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HE night was dork; only a far-off glcam on the horizon gave faint and doubtful promise of a better day. The low 
rumbling of recent thund«r rolled in the distance. Flashes of lightning ever and anon told of an atmosphere still 
charged with electricity, even if this had not been proclaimed by the sulphurous and stifling air. 

But what is this discord that bursts upon the darkness ? 

Squeakings and shrickings, groanings and gaspings, grumblings in vei'ed basso profondo alternating with squeals in 
agonising alto, confusion worse confounded of sharps and flats, dominants and subdominants, crotchets and quavers, diplomatic 
semitones and undiplomatic protests—mingled squawkivgs as of strings violently pulled many ways, blarings as of brass, 
wailings as of wind— 

Never did more horrible charivarti make night more hideous. 

“ Confound the cats!” murmured Puxca, as he turned uneasily on his hot and rumpled pillow. 

“Not cats, Master,” growled Tony, from his post of guard at the bed-side; “ only the Berlin Orchestra tuning for the 
European Concert.” 

It was hard to believe that the long-premised Concert was coming off at Inst. But Poncn can truet his 
watch-dog. 

The Master was wide-awake at once, up and dressed, and deep in the list of the principal performers which Toy had 
handed to him. 

BEACONSFIELD and Bismarck, to alternate the duties of Conductor and First-Fiddle ; Sattssury for BrEaAcoNsFIELD’s 
Second-Fiddle ; Scsouvatorr, Big-Drum and Leader of the Russian Horn Band; Axprassy, Ophicleide; WappineTon, 
Flute and French Cor de Chasse; Contr, Viol da Gamba; Mrnemet, Cymbals, Tambourine, and Turkish Crescent ; 
Roumanian Guzla, Greek Lyre, Jew’'s-harp, and other mioor instruments incidental to the Concert, by Messrs. Bratraxo, 
De yaxnis, the Leaders of the Israelitish Alliance, and othera. 

* Quite a star-orchestra,” murmured the Master. ‘“ What a pity they didn’t get it together two years ago! Why 
should Europe have had to wade her way to her concert through a sea of blood, across a waste of war strewed with hideous 
wreck of massacre, athwart misery untold—famine and death, and outrage worse than death? And what a discord by 
way of introduction! But the more trouble in tuning, the more chance, Jet us hope, of harmony to come.” 

So saying, but with a sigh of misgiving, Punch made his way to the concert-room through a double row of 
Special Correspondents who bowed respectfully as he passed. 

BEACONSFIELD, béton in hand, was at his side in a twinkling—leaving his seat, for a moment, to Saxissury, his 
Second-Fiddle, who seemed ill at ease under the new respon-ibility. Was he thinking of the Conference of Constantinople, 
and what it came to? 

‘* What can I do for you, my dear and illustrious confrére?” exclaimed BraconsFtexp, blandly, as he made a move- 
ment to take Puxcn’s hand. - 
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“Let me see your programme,” said Punon, politely waiving the proffered courtesy. 

“Of course I have settled it all beforehand with ScuovuvaLorr and Bismarcx—but only provisionally,” hastily 
observed BEACONSFIELD. | 

“Somebody must settle,” rejoined the Master, “or we should have the music in a nice muddle. But you ought 
to have taken me ivto council.” 

BEACONSFIELD, for once, blushed, as he handed Pouxcn a paper. 

“You will see it is by no means as ScHouvaLorr would have had it,” he continued, sana plaéoaily: “St. Petersburg 
taste is barbaric. They understand nothing but brass and wind ; and their best players are always making falee notes. We 
have modified the Panslay Movement very considerably ; cut short the Russian March, and altogether suppressed IcnaTIEFF's 
Overture to the Siege of Constantinople; besides curtailing their Bulgarian symphony, of which there was ridiculously too 
much. It is true we have given them the ‘ Blaue Donau’ Waltz, with the Sofia, Schum’a, and Varna variations, the Bessa- 
rabian scherzo, and the Batoum barcarole, but en revanche we have restored the Balkan passages for the Turkish band.” 

“ But how about ‘ the integrity aud independence of the Ottoman’?” 

BEaconsFIELD shrugged his shoulders. “A mere fagon de parler. JWeknow what that sort of thing means,” he 
added, with a smile. “All very well fora Jingo air at the Music Halls, but in a European Concert! ”—and he winked, 
and all but whistled as he put his finger to his nose, with an air of infinite significance. ‘‘ But there was no alternative. 
Anprassy has been very troublesome. We all know he has a difficult part to play, but he will play it in his own time and 
way, no matter at what risk of the general harmony. It is arranged that the Viennese troupe are to lead the Bosnian and 
Herzegovinian Concerto. If they don’t find themselves in a mess before they have done—but that is their affair. As for 
England 

“You will allow me a voice,” interposed Poncu, firmly, “ when it comes to the Evglish part of the programme. 
Though I am not precisely a Wegnerian, in the European Concert England must go in for the ‘Music of the Future,’ with 
Peace and Progress, Justice and National Right, for her key-notes. Ah, if we could only cut down the military bands, German 
and French, Austrian and Russ, alike! Amidst the overpowering din of big drums and trumpets, trombones, fifes, and bugles, 
the European Concert may yet end in a worse charivari than this with which it opens.” 

“ At all events, I hope you ‘ll like my setting of ‘Humpty Dumpty ?’” anxiously whispered Bzaconsrircp, “ what- 
ever the Turks may have to say to it.” 

‘The less of that air the better,” said Puxcn ; “at least, without an English Conductor for the Turkish iostruments, 
and one whom England can trust. At any rate, you had better let me give you a lead. Here is my Music-Book.” 

So saying, Puxca placed on the stand his 


Sebenty-Fourth Volume, 


and with BEeaconsFIEtD still nominally in possession of the baton, but well under Puncu's cye, proceeded to Educate the 
Educator. 
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BRAYED TO DEATH. 


Happtty for the upholding of English common-sense impudently 
defied, and the comfort of English timidity, well nigh flustered into 











TOYING WITH PAUPERISM.! 


Mr. Ponca, Sr, 
As a porochial hofficer and offishal administeriater of poro- 


foolishness and brayed into bewilderment, England has a responsible | chial pooneany ‘paEmts me to purtest agin them there Crismas appeals 
i 


Government, as well as an irresponsible Press. 


Lord Derpy and Lord Carnarnon have their cold-water douches | nothink Porpers. 


as as lately bin apperin in the pene on bearf of them goodfor- 


he most owdacious of Witch I considers the 


ready to turn on sufferers from the inflammatory war-fever, due to the | houtery about Childhood without Toys, and the ek for 


infectious 
section of 


rms sown broadcast, from whatever motives, by a certain | Dolls and sitch to be sent to Workuses for Porper Chi 
enewspapers. We will give this hot-headed little clique | a Porper Child nussing a Wacks Doll, wot spekes and can say Mar! 


ern. Fansy 


the benefit of that charitable construction which it never extends to | Why the next thing will be Rockin Osses for Porper Childern. Sir, 


those who differ from it, and assume it to be prompted less by wicked- | a 
atever the cause of its war-whooping, we | wants to make it an ouse of play. 


ness than unwisdom. 


orkus ort to be an ouse of work, but them there Umanitarians 
’ve heerd in pint of relidgion 


cannot but feel it fortunate that we have Ministerial yoices to speak | Umanitarians isa Pack of erratics, and ain’t we told to wisit the 
reason for its rhodomontade— peace instead of war, moderation | Sinns of the Parients on the Childern? Werry well, then. 


in place of madness, and prudent policy for pot-valiance and pseudo- 
triotism. Ravings and roarings, black visions, an 


And now wot’s been the Consequens of petitionen peple to send 


deranged | Workus Childern playthings? A lot on’em as been sent here to 


ilious and neryous systems, are symptoms of the disease best if | this werry Porochial asilum all of which I should like to ave throwd 


most briefly known as D, 


tion, and over-indulgence in stimulants. But the wild utterances | a figger off a 


7T.—natural consequences of over-circula- | beind the fire, 8 sel en one, witch was—wot do you think? Wy 


welfcake dressed in full togg in the Caricter of a 


thence arising do not pass, and, thank England’s stars, are neyer | Porochial hofficer, the werry imidge of, and no Dout ment for my 
likely to pass, for the yoice of the British public, still less the roar | self, witch not meenin no poetery I have the Honner to remain yur. 


of the British Lion. 

Only asses could mistake asinine note for leonine. Now, though 
the Prophet of Chelsea has roughly set down our thirty millions of 
British population as ‘‘ mostly fools,” there are degrees in folly. 
The fools who are foolish enough to mistake Ass’s bray for Lion’s 
roar are a decided minority, though numerous enough to be a nui- 
sance, and even troublesome at certain times and in certain places. 

But what sort of a following these blatant ass-echoers can command, 
even among the class that musters at Metropolitan mob-meetings, 
was shown last week in the miserable failure of Mr. Mattman Barry 


Obegient Umble 
Stintham Union Wurkus. Servent, Bumstez, 
P.S.—Is that the way to teach ’em to onner there pasters and 
maaiere, and beave their selves lowly and Reverend to hall there 
etters | 





The Hound and the Rifle. 
A RATHER unusual combination of hunting and shooting may be 


and his fellows to get up a Turcophile demonstration in Trafalgar | noted in the following brief report of the wild sport of 


uare. The Daily Telegraph had to record the contemptible collapse 
its own ous “‘ convertites.”” And though Musurvs Pasna was 
ill-ad enough to stoop to the humiliation of an interview 
with the leaders of the “fizzle,” Mr. Disrarnt, warned by Mr. 
MontacvE Corry’s report of the meeting, was too knowing to grant 
the appointment for a deputation solicited by Mr. Mattman Barry. 
a> while England has a Queen and a Constitution, a Parliament 


“ DEERSTALKING AT THE RoyAt Hunt.—During a recent run with Her 
Majesty's Staghounds in the Harrow country, some unsportsmanlike person 
fired from behind a tree at the stag, and shot it in the head. ‘The animal, of 
course, had to be killed, and the occurrence created considerable indignation 
among the followers of the Royal Hunt.” 


Very likely. Their sport was spoiled by the shot of the unsports- 


and a British Lion, she will speak by | manlike person. But, as sportsmen, may not the stalker and the 


and a Government, a ry 
these, rather than by the voice of D. 7. 
were the Lion of Ju 


VOL. LXXIV. B 


If the part to be assumed | hunters of a half-domesticated hac 
—passe' But the British Lion—oh dear no! | pretty much upon a level ? J 


deer be considered to stand 
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PUNCH’S NEW-YEAR GREETINGS. 
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With most that strikes his listening ear. 
There ‘s war and woe in East and South, 


From lips whose smile but ill agrees 


With tiny tubes like flowrets hung, 


As through his coil of’wondrous wires, 
A-throb with life of lightning fires, 





ipe of dearth and drouth 


et more woe and war to be; 
Held India hard from sea to sea. 


Andy 
But now the 


Punch greets the wide world, tongue to tongue, 


To all the shores, o’er all the seas, 


He eends, as erst, a glad ‘‘ New Year,” 
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With wrath and want at work abroad, oN OO "NO J ZS SESS — 
And ill-times and ill-deeds at home ee [\>s7T7 Foe ER se 

"Tis to raise the New Year Lau SAA <<>> : 
*Gainst wailings that athwart it come. 


Brim bowl, and let the brandy blaze, 
Toas the glad toast from lip to lip ; 
His blitheet bark let Toby raise, 
cig! ar bron “‘ wear the ship ” 
From War’s black reefs and blood-stained waves 
To Peace’s sunny sleeping sea ; 
From Famine’s toil, and tale of graves, 
To full-fed Plenty, feasting free. 


Tis casy wished! Were Punch’s will 
As potent as his heart is wide! 

But the world’s great loom stands not still, 
Nor weaveth as our wisdoms guide. 

The pattern of its warp and woof 
We read not while the shuttle goes, 

But we have faith, on Man’s behoof, 
That the World-Weaver works and knows. 


Our New Years are as Old to him ; 

His worlds and ours have different names : ' 
His bright may oft to us show dim, 

His gain seem Joss, His glories shames. 
Still it roars on, that mighty loom, 

Nor let hope die, and heart repine, 

hile joy and woe, success and doom, 

Work out the web of wise design. 

















A LONG LOOK-OUT A-HEAD. 


Tue Scotch are well known for a provident people. | —-— 
Here is a proof that providence with them reaches even | 
to Town Councils, and is large enough to include the 
‘*fou’” as well as the ‘‘ fastin’.” There are various ways 
of preparing for the New Year. This is the Dundee one. 
In its Advertiser of the 26th ult. we read :— 


“ PREPARATIONS FOR ‘THE New YRAn.—At a meeting of 
the Police Committee, held on Monday night, the Superintendent 
of Police made application for five wheel-barrows (one for each 
police station) for the purpose of conveying drunk and incapable 
persons to the several offices. He also submitted a plan of the 
wheel-barrow in use by the Glasgow Police for the same purpose. 
The Committee granted the application. The barrows, which 
are to be constructed immediately, will each cost £6 15s.’’ 


With cushions, no doubt, and a sloping bed, at a com- 











fortable angle of forty-five degrees, though even so, the SS = oe oe eS 
Peeit A ello f sine aces cacti ki a = 
Oe eee L’AXONG D’ALBIONG. 
**OH—rR—PARDONG, Mosso0O—MAY KELLY LE SHMANG KILFOKBR J'ALLY 
AN OPENING. POOR ALLY ALLYCOL Miuitare ?”’ 
Wart achance for Rising Juniors of the Honourable ‘* MONSIEUR, JE NE COMPRENDS PAS L’ ANGLAIS, MALHEUREUSEMENT |” 
Bociety of Linooln’s Inn when the Temple is ‘‘ Disbarred.”’ [Our British Friend is asking for the way to the Ecole Militaire. 


Seriously, if this is the sort of weloome that awaits the Royal bird, 
A ROYAL EAGLE AND A ROYAL SPORTSMAN. | at Royal hands, in the Hoyal Home Park, the wider berth agle 
“ For several da t an eaglo of great size and beauty has been seen | S1V© VWindsor rark an inasor Vase tne Devter. © nave our 
i Windsor Great Spark, ind on Wednesday es observed to Kilts for the Bok fessdcgia of small birds, but we presume our big birds 
settle itself on the Castle. Information of this fact having been forwarded to | are considered large enough to look out for themselves. When Louis 
eterna a His Royal Highness, accompanied by several keepers, | NAPOLEON flow Ais tame eagle at Boulogne, the cious bird settled 
tried to shoot it, but - In order to 1 tary it, a trap was laid, into | down in the shambles instead of soaring to the apoleon Column. 
which the bird subsequently entangled iteelf ; but it tore itself away, /eaving | At Windsor, the bird that seeks the British QugEN’s British oaks 
one of its toes in the mesh 111"! Times, January let, 1878. may find that he is settling in the shambles too—shambles in which 
Better day, better deed! We congratulate Prince Cunisrtan on | the blood will be his own, and the butcher a Christian Prince—we 
his last sporting feat of the Old Year. Eagles are not so common bas Pa pardon—a Prince CursTian. ; 
at Windsor that Royal Sportsmen can be expected to spare them. Eagles and Princes could but change places, like the Lion and 
And yet German Royal Sportamen might be credited with kindness | the Man in sop’s sculptured group! of a full-fed, sleek 
for Kagles, considering the figure the big birds, single or double, cut |Serenity of a small German coming down on a Royal Kagle’s 
in the heraldry of German Royalties. But we presume that | home-demesne, and to his consternation finding that the guns fired, 
to favour in German Ebengebiirtig eyes, must be | 28 he might naturally fancy, by way of welooming the Royal visitor 
double-headed, or at | “displayed” after the spread-eagle | had been shotted! Then, when, startled by this striking salute, he 
fashion of blazon, more like kites on a game-keeper’s kennel- | turned tail, fancy the Prince finding his leg in a trap, and extrica- 
paling, than like kings of birds soaring in the boundless blue, | tion ible only at the cost of a big toe left behind him! What 
or perched at gaze on sea-cliff or mountain crest. Any way, this | would the Prince think of the Eagle’s idea of a Royal Reception P, 
feasted hfasr Boyar ort no ppt Eh rae prea and SSS >> 
keepers—but first, a volley dges, which luckily missed 
their mark, and then a trap, which only tore off one of the equiline A THe SETTER . 
toes instead of catching the whole bird. ‘‘ Ze ungue agquilam,”| Sm Henry Sumner Marne, by becoming Master of Trinity Hall, 
Prince CHRISTIAN ey proudly inscribe under the captured claw, | will not cease to be a Member of the Indian Council. That light, at 
when he has it mounted as a trophy of his prowess. least, will not be turned off at the Main. 
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As through his coil of’ wondrous wires, 


ipe of dearth and drouth 


Held India hard from sea to sea. 


And yet more woe and war to be; 


From lips whose smile but ill agrees 
With most that strikes his listening ear. 
There ‘s war and woe in East and South, 


But now the 


Punch greets the wide world, tongue to tongue, 


To all the shores, o’er all the seas, 
He eends, as erst, a glad ‘‘ New Year,” 


With tiny tubes like flowrets hung, 
A-throb with life of lightning fires, 
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With wrath and want at work abroad, 
And ill-times and ill-deeds at home 

"Tis to raise the New Year Lau 
’Gainst wailings that athwart it come. 


Brim bowl, and let the brandy blaze, 
Toes the glad toast from lip to lip ; 

His blithest bark let Toby raise, 
And pipe all hands to ‘** wear the ship ” 

From War’s black reefs and blood-stained waves 
To Peace’s sunny-slee rel are 

From Famine’s toil, and: 6 of graves, 
To full-fed Plenty, feasting free. 


*Tis easy wished! Were Punch’s will 
As potent as his heart is wide! 

But the world’s great loom stands not still, 
Nor weaveth as our wisdoms guide. 

The pattern of its 1 and woof 
We read not while the shuttle goes, 

But we have faith, on "s behoof, 
That the World- Weaver works and knows. 


Our New Years are as Old to him ; 

His worlds and ours have different names: ' 
His bright may oft to us show dim, 

His gain seem loss, His glories shames. 
Still it roars on, that mighty loom, 

Nor let hope die, and heart repine, 
While joy and woe, success and doom, 

Work out the web of wise design. 





A LONG LOOK-OUT A-HEAD. 


Tue Scotch are well known for a provident people. | — 
Here isa piss: that providence with them reaches even 
to Town Councils, and is large enough to include the 
‘* fou’” as well asthe ‘‘fastin’.”” There are various ways 
of preparing for the New Year. This is the Dundee one. 
In its Advertiser of the 26th ult. we read :— 


“ PREPARATIONS FoR ‘THE NEw YRAuB.—At a meeting of 
the Police Committee, held on Monday night, the Superintendent 
of Police made application for five wheel-barrows (one for each 
police station) for the purpose of conveying drunk and incapable 
persons to the several offices. He also submitted a plan of the 
wheel-barrow in use by the Glasgow Police for the same purpose. 
The Committee granted the application. The barrows, which 
are to be constructed immediately, will each cost £5 15s.”’ 


With cushions, no doubt, and a sloping bed, at a com- 
fortable angle of forty-five degrees, though even so, the 
ce seems eo _this sweet solicitude is very 
utifal. <A fellow-feeling makes us wondrous kind. 





L°AXONG 


D’ALBIONG. 
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AN OPENING. 


Wuar a chance for Rising Juniors of the Honourable 
Society of Lincoln’s Inn when the Temple is ‘* Disbarred.” 


POOR ALLY ALLYCOL Mritarir ?”’ 
‘* MONSIEUR, JE NE COMPRENDS PAS L’ ANGLAIS, MALHEUREUSEMENT !” 


[Our British Friend is asking for the way to the Ecole Militaire. 








A ROYAL EAGLE AND A ROYAL SPORTSMAN. 


“ For several days oe an eagle of great size and beauty has been seen 
hovering about Windsor Great Park, and on Wednesday it was observed to 
settle itself on the Castle. Information of this fact having been forwarded to 
Prince CurisTiaN, His Royal Highness, accompanied by several keepers, 
tried to shoot it, but failed. In order to capture it, a trap was laid, into 
which the bird su uently entangled itself; but it tore iteelf away, leaving 
one of its toes in the mesh ! ! !’’—Times, January let, 1878, 


Better day, better deed! We congratulate Prince CHrisriAn on 
his last sporting feat of the Old Year. Eagles are not so common 
at Windsor that Royal 8 en can be expected to spare them. 
for Keglen, contideriog the gare the Hig bieder tiagls oe dontle oat 
or considering the e or double, cu 
in the heraldry of German Royalties. Bat we presume ‘that 

es, to favour in German Ebengebiirtig eyes, must be 
double-headed, or at 1 ‘‘displayed” after the spread-eagle 
fashion of blazon, more like kites on a e-keeper’s kennel- 
paling, = kings of bi 
or perch 
Windsor 


birds soaring in the boundless blue, 
at gaze on sea-oliff or mountain crest. Any way, this 
waif-aquiline found no mercy from Prince CHRisTIAW and 

his keepers—but first, a volley of pk By posh which luo 


kily missed 
their mark, and then a trap, which only tore off one of the ‘aquiline 
toes instead of catching the whole bird. ‘“ Z. 


Prince CHRISTIAN proudly inscribe und the tured olay, 
ma mscribe un 6 
when he has it mounted as a trophy of his prowess. = 


sing Se this is the sort of weloome that awaits the Royal bird, 
at Royal hands, in the Royal Home Park, the wider berth Eagles 
ve Windsor Park and Windsor Castle the better. We have our 
ills for the protection of small birds, but we presume our big bi 
are considered large enough to look out for themselves. When Louis 
Napo.ron flew Ais tame eagle at Boulogne, the cious bird settled 
down in the shambles instead of soaring to the Napoleon Column. 
At Windsor, the bird that seeks the British QuReEn’s British oaks 
may find that he is settling in the shambles too—shambles in which 
the blood will be his own, and the butcher a Christian Prince—we 
his pardon—a Prince STIAN, 

Eagles and Princes could but change places, like the Lion and 
the Man in Asor’s sculptured group! ink of a full-fed, sleek 
Serenity of a small German coming down on a Royal Kagle’s 
home-demesne, and to his consternation finding that the guns fired, 
as he might naturally fancy, by way of welooming the Royal visitor 
had been shotted ! en, when, startled by this striking salute, he 
turned tail, fancy the Prince finding his leg in a trap, and extrica- 
tion, possible only at the cost of a big toe left behind him! What 
would the Prince think of the Eagle’s idea of a Royal Reception P, 


ALL THE BETTER FOR INDIA. 
Srp Henry Sumner Maing, by becoming Master of Trinity Hall, 
will not cease to be a Member of the Indian Council. That light, at 
least, will not be turned off at the Main. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At the Gaiety afternoon—The Adelphi afternoon and evening—The 
Folly—with most interesting and varied information about all 
sorts of things. 

~ IR,—In my capacity as Your 

Representative, and, there- 

fore, reading everything, 
have been much struck by a series 
of articles in The Globe, appearing 
under the heading of ‘‘ Our Light- 
houses.” JI was saying to 
myself, ‘‘ What a delight- 
ful occupation! a Light- 
house Inspector! ’’ when it 
suddenly occurred to me, 
that, at all events, during 

Christmas, am Your 

Lighthouse Inspector, or, 

to speak by the card, Your 

Inspector of the Light- 

houses of London. For if 

the Lyceum, with its Ir- 
vingite service, and the 

Princess’s, with its Wills’s 

=) “Sy. mixture, and the Queen’s 

(late National) with Fa- 

therland, represent the 

- “heavy” business of the 

~ theatrical world, then all 

the other theatres in Town, 
at this gay and festive sea- 
son, are the Light Houses 

; ; of London, beginning with 

the Prince of Wales’s, Vaudeville, and Court, as representing Light 






. zl 


p< 


° write 
ee Emin ea eee 
Lo Le emememne ieee! 


as en least, the Court will represent Light Comedy when Zhe | T 


Last Days of the House of Darnley have come to an end—the 
Olympic as representing the revolving light of Comedy-dtama, the 
Gaiety and Strand as representing Light Comedy and lightest and 
brightest Burlesque, the Haymarket, with its clever eccentricity (un- 
musical), the Oper Comique, 
with its Opéra Bouffe, the Folly, with its lightest of light musical 
Farce, and, finally, Her Majesty’s, with its Ballet Pantomime, Old 

ury and Covent Garden, with their Pantomimes, and the Gaiety 
(again) and the Adelphi, with their Afternoon Pantomimes—all these 
certainly represent the London Light Houses of which, by special 
appointments (time, date, and number of seat; being on the ticket), 

our Representative is the Inspector. 

Of the first Lighthouse, Drury Lane, I have already spoken, and 
apoken well, as everybody else does who has seen the oes et prea- 
terea nil Pantomime of La Chatte-rton Blanche-ard. But before 
the holidays are over and the inevitable Black Monday arrives, let 
me recommend who love taking children to Pantomimes, to see 
the Gaiety afternoon Pantomime of Valentine and Orson, commenc- 
ing at 2°30 P.M., with its thoroughly good old-fashioned genuine 
Pantomime Scene, with very little talking in it, (and after all, who 
wants to hear anything ezoept a song or two in a Pantomime p) be- 
tween the D’Aunans and W. Warpk, and Lieutenant CoLE to 
follow, with his speaking figures, or as he might term them, his 
“figures of speech.” ‘‘Lieutenant” Core! Why he is far above 
that rank; he is King Cor, King of Ventriloquists, with an exhi- 
bition of cleverness that no Cotg, who has ever had anything to do 
with any sort of exhibition, has ever equalled. He is the only CoLE 
that mien be sent successfally to Newcastle. I don’t like his 
Jeremiah Broadbrim behind the screen; let King Coz take a 
friendly hint and drop this particular figure of speech. The little 
Girl who sings “‘ The Dicky Bird out in the Snow,” is excellent ; 
but the gem of the whole entertainment is the centre figure, the 
irritating Old Gentleman who toz/? interrupt on every possible occa- 
sion, but who is 80 rapes | disgusted when he himself is inter- 
rupted by the laughter of the Black Boy on his left. It may be 
sately said that for something light and brilliant, this is the very 
best CoLE anywhere. 

There is another afternoon Pantomime at the Adelphi played 
entirely by children. It is called Robin Hood and his Merry Little 
Men. A more elegant Harlequin than Miss 1E GILCHRIST 
won't be seen this Christmastide anywhere, and I suppose Master 
Brxtigz Coote is the only Clown in town who sings the queer old- 
fashioned song of ‘‘ Hot Codlings,” which used to delight our grand- 
fathers and our fathers, and up to within a very recent period was 
regularly demanded every Boxing-Night by the Gallery, when com- 
Blancs with the request was regularly refused by the Clown. Now-a- 

ays no one in the Gallery calls out for “‘ Hot Codlings,” and I do 
not believe that any Clown ever sings it, not even in private life. 
Can any one of us, even of those privileged persons who know ‘a 
Clown to speak to,—who ‘‘know him at home,” as Eton boys used 


[| the sudden collapse of 


with ite ditto eres | the Royalty, | all 


to say,—can anyone of us, I ask, really divest himself of the idea 
that a Clown remains, just as he is, dormant throughout the your, 
until suddenly revivified by the genial approach of Christmas? Who 
cannot imagine the gradual awakening of Clown? The winter fires 
feed the vital spark, and restore animation. Then, after the longest 
run, after, perhaps, nearly three months of buffeting, bonneting, 
of tumbling, of injuring himself all over with red-hot pokers, fancy 
own on the blank inevitable To-morrow that 
follows on the Last Night of the Pantomime. | 

I—mot, qui parle—have poker with most eminently respectable 
and well-behaved individuals who, I have been told, are Clowns, 
Pantaloons, Harlequins, and Columbines. In my heart of hearts, I 
have never credited the information, but, of course, politeness would 
forbid my expressing a doubt. I do not believe that the Panto- 
mimists who are brought to us by Fairies at Christmas, and who 
salute us with, ‘‘ Here we are again!” oan, at other times, be ordinary 
mortals. If, in spite of my incredulity, it is nevertheless a fact, 
then, as Mr. Fact comes of a stubborn family, I refuse to make his 
acquaintance. Most of us prefer Fiction. 

The Adelphi Pantomime assures me of the truth of, ‘at all events, 
one of my Pantomime Theories, which was mimus nascttur non fil. 
Clearly these Mimes are ‘‘ born so,” and here they may be seen all 
a-blowing (after their dances), and all a-growing,—for some of them 
are a good inch taller than they were last year. 

But I have a bone to pick with Mrz. Cuarrerton. In his pro- 
eramnie, now before me, he announces, hot only for certain fixed 

ates, but for ‘‘ every evening,” that at seven P.m. will commence 
the Drama of Formosa, to be followed by The Enchanted Barber, 
in which the Grrarps will appear. Outside the theatre the an- 
nouncement was to the same effect, while inside the theatre The 
Enchanted Barber was played at seven, Formosa soon after eight. 
and the Grragps appeared after this. Now what I went to see, an 
what I hope everyone capable of enjoying a thoroughly original, 
graceful, and very funny Harlequinade, will go and see, was not 
Formosa, or the Grrarps, but the performance of the Martinetti 
roupe in the after-part of The Enchanted Barber. ; 

Anyone merely guided by the bills last week, and going in for the 
MARTINETTIS, would have been treated to some of Formosa, a taste 
of the Grrarps, and nothing of what he wanted to see. Fortunately, 
a well-informed person met me in time and warned me .Would that 
our Harlequinades could be remodelled on the Martinetti plan. 
An intelligent plot runs through it, clearly told in dance and tea 
graceful and grotesque, by rate pantomimists. I shoul 
strongly recommend the m ent to stick to its first arrange- 
ment, and put the cart before the horse—that is, Formosa (the cart) 
before the TINETTI (the horse), as the horse will draw. 
_ At the Folly may be seen a three-act Farce of the most utter 
farcical description, avowedly made up from French materials, and 
flavoured with French sauces. The comic business in the second 
and third Acts is quite enough to it, as an audience is sure to 
go into fits of laughter on seeing € Fanny people shut up in 
three different cupboards, the low comedian csoe Dig out of window, 
and adopting the window curtains for trousers, and somebody else 
being shut into a sort of divan, and sat upon. Mr. Hii. seems too 
big for this little house, or too broad; he reminds me afrone y of 

RIGHT and PauL BEeprorp (mixed together, two-thirds being Pav. 
BrpFrorp) at the Adelphi, when‘the essence of farce was being hidden 
in cupboards, or up a chimney, sitting by accident on a baby, or 

iding the infant in a chest of drawers. Those who remembe 
WriGHT will recognise where the resemblance begins and ends. I 
pretty Miss VrioLet CAMERON will only make friends with Dramatio 
Art, then, Nature having already been most kind to her, a brilliant 
career in the lighter forms of the Drama should be before her. 

Les Cloches de Corneville is announced for this theatré. I saw it 
in Paris, at a theatre about three times, at least, the size of the 
Folly, for which house it will, therefore, be rather & tight fit. 
There is a part in it equal to that of the r in de 
L’ Avare, magnificently. played by Ronson as Daddy Hardacre 
at the oe If, with Les Cloches de Corneville, the manager of 
the Folly will give us another Rosson, it will be indeed a fortunate 
chance for himself, the artist, and the public. _ ; 

Morning performances of the most successful pieces besides 
Pantomimes, are now being given. The Haymarket, Engaged—at 
the Opéra Comique, The Sorcerer—at the audeville, Our Boys 
ae at the Strand, The Red Rovef, on Satarday next, the 12th of 

anuary. , 

Our Boys nears its thousandth night. Of course it will be ran to 
its thousand-and-one’th representation, so 4s to rival the Arabian 
Nights, After that a separate establishment should bé opeied for 
Messrs. James, THORNE, & Co., to play new pieces in, while the 
Vaudéville could be conducted by Lieutenant Cour, with moving 
figures dressed as the characters in Our Boys. The Tuss<up 
Family mien object, but, after all, it would only be one institution 
more, which visitors from thé country would be bound to visit once 


a year. 
At the Prince of Wales’s, on the night of the 12th, wil? be 
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produced Diplomacy; or, Miss Dora’s Mousetrap (unless any 

by 
The 
Rows insisting on every line 


being spoken as written; soft Rowz smoothing it all down, and 
getting the piece played as both Authors want it. Success to the fs 


other change in the title be effected in the cages ag ke 
the two Rowzs. Capital collaboration between two Rowes! 


hard Rowe and the soft Rowz. Hard 


two Rowers! is only their nom de plume, but the Rowss by an 
name will abe be acceptable, Your Pla G tlemen, is ftodiiosd 
on the night of the 12th; soon that “ Night” may the 


play be ‘‘ what you will” and every tats 
to my Editor), Sir, the expression of the ideration from, 


(OUR RESENTATIVE, 


DOUBTFUL: 
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that the last Vicar Apostolicinthelan 


of Joun Knox was Cardinal Bratoun, and that his end was being first 
hanged, and then pickled and preseryed in a vault in the Castle at 


St. ndrews, it is hardly to wondered at that Papal Prelates 
should pause before rie mage iy partes infidelium whose infideles 
manifest their infidelity in this disagreeable fashion, 


We notice an omen too in the names of the present heads of the 
Scotch Papal Hierarchy such as it is,—Drs. 
St. Andrews. 

It is obvious that a ver 
with a race so perfervidly p 


little strain in the direction’ of Rome, 


is new Scotch arrangements, would do well to consider whether /e 
| Scot vaut la chandelle of Holy Church, which 
g of again setting up in that stubborn and rebellious soil. 


A GOOD FRENCH LESSON. 


Descrisine the success of a new play at the Gymnase, a Paris 
Correspondent calls attention to a fact which he most properly con- 
siders to be worthy of report :— 


“Tt is to be noticed that in the ball-room scene several charming actresses 

pap and dance who have not a word to utter. The names are printed in 

bills, but the personages are mute. How many theatres are there in 

London where well-known comedians could be induced to appear as guests, in 

a single scene, in ag that the success of a piece should not be imperilled by 
supers ” 

There still are certain matters which are managed not so well in 
England as in France, and the matter of stage management may be 
fairly classed — one spt ae Attention to ry ySeotent is fre- 

y a great thing ting? & piece, an uently these 
tele pointe are largely drerlock : if not utterly lost nght of. On 
the English stage a ball-room scene would be a sorry spectacle, nor 
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HERE is a hitch in the Porr’s scheme for 
re-Romanising Scotland. ee pa 


YRE and Srraqr of 


rotestant as the Scotch, may awaken a 
eat deal of ire. Perhaps, on the whole, the Porr, before he makes 


His Infallibility_is 


would the presence of ‘‘ well-known Comedians’? materially en- 
liven it. One may, indeed, imagine how Mr. Tootz might be 
applauded for dancing a quadrille, and what mirth he might elicit 
by his comical contortions while drawing on his gloves ene of 
course, would be too big for him), or when entangling his legs help- 
essly with his partner’s long silk skirt. But one must cross the 

el to see a ball-room scene put fitly on the stage, where the 
ests are not grotesque in costume or appearance, and the dancing 
is of such sort as is seeh in modern drawing-rooms, and does not 
degrade a comedy into a burlesque. Let Mr. , the Manager of 
the Court Theatre, take the o ‘giigayhe Victims, in which one Act 
passes at an esthetic soirée; to set a better example. He has pre- | 

the way to a change for the better in this respect by all he has 

one already in the way of stage-mounting and arrangement. 


THE SOCIETY FOR THE ABOLITION OF CAKES 
AND ALE. 


_ Freep doubtless by the example of the raid upon Christmas Cards 
in the newspapers, ,and determined to better the_instruction, the 
writers of the following genial letters have sent Mr. Punch their 
** seasonable ”’ communications for publication, 

Lower Tooting. 


{| Mx. Puncn, 

WERE you not a man, I might possibly respect you. But, 
as I hate the whole of your sex, I can but regard you with feelings 
of loathing and contempt. Still [am more likely, perhaps, to receive 
justice at your hands than atthe hands of any of your brothers, I 
write to protest. against the sending of Valentines. The men who send 
them are impudent puppies, and the women forward minxes. I have 
no pore with either! I never received but one Valentine myself, 
and that was of an insulting reap ip Soe that I was over 
forty, when. eyen now I am barely thirty three. I sent it to my 
Solicitor, That was more than ten years ago, and he has not yet 
discovered the libeller, If he had, I would have taught the 
creature the penalty of propagating libellous lies, even under the 
vulgar disguise of a Valentine. ver 

Yours indignantly, 


Vineinia VERJUICE. 
No. 3 Staircase, Mould’s Inn. 


I HEARTILY approve of the excellent letters in the news- 
papers on the extravagant folly of Christmas Cards, which has now 
reached such a disgusting pitch. It is said that these idiotic effusions 
please the children, but what right I ask, have the children to be 
pleased at the expense of their elders? I hate children. They are 
nuisances and grievances, which every year become (more expensive 
to those who are unlucky enough to be saddled with them, and 
even more annoying to those who have escaped the ction. 

And now, Sir, I wish to raise my voice against another abuse. I 
would ask, why should children’s birthdays be kept? Why should 
these little nuisances have toys and treats showered upon them in 
celebration of events which from any rational point of yiew can only 
be described as lamentable ? 

The practice has increased, is ‘increasing, and ought to be diminished 
—nay, Sir, it ought to be discontinued altogether. From causes beyond 
my own control, I am a frequent visitor at a house where children 
abound. The cook and the cellar are a set-off against the nursery- 
gj dor Whenever I am at this house one child or another is sure to 

e haying a birthday, and I am expected to give this child a  sabeg ip 
under the penalty of being considered a mean old brute. Put the 
thing down, Sir, put it down! It is an imposition, Sir, a scandal, a 
levy of blackmail on those whom Providence and Prudence together 
have saved from this class of inflictions ! 

Amongst whom I thankfully sign myself, 


Sir, 


Yours, 
SowERBY GRUMPUS. 


The Hole, ten miles from Merton, 


I pon’r very often get hold of a paper, because I take good 
care to live as far as I can from my fellow-creatures. For many | 
years I have been convinced that most things in life are bad, and the | 
remainder worse. The attack upon Christmas Cards is about the }. 
most sensible move that has attracted my notice for the last quarter | 
of a century. But why not go further and do away with the other an- [| 
noyances of the festive (!) season, such as bells, waits, holly, mistletoe, 
charitable appeals, roast turkeys plum-pudding, ear a prs *sood f: 
wishes,’’ and all the rest of the Christmas tomfoolery ? I throw out [| 


the suggestion for what it is worth, and sign myself without any | 
disguise, Kerk MupGEon, 


Sr, 





N.B. 


* Our Winter Exhibition” to be “continued in our next.” 
few more sketches yet remaining to be shown to the public. 
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IN THE METROPOLITAN RAILWAY. 


‘IT Bea YouR PARDON, BUT | THINK I HAD THE PLEASURE OF MEETIXG YoU IN ROME LAST YEAR!” 
‘‘No. I’vE NEVER BEEN NEARER TO ROME THAN St. ALBAN’S.” 


‘¢Sr, ALBAN’s? WHERE IS THAT?” 








THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 


' Crask, Neddy! in the name of mercy, cease ! 

Spare us these blasts of ci ee ee braying, 
While for the coming of the New Year’s Peace 

All ears are listening, and all hearts are praying. 
Take the tin trumpet from those foolish lips— 

Not, as you dream, the mouth-piece of the nation. 
When skies are dark with fear of War’s eclipse, 

We do not need your music’s aggravation. 


Long have you wrought the Lion to arouse, 
ith noise that Ae calls braying, you call thunder ; 
When, to play Lion, donkeys cease to browse, 
As far as row goes Lion may knock under. 
But when the lordlier brute’s ill-fitting skin 
You put on, leonine duties forth to blazon, 
All but fools know you, nor re your din— 
Braggart and bumptious, bellicose and brazen, 


What do you know of Leo’s kingly way 

You, who misconstrue calm as coward quaking ? 
There needs more than the will to lift a bray 

Into a Lion’s roar to fight awaking ! 
Like Bottom, you suppose the Lion’s part 

All rosring, as your bravery is all bragging, 
And fancy the great beast is losing heart, 

Because you cannot see his tail still wagging. 


Such force as one is weakness to strong souls. 
They hate the tricks of penny-trumpet fluster ; 
To them the most contemptible of réles 
Is frantic fidget and Bombastes’ bluster. 
We know our roads, be sure we’ll keep them free 
Where our right leads our feet are prompt to follow: 
But we ’ll not hang our boots on every tree, 
In challenge as gratuitous as hollow. 


‘¢ HoLporn |” 


Leo ’s tenacious of his right-of-way ; 

Foes who that right may venture upon blocking, 
Must face a deeper note than the big bray 

With which the Ass the Lion has been mocking ; 
But roaring round all roadways far and near, 

Like some too-fussy cur that’s always yapping, 
Js a performance that suggests the fear ; 

That thieves have but to will to take us napping. 


The funk which fashions bogeys, and would arm 
Oar neighbours with assassin’s mask and dagger ; 
The bounce which is the shield of weak alarm, 
The self-distrust which cloaks itself in swagger ; 
The fustian paca, spun by length, 
The high falutin’ style, the cockerel cry, 
May suit your aims and ears, but Leo’s strength, 
uchant, with stretched arms, lets the jaw go by. 


Detraction, bunkum, b docio, pour, 

Unchecked, unchallenge , from your noisy throat. 
**?Tig Ass’s braying, and not Lion’s roar,” 

Men say, pass on, and take no further note. 
Honour and Interest hand in hand with Peace 

Stand now asalways; who their clasp shall sever ? 
Asses in Lion’s skinsP Pooh, Neddy! cease.— 

Whate’er the skin, bray wil be bray for ever! 





Better than the Telephone. 


** Psa!’ said Groumpvs, when he heard of Telephonic machines 
enabling us to hear a man six hundred miles off, ‘‘the valuable 
invention would be one to enable us not to hear loud and vulgar 
chatter six inches off—in railway carriages and elsewhere—to say 
nothing of street-cries in a suburban street, or your neighbour's 
seg in a suburban house. That would deserve gratitude, if you 

6. 7 
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THE ASS IN THE LION’S SKIN. 


(VIDE OLD FABLE.) 


Digitized by Google 


Januazy 12, 1878. ] 


FIGARO A LONDRES. 


Being a few remarks on the Supplément au Figaro du Mards, 
December 25th, 1877. 


SPECIAL Christmas Number of 
the Parisign Figaro was en- 
tirely devoted to notes ofa 

visit to England. Without excep- 

tion they are the best and truest 
ever made in a social, pleasant, 
and thoroughly genial 5 a by 
any French Journalist. But why 
didn’t he come to our office for in- 
formation? Well, better luck 
next time; only, instead of look- 
ing in on the opposite side of the 
way, he might have given us a 
turn. We would have laid out for 
him such a dgeiiner a la fourchette 
consisting of plum pudding, roast 
sY" beef, mince pies, porter-beer, gin, 
>. whiskey, a grog and pipes, and in- 
deed all the luxuries of the season. 

And after this entertainment (and 

; we know he didn’t get anything 

like it on the other side of the way, because the waiter, a creature 

of ours, told us) he would not have had to go far for the following 
gratuitous information :— 





* 
* * 

England is the most unsentimental country in the world, yet there 
exists among us a most touching eeremony. Whenever several 
Englishmen dine together, and the moment for the inevitable 
“toasts” arrives, they all, from the oldest to the youngest, stand 
up (an attitude impossible later on in the evening) and drink to the 
health of the Qugxen. After this, they all burst into tears. A 
silver dish, and a pocket handkerchief, are handed round,—the first 
to catch the tears, the second to wipe the eyes. 


& 
About H. R. H. the Prince of Waxes, we could have told him :— 


The Prince might, but for the accident of his birth, have been a 
Frenchman. He is quite a gentleman good fellow. Parliament 
allows him so much a week, for which he has to go to Lord Bracons- 
FIELD regularly. Lord BEACONSFIELD, though of the Hebrew Cau- 
casian race, does not make anything by the transaction. The 
Prince, who is under six feet, oft 8 elf so short as to be 
compelled to borrow. The Hansom Cabmen turn away when they 
see him coming, and pretend to be called by imaginary fares. He 
is fond of hiring them, but as their lowest fare is sixpence 
and as it is uncertain whether His Royal Highness has that amount 
in his pocket or not, they renounce the honour of his distinguished 


company. 

The Prince has that Royal gift, a wonderful memory, and if com- 

lled to request a small loan from someone, he never forgets the 

ender’s name or face, whenever they may happen to meet again. 
* @ 

GLADSTONE is member for Axminster, and it is he, not DisRaR x1, 
who lives at Hewingdown. Lord BEaconsFrexp is brilliant, but he is 
not Bright. The Two GLapsTonEs, pere et fils, were the originals of 
the celebrated song ‘‘ The Tro Obadiahs,” as sung by Mr. Snxs 
Reeves. Although the last-mentionéd Gentleman’s name is plural, 
which fact is in itself og bar yet he is not more than one tenor at 
a time, except when he elights everybody by singing better than 
ever, and going beyond himself, or when, in consequence of a sudden 
attack of bronchitis, he is beside himself with vexation. If he were 
Mr. Sox Reeve he would only be half the man he is. Being plural; 
he ought not to object to being encored. He is not in the Cabinet. 
Mr. KELYNE 7 in the Cabinet, at the Egyptian Hall, where 
the Kueprve’s Office for financial business is located. 


* # 

We would have shown him, too, the working of our system. He 
need not have gone to the Offices of the Times and Telegraph. Ex 
Puncho disce omnes. He would have been shown our artists, hard 
at work, in several separate rooms, each provided with speaking 
tubes, and various luxuries, and, above all, our own private process 
for taking speaking likenesses at a distance, through the Telephonic- 
Photograph (Registered). He would have beheld our Cartoonist a 
his fa wer, with perhaps several personages celebrated in the 
political world, sitting to him for their portraits, or standing to him 
in various costumes and statuesque attitudes. He would have been 
taken to our Cartoonist’s private menagerie; where he makes all his 
magnificent studies from animal life, and thence to our Cartoonist’s 
International Refuge, where models, of all nationalities under the 
sun, reside, recetving s0 much per annum, each according to his 
necessities or fancies, from the proprietors of this journal, the 
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possession of which a RoruscHip might envy, but could not com- 
mand. He would have seen the elegant a of our Second in 
command on the borders of the Thames, to whom, if not Seroonne 
about on Southampton waters, he would have been presented, an 
from whom he would have received a most hearty weloome. At 
our office he would have seen the diplomatista from all countries 
waiting their turn in the , 60me sitting anxiously and un- 
comfortably on the staircase, until summoned to the editorial 
sanctum. 

In a side office he would have seen Our Representative receivi 
the secret emissaries from various parts of the world, entrusted wi 
missions of the utmost importance. He would have been allowed 
to witness one of those mysterious interviews, which are always 
taking place every quarter of an hour, between Our Representative 
who assumes from time to time various disguises, and a cloaked an 
masked individual, whose loudest tone is a low whisper, and who 
enters by one secret panel and is sent out through another. Revolvers 
are on Our ee table, and a whistle of peculiar construo- 
tion hangs at his belt. In various lockers are different disguises, and, 
according to the visitors whom it is necessary to interview, so he 
appears either with a long nose, moustache, and spectacles, or a 
turn-up nose and no spectacles, or a Roman nose, and so fo 
The system is entirely his own, and has hitherto been most suc- 
cessful. Should it be imitated, being a man of expedients, he will 
change it. 

os 

The Correspondent of the Figaro would also have been taken toa 
brilliant evening party at the mansion of one of our noblest Dukes, 
and there he would have seen how, though in the middle of his tenth 
valse with the most beautiful of all the beauties in the land, the 
Editor of this J shy ioe on hearing the clock strike one, would sud- 

enly tear himself away from his fair enslaver, would rush down to 
the supper-roem, swallow a mouthful of iced soup, cold chicken and 
es, salad dnd 4 bumper of Pomméry tres scc, and would, then, 
in anybody’s new pics and best overcoat that might first present 
themselves, jump inte his double brougham, and proceed at a hand- 
allop (two firemen in full costume being on the box and two more 
Behind to keep pp the illusion and make everything get out of the road) 
to our office, whén he would at once alight, and throwing off his white 
tie, and pitching h il-coat, covered with orders, into a corner, he 
would dash into an old worn smoking coat, light a cigar, and sit till 
four or five in the morning, working with all his might and main at 
the laborious editorial before him . Then, ere the Correspon- 
dent of the Figaro. wotld have been permitted to retire to rest, he 
would have seen the Editor answer one hundred and seventy-five 
letters, and he would see him putting them in as many unstamped 
envelopes, thus giving to ohe hundred and seventy-five persons, the 
proud pritilege o receiving the signature of the Editor and 
paying twopence each for it. 

Passing ovér a whole heap of the most usefal information, which 
would have saved him a world of trouble, we would, in all good 
faith, have instructed him as to the exact political value of such 
a populat song for instance as Mr. Toorz’s ‘‘ He always came Home 
to Tea.” This Would have prevented the ‘‘ Gentleman-Corre- 
spondent” from making one mistake, which, we believe, to be the 
only mistake of any importance whatever. It is this. On the back 
page of the Figaro is given one verse in English, with the music, of 
that “War Song” of the Music Halls, which just now enjoys ita 
share of "rea A with “‘ Nancy Lee,” and ‘‘ Jeremiah, Blow the 
Fire,” anda ation of the whole song into French, of which the 
Figaro says, apoloesacety:,. ‘* Des vers francats n’auratent pu 


arriver a la senoege éner Portginal.” The chorus of the song, 
as sung, by most of our London street-boys, instead of ** They all 
it,” and ‘* Woa Emma,’ recently shelved, is this— 


“We don’t want to fight, but by Jingo if we do,” &o. 


And the translation, which ‘‘n’aurait pu arriver a la sauvage 
énergie de Voriginal,”’ is— 


‘+ Nous ne voulons pas la guerre, mais, par Dieu! si nous combattona,”’ &c. 


If ** par Dieu !” is not to an Eaesushman thinking rather more 
sivascly carectio than ‘‘ by Jingo! ” then words are meaningless. 
If ‘‘ par Dieu!” is to be accepted as an equivalent, and as, after 
all, rather a weak equivalent for “‘by Jingo!” then either the 
Frenchman has a very low idea of the Englis ’s religion, or his 
‘ Diew” means nothing more ordinarily than our ‘‘Jingo.” But 
‘‘ Jingo” is not a savagely energetic exclamation, nor is the true 
corre g of this country to be gauged by the popularity of a Musio- 
song. 

But the whole extra number of Figaro for Christmas-Day. will 
amply re pay perusal, The Exhibition is at hand, ahd Mr. Punch 
wil not fai to return the poe visit of his excellent contemporary 
Figaro, formerly Barber of Seville, but now a na Parisian, 

iving his name to a Journal of the most Parisian type. Ah! Bravo, 
tgaro, Bravo! Bravissimo! Au plaisir. 
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‘““NO ADMITTANCE EXCEPT IN LIVERY.” 
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considered disrespectful to the Marshal.’’—Paris Correspondents Letter. 


** Satrre abandon, all who enter here,” 
Is that the legend fitting France’s portals ? 
Is’t for the country of VoLTarRE to fear 
Free wit, that ‘' chartered libertine,” so dear 
To her immortals ? 


Beotia might try stopping Satire’s shaft, 

Since for stupidity its rod it pickles. 
\\ But French esprit, on Attic nous a graft, 
ry . . 








Should welcome all of Scarron’s, MoLizReE’s craft, 
Ye Best used when most it tickies. 
The aba bauble with the Marshal’s staff Methinks the threshold of wit’s chosen home 
lashing, might kindle short but wholesome passion. Has in the Censor Cerberus unfitting. 
But RasErais’ countrymen must surely laugh, Punch loves fair France, as friend to her would come, 
To hear of Momus’ medicinal chaff ‘Tis Duncedom only need wish Satire dumb, 
Embargoed in this fashion ! Or fear her sharp, straight hitting. 
Rara Avis. Williams of England and Wales. 
Here for once is a candid advertiser—and he is a Scotchman| Is it indeed true that Wales has never produced a truly great 
AL a with blast from the trumpet of the; man? The 
gow Herald :-— 


t MeRiIN was at any rate an ancient Briton. 
=v Reverand Hines’ T.Stowape, the Bean of Bangor, has discover 
ARTNERSHIP.—A General M : , eren. y T. Epwarps, the Dean of Bangor, has vere 
docs not pay, wishes Partnership in a. Te oa ae hapa another Welshman who appears to have ranked among the great men 
and services would suit, and where is room for extending. Knows all | of his day :— : 
the branches thoroughly. Is sober and in excellent credit. The above| ‘ Archbishop WILLIAMS, a genuine Welshman, was the leading statesman 
ee & grand opportunity to a Merchant on the eve of his retiral, as | of England at the early age of thirty-nine, and must have been well-known 
dvertiser could eventually effect a purchase. Apply, in confidence, &. throughout Europe.” 
Probably the ‘* Merchant on the eve of his retiral”? might soon| Wales, then, has produced a WiiL1aMs, who was a leading states- 
learn that in effecting a‘ purchase, the Advertiser had also effected | man as well as an eminent divine. Welshmen, as well as English- 
** a sell.” men, can boast of their ‘‘ divine WILLIAMs,”’ 


ee ee ea 
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“ Puncu has again been stopped in Paris, on account of its Cartoon beirg 
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SUITABLE NEW YEAR’S RESOLVES. 


To make calls. 

To make good resolutions. me 

To make an effort to get up earlier in the morning, 

To make both ends meet. 

To make my fortune by that scientific invention, which 
will only require a little exertion on my part to perfect. 
To make my own cigarettes. 

To make up a match between that irreproachable, but 
penniless, Purrnopy and Miss Mrntine. 

Tomake myself thoroughly acquainted with the Eastern 
Question in allits bearings, the relations between Capital 
and Labour, the principle and construction of the Tele- 
phone, and the immense benefits to mankind flowing from 
the ‘* liquefaction of oxygen.” 

To make it up with my old friend ToyNNESKYNNE, 

To make no more puns. 

To make sixpence go as far as a shilling. 

To make desirable acquaintances. 

To make a handsome present to my poor old Aunt 
Brrsy on her birthday. 

To make out a list of my bills, and—pay them. 

To make my great coat last another winter. 

To make a better use of my spare time by studying 
PRE MOETSDUY, or comparative philology, or international 

aw 


it 


_ To make out my Income-tax return with the most 
inflexible conscientiousness. 

To make no more piecrustean promises, 

To make a beginning, and save, 

To make up my mind. 

o make myself universally beloved, esteemed, and 
respected by my wife and family, my relations, friends, 
and acquaintances, my tradespeople and dependants, my 
pea Tf and laundress, my contemporaries, and my 
creditors. 


A Promising Plunger. 

Mr. Leapover, candidate for a commission in the 
Cavalry, being required by the examiners to paraphrase 
‘animated bust,” in Gray’s Elegy in a Country Church- 
yard, gave as the meaning of the words, ‘‘ a fast twenty 
minutes ;’’ but added, that he did not justify the expres- 


Benevolent Old Gent (who does not believe in “Charity Organisation” at | 00 8 good form. 


Christmas). *‘GoT NOWHERE TO PUT your Heap {—THERE, GO AND PUT IT IN 


A Print Por!” 


At Last!—A Going Concern.—Temple-Bar. 








A LAW CASE OF THE FUTURE. 
(Before Mr. Justice Parr.) 


Smith y. The London and Diddlesex Railway Company. 


Tats was an action for damages sustained in a railway accident. 
The Plaintiff (a very old man) was carried into Court, and accom- 
modated with an easy-chair in the well of the Court. 

Mr. Otpsuck appeared for the Plaintiff, and Messrs. Wiae, BLocx, 
and Box (the eminent Q.C.’s), assisted by Messrs. Brrer, Penn, Wice 
Jun., Brock Jun., and Box J un., for the gy | Companies. _ 

Mr. OLpBUCK, in opening the case, said that he had great dif_i- 
culties with which to contend. This case had been put down for 
trial some forty years ago, but, owing to the great pressure of legal 
business, the matter had only now come on for settlement. His 
client was a young man when the accident happened, but, as the 
Jury could see, age had brought infirmity in its train. He was sorry 
to say that, although he produced his client as a witness, he feared he 
would be able to get very little out of him. Perhaps his learned 
friends, with their well-known cleverness ‘in cross-examination, 
might be able to extract more out of him than he could. (Laughter.) 
However, he would put in a statement sworn to by his client some 
twenty years ago, when he was still in possession of his senses and 
faculties, in which the accident was minutely described. He would 

so call medical evidence to prove the damage sustained. He 
might add that the witnesses collected to support the statement of 
the Plaintiff were unhappily all dead. There was one living five 
years ago, but he emigrated to Australia, and, in gaia of a aT 
expenditure in advertisements, all efforts to discover him‘had failed. 
It was feared, therefore, that he too must have passed over to the 
majority. (4 oe) He was instructed to sayin conclusion tha 
the solicitors of the Plaintiff had experienced great difficulty in 
conducting the case. The grandfather of the senior partner of the 
present firm had been originally instructed, and, in the lapse of 
time, those instructions had assumed the character of a tradition 
| rather,than a record. (Zaughter.) Under these circumstances, he 





eg claim the indulgence of the Court and the special attention of 
the Jury. 

The Plaintiff was then called, but, owing to his infirmities, none 
of the learned Counsel were able to make him understand. His 
examination and cross-examination caused great amusement. 

Dr. DumBLEepore, F.R.S., said that after the accident the Plaintiff 
was attended by his (the witmess’s) grandfather. He had himself 
examined the Plaintiff, and was of opinion that, in spite of his 
advanced age, he must have suffered greatly in his bodily health in 
consequence of the accident. 

Cross-examined : He derived his knowledge of the case from his 
grandfather’s book. The accident, and the injuries arising from it, 
were therein fully described. 

The case-book of the grandfather of the last witness was then 
put in. 

Mr. Cock1erop (senior partner of the firm of Solicitors instructed 
by the Plaintiff) was then called, and proved that he witnessed the 
statement (produced), signed by the Plaintiff twenty years before, to 
which allusion had been made in the opening. 

Cross-examined: When the statement was signed he (witness) 
was a junior clerk in the firm of which he was now the head. 

This was the case for the Plaintiff. ; 

It was urged for the defence that the Plaintiff could have sustained 
no great injury, as he was still living after a lapse of forty years. 

His peg meal interfered, and suggested the matter might be 
settled out of Court. The time of the Court was so precious that he 
really considered it an offence against the public to prolong the 
proceedings. : 

The learned Counsel having consulted together, informed his 
Lordship that the representatives of the Plaintiff had accepted 
£100, on condition that both sides should pay their own costs, A 
Juror was then withdrawn. 

Mr. OLpBucK intimated that Mr. SauiTH was exactly one hundred 
years old. On learning this, his Lordship offered the Plaintiff his 

earty congratulations; with which pleasing incident the pro- 
ceedings were brought to a conclusion. = " 
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DIARY OF A WEATHER WISE-ACHER. 


HO dedteates tt to 
the Clerk of the 
/ Weather, with 
mingled feelings 
of Dyspepsia, 
Incipient Ague, 
and Chronic 


Rheumatism. 
Monday.— 
Fhermometer 27’. 
me, Hard frost, and | 
wt 4 six inches of 
+ pe snow. fee by 
| og Times that coals 
EE one up 
a three shillings a 
= ton. Purchased 


waNWS 
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six tons in anti- 
cipation of fur- 
ther rise. Into 
town. Invested 
in an Ulster, un- 
sightly, but most 
suitable for this 
weather. Also 
furs for my wife. 
In answer to my 
children’s request, bought four pair of skates. Do not grudge the 
money for these, as the young ones are likely to have both fun and 
exercise out of them. slippery in the streets that I gave orders 
for the brougham horse to be age ile Freezing hard at bed-time. 
Tuesday.—Thermometer 57°. as awakened this morning by a 
butterfly in my room. Brilliant sunshine. Went round to my 
cousin, who is just back from India, and bought what was left of 
his original outfit. Being a relation, he naturally charged double 
prices, but the Nankeen suits and gauze underclothing were weil 
worth the money, being s0 deliciously light and cool. Snow melted. 
Horse gone lame through roughing. Boys exchanged their 
skates for a cricket-bat ; this foresight at so erly an age grate- 
ae to a parent’s feelings. Wife exchanged her furs for muslin 
ess, 
N.B.—This foresight at so—hm!—an age not so grateful. New 
lamps for old ones does not do quite through life. 
Wednesday.—Thermometer 42°, One of the most violent storms 
of rain I ever remember. By great good fortune I was enabled, 
through the Exchange and Mart, to exchange the horse and brougham 
for a steam-launch. Went with this into the City, and purchased a 
Mackintosh at three times the ordinary price, owing to the heavy 
rains. Most of my family laid up with coughs. 
morrow bring ? . 
Thursday.—Thermometer 63°, Dense fog. Had to light gas all 
the morning. Burners went out at mid-day. Was told it was too 
dark for the gas-stokers to work. Sat in darkness through the 
afternoon. Depressing. : ; 
Friday.—Thermometer 10° below freezing point Water-pipes 
frozen. Pleasant, Peverect when thaw comes. Nice night for our 
children’s aie abmen strike work. Frost, giving at eight. 
Succeeded by sleet. Freezing hard again at eleven. 
Saturday.—Muggy warm morning. House in a deluge from 
bursting of water-pipes. Plumbers at work, looking for pipes in 
partition walls and ceilings. Angry letters from parents whose 
children eaugt cold last a be trudging home through the sludge 
and sleet. Asif it was my fault! 
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HOW TO KEEP IT UP; 
OR, THE WHOLE ART OF HIGH-PRESSURE PATRIOTISM. 


6 a.m.—Get up in time to see the sun rise over LANDSEER’s Lions 
at Charing Cross. Climb the base of the Column, and inspect the 
relevos in the fog, picking out the incidents, as well as you can, 
from ALIson’s History of Euro Get down, give three cheers for 
NeEtson on the top, an me the **Bay of Biscay, O!” encoring 
yourself, till ordered off by the police. ; 

8 a.M.—Breakfast, if possible, at the Oriental Club. Ask for 
Mocha coffee, one care to empty the grounds into your cup, tell 
the waiter to take the caviare out of the room, and read the Daily 
Telegraph out loud to yourself till you are tired. 

10 A.M.—Take a Turkish Bath, and hurry off to meet the band at 
St. James’s Palace. Salute the colours continually, and point out 
the ‘‘ magnificent phystque” of the men tosuch foreigners as happen 
to be present, and will listen to your French. Make them follow 


at will to-| Co 


a music with you, and finally march as many of them as you can 
get to go to look at the two Horse Guards in Parliament Street, 
and finish the morning on Waterloo Bridge. 

Noon.—Go to the City and invest all you have in ‘‘ Turks,” 
taking Wellington’s Tomb on your way, and returning by the 
Abbey, where you can keep up a running fire of anecdote on the 
Merits oi each particular hero, and so kindle to enthusiasm the 
patriotic fervour of the attendant verger and the visitors he is show- 
ing round at sixpence each. 

2 p.M.—Attend gn open-air monster demonstration, convened 
for the purpose ef preserving the British Empire in its integrity. 
If necegsary, after the fermination of the proceedings, purchase a 
new umbrella, and haye your hat re-blocked an ironed, while you 
put yourself in communication with the authorities at Scotland 
Yard ag t0 the loss of your watch, pocket-handkerchief, purse, and 
coat-tails. ee ee 

4 p...— Write threatening letters to seyeral dastard members of the 
Cabinet, leaye a couple of cards in Bryanstone Square, while making 
your way to Kensington Gardens, where you can recite the !t Charge 
of the Light Brigade,” at the top of your yoice ta the ducks in the 
Gyek, clearing your throat when necessary with lumps of R¢-hat- 
ad-KOUM, , 

6 p.M.—Get asked to dinner somewhere whegg the geryice is a la 
Russe, and, on sight of the table, create a profound sensation by 
rising, pale and trembling, and leaying the houge indignantly before 
the soup is served. ° | 

8 p.M.—Take part in an earnest alarmist gathering, gpd, waking 
one of ‘‘the unanimous and enthusiastic crowd" ot | irpy-seven 
who ‘‘ throng every available inch of space in the yast hall,"? second 
several resolutions in bad English calling on the Gover wR te send 
the Duke of Campaingr at the head of five-and-thirty thouggnd men 
straight off to Egypt (vid Brindisi), while the Channel Fleet anchors 
off St. Petersburg, under sealed orders, as a precautionary measure. 

10 p.M.— Walk about outside the Alhambra, ultimately lookin 
in at the East End Music Hall, and, after joining in the chorus o 
‘ We'll draw the sword Sor noth ing, boys,” go home and Write to 
my favourite organ about the ‘‘ Feeling of the Country.’ 

Mripnicut.—Begin an essay on ‘‘ British Interegts,!? smoking 
cheap Turkish tobacco and sipping sherbet to help you along. 
to define them ior three hours and a haii, then give it up, and, 
putting Napier’s Peninsular War, The Arabian Nights, and Prrt'’s 
Speeches under your pillow, go to sleep in a fez, facing Constanti- 
nople—and escape a nightmare, if you can. 





ROTTEN PLANKS IN A PLATFORM. 


Ir seems that the excellent Earl of SHaAFrespury has attacked 
the Society for Promoting Christian Knowledge ‘‘ on account,” as 
Prebendary Row, late Bampton Lecturer, puts it, ‘‘ of their publi- 
cation of the work of Mr. Mitkine on prophecy.” Mr. Row has 
arrived at the most distinct conviction after its perusal that, if the 
mmittee, on account of the alleged reasons, had been deterred 
from publishing it, they would have been guilty of betraying the 
cause which it was their duty to defend. He considers that ‘‘the 
prmobis which underlie the book are the only ones on which 

hristianity can be rationally defended,” and remarks that, for wise 
reasons, Mr. MAITLAND ‘‘ has not insisted on a multitude of things 
which have been adduced in our popular treatises on prophecy, 
because they are really worthless in the controversy with modern 
unbelief.” But these things appear to be among the principal 
planks in Lord SHAFTESBURY’s platform; and Mr. Row declares that, 
for defenders of the Faith, ‘‘ to adopt the platform of the Noble 
Earl would be simply suicidal.” 

It has been suggested that his Lordship may not himself have 
actually read the work which he condemns, but has obtained his 
knowledge of its contents at second-hand. There is said to be an 
apree from PorEe misinformed ad Papam mehus informatum. 

ay not the same appeal lie from 1 to EarlP The Earl 
of SHAFTEsSBURY’s platform, viewed in relation to oosmogony, 
at least, seems to contain pretty nearly the same planks as the 
Porr’s. Be that as it may, the Noble Earl may be respectfully 
invited to reconsider information which would appear to have been 
derived in art measure from the more interesting than intelligent 
Animal with which he was some time ago presented by the grateful 
Costermongers. 


The New Year at the Vatican. 


Hrs Holiness the Porz, to whom long life—that is, life still 
longer—will probably receive, early in the New Year, another large 
contribution of St. Peter’s Pente. PETER himself had never anything 
like it. No wonder Prvus Mas outrun the years of PETER. Among 
the causes that conduce to the Porer’s longevity, a potent one must 
he the triple-hatfuls of money which pilgrims are continually giving 

1m. 
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THE LAST SELL. 


‘On Sr, PLEASE Sin, 18 THIS CHANCERY LanE!”’ 
‘slr a,” 

‘cAn! I xNowED IT was!’’ 

‘¢Taew WHY DID YOU ASK?” 

‘6°Oos I WANTED TO HAVE COUNSEL'S OPINION!” 
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TASKS FOR THE NEW KING OF ITALY. 
To protect British Travellers from the ill-usage of 


his Police. 

To abolish bribery amongst the Officers of. his Customs. 

To improve the drainage of Venice and the behaviour 
of the Tiber. ; ae 

To‘found a College for the instruction of guides in 
the English and French languages. 

To establish a Tariff of Hotel charges for Naples, 
Florence, Genoa, Venice, and Milan. 

To annex Monaco, and put down M. Branc’s establish- 
ment at Monte Carlo. : 

To impress all the Italian Organ-grinders, and then 
to send the ship they are aboard of for a six years’ 
voyage of discovery to the North Pole. 

To cause Punch to be translated into Italian every 
Wednesday. ___ 

To establisha British Agency for the supply of Opera- 
singers in London at Italian prices. 

‘o lend the British Government the services of SicNor 
ee for the reorganisation of the Metropolitan Music- 
alls. 

To make the cheating of foreiguers (other than ** per- 
sonany conducted tourists’’) in Italian shopsa criminal 
offence. 

To forbid the use of garlic amongst waiters. 

To put down mosquitos. 

To make it up with the Pore, and to ask the Holy 
Father for *‘ hate” for Jonun Henny Newman (Hon. 
Fellow of Trinity College, Oxon), and Mr. WHALLEY, 
M.P. for Peterborough. 

To cherish his amiable and beautiful Queen Mar 
GHERITA, and set an example of all the domestic virtues. 

And, lastly, to remember how much Italian Unity 
owes to the encouragement and moral support of the 
British Nation. 


ee 


A Baker in the Hot of it. 


Tur Constantinople Correspondent of the Pall-Mall 
Gazette says, in a recent letter, that Baker Pasha “‘ has, 
as usual, been put to rough work.” In this case his 
rough work was the covering of SHaxi Pasha’s re- 
treat from Kamarli. Baxker Pasha, covering SHAKIR 
Pasha’s strategic movement to the rear, was, no doubt, 
a case of the right man inthe right place. But itis only 
fair to Turkey to say that a Shaker is an exception 
among her generals. Traitor Pashas she may have had, 
and Bungler Pashas in plenty ; but Shaker and Quaker 
Pashas have not yet been seen in the SuLTAN’s uniform. 
Still, when one does turn up, that Baker Pasha should 
have had to cover his retreat, seems hard on that distin- 
guished ex-Colonel of English Hussars. 








MARY ANNER ON A MONSTER. 


_“ When Mary ANN the maid can boast of as many Christmas Cards as her 
mistress or the young ladies, it (the fashion of sending them) will soon go out 
of favour.’ —Letter from ‘‘ M. P.”” an the Times. 


Deak Susan J ANE, 

I Hopr as ’ow you got my Card all right, 
As yours came safe among a lot quite late on New Year’s night. 
Which Baaes, our Postman, sez, sez he, ‘‘ Why, Mary Hann, my 


dear, 
Yourn is the biggest batch of all! -Ain’t you in luck this year ?” 


Missis were right down jealous, Suz, and as for poor Miss Jenny, 
As hardly got a paltry six, and none above a penny, 

The way she sniffed and slammed the door was most pertikler nuts, 
As praps’1l teach her not to call smart girls ‘‘ persooming sluts! ” 


Bat, Sve, a-readin’ of the Zimes, as is my reglar rule, 

I see, wot ain't so common there, a letter from a fool ; 
Leastways he calls hisself ‘‘ M. Pp,” as no doubt means the same, 
Which wot attracted me, Sur, was his usin’ of my name. 


Of all the supersillyass snobs !—well, there, I won’t give way— 
But, Suz, he’s down on Christmas Cards—/e 'ad none, J dessay— 
Along of their delaying wot his Wusship ’s pleased to style 

‘* Legitimit Correspondence.” ‘Well, that jest giv me the rile. 


Legitimit ? Drat hisimperence! The Post was meant for all ; 
And who are Nobs and Bizness Men that they must ’ave the call P 


Which Walentines and Cards and sich, to ladies in our spheer, 
Is boons as no one but a brute ’ud take and go and jeer. 


But here ’s the aggrawation, Suz: Sez he, “‘ When Mary Ann 

Can boast as many Christmas Cards as Missis”’—which she can— 

‘‘ They ’ll soon be woted wulgar, and go down like s and ‘ bees.’ ” 
Gr-r-r! Couldn’t I jest comb your wool, my cockiest of M.P.’s? 


Takin’ my name in wain like that to pint his narsty poke! 
I’d like to warm him with my mop until the handle broke. 
In course my letters, Suz, to you has made me publick game, 
Which its the hojus penalty as one must pay for fame! 


M.P.’s is not the only litter’ry parties now-a-day. 

I ’ope this ’ere may ‘‘ meet his heye,” as the adwertisers say, 
My prevyus letters, seen in Punch, ’ave riled up many a Miesis, 
And Mary ANNER’s pen is more ’’n a match for sich as Ais is. 


No Cards, no Rinks, nor no high jinks, no beaus, no Sundays out! 
No nothink that to Nobs is nuts !—yes, that’s their game, no doubt. 
Acos we ‘‘ wulgarises ” all—leastways, that seems to be 

The nasty, false, insultin’ views of this stuckup M.P.! 


He wants a tax on Christmas Cards! ‘Well, Susan JANE, we know 
What trying fancy taxes did for artful Bossy Lowe. 
Which that this ‘*M. P.’’ may likeways be bowled out in the same 


manner, 
Is the fervenk haspiration of 
Yours truly, 
Mary ANNER. 
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Now that the Ladies, thanks to the initiation of Lord BEAcons- 
FIELD and the Royal condescension to his suggestions, are to be 
pertseae to share the decorations that have hitherto been reserved 

or their Lords and Masters, we may soon expect an increase in the 
Orders of Lady Knighthood. Always ready to meet the wants of the 
hour, Mr. Punch begs to at once propose a new decoration, to be 
called the Female Order of Merit. Candidates for election to this 
new distinction will be expected to give satisfactory answers to the 
following questions. The forms should be filled in and sent to Mr. ‘ 
4 unk, at 85, Fleet Street, where they will be examined and (if 7 


deemed worthy of the honour) forwarded to the proper quarter. \, asa qt 
1, Are you married or single? Give your opinion either of your (i ma nee SF 
husband, or the male sex generally. ee Pe ee 
2. How much a year do you spend upon your dress ? eee | 2 
3. Have you ever made a pudding? if ou have, what sort of ao 


pudding was it, and how did your husband like it P 


4. en you are asked to sing, do you comply at once, or do you 
hesitate, and say you have a cold P 





een 
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Colonel (to Instructor of Musketry), ‘‘Bor 1 sHOULD LIKE TO KNOW If THEY UNDERSTAND ANYTHING ABOUT THE TAEORY OF 


Musxerry.” (Private O'Grady is called out of the Ranks.) 


‘6 WHAT ARE THE OsJe0TS OF PosiITION DRILL ?” 


Private O'Grady (after deep thought), ‘‘Sure 1T’s THIM Marks ON THE BakRIOK WALL, Sirk!” 


5. When you are asked to play, are you in the habit of refusing, 


on the score that you have forgotten to bring your musio ? 

6. Can you talk upon any subject other than that of dress? If 
you can, upon what subjects P 

7. Can you take a part in amateur theatricals without losing your 
temper at rehearsal P 

8. Are you quite sure that you have never written a novel ? 

9. What is. your opinion of Ladies who speak slang, and talk 
about men they core know by sight by their Christian names ? 

10. Do you think talking scandal justifiable under any circum- 
stances? If you do, state what circumstances, and give your 


reasons P 

11. Oat of the following list of names of writers pick the three 

ou like best, stating the grounds for your preference—CHARLES 

CKENS, THACKERAY, Macavray, ‘‘QOurpa,’? Reopa Brovexuton, 
Scorr, BULWER, Marrin Tuprer, THomas A Kempis, Bret Harte, 
Lord Bron, and the Authoress of ‘* Cherry Ripe.” 

12. Do you ever discolour your face or hair with dyes, washes, or 
cosmetics P 

13. Write a short Essay upon any one of the following subjects :— 
(1) The Eastern Question; (2) The Elements of Cookery ; (3) How 
to keep a Wardrobe in order; or (4) Matrimony considered from 
Romantic and Financial points of View. 

14, Do you believe in Woman’s Rights? If you do, be good 
enough to define them. 

15. Do you ever attend trials for Murder at the Old Bailey ? 

16, hg you take up a morning paper what portion of it do you 


17. Give your views on dancing, lawn-tennis, Art-needlework, 
and amateur hospital-nursing. . 

18. Chouse your heroine amongst the following historical cha- 
racters— Queen ELIZABETH, JOAW OF ARC, JEANNE DE MoNTFORT, 
Lady Janz Grey, Mary Queen of Scots, Miss N IGHTINGALE, Miss 
CARPENTER, and Boanvicra. 

19. How many boxes do you take with you when you go for a fort- 
night’s trip on the Continent P 


20. How many hours do you take in putting on your bonnet? 
Lastly, and, most important of all, do you believe in my Lord 
BEACONSFIELD as the youngest, handsomest, wisest, wittiest, and 


best man in all the world P 





QUITE TIME TOO. 


Few people pevpan'y know all that Se eae owes to the Datly 
Telegraph. They may be familiar with the image of A sup- 
porting the world on his shoulders, but they have yet to become 
accustomed to the picture of the D. 7. holding up the empire, not 
of England only, but of International Law all over the earth. 
Happily for the Atlas on whose Herculean back this weight is laid, 
this harden has to be borne only during the recess. But not till the 
Collective Wisdom is assembled can the Atlas of the Press find 
shoulders strong enough to transfer its load to. 

‘“‘Then,” as the great Organ says, with a dignified sense of its 
onerous but honourable trust,— 


‘¢Tt will be for Parliament and the country to take from our hands the long 
and arduous task of maintaining the importance of international law, and the 
duties and interests of this betrayed Empire.’’ 


What a grand subject fora Great Historical Fresoo—‘‘ Paliament 
and the Country ng the of maintaining the duties and 
interests of the betrayed Empire from the hands of the Daily Tele- 


graph!” 





To All whom it may Concern. 


For the British Lion, Punch proclaims 

His faith in Forstrr, Harcovnt, and JAMES, 
And gives his adhesion to what they say 

On the burning question of the day : 

That is, what he’s ready to fight for, and what 
He gives notice to all he’s decidedly nor. 


SUBURBAN SAFETY. 
(How to secure tt—under the existing Police Regulations.) 


> 1, SELECT your 
Ze. villa on the top of 





a high hill, takin 
care to cut down 
the timber 
within a quarter 
of .mue and up- 
rooting every gar- 
den-shrub that 
could afford shel- 
ter to a man of 
average height 
approaching he 
house _atealthily 
on all-fours, 
2. As soon as 
ou are installed, 
ave ithe kitchen 
and other back 
doors nailed up 


Yr. ae 


and gratings af- 
== fixed to the 
= und-floor win- 


= dows. Greater 
== security may be 
= attained by co- 
vering the latter 
with a net-work 
of electric wire, 
which may be 
advantageously continued in enlarging circles, a foot from the 
ground, all round the house, and may communicate with a gong on 
the roof. In the day-time visitors will thus unconsciously 
announce their own approach, while at night the continued boomin 
above their heads may act as a deterrent to nervous burglars, an 
give time for a Policeman to be fetched in a cab from the nearest 
point of the Metropolis where one can be found. : 

3. Let your furniture be artistic but to the purpose. Drawing- 
room cabinets, containing valuables, should spring open on being 
touched, and clutch the intruder with a grapnel, while they detonate 
at least ten minutes, in order that the household may be apprised 
of the occurrence. Hlegant fancy cards with ‘‘ caution,” and other 
appropriate illuminated mottoes, might warn guests off at evening 
parties. All the chairs should be “‘ trick chairs,’ to close on the 
occupant, while the threshold of every door and window should give 
way under the foot and shoot the intruder, whoever he'may be, head- 
first into the apartment beneath. 

4. Never keep any silver in the house under any pretence what- 
ever. On the rare occasions when you venture on the hazardous 
undertaking of asking a friend or two to dinner, request them to 
bring their own forks, spoons, and revolvers with them, and take 
.| care to have the table laid in a back bedroom upstairs, handing over 
the basement, dining-room, drawing-room, and wine-cellar, to the 
ist | of police which you will, of course, have got the authorities to 
send down from Scotland Yard for the purpose of seeing you safely 
through the festivity. 
| 5. If you have a gold-fish pond on your lawn, and your wife has 
not lost all her jewellery long o in various robberies, place what 

is left of it in an iron box at the bottom of the water, and covering 
the treasure thus secreted with a couple of torpedoes, watch it from 
@ convenient window with a loaded rifle. 

6. In arranging your hours of sleep, endeavour, if possible, to 
manage them in the day-time, which will leave you your nights 
free for necessary adventure, and the preservation of such personal 
property as you can contrive to keep. 

7. If, in spite of your precautions, your house is again attacked 
and you find yourself, after being badly treated and shot at, robbed 
for the thirteenth time, write a cheery letter to the Times. 

8. And last—finding even this fail, as you probably will, to 
procure redress for your grievance, get a modern-medievally-minded 
art-friend to paint you a Policeman and his accoutrements upon 
the fan-light of your front door, with the legend in large text, 
“* Non tal auxilio, non defensoribus istis!” By this you may pos- 
sibly arrest the impulse of the well-educated housebreaker, and may 
most certainly enforce on yourself the reflection that, whether you 
rely on such assistance or net, you will, under existing police regu- 
lations, undoubtedly not get it. 


JOURNALISTIC COMPLAINT. 


WHat most Newspapers suffer from about this time of year— 
Rumour-tism. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At the Queen’s for Fatherland, and at the Monday Pops for the 
very highest class music. 


gl. S1rz,—The other evening, ‘‘ by the kind permission of our friends 


in front,’’ as the a of old farces used to put it, I was present at 
the performance of Fatherland, which is the title given by the 
English adapter to Sarpovu’s Patrie. As the adapter, with the 
true modesty of genius, has shrunk from appending his name to 
what is perhaps his maiden attempt in this department of dramatic 
literature, I respect his delicacy, and assist him to preserve an 
tncognito, which, like the magio cap of invisibility, will enable him 
to remain unperceived, while ning to pleasant remarks on his 
piers in the lobby (this word almost tempts me to reveal his name— 

ut no! the torture first, and then I won’t!) and will allow him to 
mingle unnoticed with the crowd in the vestibule, and to quit the 
theatre unmolested. 


The glaring fault of Fatherland is, that it is Patrie with Dolores 
reduced to a mere shadow of the grand part that Sarpou had 
created. In the original, Sanpou’s moral is unexoceptionable. 
Dolores, faithless to her husband, whose death at the hands of the 
executioner is brought about by her, falls a victim to her insane 
passion, is stabbed by her guilty paramour in fulfilment of a solemn 
oath which he has sworn to the patriots who have gone before him 
to the scaffold, on to which he leaps from the window of the house, 
and delivers himself into the headsman’s hands, as Dolores, with a 
despairing crys falls dead, and the curtain descends. 

ow does The Nameless One finish his Fatherland ? Why, Rysoor, 
the husband of Dolores, and Karloo, her paramour, walk off to 
execution, Rysoor (who will talk on every possible occasion) atop- 
ping to bully her, and Karloo giving her (apparently) a nasty one 
with his elbow, while Dolores (except for the dig in the ribs from 
Karloo, which nearly floors her) gets off scot-free, to live happily 
ever after; unless inconsolable, doubly-bereaved, widow takes 
it into her head to marry a certain stupid and obtrusive English 
Nobleman (represented by Mr. BILLINcTON), who may be observed 
by the audience paying decidedly marked attentions to Dolores as 
the curtain falls. 1f she marries this foolish person (whose existence 
in the piece is otherwise inexplicable), she may be considered as 
sufliciently punished by the otherwise too soft-hearted adapter. 

ether excellent scenery, some picturesque effects, and one 

powerful dramatic scene between Dolores (Miss Hopsow), and the 
Duke of Alva (HERMANN VEzIN), will draw the town, remains to be 
seen. Perhaps if the adapter were to lengthen some of dear prosy 
old Rysoor'’s speeches, if he were to let him come on oftener, an 
let him have, generally, a trifle more to do in the piece, with per- 
haps a Datch song in his own native Flemish thrown in, which he 
might sing in the Duke of Alva’s room, coming in disguised on 
purpose to do it—a proceeding which would be just as much per- 
mitted by the irascible Duke as his stopping the body of Jonas, the 
Irish bell-ringer of Brussels, to deliver over it a funeral oration of 
most dangerous tendencies,—if these little touches could be given to 
Rysoor, then Fatherland's chances of success would be settled. I do 
think Rysoor’s part might be “ written up” here and there; and 
any one who does me the honour to read this, and then goes to see 
the play, will understand what I mean, after they ’ve seen my friend 
Rysoor once or twice,—say twice. 
_ In all adaptations of Patrie a great chance has been missed, and 
it has always been a wonder to me that Mr. Dron BovcrcauLr never 
seized on this plot, and made it his own by transplanting the action 
from the Netherlands to Ireland, either under ELIZABETH or CRoM- 
WELL; CROMWELL, who boasted in his own terrible dispatch, after 
the storming of Drogheda, that “that night they put to death about 
two thousand men;” who ‘“‘ forbade them to spare any that were in 
arms,” and who exulted that ‘‘all their Friars were knocked pro- 
miscuously on the head but two,”—CromwELt, I say, would be a 
fitting parallel to the merciless Duke of Ava. Jreland for Ever ! 
or the Bellringer‘of Drogheda, might be the name, with Mr. SHEL 
Barry as Shamus the bellringer; and if he only played it as well 
as he does his rdle of Jonas at present, the public would be more 
than satisfied. Owen Ror O’NEmt might, for the sake of repre- 
senting a historical character, dear to all true Irishmen, be the 
Tyree of the piece, and history need only be so far violated as to 
substitute his death on the scaffold by the headaman’s axe, instead 
of his being poisoned (as he was) in his own camp by an emissary of 
CROMWELL’S. 

It would be a fine play, and it strikes me I had better go at once 
to the Office at Whitehall, where for more, or less, than five shillings 
as a registration fee, imaginative persons can peceect their ee dre 
ideas for a year or two. Perhaps this only applies to patents ; if it is 
so, then there ought to be an Office for Registration and Proteo- 
tion of Original Ideas, and all ideas not so registered protected 
would, if they ever came into dispute, be pronounced by competent 
authority to be Un-original. Such an office would, I am afraid 
make the fortune of those who are so ready to pick up an idea and 
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go off with it—tothe office where he’d register it as his own; the 

man; appears ten minutes afterwards; Clerk says to him, 
‘* Can’t register your idea, Sir ; too late; Gent just been here, entered 
it, and paid the fee.” 

However, as this would lead into a lengthy disquisition, and asthe 
Legislature, even under the leadership of a Distinguished Original 
Writer, is not likely to pass an Act “for the Better Protection of 
ranges Doe? I shall ane the subject pro tem., only observing that 
the above is My idea of what ought to be done with M, Sarpov’s 
Patrie (pernaps the first syllable suggested the notion of the lo- 
cality), 1f it is ever to be popular in England and Ireland. 

As to the original work itself, Patrie is vastly overwritten; the 
talk, though good, is long and wearisome. But a Parisian public 
will sit at a play from seven till [past twelve, coming gut between 
every Act to re itself, and smoke a cigarette, e more the 
Parisians get for their money, the better they are pleased, and what 
would keep them agog for five hours would send us pwayl yawning, 
stretching, and protesting. Fatherland ; or, a Nich?’ wv’ Lysoor, 1s 

layed at the Queen’s between eight anda little after eleven. Should 

r. VeziIn be ‘compelled by any unforeseen chance to give up 7'he 
Duke of Alva, let me recommend the management to engage Mr, 
Puetps for the part, and introduce a strong scene for the Duke and 
Rysoor. Let these two eminent tragedians, after a fearful quarrel, 
and some thundering asides to the audience in the deepest basso- 
profondo, arrive at the very point of fighting, when—enter Alva’s 
daughter (in ntly played at the Queen’s by Miss Maup Mizron), 
and it all comes to nothing, the Duke (Mr. Puetps) observing, with 
a forced smile, ‘‘ Not before the Girl,” and Rysoor (Mr. S1rmLINe 
dissenting at the door, saying (aside), ‘‘ Tyrant! But a day wi 
come!” (#zit.) And then a new Act, showing Dolores married to the 
English Nobleman (Mr. BrriineTon), the house haunted by the 
Ghost of Rysoor,—with a Dutch song. Final tableaun—Dolores 
stabbed by her second husband in the ence of the Ghost of the 
First; Mr. Brutoyeton kneels to the , and sys, ** You are 
avenged ; ” then the Ghost of Rysoor has a long speech on things in 
general, and Mr, Bruiuveton faints as the curtain descends for posi- 
tively the last time. Rysoor would have one more chance for a speech 
if he were summoned in front of the curtain by a delighted audience. 
It ismany years since I have enjoyed anything so much as Rysoor’s 
performance in Fatherland—only there really was not enough of him. 

But my dear old Puritan Rysoor has put the ‘‘ Monday Pops” clean 
out of my head, and I have only time to say that Mr. Lioyp sung 
as GoLpsmMITH wrote—like an angel, and that both his songs were 
vociferously encored. The first was by Frep Cray; the other by 
AntTHur SULLIVAN, with such first-rate words by W. 8. GinBERT,— 
that, I don’t know which to admire most, the words or the music, 
though Iam inclined to show my preference for the words. Mr. 
Lioyp must be praised, not for his voice, for which ‘* Let him thank 
Heaven and make no fuss,” but for his distinct articulation, which 
enabled me, who had no programme or book, to hear, and, therefore, 
thoroughly enjoy, every syllable. It is not often a first-class tenor 
gives the public such a chance. 

Mmes. Kress and Nervupa were at the piano and violin, and 
Signor Prarri at the violoncello, but with no programme to act as 
their interpreter, I could not make out what idea their music was 
intended to convey to the audience. To me it suggested nothing 
whatever, except a determined attempt on the part of three musi- 
cians to burk any fitful sign of life that a poor little tune might try 
to show during their performance. Five or six times I noticed a 
melody attempting to make itself heard; but the three musicians 
were down on it, all at once, like three cats on a mouse, and in less 
than two seconds had scrambled over it, and had scraped and 
screwed its small vitality out of it. Poor little tune! I felt for you 
under such treatment! I don’t know whose works were Bayes and I 
don’tcare. Itmight have been somebody’s “Op. 1,” or ‘‘ Symphony 
in G,” or ‘Study in F,” or all these compositions played together 
topsy-turvy. 1 knew they were three artistes,—I knew that they 
were there to play the very best high-class music, in the very best 
oe manner, and I took for granted they were doing it. 
I hope they were; and, if profitable, I hope they do it very often. 

I was struck by the attitude of the audience during the perform- 
ance of these stupendous .masterpieces,—though, whether Brzrt- 
HOVEN’s or Mozant’s, I don’t believe they were by any manner of 
means chefs d’euvre, or there would have been in them that ‘‘ one 
touch of nature,” which was somehow wanting on Monday the 7th. 
Some wagged their heads and shut their eyes—these were mostly 
elderly gentlemen accompanied;by ‘‘ belongings ” ; others shut their 
eyes, and didn’t their heads ;‘some slept surreptitiously, waking 
up in an under sort of manner, and examining the programme 
to see where they were, in adazed way. Many followed the players 
with their hands; some imita the fingering of the violin, others 


that of the piano ; some stared at other people, unconsciously, while 
kee time with their opera-hats, or opera-glasses. The place was 


crowded ; the applause enthusiastic; the German element consider- 
able. On coming out, there was Mr. AntHuR CHAPPELL looking 
abominably annoyed because the Christy Minstrels were making 


such a noise in the lower room at St. James’s Hall. A certain 
number of frequenters of the Monday Pops would, I have no doubt, 
smile pityingly on anyone owning to a fondness for a Christy 
Minstrel ditty; indeed, they are, I fancy, the sort of people to 
subscribe handsomely for a Special Missionary Society to convert all 
Rthiopian serenaders, beginning with Moore and Burexss as the 
oldest living offenders. 

Mr. Irvine is to come out as Louis the Eleventh. The character 
will suit him well enough, but why not something new? Till then 
he rings the changes on The Bells and Charles the First. I am 
fa to see that H.R.H. the Princeof Waxes showed his excellent 

ee discrimination by visiting the Strand Theatre the other 
night. 

En attendant, let us all be grateful for Fatherland; or, the 
Sorrows of Rysoor, the Double Basso of the Pays-Bas. Here "sa 
couplet for the dear old boy— 

O tempora! O mores! 
O naughty wife! Dolores! 


With which, having made a tremendous hit, he ought to go off to 
execution happily, as the audience would be sure to encore him, 
when he could return, repeat the lines, and bow while his head was 
still on his shoulders. So here’s his health and happiness, and may 
he have as longa run as Our Boys, and that his speeches may 
never grow less is the sincere wish of 
Your REPRESENTATIVE, 
SSS ———————————————Eeeeeee 


CROWN BRILLIANTS. 


‘a 





THE announcement of the newly-created Order of the Crown of 
India has occasioned criticism, accompanied with remarks more or 
less acute and rational. 

Some persons have observed that instead of the Order of the 
Crown, the new Indian Order should have been called the Order of 
the Rupee. 

But to this itis objected that a rupee is too much beneath a crown 
for Imperial dignity, being, in fact, only two-shilings, and less than 
half-a-crown. The objectors urge that nothing would suffice under 
a crown. Many of them, indeed, go farther, suggesting that the 
figure should exceed a crown, and amount to a sovereign, because a 
sovereign is above acrown. Their opponents reply that, when the 
Sovereign is crowned, the crown, on the contrary, is above the 
Sovereign. But the advocates of the Sovereign conclusively rejoin 
that a sovereign being more than a crown, therefore the Order to be 
expressed at its due valuation should be the Order of the Sovereign. 
It may be a point for jurisconsults to consider, whether subjects 
who say these things about the Crown and the Sovereign are not 
offenders who deserve to incur the penalties of high-treason. 





What Will Not Those Russians Do P 


Tue Duke of SuTHERLAND, at the St. James’s Turcophil meeting 
of Thursday, while arguing that the line must be drawn somewhere 
against Russian aggression, declared that ‘‘no means would be left 
untried by Russia to make India too hot for us.” 

Many people may say that India is too hot for us at present, and 
that there is no occasion for the Muscovite to poke up tts fires. At 
the same time, this fiendish design of super-heating India is another 
added to the long score of Russian offences ! 

We trust it will be remembered against them when the time comes | 
for the squaring of accounts so confidently looked forward to by 
Mr, ALGERNoN BortHwick and his Turcophil friends. . 
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EDWIN AND ANGELINA IN PARIS. 


Angelina, ‘‘Do YoU LIKE THIS STYLE OF Mura. Decoration, Eowin?” 

Edwin. “Ys, Love! Ir ENABLES ME TO SEE ON EVERY WALL THE FAcE AND Form I LOVE BEST IN THE WORLD.” 
Angelina. ‘On, Epwin! DARLING !—yvovu make ME BLuUsa!/” 

Edwin, ‘‘I DIDN'T MEAN YouRS, LovE!—I MEANT MINE/” 





pais Seas yipit git MHI i Mv Ne 
TERT UPTIGHT TVR AAEELERT TM IAIN 











Of our ‘‘ united Cabinet,” as clue 


ON THE DIZZY BRINK. To what it means to say or wills to do, 
Slow to condemn and willing to condone, 
Hatts la! No further! Who are those would urge For counsel waits of a less dubious tone. 
BRITANNIA’S steps towards that dizzy verge P What will it be? Say, will the curtain rise 
Wild voices, deafening as the war-drum’s din, Upon a transformation scene’s surprise. 
Howl ‘‘ On! ”—but tell of no clear goal to win. ho knows? But, gazing down those depths that yawn 
And what besides wild voices? Would the hand, Beneath the edge to which she has been drawn, 
To which is given the guidance of the land, BRITANNIA, pending duty’s call, must say, 
Lead darkly its reluctant charge to learn, ‘* Halte la, Sir Sphinx! No further steps that way!” 


That once on that edge, ’tis too late to turn? 
Men doubt, and if their doubtings do him wrong, 





Whose wiles are subtle as his will is strong, 

Where lies the blame, save with his tortuous sleight INFANT WELSHING. 

Who dons the mask of mystery with delight, Dear Mr. Poncu, ; . 
And, shrinking from plain policy’s fair ways, You have, doubtless, seen the correspondence in the leadin 
Invokes the dubious aid of fog and phrase Paper over the correct spelling of the name of a certain Wels 
Howe’er it be, BRITANNIA’s voice sounds clear, age. Is it not grand? And yet it is the fashion in certain 
Moved nor by failing nerve, nor selfish fear, quarters to deny that the Welsh poseess genius. Did the Saxon ever 
But the calm prudence, born of jud ment sure, invent anything ote tothat name? I ama bachelor, atat—never 
Which Duty’s beacon knows from Folly’s lure. mind what—but a high figure. I am, moreover, rich, I am asked 
‘*No further! That way shame and failure lie. twice a week to stand as sponsor to friends’, children. I am god- 
Such perils fools may court or dolts defy ; father to some twenty-seven brats who are encouraged by their 
Calm courage keeps its force for higher call mercenary Deals to be for ever writing to “‘dear god-papa,” to 
Than blatant summons to a bootless brawl. send him Christmas Cards and February Valentines, to forward 
No further on that road! If dangers meet | him their school-prizes, and to work him slippers and nightcaps. In 
Barirannta on the pathway where her feet some seventy cases I have refused, and have made some seven 
Follow fair Honour’s lead, she will not shrink.” times seventy enemies for life. My troubles are at anend. I will 
Then what does she upon yon giddy brink ? never refuse again, but will always accept, on the one condition, 
Say, silly shouters, say, too devious guide! that my godchild bears a name of my selection, and that name will be 
The voices which ao lustily have cried that of the Welsh village Lianfairpwllgung wiigogerhwilclysiliogogo! 
In watchful England’s o’er-taxed ears of late, I wish you what are called the Compliments of the Season. 
Something at length their empty noise abate. Crusty Lodge. MatrHEew BRAMBLE. 
E’en he, the Sphinx oracular, must speak SS 


Plain words at last. From weary week to week 
The Nation, sore perplext to make its choice Itaty’s Two Enemies.—The men of, and the men over, the 
Between the forward and the backward Voice Mountain. 
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ON THE DIZZY BRINK. 


Lorp B. “‘ JUST A LEETLE NEARER THE EDGE?” 


Barrannia. ‘‘ NOT AN INCH FURTHER. I’M A GOOD DEAL NEARER THAN IS PLEASANT ALREADY !” 


Digitized by Google 
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THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


HIS ts @ Friendly Gude, 
compiled by someone who 
doesn't know much about 
at, for the use of others who 
know less. 


No. 1. Landscape. By 
‘*Orp Crome.” Lent byMr. 
C.W.UNTHANK,who shan’t 
be unthanked any longer. 
Thank you very much, Sir. 


“Crome! Crome! 
You dear OLD CRomME ! 
Wherever you wandered 
You ’ve no place like home.” 


For his English land- 
scapes are the best of all 
the excellent specimens 

7 here exhibited’; at least to 

the taste and fancy of your 

present guide. 

No. 18. Boulevard des 
Italhens, Paris, 1814. Op 
Czomg. Some considerable 
time before the days of 
Grand Hotels. There, on 
the right, is where the 
livery stable is now situ- 
; , ated, veneue = little way 
back from what is now the second strip of pavement. The arrange- 
ment of the buildings hasn’t altered in the least. No pavement; 
and if flaneurs and boulevardiers existed then, what a fortune for 
shoemakers. 

No. 47. On the Wensum, Norwich. Orv Crome. If it’s just the 
same now, anyone in search of the picturesque should go off to Nor- 
wich. But the ‘‘Man from the South” got into difficulties, so th 
tradition goes, when he tried to find his way to Norwich. At this 
time of the year, too, for it was when ‘‘cold plum porridge” was in 
season. Look at No. 42. There ’s dear Old Crome himeelf, painted 
by Jouw Oprg, R.A. One of his Opiest efforts. Except this of 
OprE’s, igo ibe 1, is all ‘‘ Norwich Sohool.”? They were un- 
commony g boys at that Norwich School, under a first-rate 
master. 

No. 82. Equestrian Portrait ‘of the Duke of Alva, painted b 
Perer Pavut Rusens. Just like Peter Pavt, but not, it is said, 
like Atva. Walk up, Mr. Hermann Vezin, from the Queen’s 
Theatre, and see him. He has no beard or moustache, rather a 
round face, and mounted on that easy-going Flemish dray-horse, 

more like the merciful man who was merciful to his beast, than 
the cruel Governor-General of the Pays Bas. 

No. 106. Woman Feeding Chickens. By Peter pk Hoocue, as 
fresh as if it had been in last year’s Academy. There was a simular 
subject, but not a similar painting. 

os. 107, 110, and 113. A Capella, a Rubens, and a Jan Steen, 
and others, ,have been lent by M. Lous Mrévicte. Crest une 

““eulle” des jolies ‘‘ mies.” Shouldn’t mind picking up some of 

your crumbs, M. Mreévitir. 

No. 120. Look at this (The Bedroom by Jan Steen), and then go 
straight on to 
_ No. 123. Also by Jan Srxen, and then say if ‘' the billet dour” 
isn’t just what you’d have expected her to douz, from seeing the 
forward young person in No. 120. 

No. 130. 4 Spanish Alcade. By Drgco Vetasauez. An elderly 
lady near me read it ‘‘ Arcade,” and her friend said, then she sup- 
asia the Lowther and the Burlington were originally so called 1a 

ueen Manry’s reign. They knew history, but were near-sighted. 

Compare this picture with 
No. 135. Portrait of a Man. By Peter Pave Rusens. Whata 

contrast this elderly Fleming, of a social type, to the ascetic 

Spaniard! hanging out at No. 130. ‘‘A Man” he is, but not un- 

ruffled, for all he is a-sitting so calmly. See, the paper in his hand! 

he has just received a bachelor invitation to sup out! Watoh his 

“oy a! his shrewish wife approaches! she is at the door. Now 

. r, be, what Perer Pavt painted you, A MAN. 





f 

8i 
blige me by walking on to 

No. 146. Portrait of a Lady. By Paris Borpone. She might 
have been the much-dreaded wife of the last-mentioned. Isn’t she 


going to give it him! 

No. 138. The Family of Rubens. By Peter Pavut himself. But, 
I say, proh pudor’ They must have been a nice dissipated lot for 
an afternoon Tea. I don’t wonder at ‘‘A Man’s” wife being 


annoyed, if this is the style of party that was fashionable in those 
days. Oh, Peter Pavt, were you ever Rubescens as well as RUBENS? 
0. 140. A Young Man. By Tritan. Newgate crop, prayer- 
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book on table, religious medal round‘ neck,’ Jack Sheppard look 
about the face ; general idea, ‘‘ What a d boy am I!’ 

No. 143. Algernon Percy. By Sir ANrHoNy Vanpyck. The 
Earl as an Admiral on shore, while ships are on fire in the distance. 
Evidently a satire. The,idea might be, ‘‘I don’t want to fight, but 
by yinge if I do, &o.”’ 

ae eos wt cA uezed ange ib ones his Wafer 
and hit aughter. By VANDYCK. e idea of the following dia- 
logue is suggested by the picture :— 


Stanley (pointing to page Let ’s go out in a boat. 

His Wife (indignantly). Not in this best satin dress, James. I’m sur- 
prised at you! No consideration ! 

ttle Daughter (aside chuckling). Oh, ain’t there going to be a jolly 
row 

So much for this week. To be finished in our next. Days are 
nore Art long. {Advice to visitors, ‘‘ Go early,’ and take this guide 
with you. 


DOCTORS’ BILLS IN DETAIL. 


Mepico-CumourercaL Mr. Punca, 

A CORRESPONDENT of the Zimes complains of ‘‘ Medical 
Charges,” as follows :— 

‘¢ Srpn,—I have a bone to pick with my doctor, but I feel some delicacy in 
pe to him direct, because he is a very good fellow, and occupies much 
the same social position as myself. Will you let me ask him, then, through 
you, why he never condescends to give me any items or dates in his bill, but 
oo me under the simple but comprehensive heading, ‘ Medical atten- 

ance’ ?’”’ 

This is a question which he would not have had to ask in the days 
when I was a medical student. He would have been fally satisfied 
with the doctors’ bills of those ioe old days. If he had then been 
a patient, he would never have been “‘ fleeced ’’ by being charged for 
‘*medical attendance”? inalump. His medical man, if a general 
practitioner, would have sent him in a quantity of medicine, sa 
one or more pills to be taken every night, and a bottle or severa 
bottles of physic, so many draughts or so many doses, three or four 
times a day. All of these items, with corresponding dates, would 
have been duly set down in his doctor’s bill ; which he would con- 
tentedly have paid at Christmas. Amongst them the pills and some 
of the mixtures would have possessed active properties, and perhaps 
have done him some good. The rest might have tended to work 
upon his anagem, and quiet his mind. In themselves they 
would mostly have been little more than coloured water, strongly 
flavoured with some nauseous ingredient of the Materia Medica. 
Their intrinsic value would have been, perhaps, a few pence, 
but they would have been charged for at the rate of some five 
shillings a day. By thus selling superfluous and sham physic 
under the pretence of treating disease, the doctor did not always 
cheat his patient. In many cases it was only an indirect way of 
getting justly paid for professional services. There was no other, 
except for the physician or ‘‘ pure’’ surgeon, who took fees. But 
the medical man was avert tempted to overcharge his patient by 
overdosing him. He sometimes yielded to the temptation ; but he 
never gave any cause for the subjoined comparison :— 

‘“Tf my tailor were to send in his account merely ‘To Clothes,’ I should 
have no scruple in having it out with him should the amount exceed what I 
anticipated, but for the reason above I cannot so treat my doctor, and he haa, 
therefore, an unfair advantage over me. If he would give me some details, 
were they only dates, he would greatly soothe, 


é 
‘Yours truly, Ay OverwRoucuT PaTiENt.” 


What are the details of medical attendance, which this Gentle- 
man conceives to be capable of bein specified like articles of 
apparel? Had he suggested a lawyer’s bill inst of a tailor’s asa 
model for a doctor’s, his wishes for details might perhaps be met 
by specification. ‘‘To asking you to pat out your tongue, 6s. 8d.” 
‘’To feeling your pulse, 13s, 4d.” ‘To percussion of cheat, 16s.” 
‘To auscultation of ditto, ‘£1. ‘‘To instructions on diet and 
care of health, £1. 1s.” These, perhaps, are the sort of details 
which, would tranquillise ‘‘An Overwrought Patient,” whose view 
of medical charges coincides exactly with that of an old lady 
whom I once h likewise object to their generality, saying, she 
‘‘ wished to know what she was paying for.” As to the dates which 
even alone would “‘ greatly soothe him,” so many would represent 
so many visits—how many of them necessary? That should bea 
question for a patient who doubts the honesty of his doctor. 

If you, Mr. Punch, were ever ill, you would expect your dootor 
to cure you as soon as possible. The sooner he cur you, the more 
liberally you would reward him. You would not ask him for items 
and dates. You would not tempt him to peep yeu on his books as 
long as possible. You would not, therefore, be like to pay him in 
inverse proportion to the good he did,you. You, Sir, are a wise 
man, and not a fool. You would never have a bone to pick on the 
soore of bills with your humble servant, 

AscrerrapEs Harvey. 
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CHRISTMAS CATS. 
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Tuart Cats can be taught is well known, 
But still it some wonder arouses, 

To see the three Pussies here shown, 
All three, at one time, drawing houses. 
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There is first the White Cat at the Lane, 

then Puss in Boots at the Garden ; 
While the Surrey brings Whittington’s Cat 
’Tother two the stage-race to run hard in. 





A NEW SOCIETY. 


THe announcement of the formation of a ‘‘Folk-Lore Society” 
will be hailed with an outburst of enthusiastic delight by all to 
bar a superstition is a charm, and an old custom a respec 

end. 

Knowing the interest sure to be aroused by the inauguration 
of such a society, we have derived, from sources of the most unim- 
peachable authority, some perseolars of the probable pcope and 
sphere of its operations; and these we now proceed to unfold to our 
readers without reticence or reserve. 


Folk-lore is as universal as the soil and the suffrage, so it has been ( 


wisely determined that the Council of the Folk-Lore Society shall be 
international in its character and cosmopolitan in its composition. 
We may, therefore, hope to see, side by side with our own learned 
antiquaries and lucid archeologists, the dusky Maori chief eager to 
pour forth (by the aid of an eiieene interpreter), all the wealth 
of legendary lore which has been hived for centuries in the abori- 
ginal homes and homesteads of New Zealand ; whilst grave doctors 
and erudite professors from the ancient land of and 

Thor and Odin, Norseman and Rune, will take part in deliberation 
and share pecuniary liability with Pundits and Brahmins from the 
shadowy shrin es of the primeval East, with scholars and sages from 
the adolescent Continent of the tic West. 

The, affairs of the Society be managed by a Counoil,—half 
fair and half dark members—consisting of a President, profound! 
versed in all the mystery and glamour of witches, war : 
fairies, a Vice-President, who has for years made the lore, which 
so plentifully entwines itself round rapa on ea 


mistletoe-boughs, his especial study, a Secretary, beyond all com- 


parison the most learned man extant in ciphers, 7s hy, and 
sympathetic ac a Treasurer, competent to sot he National 
with crooked sixpences, spade guineas, and fastening pennies 
Auditors, Tale-bearers, Story-tellers, &o. , 
The Society will only meet on lucky-days—a wise man will be on 
the official staff—and never on Friday; they will turn their chairs 
round before proceeding to business, and if the number of members 
present amounts to thirteen, the meeting will instantly stand ad- 
journed. A horse-shoe will be’nailed over the door of the Council 


Chamber, and the charwoman employed to and 
the room must produce a medical bertificate +; chow that she is 


free from warts, wens, specks on the nails, and moles on the left 
arm and cheek. ; ie 

Any member of the Society failing at three consecutive meetings 
to communicate a new superstition, charm, or spell, a fresh pro- 
verb upon the weather, or another oure for the tooth-ache, or 
omi to bring forward some novelty in the customs and usages 
which cluster round the four Quarter Days, will forfeit five shillings, 
to be paid to the Treasurer in now Maundy money. 

Sub-Committees will be appointed to investigate facts and collect 
data dealing with such unsolved questions as the influence of the 
Magpie upon the destinies of Man; the connection between mis- 
fortune and the accidental misplacement of table salt; the luck 
to that learned casuist, Roprricus O'Morvs) latent in 
odd numbers ; the bearing of old shoes and new rice on the happi- 
ness of married life; the phenomena of dreams, and the various 
warnings, Een omens, and intimations conveyed by how- 
ling dogs, ,brindled cats, tickings in the wainscot, coifee-grounds, 
and ‘‘strangers”’ in the family teacup. 

Upon certain particular evenings in the year, such as Christmas 
Eve, New Year's Eve, and owe’en, 5 ee midnight meetings 
will be held for the exclusive narration of ghost stories. On these 
occasions the ges will be lowered, and the members will gather 
round a wood fire. Ladies will be invited to these extraordi 
meetings, and refreahments, consisting of cakes and ale, pippins an 
cheese, broiled bones (merry-thoughts), frumenty, hot elder wine, 
metheglin, and a steaming wassail-bowl, will be served between 


the stories. 

As the Society advances in usefulness and influence, it hopes to be 
able to direct its efforts towards the maintenance and revival of our 
lish customs, sports, and pastimes. The Members have it in 
contemplation to go a Maying in dresses designed by the most 
eminent artists of the time, and to sally forth and erect a Maypole 
on Cornhill; to perambulate the country as Morrice dancers; to 
restore all the old traditional splendours of Plough Monday and the 
Fifth of November ; to assist the Parochial Authorities in Beating 
the Bounds; to dance the brawls; and to re-establish those 
popular diversions of the times of (our earlier Epwarps and Henrys 
—tilting at the quintain and riding at the ring. 


How Movers Oveut to Swear.—‘' Ill take my Davy.” 


Janvany 19, 1878.] 
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DOWN ON HIM. 


Treasurer of Subscription Pack. ‘‘HouD Harp, 818! You ALWAYS PRE#S TBE Hounps aT A CHECK. WE SHOULD BE BETTER PLEASED 


IF YOU WOULD PRESS ME WITH A CHEQUE!” 


IL RE GALANTUOMO. 


— ee 


Vietor Enmanuel, 


BORN MARCH 14, 1820. DIED, JANUARY 9, 1878. 


Dep, in full-blow of strength, high-tide of blood ! 
The hunter’s muscle, and the soldier's heart, 

The frame ao flush of life and lustihood, 
All stark and still, and drest for King’s last part. 


The Victor dead, in prime of stalwart strength, 
And over Tiber, scarce a stone’s-throw down 
The Vanquished, at last span of his life’s length, 
Still living to bless him who took his crowa. 


Fate loves herirony. Still, on Earth’s scene, 
We play in ‘* Contrasts” to our latest breath. 

And all must mark Death that should Life have been, 
And Life that flickers in chill gust of Death. 


Here most, where the two Actors in the play 
Are Italy’s first King and last an oe 

The one so seeming-strong, bluff, gai » gay; 
The one so seeming-weak, old, sad, past hope. 


It is as if we saw two dying beds, 
Two graves of even date dug side by side ; 
King and Pope putting off old hates and dreads, 
And changing words of kindness as they died. 


Tis all too soon their epitaphs to write, 
That must be interwoven, line with line ; 


Though the one’s black show as the other’s white, 
And either need the other’s foil to shine. 


But both loved Italy with life-long love, 
Both laid the course for her that they deemed best ; 


Though Pope raarked shoals, where at full-sail drove 
And this te “oe . 


this to larboard, that to starboard prest. 


So they will stand, both, at the Future’s bar, 
Not blameless either, each with much to praise ; 


King, blamed for man’s sins that king’s graces mar, 
Pope, for unpriestly pride in the world's gaze. 


A King ooarse-fibred—but had finer-spun 
Borne the rough strain of all he had to do, 
Welding the sherds of Italy in one, 
Facing fair work or foul that helped thereto P 


> Twas not for nothing that the people gave 

The name he bore, unchallenged, clear and clean, 
** King Honest-Man ”’—a title above ‘‘ brave,” 

For brave all sons of Savoy still have been. 


But honesty—fast faith to plighted word, 
And charter sworn,—is rare among the breed 
That still to Christian virtues have preferred 
MAacHIAVELLI’s craft and pliant creed. 


And if he had the faults that hang about 
The neck of strength, he had the virtues too, 

The quick-lit lusts, wrath that blazed sudden out: 
And soon died down, hot hates and friendships true. 


And through all change, as he swore kingly oath, 
From first to last he set his will aside 

And ean fay his country’s: true to plighted troth, 
And Italy that gave herself his bride. 


He guided her across the twilight time 
Betwixt the death of old and birth of new; 

And stayed her steps the darkling hill to climb, 
Spite of shrill-shrieking tongues nor faint nor few. 


Saw the swift growth, the slow reform of wrong, 
weakness turning strength from day to day; 
And when hss tide of life, like hers, ran strong, 
And seemed at flood, sudden, he passed away ! 


ae ae kingly shield without a stain, 
And his life’s record, if not free from soil, 
Blurred with the sins which strength can least restrain, 


And weakness finds it easiest to foil. ; 


Carve on his tomb the title he loved best, 
Which in the Italy he made means moet. 
With “ Ii Ré Galantuomo” on his breast, 
He may aleep well—not making other boast. 
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NOT FAIR. 


Pat (giving the Squire ‘* Notice”). ‘‘ WHAT DID WE AGREE WHIN I TUK THE 
PLAck }—THAT WE SHOULD NIVER BE DRUNK AT THE SAME TOIME!—BvuT 


FArx YE NIVER GI’ ME THE OHANNCE!!” 


(January 19, 1878. 
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RECOGNITION BY PROXY. 


““On the 3lst of March, 1876, JouN CuHIpDDy, a quarryman, 
employed on the Great Western Railway, at Conham, between 
Bath and Bristol, saw that a large stone had fallen upon the 

metals along which the Flying Dutchman, then in sight, was 
rushing at the rate of fifty miles an hour. Without a thought 
_of the risk he ran, Curppy rushed tothe spot and lifted the stone 
| off the line, and a terrible catastrophe was thus averted ; but the 
poor man lost his life, for the buffer catching him, he was killed 
‘in aninstant. He left a widow and seven children, and his case 
| being a peculiarly shocking one, some Gentlemen in Bristol took 
it up. Pie Company when applied to denied their liability. The 
| passengers whose lives were saved by Cuippy's heroic conduct 
subscribed only a few pounds. A public appeal was then made, 
resulting in the raising of between £400 and £500. With part 
of this a neat six-roomed cottage has been built near the scene of 
the accident, and this, with half an acre of garden land, was yes- 
terday formally and publicly presented to the widow.”’ 


‘* Art ’s well that ends well.”? Luckily for brave and 
self-devoted Joun Cuippy’s widow and seven children, 
there was a Public behind the Company whose property, 
and the passengers whose lives, he sacrificed his life to 
save. May this tardy recognition of Joun Cuinpy’s self- 
sacrifice by the subscribers who have secured a roof for 
his widow and children, atone for the shameful over- 
looking it by the Great Western Company and the passen- 

' gers in the train which he died to rescue from destruction. 


A Nursery Rhyme. 
(Shaped to the Time.) 
TAFFY is a Welshman, 
A toiler, and no thief ; 


Shall Tarry starve at my door, 
While I can spare beet ? 


te 
ee — 

Was 
~~ ‘ 
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I will go to Tarry’s house, 
And cheer that hungry home, 

With oatmeal-porridge, soup, and bread, 
To fill out skin and bone. 





COMMON FEATURES 
Between Lord BRACONSFIELD, Lord Lytron, and the mild 
Hindoo. 


Taste for tinsel, and a faith in fireworks. 








FEELING OF THE CITY. 
(Amongst Bulls and Bears.) 


Russtan 1870. Rising market. ‘‘ Let ’em fight it out, Sir! 
What have we to do with it ?”’ 

Hungarian 1871. Heavy fall. ‘‘We must take care that other 
countries don’t interfere. General war !—horrible! ” 

Italian 1861. Slight fall. ‘‘I should like to know what they 
have to do with it? Gross impudence!” 

French Threes. Steady. ‘*Of course France will be neutral. 
We ought to annex Egypt at once.” 

Portuguese Threes. Unsteady. ‘‘Too bad! Lord BraconsrieLp 
is playing the very mischief with business! ” 

urkish Fives. Slight rise. ‘‘ Plucky fellows, Sir; and, if old 

Pam were alive, we should have gone in for ’em long before this.” 

Austrian Silver Rentes. Heavy, with a downward tendency. 
‘* Only want a spirited policy to pull us through. Always thought 
the Triple Alliance bosh !”’ ; ; 

Spanish Actives. Very flat. ‘‘ After all, if there isa general war, 
what matter its horrors, if our honour demands it P”’ 

Argentine Sixes. No demand. “Mere madness to think of 
fighting! What is prestige compared with prices ?” 

Russian Fives. Rising. ‘‘ The Turks should be forced to con- 
clude peace, Sir. Forced, Sir, forced!” 

Turkish Fives. Very flat. ‘‘Itiis simply shameful to think of 
a Turkish alliance. Russia is our best friend, and always has been.” 

Egyptian Preference. Falling. ‘‘We ought to declare war 
against Russia immediately. British interests demand this step, 
Sir. Do it at once, I say; do it at once! ” 


PROOF POSITIVE. 


THey say the Osmanli have been established on this side the 
Bosphorus for more than four hundred coe Impossible. Turkey in 
Europe was never heard of before the Discovery of America. 


OBSTRUCTION AND WAR. 


THE utterances of ‘‘ Public Opinion on the War,” as reported in 
the papers, tell, most of them, very strongly on behalf of non- 
intervention. But aud: alteram eepadier Listen to what an Irish 
patriot says on the other side of the question :— 


‘‘Mr. Biaaar, M.P., speaking at a large Home-Rule meeting in Greenock 
last night, in connection with the contest for Parliamen representation of 
the town, said that when Parliament met he would vote with his Party as te 
whether England should go to war in defence of Turkey. It seemed to him 
that the present prospect of England was that she would entirely cease asa 
Power in the world unless she shortly proved what she could do by entering 
into a contest with some strong Powers. Other nations would soon begin to 
think she could not defend herself if she did not fight.” 


Of course, Mr. Bicear is a Member of Parliament, if you please, 
but, first of all, a Home-Ruler. He consults the public good, but 
in subordination to the policy of his Party. Therefore, he is pre- 
pared to vote either for going, or not going, to war with Turkey, as 
his Party may choose. Personally, however, he would, it seems, 
wish to see England at war. Het 8 that England had better 
to war for the maintenance of her position, and on this point, the 
opinion of so sound a politician, so serviceable a legislator, and 
withal, such a well-wisher to England as Mr. Braa@ak, should have 
all the weight that is due to if. 


No Surrender! 


Tue Town Council of Faversham have lately been reminded, by 
the Local Government Board, that they have not appointed a Public 
Analyst for their Borough, in accordance with the Sale of Food and 
Drugs Act. The Council held a meeting, at which it was proposed 
and seconded, and carried by a majority of seven to two, that an 
Analyst should not be appointed. This little anecdote would hardly 
be complete without the additional circumstance that the proposer 
and seconder of the resolution were both—grocers, 
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VOICES OF THE PAST. 


(An Echo of the Future by Anticipation. From a@ Fashionable Slory yet 
to be Written.) 


CHAPTER XI.—Sim Harry SNUGGLETON aT Home. 


HE dinner had passed 
off excellently. The 
time (midnight, 
ris Daa not too late, and, 
th to the new Aot, the 
guests were in their places 
atthe proper time. 
Some of the fair 
women and brave 
men reclinin 
round the ol 
Squire’s table 
come many 
hundreds of miles 
that evening, and 
yet not one of the 
aérial wire cars 
had n_ half 
an hour late. In 
spite of all this, a 
cloud rested upon 
the host’s brow. 
Good, genial Si 
Hakk 






-d 
Maal 


ir 

Y SNUGGLE- 
TON was seriously 
annoyed. Lapby 
PoLLyY recognised 
the fact imme- 


diately. 

‘* Down in the mouth, old man? ” asked the good wife, tenderly. 

‘‘ That ’s so,” replied the Baronet. ‘‘ That stoopid old Tom Pires 
the Tenor has sold me again. Just telephoned him when he would 
be e for tuning up a bit, and he replies, ‘Got a cold in my 
noddle ; can’t sing.’ So it’s no go.” ; ; ; : 

The old Squire uttered these words with an air of genuine dis- 
appointment. His dinners were celebrated far and near for their 


luxury and refinement. Sir Hangy’s cooks had all taken honours 
in the Culinary Schools at Oxford and Cambridge, and the intel- 


lectual accessories of the feasts were always in the best taste. 

‘‘ Cheer up, old bird!’’ said Lapy Potty, affectionately. ‘‘ If 
Pires has gone ropy, you can draw upon your own sound-cellar.” 

This suggestion was greeted with a murmur of well-bred 
applause. Sir Harry's phonograpalo bins were known to be filled 
with a choice selection of vocal vintages. | 
ts oe it a name!’ said the Squire, with a courteous wave of 

e han 

‘‘Have you any of GriapsTone’s speeches?” asked a guest. 
" t eyes Chow I should like to hear one!” : 

‘*T have just one left—wuss luck; one solitary magnum!” 
se the old Squire, with a sigh. ‘' But you shall have it.” 

he butler was sent for, and the remainder speech was ordered up. 

‘You will find his patter rather rammy,”’ continued Sir BY, 

turning to his guests. ‘‘ What we in our days consider the most 


polished | e was in his time regarded as slang.” 
“*‘ Lawks! t a lark!” exclaimed involuntarily a bashful 
young maiden of sweet seventeen. 


‘* That ’s right, my gal,” whispered her fashionable mother across 

the table, ‘‘a filly that knows what’s what should come out a bit 

oe now and then, or people will think her not only deaf but 
um e 

By this time the last bottle of Gladstone in Sir Harry’s sound- 
cellar had been brought into the dining-room. 

‘‘ Now, Gents, silence!”’ said the old Squire, courteously but firmly. 
The phonographic apparatus was used for ten minutes, but with no 

t; not a sound was heard. . 

** How ’s this?” exclaimed Sir Hagnry, turning angrily to his 
butler. ‘‘ You must have let the oxygen get to the plates.’ ; 

“* Very sorry, indeed, Sir Haxry,” said the servant, bowing 
eceouallys ‘but the bloke who had the place before I came was 
a duffer. The cellar was all mops and brooms.” : : 

The man would have said more in respectful deprecation of his 
master’s wrath, when suddenly the silvery sound of a mellifinous 
yet manly voice, as from a far-off larynx, was heard— | 

‘6 'Yes, Gentlemen, I say that if we act thus, we shall deserve the 
seorn of our ancestors, and draw down on our heads the curses of 
posterity ! 

Dead silence followed for a few minutes. 

“‘Thero was a last squeak in the plates, after all,” exclaimed the 
Squire. ‘‘ Evidently the conclusion of a stirring peroration! Doesn’t 
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| tinguished poet, Mr 


D 


the quaint old English—it is the last drop, unfortunately—sound 
stunning I” 


After Mr. Guapsrowe’s speech, eerie | so brief, came a general 
request for a sample of a celebrated wit who had kept the table ina 
roar exactly one hundred years ago. When a pint of him was 
tapped—for he was best, the Squire declared, in small quantities— 
the company heard the following words in a faint voice— 

‘* Farewell, my children. I am going to leave you. Take m 
advice, have nothing to do with literature. If you are successful, 
you will but rouse the jealousy and envenom the spite of small men, 
and if you fail—but my strength fails me. Farewell—farewell! ” 

‘* What a sell!’ exclaimed Sir xy. **My sound-merchant 
must have palmed off a dying speech upon me for a comic anecdote! 
And he has labelled it ‘curious’ too. A re swindle, wasn’t 
it?” The guests assented. 

‘' Sir Harry,” cried an old bore from the end of the table, ‘‘ you 
know what awiul health I have. I have been telling her Ladyship 
the ins and outs of my case. She has suggested tapping a few 
of the best doctors of the nineteenth century.” 

** Anything you like, dating from seventy-nine, when my d- 
father began laying down his sound-cellar,” returned the ol Squire, 
cheerily. ‘‘In the meantime, Gents, to make up for that dyin 
speech which has left quite a musty taste in my ears, we wi 
have a sample of the full-flavoured after-dinner story from my 
old grandfather's special bin—I will answer for its being of the 
out-and-out plummy style of the Regency.” 

But as the tales of her husband’s ancestor were sometimes a little 
risqué, Lady Potty here gracefully gave the signal of retirement 
to the members of the fair sex Breen; and the Gentlemen were left 
to their private tap. The butler set half-a-dozen bottles on the 
table. As the cork was drawn, a racy flavour pervaded 
and this was the story..... 


(End of the Chapter.) 


the room, 


THE BOLD BUFFER-RIDER. 


One day last week, on the arrival of a fast train at Welwyn, the 

rters on the platform were astounded, as the carriages emerged 
trom the tunnel, to see a man on the buffer of the hind brake. 

The man, it turned out, was one WILLIAM BaTEs, who had taken 
this very original way of shortening a tramp in quest of work. He 
did not seem to see that there was anything out of the common in 
his choice of a seat. The Magistrates tried to open his eyes toa 
sense of his situation by fining him ten pore wl 1 

Surely the Welwyn Bench may be said—like Wm1um Bates 
himself—to have been “‘ sitting on a buffer” when they came down 
so heavily on this poor fellow for risking his life, apparently in 
blissful unconsciousness that the buffer of a railway brake is not, like 
the tail of a cart, or the back-spring of a fly, a perfeotly safe and 
legitimate means of sag | a lift. He didn’t harm himself; and 
so far as we can see, he didn’t harm anybody else; nor can we 
conceive that many are likely to follow his example. 


Hymen, O Hymense ! 


ASKED on the spur of the moment to find rhymes for the names of 
a certain Lady and Gentleman on the verge of matrimony, our dis- 
. R. B—n—4e, at once struck off this quatrain— 
‘¢ Venus, sea-froth’s child, 
Playing old gooseberry, 
To Miss Dz THSCHILD, 
Marries Lord RosEpsry.” 


EXANTHEM IN ESSEX. 

A sERIOUS prevalence of smallpox is reported in the Essex borders 
of the Metropolis. Cowpox does not come natural to all Essex 
calves; and too many of them, perhaps, are of that breed of calves 
that neglects, or even resists, vaccination. 


THANK YOU FOR NOTHING. 
‘¢oTwas the Czar freed the Fenians! ’’ Home-Rulers declare. 


‘¢ ‘Tis no pardon—at best but a Russ-spite en Var.” 


WHY AND WHEREFORE P 


THE Home-Rulers moved their Amendment on the Address, but 
we fail to see the Address of their Amendment. 


Tre most InsTRuctIvE oF Picrok Booxs.—IF you want to teach 
young learners, send them to the Old Masters. 
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UcH cry for three weeks, and mighty little wool now that 
the ‘‘opening day’ (Zhursday, January 17) of the first 
premature Parliament for eighteen years has come and 
gone, leaving England a-gape and a-gossip. 
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~ Queen’s Weather without the Queen. In Palace 

. a am Yard a small crowd, which soon got tired of waiting 

& \ Sas for celebrities that stole in by other roads than West- 
= minster Hall. Inside the House of Lords, a ha’ 

=e Se of bread, in the shape of male Peers, to a delightful 






a quantity of sack, in the shape of Ladies. The usual 
| ugly rush of oer a Lm SPEAKER'S penn ng 

yan @ summons oO ac —these unmannerly 
Stephen's bo s really want another guess sort of rod, applied by Head Master instead ot Usher, and by sterner hands than Sir WILLIAM 
Ys’; the usual muster of Commissioners in cocked hats and red robes, and the usual more or less distinct reading of a Queen’s 
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Speech, signifyi more decidedly than usual— 
nothing, and so far eminently comforting to the country 
much fretted and fevered of late, and cruelly disturbed 
in its wholesome rest by irresponsible braying and bark- 
ing. If Government done its best to augment this 
uneasiness by calling Parliament before its time, it has 
allayed it by its assurances, now the convocation of the 
Collective Wisdom has opened at once a discharge-pipe 
and a safety-valve, through Parliamentary organs of 
speech instead of organs of opinion. While the 
man who turns the handle is unseen, it is little use 








hounding on the public to the tune of ‘* Zally-ho the 

Grinder !” Who knows who the Grinder may be ? 
Chemistry has condensed all the but can 

Chemistry of Wit and Wisdom combined solidify into 


such short sense as the Country looks for from Punch 
the gaseous paragraphs of a Queen’s Speech, loose enough 
to cover a variety of opinions, and give every party its 
sentence, or, at least, its bit of one, to fasten upon P 


é Here is this a pe Sapiy eter anaes . 
ueen’s Speech— or use a e and abroad, 
threepence per bottle, numbered. 


My Lorps AND GENTLEMEN, 


You are summoned to learn how we’ve striven - 
To put stop to this war and its crimes ; 

And to give your advice and assistance 
In these very critical times. 

We tried to stave war off, and couldn’t— 
Then neutral we promised to be, 

Till our int’rests (see Cross, DsrBy, NORTHOOTE) 
Involved in the struggle should be. 


Peace we promised our aid in promoting. 

Now the Turk ’s floored it seems the time ’s come. 
First the Porte tried it on with the Powers, 

But the Powers—by the powers, thoy were dumb ! 


Then the Turks asked Britannza to help them, 
And she passed the word to the Bear : 

And we hope that what ’s passing betwixt them 
May bring peace, in whose credit we'll share. 

Thus far, our toes haven’t been trod on, 
And we earnestly hope they won't be; 

But if peace isn’t made, there ’s no knowing 
How soon we might want L. 8. D. 


Which we ’ve no doubt that Jonn BuLt will give us, 
Of course on sufficient cause shown. 

Meanwhile note, we have not blown the trumpet, 
And the trumpet don’t want to have blown. 


For the rest, p’r’aps, “ least said soonest mended.” 
Thank God Indian famine is o’er! 

May the cloud at the Cape soon blow over. 
Yor home Bills—we’re aware they ’re a bore. 


County Government, Factory, Land, 

And Magistrates’ y tebe Powers, 
Cattle Plague, too, and Scotch Roads and Bridges, 
Schools and Hospitals, may claim 


some hours, 
Then as pleasure to set off’ busin 

We've one coat to trail t h the fair— 
Intermediate School-law in Ireland, 


Whoee Grand Juries, too, ask for your care. 


Last, not least, Sirs, in one Monster Measure 
We mean to snug, if not small, 

The whole Law and Procedure relating 

To Indictable Crimes, one and all! 


There! done in fewer quatrains than the Speech has 
paragraphs, and not a point shirked, or a word too 


many ! 
My Lords and Gentlemen of Her Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, go you and do likewise! 

To be sure, we have only Zodsy to consult with,—and 
he and his master are not of Fan ll lg ~ 

After Queen’s Speech, Lords and Commons— 

(in the Lords.)— Lord Wuarnciirrr, Turoophilén 
Turoo-philteros, moved the Address. If warning the 
country off Cliffs be the business of the moment, as 
Punch said last week, his Lordship hardly seems 
the right man in the right place. Perhaps the Mover 

er were meant to utter the two voices of the 


Second 
Doubleheaded Nightingale, which the Cabinet is so 


obstinately credited with keeping—Lord WHARNCLIFFE 
to vent voice, with a strong Turkish 
accent, Lord Lovpoun to give breath by the forward 
voice to the sweet musio of Peace and Hope. 
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A BROAD HINT. 


Tender-hearted Old Lady. ‘‘ PooR LITTLE DEAR! 
Destroy iT?” 

Policeman. ‘Don’t Kxow, Mum, Nice ititrte Dave. I'D A’MOST GIVE 
IT AWAY TO ANYONE AS 'D GIVE IT A OOMFOR'ABLE "OME AND A 'EARTHEUG !” 

Old Lady, ‘‘ ALMOST GIvE IT——1!” 

Policeman. ‘‘ WELL, MY Missvs, you sks, Mum, 1s Pious axD PARTIO’LAR, 
AND I THINK SHE’D LIKE Frivz BoB To PUT IN THE PLATE ON Sunday!” 


You’RE NOT GOING TO 








Ear] GRANVILLE, by the echo of the Two voices, tracked through the Speech 
the diverging roads that lead to Peace and War, and critici keenly the 
pole of the Government from the rejection of the Berlin Memorandum. He 

ound the same difficulty, which has been found by so many, in understanding 


why Parliament has been called together three weeks before the usual time :— 


“It is not that the thing is rich or rare, 
We wonder why the mischief it is there.” 


The Earl of BEACONSFIELD was equal to the occasion. 

To simple Eeople it seems as if the policy of the Government, between 
two stools, come, as such policies do usually come, to the ground ; that 
the Independence and Inte ity of Turkey, the objects of its solicitous guar- 
dianship, are at an end; that the country stands isolated, on the dangerous 
strait between the two oe Md fa policies of a discordant Cabinet, and can hardl 
stir a step either way without the fear that it may bea falseone. But on Lord 
BEACONSFIELD’s dexterous showing, never was policy more triumphant, position 
more influential, or Cabinet more united. He arc proof of division. (Sums 
in division, my Lord may come out clear enough without proving.) ‘‘ One of the 
greatest c in life, says hi ip (probably with an excusable 
towards Hawarden) “‘is not ing es, and not writing letters.” 
Speeches and letters are not Sphinxian modes of utterance. The Sphinx explains 
itself by enigmas, and its record is in riddles. 


But this was not a time for Sphinx, but for Spread Eagle ; and the Hughenden 
Eagle has seldom spread his wings broader, or soared higher than on Friday, if 


always away from Lord GRANVILLE’s notes of interrogations and points of 
stack: The ‘Gallery rose at him,” as the Pit at Kzanw when he played Shylock. 
The red herring has seldom been across the scent with a better grace. 
It was a very dexterous and high-soun speech, and the rhetorician deserves 
all the honours—whatever may be the due of the Statesman or the Minister. 
The MaccatLum More evidently means to be the enfant terrible of the Peers 
on this question. He boldly faced the bogey, of “‘ British Interests,” and laid it, 





if not in the Red Sea, in the Suez The passage of the Dardanelles he 
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maintains to be a Turkish question, its closing a Tarkish interest, 
which he was not prepared to see pass under the control of Russia. 
The tem occupation of Constantinople may be no question of 
or war for us, though the Turkish Pashas are sure to do their 
to make it one; its permanent occupation is a matter for 
European not for English settlement. War might be horrible, and 
this war had been most horrible, but it may have been the only wa 
out of worse evils, if more widely distributed in space and time. ‘‘ Al 
he would ask of the Government was that they would use all their 
influence that such a war shoulda never again occur; and that could 
only be done by putting an end to the misgovernment which Her 
met S Government had denounced.” : 
rd SALIsBuRY was down on the Duke, hitting hard and heavily 
as he can do, but not with the effect that he might have done on 
better fighting ground. deed, Lord BreaconsFIeLp, while the 
Marquis spoke, must have breathed the prayer familiar to Minis- 
terial lips, ‘‘Save me from my friends!’’ ‘‘Not one word about the 
independence and ery ot Turkey has ever crossed my noble 


friend’s lips.”” The Duke dwelt on the disunion of the Cabinet 
and the isolation of England. ‘‘The,Government was not isolated, 
and never been isolated.” The Marquis did not add “‘ that the 


Cabinet ‘was not, and never had been, disunited.” He declined to 
{ discuss the articles of the ‘‘so-called Ministerial papers.” In the 
first place, there was no ‘‘ Ministerial paper,” though we had the 
“‘phenomenon” of two or three extremely Liberal papers which 
support the Government on this particular question. (If the Daily 
Telegraph or the Pall Mall Gazette, have been “ supporting” the 
Government on this question, the whole Cabinet must have been 
engaged these many months in a prolonged prayer of ‘‘ Save me from 
my friends ;” for the harshest things said about the Government’s 
Fiucanoe of this ‘‘ betrayed empire” have been in their columns.) 

t was pleasant to hear the Marquis’s reiterated assertions that the 
Government had never held out to the Turks hopes of English 
assistance, or encouragement to prolonged resistance. Lord Dersy 
had warned them against entertaining any hopes of the kind. The 
Marquis had repeated these warnings at the Conference, and again, 
when the Turks “in a moment”—a long moment—“‘of extra- 
ordinary rashness, neutralised and repudiated and stultified the 
efforts which England and Europe been making, to pass over 
this crisis without war.” But Turkey is not all Europe. Finally, 
the Marquis said a manfal word for the Czar’s “ sincere, anxious, 
and almost tormenting desire for peace.” ‘‘ He and his Government 
had been driven, by the roused antipathies of race and antagonisms 
of creed, with a force noindividual could stop.” ‘If we wish to take 
crecennone in case our interests are threatened, it is not because we 

espair of seg NELSON put the telescope to his blind exe, and 
there may be, and doubtless are, Nelsons in'the Russian Army.” 
The vearay prod closing words were a legitimate challenge. ‘‘ If Par- 
liament does not trust the present Government, let it provide itself 
with a Government which it does trust: if it does trust the present 
Government, let it confide to it the proper means for efficiently per- 
forming the duty that confidence had imposed on it.” 

Bravo! my Lord SaLispury, no man can say fairer than that. 

Their Lordships adjourned at five minutes past nine, havin 
packed into their four hours’ sitting a larger amount of eaod 
speaking than is often compressed in either House into the same 

e. 

(Commons.)—Did the usual handshaking business between twelve 
and four. Resumed at four for the first rush of ‘* Notices.” 

When we read the long list, filling more than a column of the 
Times, of Notices headed “to-morrow,” including a whole stud of 
over-ridden hobbies, we are tempted to adapt SHELLEY,— 

‘¢ What art thou, ill-used To-morrow, 
That old and young ‘ fads,’ strong and weak, 

Big and small, fore-doomed to sorrow, 
Thy waste-paper basket seek ? 

Three-fourths of which,—ah, well a-way 
Might just as well have died To-day.” 


Address Moved and Seconded by Mr. Wriskanam EGERTON and 
Mr. Tennant, Member for Leeds, uncommonly well. The Marquis 
of Hartmneton took up the ranning for H. M. Opposition. He 
reviewed the conduct of the Government through the preliminaries 
and progress of the War. ‘‘ He wanted to know what are the ‘ unex- 
pected occurrences’ which, if hostilities are prole ed, may render 
it necessary to take measures?” Ah! my Lord, that’s tellings— 
just now beyond the means of you, and me, and the Post, or the 
Times, or the Telegraph, or the Datly News either. ‘What is the 
rest dread,” he asked, which, since the outburst of this trouble, 

as been hanging over Europe? Not the horrors of War between 
Russia and Turkey, not the dread of Redistribution of Turkey in 
Asia, but the fear that the re-opening of the Eastern Question may 
lead to the re-opening of other questions all over the Continent. 
Is this a moment that the influence of England, the most potent in 
Europe for Peace, should be withdrawn, and the Country should be 
dragged into participation in the War P” 

e CHANCELLOR of the ExcHrquer and Leader of the House 


Ps 


disclaimed any such intention; denied the rumours of disunion in 
the Cabinet; disclaimed the extra-oflicial war-utterances of the Tur- 
cophile press; could not see the alarming character of the early 
opening of Parliament; traced the steps towards peace as far 
as they have gone; professed the hope of the Government to 


localise the war, and to bring about a satisfactory and a y 
peace ; protested against the °‘ effacement’’ of England, and em- 
hatically avowed the desire ‘‘ to promote the cause of freedom, of 


iberty, and of pesos urea the sages and the highest scale.” 

Mr. GLADSTONE ing Sir Starrorp Norricote’s speech as 
meaning that ‘‘ until we know the Russian demands and conditions 
we have no pro to make,” and no money to ask for, avowed 
his mind relieved, but warned his friend in a friendly spirit, ‘‘ That 
if the demand were made, a very serious question might arise.” 

Sufficient for the day is the anxiety thereof—and the general result 
of the Queen’s Speech and rial revelations is very much as 
Mr. GLaDsTONE summed it; a certain sense of relief for the moment 
but a grave anxiety for the future, and a conviction that we had 
better not count too confidently on peace at home or abroad, in the 
Cabinet or out of it, till we know what the next few days or weeks 
may bring forth. 

Lord Rosert Montacu administered a smart round of slaps ox 
the face to Government and the Opposition, and then Mr. MrrcHEL1- 
Henry rose in Mr. Burt's absence—the last fight of the Kilkenny 
Cats has, we are very oo? to hear, put him, for the moment, hors 
de combat—to move the Home-Raulers’ Amendment to the Address, 
** That it is the duty of Parliament, at the earliest opportunity, to 
consider in a wise and cme spirit the national demands 
which the Irish people have repeatedly raised.” 

The House was too full of the Eastern Question to attend to the 
Western, and left the Irish Members—Mr. Macartruy and Mr. 
O’CrERy and Mr. Downie and Major O'Gorman and Mr. RepMOND 
—to trail their coats through the fair, without any English Member 
so much as offering to tread on them, which naturally roused the 
Major’s extreme disgust. Sir Micnart Hicks Breacu said he had 
been waiting till he had heard ali his Irish friends had to say, and 
Mr. Cross corrected some mis-statements of Mr. RepMoND’s about 
the recent release of the Fenian prisoners, one of whom has, unfor- 
tunately, died of heart-complaint, poor fellow! and has already been 
converted into agitators’ capital. ; 

Mr. PLunxett rebuked the Irish Impracticables with sense and 
spirit, and provoked an excited rejoinder from Mr. AN, who, 
having taken upon himself to remind the House that England’s 
difficulty was Ireland’s opportunity, brought up the CHANCELLOR of 
the ExcHEQUER with the sentiment in which all the English and 
Scotch, as well as the wiser Irish in the House and out of it, will 
agree, that 

‘‘ There is no disposition in any part of Great Britain to deny to Ireland 
full and fair consideration of her grievances or of any measure which her 
representatives might bring forward. But it must be distinctly understood 
that there is an equal determination on the part of the Members of this House 
not to consent to the sort of demands which have just been made by the hon. 
and learned Member, especially under present circumstances.”’ 


And then the debate was adjourned at ten minutes to one. 


Friday (Lords).—Entered steadily upon their normal night’s 
work of doing next to nothing. Re-appointed last Session’s Com- 
mittee to peep into the pot, and find out why people get 
how Law helps or hinders them. 

Lord GRANVILLE complained that the Commons had had two sets 
of Eastern papers to the Lords’ one. Ungrateful man!—and yet 
he is free to adjourn at twenty minutes past five | 

omens: tare our ae of the Questions, and all the Debate, 
given up to Ireland and the Irish. Now, my darlin’ Patey, do be 
reasonable! This sort of thing may be better than Obstructing, 
and that’s about all you can say. Taking Time by the forelock 1s 
all very well, but you can’t be allowed to have all the hair off the 
old fellow’s head. 

, For some four or five hours the Irish Members had “‘theireay.” It 
is to be hoped they will for the present be content, and leave the 
House to its “do.” Instead of ringing the changes on one assertion— 
that Ireland is disaffected, discontented, disposed to quarrel with 
yer uune and plead bose and above everything and everybody, with 
the Government and JoHN Buu. let them bring forward tangible 
grievances, press them on the House with intelligible reasons, and 
they are sure of a fair hearing, and in the end, a riddance of 
grievances. That was about the substance of all that was said on 
Friday night on both sides the question and the House. But while, 
instead of this common-sense course, they continue to quarrel with 
each other and with England, to call names, to bluster, and to 
threaten, Parliament will not, and cannot, do anything for them. 
The Irish Amendment was out-voted by 301 to 48. Not pleasant, 
but a broad hint that Home-Rulers in the House are not on the 
right tack. There never yet was a reasonable man, of whatever 
nationality, with a grievanoe, but found English friends in 
the British House of Commons. 

Another Times’ column of notices reared to-night ! 
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BETSY’S BAD DREAM. 


(As narrated by that excellent if excitable lady, Mrs. B. Pri, to her 
sympathetic pardner, SarREY GAMP. 


H, Sarrey! Sarrey, my 
dear soul! I’ve h 
an orful dream ! 

‘Thank Evins,” as the poet 
says, ‘‘things is not wot 
they seem.” 

I’d only took the leastest 
as, the same right 

own requiring,— 

Which trumpet-blowing, 
SarkEY Gamp, ts most tre- 
menjus tiring— 

I slep, and there a figger 
come, wropped hup in 
Rooshian furs, 

A hojus sight as_ British 
blood with patriot fury 

. stirs. ths ventarte A 
o see the p 8 face, a 
fust, I wasn’t rightly 


able, 
Along o’ being muffled up 
in sich a lot o’ sable: 
But ’twere a person of my 
sect, and much about my 


size, 
Though rather red about 
the nose and fiery in the 





; : _. eyes. ; 
** Muscovite baggage! ” I sings out, which my voice I didn’t smother. 
** Baggage ?’’ sez she; “then, Bersy P., if I’m one, you’re another.” 


I guv a start, I did ; her words they sounded like my own; 
They might a been mv English—their tone my ers. tone ; 
Though I’m told the Rooshian langwidge is that crack-jaw, SATREY 


Gamp : 
It well-nigh twists out parties’ teeth and gives their tongues the | : 


cramp. 
** Well, met wes PO sez, a drorin hup, “‘ who, I’d like to know, may 
ou 


y 
Sez she, ‘* A Rooshian Patriot!” Sez I, “You bragian booby ! 
There one ; no patriots, honly Me!” Whereat she grins and 
chuckles, 
Until I thought I must ’a gone right at her, nails or knuckles. 
Sez she—which it made my flesh creep to hear her woice and style, 
As seemed the werry spit o’ mine—sez she, ‘‘ You make me smile! 
Why, Betsy P., you’ve got D.T., along o’ constant drams. 
Which what you call ed atriotism ’s the bragianest of shams.” 
Sez I, ‘* You taradiddling slut!” Sez she, ‘‘ No imperence, Mum! 
You’ye just about had your innings, and now my turn is come; 
Which * Holy Rooshia’s Interests’ is the motter on my flag, 
Your Union Jack it ain’t a patch upon that glorious rag.” 
Sarrey, I biled, I was that riled. Zhen what d’ ye think she said ? 
** You’ve been and bounced to that degree, you’re dizzy in the ’ed. 
Grab all you want, then whine and cant of honesty and right, 
And sar rg “* Down with fists all round! ’—except you want to 


fight. 
That’s your British Lion, Betsy! But Holy Rooshia—oh! 
She is a oy dre if you like, as never strikie-s blow 
But for her Interests and Rights—the two’s synonermous terms— 
them as doesn’t see ¢hat truth must be as blind as worms.” 

Sez I, a biling innards, “‘ Well, of all the bragian cheek!!! 
Ain’t hother Nations got no right for theirselves to hup and speak ?” 
Then sez she, *‘ sech cosmypollytan cant is sentimental trash 
As may suit your St. James’s “All, but, on our side it won’t wash.” 
SatkeY, I shuddered. Somehow there was somethink in her brag 
As sounded like an Echo (not that paltry ha’ nny rag). 

Rooshia means right,” so she went on: “all other rights mean 


wrong; 
And Rooshia’s dooty is to be soopremely safe and strong. 
That’s patriotism, rs. Pric, and sablecke of our Czar 
Who ain’t prepared to stick to that, or for it go to war, 
Is pasty, fackshus, traitrous, sentimental, idiotic, 
White-livered, sneakin’, snivellin’, bage, wile, unpatriotic, 
Un , and un-Rooshian, cosmypollytan——” ‘ Hold!” I 
** Tell me, to goodness, who you are—allay these hidjus doubts! ” 
She hups and tosses back her , and, when her thon were shown, 
I gave a hawful shriek, and woke ; for, SarREY—’Twas My Own!!! 


—"""="="]]]==_—_—_==> 
DEMAND oF D. 7.—War at any price. 
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THE TURNING OF A WORM. 


Dear Mr. Poncnu, 

ALL know the proverb that even a worm will turn, and after 
so many angry words have been spoken in the matter of the adul- 
teration of silk, I think it is my turn. Not that I have read all the 
letters in the newspapers. I have no time for it, being too busy with 
my spinning. But my cousin, the bookworm, has kept me informed 
on the subject; though he says that newspapers are not much to his 
taste, as the paper is, for the most pats poor strawy stuff, with but 
little nutriment init. He prefers old books. He tells me that a Lyons 
manufacturer lays the fault on the silkworms, declaring that we 
spin such wretched silk, that it must be weighted with dye. 

We shall next be told, I suppose, that the cotton-plant produces 
such bad raw material as to necessitate heavy ‘‘ dressing,” with 
china-clay, and size, or that the disease of the grapes is to blame 
for adulterated wine, and, in short, that our old enemy Dick 
Swindler will generally be safe in shifting the onus of his crimes on 
Dame Nature... 

Mr. Punch, I appeal to your sense of justice, and am, Sir, 

Yours sorrowfully, 
Bompyx Morr. 


EVERYBODY’S BUSINESS. 


y, HE restoration of public con- 
tp ir fidence which, in the pre- 
sent complicated aspect of 
affairs in the East, must 
have instantly followed on 
the announcement of a con- 
temporary that ‘‘ Mr. Frer- 
man, Canon Lippon, Mr. W. 
Morris, Dr. Humpnrey 
- SanpwirH, and the Hon, 
* AUBERON HERBERT,” had 
undertaken the responsibi- 
lity of acting together ‘in 
favour of the free naviga- 
| tion of the Straits of the 
# Dardanelles and the Bos- 
7 phorus,” has induced Dr. 
Punch, always prompt in 
his regard to the fitness of 
things, to suggest that 
there are one or two other 
not unimportant interna- 
tional matters which might 
advantageously be taken in 
hand, sooner or later, by 
Committees appointed on a 

indred principle, as for 
instance :— 


**The establishment of a 
modus vivendi between the Sovereign Pontiff and the new King 
of ITaty.” Committee for consideration of same: Dr. Newman, 
Professor TynpaL, Mr. Biccar, and the Editor of the Sporting 
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he development of Independence in Poland, with or without 
the consent of Russia, under certain guarantees.” o be urge 
at St. Petersburg as soon as may be deemed expedient by 
Ha PLayFair, Messrs. MASKELYNE and Cook, and the Bishop 
of Truro. 

“The payment of the Spanish Bond Holders on terms to run from 
and after the first of April next.” To see to the securing of that 
object: Mr. Henry J. Byron, Monsignor Capel, the Sheriff of 
Middlesex, and the Amateur Champion of the Thames. : 

“* The Suppression of Military Service in the German Empire, and 
the acceptance by Prince Bismarck of an Honorary Secretaryship at 
Monaco.” To be carried out without delay by Mr. Lewis Caroxt, 
the Warden of New College, Mr. Henry Ricwarp, M.P., the 
aor of the Daily Telegraph, and the Beadle of the Burlington 


cade. 

Mr. Punch forbears to proceed further with his list, suspecting 
that, if continued on the new principle of ‘‘the self-election o 
the unfittest,” it is likely to extend to a length far beyond his 
disposable space. 
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With Mr. Punch’s Compliments to W. Morris. 

My Dear W. M., ) 
THE political platform is not the Earthly Paradise. Angels 

who would be at home in the one fear to tread the other. en 

that is the case, you know who rush in. Yours always, : 
a a 
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AT HOME. 


IT 18 A VERY TRYING TAING FOR A SENSITIVE Mosi0OaAL FEMALE TO HAVE TO COACH THREE NEAB-SIGHTED BUT VERY POWERFUL 
AMATEUR VOCALIST*#, OF THE MALE GENDER, IN A TRIO OF HANDEL'S, ESPECIALLY WBEN THEY SEE THE TRIO FOR THE Finst Time, 
HAVE A DIFFICULTY IN ReaDING Mosio, AND WILL INSIST ON SINGING ‘* FoRTISSINO /” 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Reports, hearsay, about Diplomacy— Gives evidence about Plevna at 
Canterbury Hall—Visits the Gallery of Illustration—And does 
a premiere at the Globe. 


Srn,—M. Vicrorren SaRrpovu’s Play Dora, in English Diplomacy 
{ a heard till now that Dora was French for or seller d 

at that’s a detail), was most successfully produced at the Prince of 
Wales’s Theatre on Saturday the Twelfth, when Mrs. Bancrorr 
adjured the public to be seated by eight o’clock, punctually, Green- 
wich time, no variation of clocks allowed, and the usual law 
of ten minutes not being permitted. ially, in consequence of 
this expressed wish of Mrs. Baxcrorr’s, which is the law of the 
. Medes and Persians to your humble servant, and, primarily, because 
I had neglected to secure a seat some days beforehand, Your Repre- 
sentative, with the number of Duchesses, Bishops, Counts, 

Marguises, who are generally, from some fault of their own, 
** out of it” on a premiere at the 
‘tion of an anxious evening on the staircase of that elegant little 
Theatre, listening with eager ears for any sound that might convey 
any, even the slightest, intimation of how the piece was going. But 
the tension on the nerves was too strong, and before the first Act 
was over, five out of six Duchesses had fainted, had been carried out 
‘by the Bishops, and laid flat in a row on the pavement, where they 
speedily recovered, and went off in their carriages; while the Mar- 
quises, having no other resource, went home to bed; and Yours 
, after a vain attempt to attract the attention of either of the 
| Brothors Rowz—Hard Rowe was frowning horribly, and Soft Rowe 
was weeping in the lobby—went off to see Plevna, the Seat of War, 
at the Canterbury Hall. What more natural than that my interest 
in Diplomacy should lead me to the Eastern Question? _ 

One word before passing on to Plevna. a reathdiarrhcheg wiser 
said by some who, as a rule, refuse to allow any merit to Engli 
acting, that Diplomacy is better played here than its a 
was in Paris. I am afraid tha hall never be able to express 
myself so strongly as this, for the simple reason that I never saw 





oe of Wales’s, spent some por- | Pé& 





the original in Paris. but, ev attendant, I may say how refreshing 
it is to hear, tor once, that they do not invariably manage these 
things better m France. There is a great deal of nonsense, which 
becomes the mere cant of a clique, talked about the French 

as there is about the English, and as, for that matter, there is, 
ever will be, about all Art, whether Music, Painting, or the Drama. 
As to the Drama, there seems to be, at this present moment, a notion 
that whatever is French is right. But of another time. 


The French Representative of M. Vicronrew Sanpov is reported 
to have ig im ere to his chief, ‘‘ 4u nom de Sardou, la salle 
entiere s'est leveé et les applaudissements redoublerent.” 

Bravo! my brother Representative, you can lay it on with a 
trowel even ina telegram. Why weren’t you present on the first 
night of Fatherland at the Queen’s! I wonder what you would 
have telegraphed over to the distinguished author of that olever but 
cumbersome Patrie on that oocasion? I do not think that the name 
of Sarpov would have had the same electrical effect, though 

a 73 that of Rysoor might have roused the audience to enthusi- 
asm. If M.Sarpovu’s es hae ep can gush ina telegram, M. Sarpou 
can write an unreasonably abusive letter, as we have recently seen 
in the Times. 

Now for the Canterbury Hall. The entertainment called Plevna» 
consists of a Panorama of the Seat of War. admirably painted b 
Mr. W. Hann, from sketches taken by Mr. F. VILyrens, the Special 
Correspondent and Artist. It is all good from first to last. The 
Panorama, inning with Constantinople, goes on smoothly and 
quietly enough, until the =e scene arrives which is the 
signal for the firat outburst of applause. This is not saying much, 
as I never yet saw a moonlight effect ina Panorama that was not 
applauded. The moon, “all alive oh,” as it were, invariably seems 
to astonish and delight an audience. It seems so clever to get the 
moon there. The sun would bea failure. Stars may be thrown in 
here and there and assist the general effect; but the moon! no, no 
one can help applauding the moon. In instance Mr. VILLIERS, 
catering for the public, missed the o unity of making ita 
Crescent Moon. Perhaps, however, it as the month goes 
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LEO HIS OWN MASTER. 


Lorn B. ‘‘ LET ME GET YOU A TICKET FOR THE GALLERY—AND FOR YOUR FRIEND HERE!” 
Barrawnta. ‘ H’'M! I THINK WE'RE BOTH AS WELL OUTSIDE—FOR THE PRESENT.” 
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on. Then we had a sketch of a Pasha’s domestic life, a scene in a 
harem. The Pasha, preceded by two comic cooks (Cook’s excur- 
sionists, perhaps), in white, took his seat on his divan, and one of 
the comic cooks aforesaid handed him a pipe, from which the indo- 
lent Pasha took two smokeless whiffs (that ’s the worst of comic 
servants, they hadn’t lighted it), and immediately became absorbed 
in the elegant ballet which was being danced by, I preeume, his 
Wives. en this was over, the excellent patriarch retired, wives, 
comic cooks, pipe, andall. — ; ; : 

On went the Panorama again, and with the arrival of the Turkish 
troops—boys, every man Jack of them, whose military mancuvres 
reflect the greatest possible credit on Drill- eant WHITE—com- 
menoed the enthusiasm of the evening. How the Turks were 
cheered! How the Russians were hissed! yet not so vehemently as 
their foes were cheered. And then followed one of the best ed 
tableauz I have ever seen on any stage, be it where it may, and thi 
is a very strong thing to say. But, take it all round, the opinion 

be found to be perfectly justified if the performance is 
ae fone seit wacom the me t of my visit. 

he shells exploded, the cannons fired, the ranks of the Russians 
were visibly thinned, as soldier after soldier fell mortally wounded, 
and rolled helplessly over the ridges of the field of cork. One 
¢ warrior was much exercised by his perverse white mous- 
tache. The veteran (fourteen if he was a day) had to hold it on all 
through the drill; and on the field of battle, in the deadly breach 
itself, that hero was more afraid of his moustache deserting him in 

the hour of peril than ever he was of the enemy’s guns. 

It wound up with the pales of the Russians at the Gravitza 
Redoubt, and the triumph of the Turks, and I cheered lustily and 
applauded heartily, for 1 saw my dauntless veteran, upright, in the 
centre of the tableau, waving his sword with one hand, while with 
the other he pressed the vexatious moustache to his upper lip. The 
Hall was crowded, and the Sliding Roof was occasionally opened as 
a safety-valve for the enthusiasm. If anybody wants to go to war, 
let him cross Westminster Bridge, and, for a roar two, he may 
see it to the best possible advantage at Canterbury Hall. 

On the afternoon last week when the Queen’s Speech was made 
and Parliament opened, a friend said to me, ‘‘ Let us conceal our 
agitation, let us distract ourselves: let us go to St. George’s Hall, 
that is, to the German Reeps’ Gallery of Illustration.” e went. 
( have said that Canterbury Hall was crowded at night, and here 
was another Hall where it was uncommonly difficult to find seats 
for two, it was so fall. We saw half of Mr. Gripeet A BrckeE:1’s 
Once in a Century, which went capitally. Afterwards came Mr. C. 
Graur’s Musical Almanack, one of the best and most amusing 
things he has ever done in this line. The adaptation, into French, 
of the chorus of a certain ular song isa very happy thought; 
and the trio and chorus, with the asso profondo who will not keep 
time, are first-rate. The Doll’s House is, of course, specially for 
a juvenile audience, and serves its purpose, though it a hard 
struggle, as anything except very broad farce must have that comes 
after are eee But Soho . work this one 
company ge ug ere’s a vory effective Japanese song an 
chorus 7 the Doll’s House, which is one of the best things in it. 

A new Three-Act Comedy, I think it should be qualified by the 
epithet “‘ farcical,” written by Mr. H. J. Brzon, was produced on 

: y night last at the Globe. Mr. Toorz fog ed the principal 
part in the piece which is called 4 Fool and His Money. But the 
title does not, to my mind, convey the idea of the plot. The First 
Act is immensely fanny, and Mr. TooLE as the Butler was, as ma 
he imagined, thoroughly i’ the vein. My laughter had been 
thought, too much in Act One to stand the testof Act Two. But 
though a first night is, as a rule, the worst of all nights, partially 
on account of the nervousness to which ey genuine artist is 
inevitably subject, and partially on account of the very exceptional 
audience which is brought together for a premiér e, yet the nd 
Act was carried thro to a most satisfactory conclusion, and 


ways 


ugh 
Actors and Author were summoned before the curtain to receive 
hearty congratulations of the audience, which began to think it had 
been _a little too premature when, by contrast at all events, 
the Third Act seemed to lack the “go” of its predecessors. Mr. 
CooLe and Miss Exiza Jonnstong, however, soon pulled it up again 
and set it on its legs, firmly I hope, so that with such a start it may 
achieve a long run. Mr. Ricuton played a conventional pep 
vid father, flourishing the conventional walking-stick, with hich 
he made most of his best points. On first nights there is nothing so 
fatal as “‘ a stick ”—in the words, which was not the case here, for 
the stick was in excellent _ and I have seldom seen any stick 
make so ay genuine hits as did Mr. RiaHron’s on this occasion. 
Ict on Parle Francais, ‘as played by Mr. J. L. Toots upwards of 
2,500 times,” finished the evening, and made many sides and heads 
ache with uncontrollable laughter at the idiotic absurdity of the 
scenes between Spriggins, Major Rattan (most useful Mr. West- 
LAND), Monsieur Victor Dubois (well, if a trifle too noisily, played 
by Mr. Cuantes CoLtETTe. But what has criticism to do in such 
utter farce ?), and Anna Maria (Miss Exviza JounstToner), whose 
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ee speech about ‘‘ Erin Go Bragh” brought down the 
ouse. 

Apropos of laughing, have you, Sir, seen Mr. Anson in difficulties 
with his white tie in The Turn of the Tide (or the Turn of the 
“‘ tied,” if the piece took its title from this scene between Mr. and 
Mrs. Dandy) at the Olympic? His despair is delicious. 

And now, Bir, I am off to Paris to ask my friend the Marshal what 
is hts idea about the Queen’s Speech. War would play the mischief 
with their Exhibition. Why they’ve even had the sense to defer 
the inevitable row until the Exhibition has had its day. 

I remain—no I don’t, I go—but au plaisir says 
Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


LAWS FOR LADY UNDERGRADUATES. 


N account of what's 
coming. 


1. Lapis must 
not appear in the 
High before two 
o’clock without their 
academical bonnets. 

2. No ‘Undergra- 
duate will be per- 
mitted to give more 
than six five-o’clock 
teasin asingleterm. 

3. Ladies will be 
expected to attend 
two-thirds of the 
Lectures of the Pro- 
fessors of Art 
Needlework, Danc- 
ing, and Ancient 
and Modern Cook- 
ery. 

4, Worked alip- 
pers must not 
accepted by the 
Deans as an excuse 
for absence from 
morning _ chapel. 
Giving presents 0 
this character, it is hereby notified, will be considered an act of 
impropriety. Ladies venturing to send them, warning, 
will be liable to rustication. ; : 

5. The subject for the Newdigate Prize Poem will be * The 
Invention of the Sewing Machine.” . ; 

6. Ladies who do not go in for honours, on passing a good exami- 
nation in Darning will be ted an Honorary Fourth. : 

7. Ladies may take up Beauty as a subject tor Mods. (Examiner, 
Proressok PUNCH.) : 

8. On account of the crowds of London roughs which have lately 
been attracted by the Inter-University Lawn Tennis Match when 
held at the Lilly Grounds, these matches will hereafter come off at 
a spot to be sible ged settled in meeting of the Hebdomadal Council, 
held with closed doors, and communicated to members of the 
University of both sexes, the week before, through the Proctors. 

9, The annual Dark and Light Blue Croquet Match will be held 
at Lord’s, but lunches of too elaborate a character will be considered 
as breaches of University discipline. _ ; 

10. Male Judges will award the Prizes at the Toilette Shows in 
the grounds of the various Colleges, during Commemoration. ; 

11. Not more than six Ladies will be permitted to speak at once in 
the Schools or at the Union. | ; 

12. Ladies will not be permitted to take their Degrees until they 
shall have settled all out-standing accounts with their dress- 





makers. 

13. A Syndicate of Belgravian Mammas will be formed to fix the 
times and heads of the Course of Lectures which it is proposed to 
establish according tion 


to a new project of Convocation, on 
and Settlements. 


—_—— 





-_—_ 


THE COCK OF THE WALK. 


Crow lustily, Oh ‘‘ Cock,” o’er thy good hap, 
Now the Bar ’s gone, passers mist sook thy Tap. 


SENTIMENT OF AN OLD CITIZEN, 


TrempLEe Bar removed from Fleet Street seems like Turtle elimi- 
nated from the Lord Mayor’s Dinner. 


Doctoxs’ CHarcEs.— Their patients. 
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ADEN. 


Perspiring Sub. (the Regiment had just arrived at the Garrison—to Non-Commissioned 
Officer), **Wxtt, CorPpoRAL CASEY, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF ADEN ?” 
Corporal. ‘‘Puzw! Suure I pon’T WONNDER ADAM AN’ AVE WAS ONASY IN’T, SoRR |]! ” 





THE FAIR SEX AND THE FACULTY. 


A Meetine of the Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union was held last night in 
their Protection Hall, to consider the steps requisite to be taken in consequence of the 
adoption by the Meera of London Convocation of their Supplementary Charter, 
admitting Women to Medical Degrees. 

Dr. SLop was unanimously voted into the Chair. 

The CHarrman said he was a practitioner of the old school. When he commenced 
practice he had, to be sure, some few women for competitors. But they were all of them 
unrecognised rivals. In those days nobody ever thought of warranting them by sufferin 
them to take degrees, The University of London had opened the door of the Medi 
Profession to the female sex, of whom numbers of course would immediately rush into it, 
whereas it was overstocked already. The question was, what steps could be taken to 
counteract the effect of that ill-judged proceeding, which must otherwise result in taking 
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bread out of mouths that were none too 


full of it. Union was strength; and the 

Amalgamated Medical Practitioners’ Union 

—_— Pat a pressure upon Society. (‘* Hear, 
ari” 

Mr. Knieut Bett said the Chairman had 
anticipated a rush of females into the pro- 
fession. Perhaps he was afraid it would 
be an “fugly rush.” On the contrary, the 


danger was, that the rush would be a deal | 


too pretty. The female graduates in Medi- 


cine would not be old women like those the | 
hairman 


had alluded to. wget would all 
be young, and too many of them good- 
looking and attractive. e family doctor, 
therefore, would have to contend with them 
at a great disadvantage, and he said this 


feelingly. (Laughter.) Beauty would carry | 


it over brains. (Jronical Cheers.) To pre- 
vent that, something ought to be done. 
(Agee) : 

ir W. JenKtns discarded the apprehen- 
sion that any injury would be done to 
medical men by female a He 
objected to them on public grounds, and 
for their own sakes. Medical studies would 


tend to destroy female grace and refine-| 


ment, and all those charms which rendered 
ladies ornaments of the domestic circle. 
(Hear.) The faculties of women’s minds 
unfitted them for medical reasoning. Life 
and death were not to be trusted in their 
fair but fragile hands. trie These 
considerations should determine the Union 
to offer an organised opposition to the em- 
ployment of medical women. It had been 
said, ** Why not leave it alone? None 
need employ female doctors but those who 
choose.” Such reasoning was specious, but 
unsound. He wished it were possible for 
the Profession to combine in a strike 
against all employers of female medical 
skill. But this, yey ot was out of the 
question. There was, however, one course 
open to them, and he would earnestly 

vise them to adopt that. He would ac- 
cordingly move a_ lution—"‘ That the 
or PEP Medical Practitioners do one 
and all pledge themselves to decline meet- 
ing, any female practitioner whomsoever, 
and under whatsoever circumstances in 
consultation.” — ; 

The Resolution having been seconded by 
Dr. GaLLEeY Porrer, was put from the Chair 
and carried with vociferation. 





SANDIE AND SUNDAY. 


Tue members of the Glasgow Working 
Men’s Protestant Association appear to have 
reached a Bi point of moral and spiritual 
insight. The Princeof WALEs having chosen 
Sunday for the day of his arrival at Hamil- 
ton, they memorialised his Royal Highness 
toc it, “in order that,” say the memo- 
rialists, ‘‘a violation of the Lord’s Day may 
be avoided, and that the excellent ex- 
ample of your illustrious father may be fol- 
lowed by you as a patron and supporter of 
all means to maintain inviolate the Lord’s 
Day, and thus evince that sy, carer 
which exalteth a nation.” — their 
point of view, then, the righteousness 
which exalteth a nation principally con- 
sists in total abstinence from trav on 
a Sunday. This, truly, is a righteousness 
exceeding (in its way) that of the Phari- 
sees, for they did allow of a Sabbath day’s 
journey. 





MUSIC FOR THE MILLION. 
Wantep, a Composer to produce Over- 
ar 2 Peace, which the belligerents will 
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IMPROVING THE SHINING HOUR. 


Paterfamilias, “It was ON THAT OcCASION THAT CZ3AR SEN? THE FAMOUS DESPATCH : 


‘Veni, vim, vicr’/” 
Ingenuous Boy. ‘‘ AH, THAT WOULD GO FoR A SHILLING !” 





LESSEPS, SING SMALL! 


Dr. SrrovusBere, ‘the great Russ and 
German railway schemer, contractor and 
constructor, a Muscoov King Hupson and 
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for more millions than we like to put our 
pens to, is about to launch on the world 
and the market a wonderful 
connecting Berlin by canal wi e Elbe 
and the Oder, and so binding the Prussian 
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capital, ugh the one river-link, with 
the North et and through the other, with 
the Baltic. 


e feels so sure of his project, 
that he is ready to start it on his own 
hook, without Government aid or guaran- 
tee; calculating on a return of 10 per cent. 
on the eight milli ons his magnificent scheme 
1s to cost. . 

It sounds splendid. Berlin on the Sea, 
instead of Berlin on the Spree as hitherto, 
and such a poor little shallow amall-German 


ree, too 

"What a grand subject for a Kaulbachian 
Fresco! Borussia as a gigantic patient at 
the German Welt-Brunn swallowing the 
North Sea and the Baltic, out of two 
glasses, marked Elbe and Oder. There is 
only one fear—that the project may turn 
out a more eff means of drawing a 
great many capitals into one S—— through 
one channel, than of linking one capital 
with two C’s through two. 


Work in the Workhouse. 


CHorrine Wood has been found at the 
Homerton Workhouse a profitable branch 
of Pauper Labour. During the last five 

ears and a half a very considerable profit 
been raised upon it without detriment 

to firewood vendors through competition 
with their industry outside. Breaking 
on the contrary, has always been 


ston 

carried on at a loss. , whether the 
loss sustained from g stones in 
workhouses is compensated by the saving 


effected by skinning flints P 





Many Happy Returns! 

WE are delighted to read in Belgravia, 
‘* The Return of the Native.” But we wait 
anxiously to hear whether it is to reasonable 
prices. 








ANOTHER DUKE GONE WRONG. 


‘* ‘Wen the Cat’s away the Mice will play.”” Now the Parlia- 
Cat has come back, let us hope the Mice won’t squeak quite 
from Paper or Platform. This wish is even more in 
than Men’s. “We all know the fable of the Frog that 
tried to blow iteelf up into a Bull. A Mouse that attempts the 
same feat, or even sets itself up to speak as and for a Bull—JoHn 
Butt above all—is just as ridiculous, even though the Mouse boast 
the highest title and the biggest rent-roll in these islands. 
About the silliest squeak yet heard has been that of the great Suther- 
C . Among s0 much silly squeaking it would not be worth 
notice, even for its extreme silliness, but for the fact that it marks 
of political sides, which has its im when the 
ouse Owns a ty, and when the squeak is accompanied with 
a bite, of which the vigour is, luckily, not to be measured by the 
week, to hear Mr. 


ze 


venom. It was at the public meeting called last 
ALeERNON BorTHwick—the M.P., t proprid persond—lecture on the 
war; the Duke of in the chair. 

We pass over the Chairman’s comparison of Russia to a boa-con- 
etrictor who licks her victims before she swallows them. She 
certainly has licked Turkey pretty effectually. But when the field Ti 
of a was transf from Russia to England, and from 


an 
ing of the 
mice have a eas for 
tallow, faute de mieux—declared that ‘‘ Russia’s chosen agent in 
this country was the Right Hon. Member for Greenwich,” it is 


BTSCHAKOFF to GLapsronE—when the speaker, 
ubiquity and activity of Russian agents— 


going beyond the tall-talker’s creak 8, or any plea of 
eeprom insignificance, and nibbling at something so far above 
im, that it ought to be out of his reach. Mr. GuapstonE has de- 
clined, in a few dignified words of indirect rebuke, to notice this 
stupid squeak. Punch thinks it well to notice it, because though 
in 1 the silliest of many silly u oes, it comes from one 
who bears a ducal title, lives in several palaces, owns & county, 
figures at the head of a charitable movement, and is generally 
agreed to have a great turn for amateur epine drys, ‘fire-ser- 
vice, and—better still—bog-reclamation and general agricultural 
improvement, where they are much wanted. : 
t the Dake of AND stick to his Sutherland improve- 
ments and steam engines, and not try to act as an organ of public 
inion, or even his own pinion in public.  iegalcomn not his 
fora. and he is clearly the wrong man in the wrong p on any 
platform except that of a steam-engine. 


Our Own Cardinal’s Last. 


‘‘The Head of the Roman Catholic Communion in London has es 
his zeal by telegraphing from Rome his refusal of permission for the Italians 
in London to hold a high funeral Mass in honour of their patriot King.” — 


mes. 
Or High Mass for King Victor unlooked-for restrictor 
Io, fLonmnre stands solus, forbidding the rite ; . 
And from over the mountains, at source of Faith’s fountains, 
For Fisherman’s bark, defies fighting men’s bite. 


ALBERT GRANT in one, who lately bust up 


roject for | 
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WHEN THE WIND IS iN THE EAST. 


I pop’r buch object to a sdeeze dow a’d thed, 

It wakéds wud up, a’d it clears out the head— 

But, whed wud is sdeezi’g frob borli’g to dight, 

It’s rather bodotolous !—ab I dot right ? 

I subtibes quite fadcy by head will cub off 

Id wud of these sdeezes—they ’re worse thad a cough. 


A cough tears your ludgs, but a sdeeze tears you through— 


A’d—gooddess !—it ’s eubbi’g—a—tschoo !— 
A—tischoo! 





That sdeeze was a bild wud—I thidk suhthi’g wedt 

Idside of by head—p’raps by braid-pad is redt. 

That ’s dothi’g to what it cad do whed it tries! 

It rips through by chest, a’d tears out at by eyes, 

By dose a’d by bouth, with a shiveri’g crash, 

That shatters by frabe id wud horrible sbash! 

Ah! that is asdeeze! Whed it cubs it’s a crusher— 

A’d—oh! it is cubbi’g—ar—r—rusckah !— 
Ar—r—r—rusch—ah! 


WHITE ELEPHANTS AND SABLES, 


RESPECTED Mr. Ponca, 

IF so be you was ever to have occasion for the services of a 
party in my line, I am sure you would wish everything to be done 
respectable. Suppose you had the misfortune to be ved of 
Toby. No doubt but what to consult your feelings would necessi- 
tate arrangements for everything that decency requires, eas 
of expense. Which, therefore, permit me, respected Sir, to point 
out a sparrowgraff out of <Allen’s India Mail to the attention of 
your readers, some of whom may, perhaps, have been led away b 


Siamese obsequious honours paid to 
“A Wuirs ELEPHANT.—An important personage has lately died at Bia 
in the shape of one of the King’s white elephants, and, acsonting to sistomn 
it was buried with the highest funeral honours. One hundred Buddhist 
vo we are told, assisted at the ceremony, and the body was accompanied 
its last resting-place by a procession of thirty state barges.” 


That ’s how they manages these things in Siam. Let their 
liberality of interring a White Elephant be an example to the stingy 
lot that wants to demean British manners and customs that low as 
to introduce the cheese-paring soonomy of Christian burial. Thirty 
state barges aceempenyine the body of an elephant to its last rest- 
ing-place ought to be a shame to them sordid niggers that would 
have begrudged half that number of mourning-coaches, and do 
away with attendants, and all thoy calls ‘‘ mockeries,” sich as 
upholstery, crape, feathers, and all that, scarves and atbands, and 
even gloves inclusive. If they had any feelings at all, they would 
feel the Siamese White Elephant’s funeral a rebuke to all such 
despicable projicts as the pittiful innivation, for instance, of ‘‘ Earth 
to Earth” in a cheap and crazy wicker basket. 

While my hand is in, I would say only consider, so far from 
‘Earth to Earth,” and such meanness with our fellow-species, 
what an improvement it would be to adopt the practice of some we 

heathens in re to decent sepulchre of the animal creation. 

Everybody knows the embalmed cats among the Egyptian antiqui- 
ties in the British Museum. Why not do likewise with domestic 
pets, and bear favourite cats and dogs to their last resting-places in 


| the wild gestions of mean and shabby advocates of Fun 
Economy. t them read the interesting account as follows of 


NOTICES OF MOTION. 


By some accident the following have been omitted 
from the list already published :— 

Sir WriFrip Lawson to move that only water ices be 
supplied during debates, and that nobody be permitted 
to speak with any spirit. 

Mr. Lowe to move the imposition of a tax on early 
marriages, with a view of carrying out his plan of raising 
revenue by means of Matches. 

Lord STRATHEDEN and CaMPBELL to move for the ap- 
pointment of a Select Committee to consider the best 
means of repairing broken china. 

Major O’Gormay, on the First of April, to move for 
a return of the length of laughter occasioned by his 
speeches, that an Estimate be made of his value as a 
mirth-giver. 

Mr. Forsytu, Q.C., to move for leave to introduce a 
Bill to legalise the use of latch-keys by young Ladies. 

Lord Excno to move, in the interests of British Art, 
that the number of R.A.’s be diminished by a score, and 
that nine-tenths of *‘ the Line ”’ be allotted to outsiders. 

Mr. J. Locke to move a Resolution that, at the finish 
of the Session, the thanks of the whole House be voted 
to all Members who have held their tongues in it. 

Mr. PARNELL to move that a Committee be appointed 
to provide ways and means for helping Irish patriots to 
impede as far as possible the progress of legislation. 

Mr. WHALLEY to move for an inquiry into a report 
which has reached him that Perer’s Pence have lately 
been collected in St. Paul’s School. 

Mr. NEWDEGATE to move for leave to introduce French 
novels into the library. 

Mr. Biacar to move that his speeches be reported in 
extra type, and at full length, in Hansard. 

Lord JoHN MANNERS to move for an inquiry of the 
Ladies in the gallery, whether they would not like a grand 
piano to amuse themselves with during dull debates. 








FROM ONE WHO HATES GREECE. 


Ir they had Crete, they ’d want Stamboul as well. 
Give a Greek inch, he ’ll take a Dardan-elle. 


hansom style? Anyhow it would be a relief to mourning sur- 
vivors. An important Bie being said to have died at Siam 
‘Sin the shape ” of the King’s White Elephant means, I suppose that 
the Siamese believes in the transmigration of souls, and that’s why 
they puts ee Pay Acbagrt un ay theta considers un- 
necessary ex attending the case of a even in disposin 
of bodies. On the contrary, instead of coming proper respect down 
to nothink, how much better it is for y departed this life 
to be always as much as possible in re to funeral honours a 
White Elephant to his sorrowing relations, which, areas a 
sani e, 


present days of i improvement and depression 
It might bring some Hitde encouragement to the business of your 


sincere and earnest admirer, Morus Etawoop. 


ON THE WAY TO ANNIHILATION. 

“Now that the epitaph is written over Temple Bar, it seems an Te 
tune moment once more to call public attention to what may not, per pe 
equal Temple Bar in obstructiveness, but which certainly excels It in the 
truly pitiatle and deplorable condition it presents to the public eye. I refer 
to Queen Anne’s Statue in St. Paul’s Churchyard, and as | have occasion to 
pass it twice almost every day of my life, I have unusual opportunities of 
observing the remaining portions of what was once a statue, but is now only 
an unsightly and almost undistinguishable heap of ruins. 

‘“The sceptre held in the hand of the central figure has of course, long 
since been snapped in half. One of the other figures has both arms broken 
off, and two others one arm each. Minor features are wanting on all the 
figures. The are cracked, noses, fingers, &c., are only conspicuous by 
their absence, and, to crown all, the stone steps upon which it stands are 
broken and decaying, the iron-work surrounding it is twisted and bent, and 
only this morning I observed old pieces of bread, potato, and rubbish lying in 
all directions both on the statue and around it.” —Correspondent of the Times, 
Friday, Jan. 18. 

Quorn St. Paul’s, “If you ask why I ’m black in the face ; 
It ’s my way of blushing for Queen Anne's disgrace.” 


THE PHONOGRAPH. 


Borrtine Sounds ? — Well; are we not only too familiar with 
barrel-organs P 


Sia * Sate soba ~Gehi 
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A NEAT REMINDER. 


Affable Old Gent (who has just paid, but inadvertently forgotten the usual 
douceur). ‘* Nor MUCH Business DUING JUST NOW, APPAR NTLY. ’ 

Watter (severely). *‘No, Stn. ’S88M8 TO MB THAT ALL THE G&NTLEMBN 
HAVS LEFT TuwN 1” . [Old Gent recollects himself. 





A DISCIPLINARIAN,; 


VARIED, a LADY, who is a strict disciplinarian, who will RECEIVE into 
her house a YOUNG LADY, aged -fifteen, backward in her studies and somewhat 
refractory in temper. Most liberal terms are offered to a Lady who will superintend her 
studies in English and rudimentary French, and who will enforce her commands by 
corporal punishment. Address, stating terms, and kind of punishment used, to, &c.— 
Daily News, Jan. 19. 


THe above advertisement, to judge by the number of letters Mr. Punch has 
received, enclosing it with comments, has excited no common attention. It is 
B80 refreshing, in this soft-hearted age, to find a Spartan spirit nerved to sterner 
views of discipline and duty. We understand that the advertiser has had 
several answers, but only one ‘‘ up to sample.’”’ We subjoin it :— 


Mapaw, 
I sHaLt have much pleasure in undertaking the congenial task of 
subduing the refractory nature of the young Lady for whom you desire to 
secure a wholesome course of discipline. I am assured of my complete ability 
to break her rebellious temper, and to bring her whole nature into a Christian 
state‘of subjection. I am aware there is a remote possibility of your young 
step-daughter (as I presume she is) succumbing physically under my system, 
if she be of delicate organisation, or mentally, if her brain be weak; or both 
if body and mind alike be of other than hardy fibre. ‘Spare the rod, and 
spoil the child.” I take these inspired words for my rule of action. My whole 
system of corporal pupispment is singularly perfect, so as to avoid the vexatious 
interference of the law, or the meddling officiousness of the puling philanthropy 
which dreams of educating a ‘‘ rebellions nature” by moral suasion, patient 
love, and cheerful influences. Our ancestors were wiser. Only by stripes 
hunger, thirst, cold, and terror, can weak mental powers be strengthened, an 

recalcitrant wills subdued. 

I have another young orphan girl under my care at present, who is now little 
better than an idiot, through the mistaken course taken in her early youth by 
fond and foolish ser I have, however, succeeded, after much trouble, in 
subduing her self-willed disposition, repressing her unseemly gaiety, and 
cheeking her silly coaxing ways. On the special adaptation of punishments to 
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generally that stocks, backboard, wholesome discipline 
with a cane or leathern thong, abstinence from tood, 
long and severe lessons, commencing at five, and con- 
tinued through the day under close and continual 
surveillance, of younger pupils by older, of both by 
assistants, and of all by the Principal, strict prohibition 
of frivolous amusements, and the cold water douche for 
abnormal refractoriness, are all employed at my estab- 
lishment. Religious instruction in the most orthodox 
tenets of Calvinism is systematically combined with these 
strictly educational appliances. 

If your young relative is not wonderfully improved 
in temper, heart, intellect, and acqnuirements, in two or 
three years, hers must, I fear, be regarded as a pecu- 
liarly hopeless case. My terms are £150 a year. Highest 
references as to my respectability, genteel connections, 
consistent piety, and essential fitness for the position 
of instructress, guide, and friend of youth. Feeling 
sure of a favourable response, 

I am, Madam, Yours Obediently, 
PRISCILLA LOVIBOND. 


FROM THE OTHER POINT OF VIEW. 


(Dedicated, with due respect, to the Author of ‘‘ The Russo- 
phil,” in the Pall Mall Gazette of Jan. 24 ) 


T am a whole-hog ‘‘ Turcophil ; ”’ 
Hold history and its teachings nel: 
Down-trodden tribes that won’t keep still 
I’d stifle. 
The bars of conscience I o’erstride, 
Horror of massacre deride 
Cuunt wrong done on the Tarkieh side 
A trifle. 


The gallant Moslem I befriend ; 
Think Bulgara brutes whom stripes must mend, 
And idiots all who dare defend 
Such vermin. 
Of Turkish Pashas’ crimes make light ; 
And, when I soar to highest flight 
By intereat’s test 'twixt wrong and right 


Determine. 


For this I blackguard, bluster, lie, 

Nor scruple to repeat a ‘‘ ory ” 

Which, though disclaimed, ’mong fools will buy 
Believers ; 

I tongue-baste Muscovs black and blue ; 

If they fling back my mud—vile crew !— 

Who says Thames’ garbage meets its due 
In Neva’s P 


Mill-stone, three-inch board, and brick-wall 
My vision pierces, one and all : 
Of foreign plottings foul I fall, 
Deep hidden: 
My words as gospel flats receive, 
That UnquHakT’s come again believe, 
And wonder how such steam can leave 
My lid en! 


Heed to my shrieks who dare refuse ? 
Cosmopolite and Christian crews, 
Whose craven souls into their shoes 
Is smitten ! 
‘* Hammer and tongs,’’ I bray and baw], 
Loudest of daily war-drums all, 
Till Jews and Poles to me sing small— 
The Briton ! 


Let pious humbugs prate no more ; 
Brute force shall rule from sea tu shore, 
To Britain’s coast while I woo o'er 
War's Demon. 
Who’s Greek, Serb, Bulgar, to be free ? 
While Turks are trumps, on them bet we ; 
Britons must own Slaves slaves should be, 
Not Freemen. 


Painting in Black and White. 


GovERNMENT by Public Opinion: When the Country 
moves as J blow the trumpet. 
Government by Agitation: When the Country moves 


young persons under my system I will not enter into detail, merely stating | as somebody else blows the trumpet. 
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AVING nothing else to duo 
(Lords, Monday, Jan. 21st), 
their Lordships talked about 
their Committee to Inquire 
into the Evils of Water (in 

the shape of floods), and their Committee to Inquire 

into the Evils of Alcohol (in the shape of spirits). 

(Commons.)—On bringing up of Report on the Address, 
Mr. Bentinck led up to talk and questions about the 
acts and intentions of Russia, the attitude of Greece, 
and Her Masesty’s letter to the Czar. 

The CHanceLLor of the ExcHequan said the Govern- 
ment did not know what the Russian Terma were ; they 
knew what they were not—those reported in tle 
morning’s Turcophil Papers. (Nothing has been morc 
noteworthy in the’Turco-Russian quarrel than the recklessness with which false news from Turkey has been foisted on English readers, 
and false news from England on Turkish. The rule of these organs seems to have been modelled on the familiar ‘‘ Throw plenty ut 
mud, and some of it will stick ”—Tell plenty of lies, and some of them will be believed.) ; . ; 

Then to two Irish Bills. The first to authorise the Election of Justices of the Peace in Ireland by Unions. As the impression of 
the House evidently was that this was not to bring Union, Justice, and Peace into closer connection, but to disguise Disunion, Injustice, 
and War under the mask of lawful authority, no wonder the Second Reading of the Bill was Negatived by 138 to 38, : 

Next came Second Reading of the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, carried without a division, after a brief debate in which Mr. 
O’SuLLIVAN, Mr. Brooks, Mr. SHaw, and the Major, declared that the Bill has been pushed in the teeth of the Irish People. Who 
shall decide when Home-Rule disagrees ? ; : 

Bills brought in to amend the Merchant Shipping Act (Sir CuarLes ADDEBLEY); to abolish the Action for Breach of Promire 
Mr. HeRscHe_t, QC.); and to amend the Law of Libel (Mr. Hurcuison); all three laws that respectively want abolition and 
amendment much more than they are likely to get it. 


Tuesday (Lords).—QueEN's answer to the Address brought down. . ; 

The Duke of Ricumonp declines, for self and partners, any attempt to deal with the carriage-blocks at Hyde Park Curner. 

How can inconsiderate people impose such superhuman tasks upon a Government ? : 

(Commons.)—The CHanceLtor of the Excurquer read to the House, to an accompaniment of cheers from both sides, the QuEEN’s 
perfectly unobjectionable letter to the Czar, forwarding the SuLtan’s appeal for peace. 

As Ministers had sanctioned the letter, they were free to ask the QuEEN’s leave to read it to the House of Commons. Not so with 
the Czan’s answer. That was private and confidential. 
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EXPENSIVE LUXURY. 
Sounz— 4 Wood, where an unmistakeable *‘ Bagman” has been chopped. 


Keeper. ** You'.L SEND ME MY CARD, AUrHORISING KEsrER’s Fee on ‘a Finp.’” 
Wry, HE cost Firry SHILLINGS!” 


Keeper, ‘*‘ Nor GooD ENOUGH ! 


Mr. Bourke said the Government had no authentic news that the 
Russians were advancing on Gallipoli, but they had reports that 
they were marching in that direction. 

The Government had nothing more to tell the House about the 
Russian terms of peace, or the English occupation of Quettah. (Let 
us hope the Government is not preparing for our troops rather too 
much occupation in India.) 

Lord G. Hamwrton, moving for a Select Committee on the construc- 
tion of Public Works in India by money raised on loans, spoke a 
well-got-up speech to prove that Irrigation Works were not a panacea 
for famine and would not always pay—‘‘ which nobody can deny.” 
Thanks to Mr. Fawcett, Mr. Bricut, Sir G. CaMPsBELL, and Mr. 
Grant Durr, the terms of the inquiry were enlarged to ‘‘ such 
measures as may be adopted to prevent the recurrence or mitigate 
the intensity of famines in India.’ Without this, the inquiry, as 
Mr. Grant Durr pointed out, would be Hamlet with the part of 
Hamiet omitted. 

A propos of Sir A. Corton, as the High-Priest—and sometimes, 
perhaps, the over-zealous ‘High-Priest—o! Indian Irrigation Works, 
the Government seems a little too eager to thrust Cotton in our ears. 
The truth may lie outside the Cotton-fields, somewhere in the wide 
debateable ground between Sir G. Banrour and Sir G. CAMPBELL. 

Altogether the debate was noteworthy for the clashing of half- 
truths all through it. ‘‘ Armed with half-truths, and mounted on 
hobbies,” might be the description of the forces on both sides this 
and most great questions of a chronic up-crop in Parliament. 

_ To-day’s real Parliamentary business was done out of the House, 
in Downing Street, where forty supporters of the Government 


Sir Strarrorp Norrucore whether British Interests, 


mustered to ask 
as defined by Mr. Cross, were not menaced by the reported Russian 
approach to Constantinople. The CHancetior of the EXcHEQUER 


declared that the Government would stand to its declarations, and 
might soon find it n to ask for money. Since then the ne- 
cessity has come—in Lord BeaconsFieLp’s opinion—and Britannia 
may now realise the sensational situation 5 ig in Mr. Punch’s 
recent Cartoon, ‘‘On the Dizzy Edge.” How does she like it ? 


Huntsman. ‘‘NoT GOOD ENOUGH FOR THAT!” 


Wednesday.—First Morning Performance. Two rapid acts. A 
Scotch Bill or providing Public Parks) read a Second time; an 
English Bill (Metropolitan Elections) carried through Committee. 
Collapse of one Scotch Bill (Hypothes), and one Irish (Sale of In- 
toxicating Liquors), House up at ten minutes to one. 

Thursday.—Lords and Commons stirred to their depths by news 
for which we may as well find one mouth, as England will have 
but one ear to hear it, and, we hope, one mind to make up 
about it. Lord Drersy and Lord Carnnanrvon have tendered their 
resignations. Government means to ask for Six Millions on Mon- 
day. Orders have been sent to the Admiral in command of the 
Mediterranean fleet, on the occurrence of a certain contingency— 
no doubt a Russian movement on Gallipoli, which seems in every 
way haarigy Es land blue-jackets and marines in Saros Bay, for 
temporary defence of the lines of Boulair, and to send six of his 
roomiest ships to bring up from Malta the needful strength for re- 
inforcing them. In other words, England is brought within one 
short step of war for the Turk against the Russian. Will England 
agree to take that stepP : : 

Select Committee on Pablic Business appointed, but the House too 
much excited to attend to anything but the day’s news. 

Friday.—The fleet is stopped at Besika Bay. Lord Drnsy's 
resignation is not yet accepted. In the Lords, Lord Carnarvon 
tells his story in a manly, modest, and straightforward style 
showing;the long continued disunion in the Cabinet, which Lord 
BEACONSFIELD has persistently and categorically denied, and the 
vacillation, and final decision, as to the movements of the fleet, 
which have ended in Lord CaRwanrvon’s resignation. The pendulum 
has since swung back, and stopped our ships at the entrance of the 
Dardanelles. is, for the moment, has averted a step which could 
have had no conceivable effect but to prolong the agony of Turkey 
and g ire her ruin, while it embroiled us with one, or, probably, 
with both of the belligerents, and violated our pledged neutrality, 
without the occurrence of any of the conditions on which it was 


secured. 
After Lord Carnazvon had explained his own resignation, in a 
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speech that did equal honour to him as man and Minister, Lord 
BEACONSFIELD lamely, and, for him, feebly, tried to take off the effect 
of his late colleague's revelations by explanations which did not 
it eae and justifications which did not justify. 
he country has been brought to the edge of war for no reason 
that any rational being can understand. Punch’s Cartoon of a 
fortnight ago has proved literally prophetic. Let us hope the 
danger is past—but 1s it, while this Ministry remains P 
In the Commons, Sir StarrorD NoagtHcorr, in answer to Lord 
HAkTINGTON, attempted the same explanation and justification in 
which Lord BraconsFIELD had failed when replying to Lord Gran- 
VILLE, but naturally performed his task more clumsily. He still 
means to ask for Six Millions on Monday. Brrrannia may well 
stand aghast at the peril of war into which she has been brought. 
Is she comforted By the thought that a blundering order has been 
followed by ar ‘gnominious countermand? After the subject that 
occupied every ,ody’s mind was disposed of, came a talk to which 
nobody listens 1, about the Salt-tax in India and the Land Act in 
reland. 





AU REVOIR! 


. HE ised has come, 
-{~ the season ’s 
done, 

No more’ need 

Bird or Phea- 

sant tremble. 
To put away my 

rusty gun 
Afflicts me sore 
—but I'll dis- 
semble ! 

My heart with 
softened feel- 
ing glows: 

To kill such 
pretty things 
seems pity. 

I share their joys 
—I feel their 


woes— 
I love their 





friends, an 
hate their 


foes; 

And dedicate to 
them this 
ditty. 


Go, mate yourselves, poor fluttering things ! 
And multiply—I love you dearly | 
There ’s not a feather in your wings 
That I would harm—for six months, nearly ! 
So, Pheasant, fly! and Partridge, run! 
I leave you with the warmest greeting. 
It riers me to see your fun— 
Ill bie me home, and oil my gun, 
And drink to our next merry meeting ! 


—— ees 


ae oye 
——_ ee aoe a 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Paris—Au Cercle de la Presse—The Breakfast—A Mistake— 
ae African Lion—Une Cause Célebre—Balbtole—Remarks— 
ummary. 


Srr,—No one will be more geliguted than yourself at the honour 
pe to Your Representative by our confréeres of the French 

ess. Qui fact per alium factt per se; and let me here say, 
that I have never so ‘‘ faced it per sea,’’ as I did pn Monday night 
between Calais and Dover. Ah! que s’états malade, et pas ‘‘ ima- 
ginatre” ! Oh, Sir, at that supreme moment, when nearly all were 
prostrated by the Steam Roller of the Deep—an infernal old man— 
old enough to know better (he couldn’t have been better, for the 
inhuman monster was quite well), observed, in a sardonic tone, 
“* First-rate passage, Steward! She’s going like a bird!’ Then 
he added some heartless observations about the misery of his fellow- 
voyagers, for which I wish we could have risen against that wicked 
old wretch en masse, and throttled him. We should all have been 
had up for murder on the high seas. But what matter? The jury, 
if only average sailors, would, to a man, have acquitted us, and the 
Judge have ordered us something to drink out of the poor-box. Ii 
ever I wished You, Sir, were representing yourself, it was 

As I lay 
All the day 
In the Bay of Biscay, oh! 


which lines you can spply to the circumstances, ony, remembering 
that it wasn’t the daytime, and that it wasn’t the ‘‘ Bay of Biscay, 
oh!” It took me two days before I could again allow my fellow- 
man to look me in the face. 

Now to return—to the dg hk not the place—for while the stormy 
winds do blow (mal de mer always brings to my mind a lot of nauti- 
cal songs like ‘‘ Ye Gentlemen of England, who live at home at 
ease /’’ and Drepin’s ‘‘ Sweet Little Cherub”), I’d see anyone 
further first, and then I wouldn’t stir from ‘‘ my ain fireaide.”’ 

Your Representative, after descending, and ascending in the Lift, 
erat ’re always ready to give their friends a lift,—at the Splendide 
Hotel (where the excellent ‘‘ Service” deserves poogeiton at my 
hands), was, in due course, received by the éltte of the Parisian 
journalists, and had the distinguished honour of being invited to a 
breakfast given by Le Cercle de la Presse in the Rue le Peletier. 
®"Need I say how enchanted I was to accept? Need I say that, 

ressed in my Sunday best—endimanché, en effet-—I presented my- 
self at the hospitable salon of one of our most distinguished English 
Representatives in Paris, celebrated no leas for his public services 
than for his private virtues (or else, of course, I should not have 
been in his company), and bearing an honoured name, of which the 
nom et prénom suggest a perfect balance between the romance of 
poetry and the matter-of-fact work of journalistic prose. 

In that salon—oh memorable day in the history of France and 
England!—met two great men: one great in himeelf, the other 


shining like a Chappuis Reflector. e one was the celebrated 
traveller, Mr. Sranusy ; the other—to put it modestly—waen’t. 

That Other, who wasn’t, advanced, and extending his hand, 
exclaimed, 

‘‘Mr, STANLEY, I believe P”’ 

To which the Lion e¢ Chasseur @’ Afrique replied, 

‘* Happy Thought. Yes.’ 


Then they embraced, and there was not a dry eye in the room. 
But as there were several dry ats, we proceeded at once to 
banquet in the Rue le Peletier. | 

At the Club, Your Representative was received with the utmost 
cordiality and most polished courtesy by M. AvausrE Viru, the 
President, who expressed f in so charming a manner about 
Mr. Punch, that my face was suffused with blushes, and I nearl 
fainted on the spot (had I waited much longer for breakfast 
should have done so, for it was past one—but it had taken Mr. 
STANLEY some time to get there from Africa, and he was a trifle 
late); and then, after a few mots shot off by spirituel M. Biavet, 


d|of the Gaulots, and a few most flattering words in my ear from the 


Persian Ambassador,—who remarked, in his own beautiful native 

language of course, that Punch and Persia both began with the 

same letter; to which I whispered back, ‘‘So does ‘ Politics’ ;” 

vou i al he said, ‘‘ P-Shah!’’—we entered the grande salle du 
ercle. 

It was most tastefully decorated with the flags of all nations, 
Mr. Punch’s banner being of course conspicuous, and at the upper 
end of the room was a small stage and proscenium, where occa- 
sionally proverbes ate played by the first artistes in Paris, in the 
presence of a most exclusive and distinguished audience. The other 
night, Mlle. Jopic, I was informed, was at her best here, when one 
of Figaro’s brightest contributors wrote a prologue for the occasion. 

Your Representative was not only most honourably, but also most 
pleasantly, seated among Representative Men every one of them, 
including the Special ag cia Mn of the Datly Telegraph, the 
New York Herald, the Persian Empire, M. De QuInTANA, repre- 
senting Spain, M. Dk THEmunes-Lavzizek, of the Pairie, represent- 
ing the Muse of Improvisation (for later on in the entertainment he 
dashed off some a propos verses on the back of his mens, which 
were excellently received, anh by M. Braver of the Gawloss), 
M. ADRIENW DE LA VALETTE, chief Editor of the Assemblée Nationale, 
and M. Ivan pE Wastrne of the Figaro. The dessert had com- 
menced when a perceptible thrill ran through the assembly, and 
every eye was turned towards Your Representative. Seein a 
I immediately rose to deliver a speech in my best French, and ha 
just commenced, ‘* Monsteur Président, et Messseurs du Cercle 
de la Presse,”—— when His Excellency the Persian Ambassador (to 
whom I never can be too grateful—his own eoereney being only 
equalled by the excellenoy of the déeuner) pulled me by the coat- 
tail (a trifle too forcibly, as it nearly brought me back into the arms 
of the chief butler), and paiepery in his own langua 

“* Stht teafkaerb st nevig ot STANLEY, ton ot Uoy ! 
diputs ssah !” 

Seizing the Carte, I then noticed for the first time: ‘‘ Bfenu du 
Déjeuner offert a Mr, StaNLEY par le Cercle de la Presse,” and it 
wasn’t in my honour, after all ! 

I Pretencet to have been looking for my pockethandkerchief, and 
sat down. Then the speeches commenced. All about Mr. StawLEy 
and every one of them sharp, short, and to the p ‘ 

DE Pont-sxst (I thought it was Punch-jest at first, but I was “‘ out 
of it”) delivered a good speech in excellent English, and Mr. SranLEy 
made as big a hit, as he has ever made in his life, when tracing all 


Fis 
Tis nwod, uoy 
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that his marvellous energy has achieved to ‘‘the journalistic 
instinct.” It told immensely, as did also the speeches of my Repre- 
sentative confréres, M. CAMPBELL CLARKE for the Zelegraph, and 
M. Ryan for the New York Herald; and we drank sweet Cham- 
pagne to everybody’s health, until we descended for our odffee and 
cigars. 

Here, in the room where M. Dumargsq made a croguts of Mr. 
Sran zy, I delivered ee of a small part of the peroration of 
that speech which I should have made, had the déjeuner been offert 
a moi au lew de M, Stancey, and bidding farewell to the brilliant 
company—specially thanking M. Vrru and M. Braver for their 
courtesy and hospitality—Your Representative withdrew, with a 
fall heart and a tighter-buttoned waistooat than usual, to find that 
three hours had been consumed in this agreeable society. 

So much for BuckincHam—no, I mean Srantey; but both 
characters are in the same play. 

T saw Une Cause Célebre at the Porte St. Martin: a drama which 

layed from 7°45 P.M. till midnight, to a densely-crowded house. 

he audience sobbed, and sniffled, and blew their noses fiercely to 
suie theiremotion. It is a firat-rate melodrama by MM. D’EnnERy 
an 
scenery was something better than usual. 
known, is a great success. 

But, for the twentieth time I repeat it, what horridly aoncom- 
fortable dirty Theatres they are in Paris! What wretched stalls! 
I went to the Bouffes-Parisiens to hear Babiole, and oh, the utter 
discomfort of the stalls! Compare this house with our bright and 
elegant little Prince of Wales’s, Royalty, and Strand Theatres! 
However, every part of the house was full, and the dance and the 
song and chorus of ‘' Une petite ferme ou jardiner,”’ are enough to 
draw all Paris into the Bouffes, and send everyone away humming 
the music. 

As to the plot of Badiole, it is made u 
hackneyed materials, stran kogemer, owever, in an amusing 
fashion. It is admirably played, the artistes being thoroughly in 
earnest. Davusray,as the Bazil (he is always either a Barlés or a 
Marquis), was as amusing as ever; Mile. Paota Marif£ charming 
as Babiole ; and Marre ALBERT thoroughly coquette as Madeleine, 
the Miller’s wife. The eeenety here too, was much better than 
usual; but such a scene as the first piece—a little lever du rideau, 
called Les Mules de Suzette—was played in, would have been a 
disgrace to the smallest provincial theatre in the most untheatrical 
town in England. 

But, oh, if some theatrical reformer would start up in Paris, to 
make the alteration of the audttorta a Government affair, and the 
comfort of the audience a matter of the first consideration! They 
do not manage such matters as these, in the front of the house, 
better in France. But as to the stage, well, they do play an Opéra- 
Bouffe as we don’t; not that we can’t, but, in producing ¢thetr 
bouffes pieces in London, we never attain the perfection of the en- 
semble, which is their strong point. As an instance of a French 
actor adapting himself to the spirit of English burlesque, we have 
a capital performance by M. 8, at the Strand, in The Red 
Rover, but I am bound to say I saw nothing, at the Bouffes, to 
equal the sort of Robertsonian-Comedy touch, which is given by Miss 
RacHEL SanGeEr and Miss Lorrre VENN to their admirably acted love- 
scene in the afore-mentioned burlesque. Even M. Marius and his 
companions, energetic as they are, do not go in for the tremendous 
exertions of MM. Davsray and Scrrion, Miles. Paoza Manré and 
Marre ALBERT, in their enthusiastically encored dance, which 
reminded me of the time when Mesers. YNDHAM, DANVERS and 
Miss OLIver were ‘‘encored five times nightly’ in “Suzanne ‘aux 
Yeux Noirs. Ah! the merry, happy days when I was young! 
And so no more at present from 


The piece, as is well 


of the oldest and most 


Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.8.—Talking of successes, Mr. Tootz has already scored in 4 
Fovi and his Money, Mr. Nevit_E & Co. in The Turn of the Tide, 
Our Boys is nearing its 1000th representation, The Pink Dominos 
is getting towards its 300th, and Family Ties reached its 100th 
night Friday last. Since writing the above, I have seen Diplomacy, 
and most heartily congratulate the Messrs. Rowe (without whose 
excellent work M. Sarpou’s piece would have been useless here), as 
well as all at the Prince of Wales’s, on their artistic performance, 
of which more anon. Itisadmirable all round. The playing of the 
three men, Messrs, CLAYTON, KENDAL, and BANCROFT, in the 

nd Act, cannot, I am sure, as an ensemble be equalled, certainl 
ae excelled, anywhere, either at home or abroad. And s0 say 
of us. 


The Sandwich my Lord B. would have made for 
Britannia, 


THE British Fleet on one side of Constantinople, the Russian 
Army on the other, and a thin slice of Turkey between them. 


Cormon, who thoroughly understand their audience. The| ' 


nom Oxford, we have 
a Naturalist, under 
the initials ‘‘S. P. T.”’ 
complaining in the 
Times that the frogs 
eat his strawberries. 
This is a_ astrange 
complaint to appear 
now that Parliament 
is sitting. It may be 
ae well founded 
orallthat; although 
frogs are generally 
supposed to frequent 
etrawberry - beds in 
order to devour not 
the atrawberries, but 
the small slugs and 
other insects that in- 
feat them. 

Anyone, however, 
who duly examines 
a frog’s mouth, will, 
with half an eye for 
final causes, discern 
how admirably it is 
designed to suck 
strawberries. 

Still, the havoc committed by frogs in the strawberry-beds of 
‘8, P. T.” is nothing to the ravages which, if he resided near an old 

farm-house, he would find owls perpetrate amongst his potatoes. 
The common Barn-Owl (Striz flamnea) is a most deadly enemy to 
those tubers—ash-leaved kidneys in particular; much worse than 
the Colorado Beetle. With its crooked beak, which seems expressly 
formed for the purpose, it hooks them from underground, and then 
with its sharp claws scratches their eyes out. 

In most parts of the country the gamekeepers, under orders from 
the landed poulterers, have exterminated all the Falconide. Other- 
wise, ‘‘S. P. T.” would find kites, buzzards, and hawks do grievous 
injury to his fruit. The female Sparrowhawk, for example, which 
is much larger than the male, and proportionately voracious, is very 
fond of plums, especially greengages, with which she is apt to play old 
gooseberry. The Raven, though one of the Corvide, is nearly as bad. 

The Oxford ‘‘8. P. T.” may not be domiciled in the neighbour- 
hood of a warren. If he were, and kept poultry, he would miss a 
great many chickens. Rabbits would come in the night, and carry 
them away. The rabbit (Lepus cuniculus) is equally with the rat 
(Mus decumanus), a member of the Rodentia family, and has a 
peculiar predilection for gnawing chickens’ bones. ; 

Although frogs, no doubt, are responsible for having eaten too 
many of *'§. P. T.’s” strawberries, yet, perhaps, if he watches and 
investigates the matter, he will discover that by far the greater 

rtion of those he thinks the frogs eat, are devoured by bats. 
The bat (Vesperttho murinus) 1s a creature of crepusswst habits, 
and, therefore, when stealing under the strawberry-leaves by 
twilight, not easily detected. Of the two, the bat has a mouth even 
better suited to eating strawberries than the frog, and then, being 
furnished with wings, it possesses peculiar facilities, when it has 
eaten as much fruit as it can, for flying’ away with the rest. 
The nightjar, or goatsucker (Caprimulgus Europeus), has obtained 

its alias from having been imagined to suck goats. That, to be 
sure, is a vulgar error, but there can be no doubt whatever that it, 
as well as the bat, which it resembles in its noctural ways and 
manners, exceeds any frog in its depredations on the ‘‘ Keen’s 
Seedlings.” 


A PLAGUE OF FROGS. 





A SOCIETY OUT OF ITS DEPTH. 


Our excellent friends of the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals, and their energetic Secretary, Mr. CoLtam, might be 
better employed than they were at Slough Petty Sessions, the other 
day, in pulling up the Swanherds of the Dyers’ and Vintners’ Com- 

anies, and the City of London, for swan-hopping—or as it should 
printed, swan-upping— that is, nicking the beaks of Thames 
Swans with their owners’ “marks.” The Society might just as well 
summon the confraternity of farriers for paring horses’ hoofs, or the 
first affectionate little dear who is caught cutting her canary’s claws. 
We would recommend the Society, instead of prosecuting, to prac- 
tise, swan-hopping,— and to hop the swans, in the next list of cases 
submitted for their interference. There is too much real work for 
them to allow of their indulging in this sort of child’s play. 





A Docror’s CounteR-IBRITANT.—The prescribing Chemist. 
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MOST CIVIL! 


Polite Little Girl (who, with her Nurse, Brother, and Sisters, has been shown over a small Cocoa-Nut Matting Factory). ‘‘ THANK YOU 80 
VERY MUCH FOR YouR KINDNEss !” 
Thirsty Workman. *‘ QuITE WELCOME, Miss! Ws SHOULD LIKE 10 DRINK YOUR ’EALTHS, Miss!” 


Polite Little Girl. ‘‘O, THANK You! THAT IS VERY KIND OF YoU! WE SHALL BE DELIGHTED! Goop AFTERNOON!” 





_ 





Peace arm ’s loose! So here goes—now for M.P. tum-tum, 
D. 7. penny-trampet, and P. M. G. drum! 


[A tremendous charivari of all the above-named instruments. 
What ashindy! Could eyes pierce the Cabinet wall, 


“THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TRICK.” 
(Respectfully Dedicated to Messrs. MASKELYNE and CookR, by a 


Right Honourable Rival.) 


‘* The decisions of the Cabinet were 
absolutely unanimous. They had 
never swerved from the policy to 
which they had agreed with one 
mind,’’—BBACONSFIELD. 


“Three times, within a few weeks, 
has it been my misfortune to be at 
serious variance with other members 
of the Cabinet on matters of the highest 
importance.” —CARNARVON, 


A MINUTE since mine seemed a rather tight fix, 
Toa iwe not sn to my Cabinet tricks ; 
But I always as the MASKELYNE réle, 
Since in Piccadilly ase "rot ‘ohagmad my soul. 
Tis the Cabinet trick that comes over Joun BULL, 
With some high-sounding patter to queer his numb-skull. 
These applied to la haute politique, tongue and pen, 
Are the right shock tn-isude of a moulder of men; . 
But the Cabinet trick needs Confederates’ aid, 
And of pals too sharp-witted I’m always afraid, 
fi fo conscientious—for that ’s even worse, 
ugh, luckily, not quite so common a curse— 
rere if, by ill-luck, one should come in my way, 
There ’s no rule but get rid of the chap—play or pay. 
Single-handed, I’m safe to defy every test, 
But joint-stock in ju gling may bother the best.! 
So, now to begin.—There ’s my public outside 
Imagines me sitting with both my arms tied ! 
Only fancy this child such a very green goose 
As to have himself tied so as not to work loose ! 
My peace arm from its armlet I’ve Se il ure 
To kick up such a row in the ears of JoHN ut! 
But I’m forced to be careful in getting unbound, 
Or I might bring the Cabinet, crash, to the ground. 


How they ’d wonder to see that I manage it all! 

Then there’s the turned-coat trick, and then ‘‘ levitation ” 
Of me and my Cabinet with me—Sensation ! 

Till the Public are tired of my puppets and me 

Bat, while willing to pay, they shall see what they 11 see! 


A MITREFUL OF MONEY. 


AnotHer “‘ Eastern Question ” has cropped up besides that which 
concerns the Great Powers. A suffragan shop is is Legace to be wanted 


for East London, where there is a large and Ct i gat oe con- 
firmed only in vicious and abandoned courses. uffragan,”’ 
we are told, ‘‘ would be well content with #3000 a year”—as he 


well might. Furthermore, a contemporary erie: ‘* Bishop 
JACKSON may well be expected to find £2000, and if so, the are of 
London may be trusted to find the rest.” Perhaps the ‘laity say be 
trusted, as well as expected, to find the odd thousand amongst t 

at any rate. The requisite subscription would not be so ver sank 
ahead. But how can the Bishop be reasonably expected to find two 
thousand pounds for himself? A Bishop in these days, whilst he 
must look out for squalls, can have no hope of a windfall. 


AN UNWHOLESOME RULE FOR AN UNWHOLESOME PLACE, 
“Tue Managers of the London Stock Exchange have rescinded the rule 
which allows smoking in the House after three o'clock.” 


Put out their pipes? An ill-timed innovation ! 
The place stands sore in need of fumigation! 
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(Beats MaSKELYNE AND Cooke hollow /) 


‘THE MYSTERIOUS CABINET TRICK.” 
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CHRISTMAS COOKERY. 
By an Old-fashioned Clown. 





O Collar Eels.—The 
way to collar Eels is 
to look out for a fish- 
shop, which you will 
find most probably 
(vide playbill) is kept 
by Mr, Sore. Rap 
at the door boldly, 
and then fall down 
flat in front of it. 
Mr, Sonn, when he 
comes out, of course 
will stumble over 
you, and Pantaloon 
will tumble over him 
and keep him on the 
ground, while you 
collar all his Eels and 
cram them into your 
pockets, When the 
Eels begin to bite 
you, which, if they 
know their business, 
they ought certainly 
to do, you must jump 
about and scream as 
if you were in agony ; 


then flop down on the stage, and pretend that by so doing you have squashed the fish, which will 


doubtless cause your audience the liveliest amusement. 
A Recipe for Jerked Beef.—In order to prepare 


proceed to ‘‘ bone” a bit of Beef. 





VOX POPULI. 


Mr. Ponca, Sr, 
Don’t you make any mistake. You are on the wrong side, 
Sir, Remember what the chap says in the play, ‘‘ Let me make the 
ay of songs, and you may take the law-making into your own 
ands.” I don’t know who said it, or when, or where. Still, there’s 
the idea for you, Sir. Well, I make the people’s songs. You don’t 
believe me! Well, just you go to the Music Halls, and you will 
hear a lot of my produetions. I will give you a few specimens, as a 
proof of my quality. 

I have just finished ‘“* Bang, Bang, Bang! Oh, ain't it a Jolly 
Lark!” and I think it will go immensely, especially if the audi- 
ence accompany the music by smashing their glasses on the tables 
before them. Hark ’s the chorus :— 

‘‘ Bang, bang, bang! oh, ain’t it a jolly lark! 
A-eutting the throats 
Of the Russian bloaks, 
And a-wading through blood in the dark !”’ 


I have written it for ‘‘The Monstre Comique,” and, if he only 
gives it with a wink and a breakdown, the audience will roar like 
mad! You take my word for it, Sir,—roar like mad! 

Then here’s another, which is nearly ready. It will be sung by 
an ‘** Artiste” dressed in the full dress blue and gold of a Cabinet 
Minister, made up after the head of a certain popular party. Here’s 
a bit of it :— 

“« (Spoken.)—So when I do the lardy-dardy in my slap-up crib in Downing 
Street, I always take a treaty in one hand and a bottle of fizz in the other. 
Then I tear up the treaty, and put the bottle to my mouth, so. If any of my 
pals ask me why I don’t let ’em into my little secrets, I point to my toggery, 
and say, confidentially, — 

“ Tt’s all stuff and nonsense, and pooh, pooh, pooh ! 
Bitty GLADSTONE is a fool, 
And Bos Lowes is his tool, 
But J will pull you through!” 


If that doesn’t bring the house down, I will eat ‘‘The Monstre 
Comique’s” hat, collar, and cuffs 

Besides the above, I have got some others equally excellent, called 
“On the Right Side of the Ledger, Boys,” ‘‘ Murder ’em Quick, 
and get it Over” (a roaring comic song, to be sung in the costume of 
a Bashi-Bazouk), ‘‘ Hoist the British Flag at the Famish and the 
ar (patriotic, in the uniform of a subaltern on half-pay), and 
“ Let’s have a Fight, and make the Money Fly!” You should | 





this most delicious delicacy, you must first 


This you may do by simply stealing it from the shop of Mr. Suert | son.—"* Rem acu tetigt.” 





(vide playbill), or gently taking 
it from the tray of the first 
butcher’s boy that passes. When 
the Policeman comes in sight, 
which (in a Pantomime at any 
rate) he is pretty sure to do, you 
must jerk your Beef behind you 
towards your friend the Panta- 
loon, ak bona loudly as you do 
so, ‘*Bobby, look at my jerked 
Beef!” 

How to Jug a Hare.—First 
catch your Hare. This you may 
best do by seeing one suspended 
by his hind legs at a poulterer’s, 
and then creeping on all-fours 
very softly towards the shop, 
until, on standing up, you_can 
just take him off the nail. Next, 
get a big jug from the china- 
shop next door, and pop your 
Hare inside it, and tell the audi- 
ence in a whisper that you’re 
partial to jugged Hare. 

How to make a Raised Game 
Pie.—Enter into close conversa- 
tion with a Pieman, and so dis- 
tract his attention that you are 
slily able to steal one of his pies. 
Then take to your heels, and, 
when he runs after you bawling 
out ‘* Stop thief!’ all you have 
to do is just to throw the Pie up 
high enough for Pantaloon to 
catch it. By this process your 
Pie will become a raised one. 





Morro ror Dr. Erasmus WI1L- 


see how my songs go with the cads and counter-jumpers, and there "s 
a jolly lot of that sort, as you may yet learn, Change your policy, 


Sir, and thank 
Lower Grub Street, E.C. 


Yours familiarly, 


CatnacH JONES. 





GAMEKEEPERS AND POACHERS! 


Mr. Ponca, 

Her Majesty’s Speech contained an omission—as Major 
O'GorMAN might say—of a subject whose urgency had not been 
suggested to her Ministers, I mean the grievous defect in the law 
recently disclosed, to our vast astonishment, by the monstrous mis- 
carriage of justice in the great Rabbit Case—*‘ The QueEN v. PAuL 
Reap.” Mr. Reap shoots eighteen rabbits, the property of his mas- 
ter, Mr. Surru, and sells them as his own. Heis tried for embezzling 
his master’s property, convicted, and given four months and hard la- 
bour, which he does not get, for the case is reserved on the question 
whether, legally, the rabbits were the property of his master or not. 
The Judges, with the Lord Chief Justice at the head of them, ruled 
that they were not. They held that Reap had made them his own 
property by shooting and taking them into his possession as wild 
animals. In the course of argument before their Lordships, natu- 
rally enough— 

‘‘On the part of the prosecution it was stated that it would be a startling 
consequence if a gamekecper could help himself ad liditum to his master’s 


ame. 

“The Lord Chief Justice.—A most fearful consequence truly! Still, in 
spite of the sanctity of game, we must uphold and apply the principles of the 
criminal law.”’ 


A criminal law, indeed, Mr. Punch—alaw so partial to criminal 
gamekeepers! Every gamekeeper is a chartered poacher, and can 
poach to any extent with impunity. Keepers may be kept to keep 
off poachers,—sed quis custodiet ipsos Custodes ?—literally, ‘‘ who 
shall keep the keepers?’ This question, of vital importance, as it 
is, to the best interests of the country, cannot fail to command the 
immediate attention of a Conservative Government, really worthy 
of its name, and deserving the confidence and support of — 

Your ever constant and admiring reader, 
AN Esquire or LAND. 


P.S.—A poaching gamekeeper should be liable to penal servitude. 


Britisu [nwrerests.—In anything but Turkish Coupons. 
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THE SAXON OPPRESSOR. 


Sazon Tourist. ‘I supPosE THE EsGLish BUY ALL THE PIGS THAT YOU WISH TO SELL?”’ 
Trish Peasant. ‘*Taxy po. Bap LUOoK To ’em, 1HE TorRaNnts!” 


TO A SELF-ADMIRING STATESMAN. 


Naxgcissvus, as the classic legends say, 
Spying his own reflection in a stream, 
In impotent self-worship pined away, 


And passed, like some fond dream. 


Poor Echo’s cold despiser was a goose, 
So say all bards who his career have sung ; 
But for his folly there was this excuse — 
he youth was very young | 


But you, my Bricut, are not a boy, and when, 
O’er the Past’s stream perpetually poring, 
You laud your mirrored likeness, to most men 

The theme is slightly boring. 


Granted that few can scan their pregnant past 
With less of self-convicting shame than you ; 
till, an impartial glanoe upon it cast 
Might find some flaws, if few. 


** I told you so!” may suit the shrewish tongue 
Of sour Xanthippe given to needless nagging ; 
But in your mou song eloquently flung, 
he burthen sounds like bragging. 


Besides, the stream flows on, the scene has changed ; 
The parallels you draw, JoHN, lack precision ; 
You scarcely see how far the world has ranged, 
For all your subtle vision. 


There is an ancient, if a homely, saying, 
lis us ‘‘ Circumstan 


\ e c A nose cases.” 
Think of it, while complacently surveying 
That sturdiest of faces. 


Present and Past, though drifting to one A 

May be leas like thar Thames fo fair i, 
Why waste Ph force and fervour in the réle 
Of elderly Narcissus P 

















REAL BRITISH INTERESTS. 


To bear in mind that if ‘‘ Peace at any price” is imbecility at its 
weakest, ‘‘ War at any price ” is imbecility at its wickedest. 

To take it for granted that Rassia can hardly be at one and the 
same time the most short-sighted of idiots and the most far-sighted 
of plotters, a penniless bankrupt and the possessor of a Fortunatus’ 
purse, the most formidable of giants and the most contemptible of 
pigmies. 

To learn, from the history of the Crimean War, what happens 
when H.M.8. Britannia is allowed to drift, instead of being steered. 
To read up the Life of Lord Beaconsfisid, and learn its lessons. 

To teach Home-Ralers that England’s difficulty is not Ireland’s 
opportunity, however Ireland’s importunity may be England’s 
difficulty. 

To discount Stock Exchange patriotism. 

To be deaf to the beery bray of the Music Halls. 

Not to take the Ass in the Lion’s Skin for the Lion. 

To avoid the bark that has no bite behind it. : 

To ise the cost of a war—direct and indirect—in men and 
money, misery and demoralisation. ; 

To read up the panios of the last century, and measure their 
foundations by the light of history. 

To bear in mind that if the counsels of the loudest clamourers for 
British honour and British prestige had been followed the last half- 
a oe have seen us at war with France, Germany, and the 

ni 

To remember that for a wise people the sword should be the last, 
i of the first, tool to be taken for cutting a knot. 

To look the fact in the face, that those who most ‘‘ want to fight” 
are those who have least to lose by it, and who will have to 
bear the least of its brunt and its burdens. 

To be fair and fearless, just and dignified. ; 
ane = heii follow the counsels of that best of advisers, 

r. Punch. 


Secorp Eprrion or THE “ TeLEGRAPH.’—The Telephone. 
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FROM AFRICA, 
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In one week from weird Afric’s land 

Two visitors have reached our strand, 
Each welcome, each a wonder ; 

Linking, in combination strange, 

Two eras which on Time’s long range 
Lie distantly asunder. 


Five thousand years, the Savans say, 

Have crept or flown since that far day 
When sandy Heliopolis 

First saw that rosy spire arise, 

Which now, to pierce the West's wan skies, 
Has reached our dim Metropolis. 


To no new City of the Sun, 
But a big Babel, dark and dun 
Tum’s monolith has travelled. 
From Nile to Thames! Thought of the things 
That stone has seen gives Fancy wings, 
And jog-trot brains leaves gravelled. 


When Josrern ruled, when Moses wrought 
His miracles, when Ca:sar fought, 
And CLEopaTRA revelled, 
It stood, and now is here to greet 
Stout Stan.Ley’'s home-returning feet, 
And young grey hairs dishevelled. 


From the mysterious Continent 
Trophies he brings of years well spent, 
In raising growth of laurel ; 
With all who’d grudge those well-won bays, 
For fevered nights and desperate days, 
Punch hereby proclaims quarrel. 


The clinging Serpent of old Nile 
Upon so true a man might smile ; 
And Afric’s later daughters 
Long hence may make his praise their theme, 
Who tracked the mighty Congo’s stream 
Down to the Western waters, 


That Continent of Riddles dim, 
Yields its long-guarded keys to him, 
Her wooer brave and manly. 
High up among her heirs of Fame 
Just History will write the name 
Of staunch ‘‘ Reporter” STANLEY. 


Were it the fashion in our days 

To Conq’rors Obelisks to raise, 
No Thothmes known to story, 

So well deserved sky-piercing stone, 

As Pakx laid in his grave unknown, 

Bruce, Burton, Grarxt, Specs, LIVINGstone, 
And STaNnLEyY’s crowning glory ! 
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TRIUMPH OF ART. 


‘* AND NOW, Ma’Am, I HOPE THAT’LL PLAZE YE; SHURE THERE’S NIVER A SOUL AS 
WOULD THINK IT WAS YOUR OWN Harm!” 








STRIKING HOME. 
(A Social Sketch for whom it most concerns. ) 


ScenE—A Vista of public and other buildings in course of erection, in the centre of which a 
Genial Contractor ts discovered finishing a simple sum in short addition. Watching him 
with interest, right and left, several British Delegates. 
rie ron Continental, Asiatic, and other Foreigners, accompanied by Enterprising 

gents. 


Genial Contractor (putting down his slate with an amiable smile). It comes out as I 
stated, my worthy fellows. Allowing myself the handsome profit of a quarter per cent., and 
incurring all risks, I can, I find, just afford to pay the Masons one shilling and tenpence 
halfpenny the hour. The sum is not large, I grant you, and will barely admit of your 
living in the style of Government Clerks—still it will be regularly forthcoming, as you are 
aware. What says our Delegate ? 

_ Lirst B. D. Well, Sir, it’s just what we supposed would happen when we saw you try 
it on with figures. But as we can’t take a farthing less than thirteen and ninepence, and 
a three-hours’ day—which doesn’t give us £500 a-year, you see—we won’t detain you any 
longer. Perhaps you would like to speak with some of our foreign brethren, of whom we 
perceive a number in the neighbourhood. They might be able to assist you. 

Genial Contractor. Thank you very much for the suggestion. Contractors are but Con- 
tractors—and, at any rate, we will see what this Enterprising Agent has to say on the subject. 

Enterprising Agent tempting forward), You require, I believe, seven hundred first- 
class Stone-masons prepared to set to work immediately at a twelve-hours’ day? (The 
Genwal Contractor smiles assent.) Just so. We can supply you with the very thing you 
require from Hong-Kong. (Introducing a gang of Celestials, ‘yellow-skinned, long-tailed, 
and with pig-eyes set obliquely.) You will find them patient, industrious, and sober—at the 
rate of threepence an hour. 

Genial Contractor. Indeed! Then I will cheerfully engage them all for not less than 
five years, if, by so doing, I am not wounding the susceptibilities of our excellent but 
ee dae take bs 

“rst B.D. Not in the least, Sir, I assure you. All our agitation for the last f 
has been directed but to this end, — : : : sa ac 
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In the background a crowd of 
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Genial Contractor (warmly). After that 
assurance, I don’t see why, since the Car- 
penters and Joiners cannot Seatac pa 
accept the highest rate of remuneration 
am able to offer them, the Enterprising 
Agent should not assist me here also ? 

Second B. D. Don’t hesitate, Sir, for a 
moment. Don’t think of us. On the con- 
trary, we shall consider that a glorious 
day has indeed dawned when there isn’t 
a single British-made door or window- 
frame in the three kingdoms. 

Genial Contractor (shaking him by the 
hand, with emotion). Excuse a simple 
Contractor’s feelings—but I have long sus- 
pected your heroic purpose. It is at once 
touching and magnificent. (Zo Enterpris- 
ing Agent.) You have provided for this ? 

Enterprising Agent (introducing five hun- 
dred intellectual Japanese Carpenters). 
Amply. Here you have all you require, at 
one-ninth the cost. Five thousand of them 
will follow next week, and their wives and 
families the week after. The whole trade 
will pass into their hands. 

Third B. D, But surely, in the midst of 
so much good fortune, we—the Plumbers 
and Glaziers—are not to be disappointed ? 
We cannot keep up our Club subscriptions 
on what our employers offer us. Are not 
we too to have the satisfaction of seeing our 
humble but useful occupation transferred 
to other hands ? 

Enterprising Agent (bringing forward a 
erowd of cultivated cannibals). For good! 
Here is an admirable race, whose only weak 
point is their hereditary proclivity,—but 
that, no doubt, a kindly Police will look 
to! They are, however, game to work 
three hours for a penny. 

Genial Contractor (overcome). This is 
too much! Excuse this emotion. I shall 
at last be able to pay my butcher’s bill, and 
enjoy my glass of dinner sherry on Sundays. 
(Shaking the three Generous British Dele- 
gates warmly by the hand.) Thank you, 
thank you a thousand times. A festive 
life opens before me. 

First B. D. (huskily). Not another word, 
Sir. If our little plan to ease your difli- 
culty in our respective trades has happily 
succeeded —— 

Second B. D. So happily that we are 
now about to start for Timbuctoo, Fiji, and 
other more primitive, and we hope, remu- 
nerative shores—— 

Third B. D. It is because, while striking 
generally on every possible occasion, we 
have at last managed—— 

Genial Oontractor (taking their hands), 
To strike home ! 


[General war-dance. British Workmen 
and Enlightened Foreigners set to (on) 
each other as the Curtain falls, 


Gross Want of Architectural 
Appreciation. 


Some ass writes to the papers to suggest 
that chains should be hung from the mouths 
of the lions’ heads along the Embankment, 
so that people who tumble into the water 
may have something to lay hold of. The 
idiot! What is to become of the effect 
of the river front of the Embankment ? 
As if a few dozen lives in the course of 
the year were worth setting against that! 
What are life-preservers in comparison 
with eyesores ? 


Tuer DIFFERENCE BETWEEN LEADERS IN 
THE PRESS AND IN PARLIAMENT.— One does 
the tall talk ; the other the singing small. 


OORIC 
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WHAT WILL HE DO WITH IT? 


REAT excitement in 
military circles, 
Mr. Punch has 
reasons to believe 
that in anticipa- 
tion of the grant 
of £6,000,000 for 
putting the Em- 
pire in athorough 
state of defence— 


A contract has 
been accepted for 
giving a new coat 
of paint to the 
two Sentry-boxes 
mounted over the 
. War Office kit- 
chen area. 


An additional 


yard of gold lace 
will ‘insnediately 


be added to the 

uniforms of the 

Beefeaters. 

ee ae 
nds, u 

the Bands of the 

Guards in the Cuurt-yard of ,6t. J ames’s Palace, will be thoroughly 


epaired. 
. The Mortars, used for firing off salutes in St. James’s Park will be 
rifled, and a store of blank ammunition will be formed at the Horse 


Guards. es 
Three new chargers will be added to all the Line Cavalry regi- 


ments. 
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Colonels of Militia will be furnished with revolvers. 

The kit of a recrait in future will include a clay pipe and a 
tobacco-pouch. These additions are intended to stimulate recruit- 
ing in the mining districts. ; a 

A new uniform Button will be introduced in the Highland 
regiments. ; 

The Royal Welsh Fusiliers will be presented with another Goat. 

The 1st Royal Scots will be furnished with a set of Bagpipes, on 
the condition that the Piper never plays on them within three miles 
of the two-mile radius. ; . 

_ Tho spike on the new Regulation Helmets will be lengthened one- 
eighth of an inch. ; 

The Household Cavalry will receive steel gauntlets, to be worn 
with their cuirasses, so useful in a modern charge. 

Flower-beds will be laid out round some of the non-commissioned 
officers’ huts at Aldershot. 

A small retaining fee will be paid to the Penny Steamboat Com- 
pany, so that the fleet of that association may be available in cace of 
need for transporting treops from Gravesend to Gallipoli. 

Captains of the Royal Navy will be furnished (free of ohare 
with plumes to be worn in their cocked hats on the QuEEN’s Birt 


day. 
t new Flag will be supplied to Greenwich Hospital. 
aye asa Stations on the East of England will be white- 
washed. 
A new steam-launch, for the use of the Lords of the Admiralty, 
will be moored at Maidenhead. 
The Militia will be supplied with gloves, and the Volunteers with 
comforters. 
The remainder of the Vote, not expended as above, or in any other 
way that may be deemed best by the Government, will be returned 
into the Exchequer by the lst of April. 





ONLY TOO PROBABLE. 


WE are assured that the Cabinet is ‘‘at one within itself.” Not 
a doubt of it—the ‘' one” is Lord BEACONSFIELD. 








A TALK BY THIRLMERB. 


‘The Corporation of Manchester has decided to apply to Parliament, in the 
Session of 1878, for power to convert one of the most beautiful of the English 
Lakes into a Reservoir.” —Opening Paragraph of the Statement of the Thiri- 


mere Defence Association. 

| Scenze— Therlmere by night, in the Jai liga ea of the ‘* Rock of 

Names,” inscribed with the Initials of Samust Tarton Core- 
nip@g, Ropeet Sourney, and WILLIAM WorpDsworru.* 


Present—The Lady of the Lake, Three Shades, and Ponca. 


Lady of the Lake (addressing Poncn). To you we make appeal! 
Your potent voice 
Prevails among the living. | 
Punch. I rejoice 
To lift it in so sweet a lady's cause. 
First Shade. No note more wins Elysium’s applause, 
Not lavishly bestowed in these cold days, 
When Plutus from Apollo bears the bays. 
Punch. Not always, mighty Shade. But this indeed 
ace a case in which the God of Greed 
ould rob the Sun-God. 


Second Shade. May Kehama’s Curse 
Light on their sordid souls! 
Third Shade Though much averse 


To commination, be the Engineers 
Accursed that profane our holy Meres! 
First Shade. More ruthless than my Mariner, who slew 
The blameless bird, must be the callous crew 
Who’d unthrone Beauty in her holiest shrine, 
And break her charm ethereal as benign. 
Lady of the Lake. And not content to drink, the fount they ’d spoil. 
e dusty throats of the swart sens of toil 
Were welcome to the largesse of my lake. 
Third Shade. But there’s a finer thirst which men may slake 
In these clear waters ; if dry the founts 
Which quench it, plump Municipal accounts, 
And all the craft of a mechanic day, 
Are im tits cravings toallay. — 
First Shade. Beauty may not be weighed with beam and scale ; 
Nor can you mete its worth, nor tell by tale ; 
Nor with the meme road its compass gauge. 
The sunbeam of a long forgotten age, 


* This rock will be submerged, if the Manchester Embanking Scheme be 
carried out. 


on are 


More fleeting than the leaves on which it played, 
Lives when the Mammoth is to dust decayed. 
From its black-diamond dungeon loosed at last, 
It keeps Trade’s myriad furnaces in blast. 
Second Shade. That e’en an Engineer should understand | 
Third Shade. Beauty, God’s blessed dower to our dear land, 
Is each man’s charge; patriot or poet, seer 
Or son of trade, artist or engineer, 
All should maintain it as a treasured meed, 
7 Not to be drawn on save at utmost need. 
Punch. Which here is not made out, or I’d hold back 
The fervour of my bdton’s sounding thwack. 
We love our Lakes. They form a glorious wealth 
Which Corporations, Local Boards of Health, 
Cannot confer, and shall not snatch away. 
We treasure, too, great Triad— Punch may say 
Even in presence of your honoured shades — 
The ways which once you trod. These glens and glades 
Are sacred, in a sense which none need fear 
Freely to own to e’en an Engineer. ; 
This stone (pointing to the ‘‘ Rock of Names”’) which they ’d 
submerge we value more ~ 
Than all the boulders which upon-the shore 
Improved by an embankment they would drop, 
‘* Artistically scattered,” as a at 
To outraged taste. Artistically? Trash! 
We trust no earthwork of creative Cash 
Nature to mend, no Engineer would thank 
For banking Thirlmere to a monster tank. 
A hideous foreshore, graced with Cockney grots, 
aie o roads, squared slopes! These are not boons but 
ots 


Nay, canny Cottonopolis pone lan, 
Though by your Bishop b est, Punch grieves to ban. 
Your water-wants you must supply elsewhere, 
And for your greed of cash, that ’s not our care, 
Nor will we spoil our lakes to sluice your City, 
Or please a Vandal Water-works Committee. 
Lady of the Lake. Thanks! We may safely leave our case to 


ou. 
First Shade. Adieu, right-hearted Sage! 
Second Shade. Adieu! 
Third Shade. Adieu ! 
[They vanish, leaving Puncu alone, and resolute to plead the 
cause of Thirlmere v. Manchester. 
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EXPRESS 


LQ 
NRE - ‘AY. DEL 


AN anxious weck for all right-he irted and clear-headed English- 
men. Government has turned a Vote of Credit which it is im- 
possible to refuse into a Vote of Confidence which it is impossible 
to Jeel. - 

Monday (Lords, January 28’h).—After some maundering over the 
treaties of 1856 from Lord SrkaTHEDEN AND CAMPBELL, followed by 
a Resolution, Lord Dersy, on Lord GRANVILLE's invitation, ex- 
plained, that having tendered his resignation on the Fleet being 
ordered into the Dardanelles, he had recalled it, on the recall of the 
ships. It was not a time for any man to run from his post as long 
as he could stick to it. As to the noble Lord’s insistance on the 
treaties of 1856, he did not see how we could have interfered to give 
effect to those treaties, except by going to war. He deprecated an 
abstract Resolution. (ab, my Lord, if the ‘‘abstract” and the 
‘* rash” were the only forms of resolution you deprecated !) 

After a peppery speech from Lord DorcueEstTeEr, the previous 
question was carried without a division. (Was there ever—one 
feels inclined to ask—any question previous to this interminable 
Eastern one f) 

(Commons.) — The CHaNncELLok of the ExcHEQuER (OLIVER 
Twist asking for more) put in a demand for Six Millions, bat 
declined to say how the money was to be spent. It wasn’t even 
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certain it would be spent at all. If it wasn’t, the surplus 
would be handed back to the Exchequer, by the 31st of March. 
(Why not the lst of April? Better day, better deed.) As to the 
war, bases of peace were said to have been agreed to, but nobod 

knew anything of them officially ; no armistice had been signed, an 

the Rassians were still advancing. (In fact, ‘‘Shufile off’ represented 
the Russians in Turkey as SHouVALOFF in England.) Unofficially we 
were told that Balearin. Bosnia, Herzegovina, and the other 
Christian provinces of Tarkey, were to be made autonomous under 
Christian Governors. (Opposiiton cheers.) Roumania, Servia 
(Government groans), and Montenegro to be independent. (Renewed 
cheers from the Opposition.) Then, there was to be an indemnity 
in money or territory, and finally, an understanding about the 
Straits (and a misunderstanding, too, it seems. Mr. Layarp had 
telegraphed that the Straits question was to be settled between a 
Congress and Russia. On the receipt of this satisfactory assurance 
the Fleet was recalled. Bat then came a correction of the telegram. 
The settlement was to be between the ‘‘ Suttanw and Rassia.”” That 
was another pair of shoes. But it did not seem that the countermand 
of the Fleet, founded on the blunder, had been countermanded on its 
correction ) He did not call these ‘‘ moderate terms.” The key- 
stone of South Eastern Europe was t2~be torn from its place. 
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‘ 
AN UNTIMELY EXPOSE. 
He would cull for her the first Primrose of the Year, in memory of their carly luves / 


She. ‘“Hactor! Hxroror! Don’r strcop! 


HekE ARE THE De LARKINSES COMING UP TBF GaRDEN!” 


[Jt was the nearest match we had in Tweeds / 





( Opposition, sotto voce: Why not, when the keystone is too rotten 
to hold together longer either the archway of the Porte, or all that 
has been t up about it?) The Fleet had not been ordered 
to Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonetration, but 
merely to keep the water-way open, and to protect the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There would have to be a Conference to settle 
pont of general European interest. England must go into that 

erence with the strength of a united nation at her back—and 
these Six Millions in her pockets—just to show the country’s con- 
fidence in the Government. (Very reg Adee Sir StarrorRD. This 
way of is familiar to the Police Courts. They call it there 
**the Confidence Trick.” See our Cartoon.) 

Mr, Batout did not think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the 
best equipment for peace negotiation. Mr. GLapstonE had come 
down to discuss a military vote, not a vote of confidence, and de- 
clined doing so at twenty-four hours’ notice. After a little deaulto 
crowing an sparring from Lord R. Montacu, Sir R. Pert, Mr. C. 
Denison, and Sir W. red dee gage of ber ters 
Q on Lord Harrineton’s appeal, agr journ the debate 
till Thareday. 


PP nism broke up much sal eet right and left—‘‘ Why don’t he 
us what the money ’s for?” ‘Can't refuse the vote, you know 


without upsetting the Government.” ‘‘ Wish we could trust all o 
’em as well as we can Derby.” ‘‘ They ’re surely never going to be 
mad ugh to thrust their fingers into the mess now?” ‘The 
Turks be cock-a-hoop again.” ‘‘ They want to find out how 


the British cat jumps. ¢’s what the Armistice is stickin 
for,” &o., &c., &. General upshot: out-and-out supporters o 
the Government ready to vote anything j sensible ditto, annoyed 
at having to vote Six Millions for they don’t know what to a Cabinet 
that doesn’t know its own mind two days together, and the head of 
which the party don't trust. Opposition vexed at having to oppose 
a vote which they believe to be unnecessary, and feel to be impolitic 
but which yet they would deem it their duty not to resist if good 
grounds for it can be shown, and which they know is safe to be 
carried whether good grounds for it are shown or not.) 


Tuesday (Lords). — Lord EMLY inquisitive about Greece, the 
settlement of Bashi-Bazouks and Circassians in Macedonia and 
Thessaly, and consequent outrages on the Hellenic Christians, and 
alleged pressure put on Greece to prevent her from taking part in 
the war against Turkey. ; j 

Lord Derzy admitted that Circassians had been settled in Mace- 
donia, where, no doubt, they had behaved “‘ as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 
remonstrances as it usually does—s.e., with complete indifference. 
At the same time, when the Turks had their hands full of their own 
troubles, they could hardly be expected to pay much attention to 
outlying atrocities. Besides, these atrocities had most likely been 
exaggerated, as atrocities were apt to be. As to pressure, we had 

y advised the Greeks to keep out of the mess, or it might be 
worse for them. (Altogether, Greece and Greek complaints, and 
sympathisers with them, had a very cooli 1g Derby-douche adminis- 
tered tothem. Whycan’t they lie quiet, like the wanton eels in the 
frying-pan? They ought to be to it by this time.) 

(Commons.)—A very miscellaneous off-night, spent over a queer 
hotchpotch ; Convicts at Spike Island; Crete; the late Sergeant 
Macartuy ; the Eastern Question (put, this time, by Dr. KENEaLY, 
who wanted to learn, but didn’t, whether the Government knew any- 
thing, and what, about an offensive and defensive alliance and 
arrangements for the partition of the Ottoman Empire among the 
three emperoe) ; use of the British Flag by the intrepid African 
traveller, Mr. SranLEY—( Punch salutes him) ; Small-pox in the Isle 
of Man; the Armistice (Mr. CHaPLIN anxious for news of it, the 
Government as much in the dark as everybody else); the Election 
of Verderers in the New Forest; the Caffre Outb ; the Lanca- 
shire and Yorkshire Water Supply v. Thirlmere; the Dankeld- 
bridge Tolls, (which Mr. O’DonNELL has taken up to show that his 
great mind can include Scottish wrongs as well as Irish grievances, 
and which led to a neat little rally between the Member for Dan- 

and the sturdy junior Member for Glasgow) ; and, paelly 
. ANDERSON’S much-wanted Bill for putting down the intolerable 


nuisance of the so-called Suburban ‘‘ Race Meetings;” which are, in 
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AN anxious weck for all right-he irted and clear-headed English- 
men. Government has turned a Vote of Credit which it is im- 
porate to refuse into a Vote of Confidence which it is impossible 
to feel, 

Monday (Lords, Junuary 23'h).—After some maundering over the 
treaties of 1856 from Lord SrkaATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL, followed by 
a Resolution, Lord Dersy, on Lord GranviLLE’s invitation, ex- 
plained, that having tendered his resignation on the Fleet being 
ordered into the Dardanelles, he had recalled it, on the recall of the 
me It was not a time for any man to run from his post as long 
as he could stick to it. As to the noble Lord’s insistance on the 
treaties of 1856, he did not see how we could have interfered to opre 
effect to those treaties, except by going to war. He deprecated an 
abstract Resolution. Sse my Lord, if the ‘‘abstract” and the 
‘* rash” were the only forms of resolution you deprecated !) 

After a peppery speech from Lord DorcHEsTEr, the previous 
question was carried without a division. (Was there ever—one 
feels inclined to ask—any question previous to this interminable 
Eastern one f) 

(Commons.) — The CHancettorn of the ExcHrqurr (OLIVER 
Twist asking for more) put in a demand for Six Millions, bat 
declined to say how the money was to be spent. It wasn’t even 
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certain it would be spent at all. If it wasn’t, the surplus 
would be handed back to the Exchequer, by the 31st of March. 
(Why not the lst of April? Better day, better deed.) As to the 
war, bases of peace were said to have been agreed to, but nobod 

knew anything of them officially ; no armistice had been signed, an 

the Rassians were still advancing. (In fact, ‘‘Shufile off ” represented 
the Russians in Turkey as SHouvatorr in England.) Unofficially we 
were told that rip sien Bosnia, Herzegovina, and the other 
Christian provinces of Tarkey, were to be made autonomous under 
Christian Governors. (Opposition cheers.) Roumania, Servia 
(Government groans), and Montenegro to be independent. (Renewed 
cheers from the Opposition.) Then, there was to be an indemnity 
in money or territory, and finally, an understand about the 
Straits (and a misunderstanding, too, it seems. Mr. Layarp had 
telegraphed that the Straits question was to be settled between a 
Congress and Russia. On the receipt of this satisfactory assurance 
the Fleet was recalled. Bat then came a correction of the telegram 
The settlement was to be between the ‘‘ Suttaw and Rassia.” That 
was another pair of shoes. But it did not seem that the countermand 
of the Fleet, founded on the blunder, had been countermanded on its 
correction ) He did not call these ‘‘ moderate terms.” The key- 
stone of South E:astern Europe was t® be torn. from its place. 
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AN UNTIMELY EXPOSE. 
He would cull for her the first Primrose of the Year, in memory of their carly loves | 


She. **Hactor! Hxroror! Don’r srcorp! 


HegeE ARE THE De LARKINSES COMING UP TBF GaRDEN!” 


[Jt was the nearest match we had in Tweeds / 








(Opposition, sotto voce: Why not, when the keystone is too rotten 
to hold mogetn longer either the archway of the Porte, or all that 
has been built up about it?) The Fleet had not been ordered 
to Constantinople by way of war-menace or demonstration, but 
merely to keep the water-way open, and to protect the Chris- 
tians in Stamboul. There would have to be a Conference to settle 

ints of general European interest. England must go into that 

nference with the strength of a united nation at her back—and 
these Six Millions in her pockets—just to show the country’s con- 
fidence in the Government. (Very neatly put, Sir Starrorp. This 
way of asking is familiar to the Police Courts. They oall it there 
‘* the Confidence Trick.” See our Cartoon.) 

Mr, Bateur did not think shotted guns and loaded revolvers the 
best sauipment for peace negotiation. Mr. GLapstonE had come 
down to discuss a military vote, not a vote of confidence, and de- 
clined doing so at twenty-four hours’ notice. After a little desulto 
crowing an sparring from Lord R. Morraey, Sir R. P Mr. C, 

Nw, and Sir W. eel eon pear r of bas ce 
Q on Lord Hartrneton’s appeal, agr to adjourn the debate 
till Thursday. 


House broke up much ah ener right and left—‘‘ Why don’t he 
li us what the money ’s for?” ‘‘Can't refuse the vote, you know 
without u the Government.” ‘‘ Wish we could trust all o: 
’em as well as we can DexsByr.” ‘‘ They ’re surely never going to be 
mad enough to thrust their fingers into the mess now?” ‘The 
Turks will be cock-a-hoop again.” ‘‘They want to find out how 
the British cat jumps. hat ’s what the Armistice is stickin 
for,” &o., &o., &o. General upshot: out-and-out supporters o 
Government ready to vote anything; sensible ditto, annoyed 
at having to vote Six Milli ons for they don’t know what to a Cabinet 
that doesn’t know its own mind two days together, and the head of 
which the party don’t trust. Opposition vexed at having to o 
a vote which they believe to be unnecessary, and feel to be impolitic 
but which yet they would deem it their duty not to resist if good 
grounds for it can be shown, and which they know is safe to be 
carried whether good grounds for it are shown or not.) 


Tuesday (Lords). — Lord EMLy inquisitive about Greece, the 
settlement of Bashi-Bazouks and Circassians in Macedonia and 
Thessaly, and consequent outrages on the Hellenic Christians, and 
alleged pressure put on Greece to prevent her from taking part in 
the war against Tarkey. ; : ; 

Lord Dersy admitted that Circassians had been settled in Mace- 
donia, where, no doubt, they had behaved ‘‘ as is their nature to.” 
We had remonstrated with the Porte, and the Porte had treated our 
remonstrances as it usually does—t.¢., with complete indifference. 
At the same time, when the Turks had their hands full of their own 
troubles, they could hardly be expected to pay much attention to 
outlying atrocities. Besides, these atrocities had most likely been 
seasnersie as atrocities were apt to be. As to pressure, we had 
merely advised the Greeks to keep out of the meas, or it might be 
worse for them. (Altogether, Greece and Greek complaints, and 
sympathisers with them, had a very cooli ue rey cooue e adminis- 
tered tothem. Whycan’t they lie quiet, like the wanton eels in the 
frying-pan? They ought to be to it by this time.) 

(Commons.)—A very miscellaneous off-night, spent over a queer 
hotchpotch ; Convicts at Spike Island; Crete; the late Sergeant 
Macartnry ; the Eastern Question (put, this time, by Dr. Kenxaty, 
who wanted to learn, but didn’t, whether the Government knew any- 
thing, and what, about an offensive and defensive alliance an 
arrangements for the partition of the Ottoman Empire among the 
three Emperors) ; use of the British Flag by the intrepid African 
traveller, Mr. SrantEY—( Punch salutes him) ; Small-pox in the Iale 
of Man; the Armistice (Mr. CHAPLIN anxious for news of it, the 
Government as much in the dark as everybody else); the Election 
of Verderers in the New Forest; the Caffre Outbreak ; the Lanca- 
shire and Yorkshire Water Supply v. Thirlmere; the Dunkeld- 
bridge Tolls, (which Mr. O’DonNELL has taken up to show that his 
great mind can include Scottish wrongs as well as Irish grievances, 
and which led to a neat little rally between the Member for Dan- 

and the sturdy junior Member for Glasgow) ; and, epeers fi 

. ANDERSON’s much-wanted Bill for putting down the intolerable 
nuisance of the so-called Suburban ‘‘ Race Meetings,” which/are, in 


























reality, musters of unmitigated blackguards 
roughs, and all their kindred spawn of 
and evil living and doing. 

The Bill was resisted by Mr. R. Power—less power to his elbow! 
—Mr. J. Lowruer, and Mr. CaaPiin, in the much-abused name of 
“sport.” They claimed, for the Jockey Club, the exclusive right of 
dealing with the nuisance by their rules—under which, N.B., the 
evil has grown-up unchecked. 

Sir H. Setwrn Isserson, fr the Government, admitted that 
these meetings tended immensely tu degrade racing, while they do an 
almost incalculable amount ot injury in the neighbourhood of the 
Metropolis. He was rejoiced to find that the racing ‘‘ authorities ”’ 
had at last woke up (query) to the fact that they could and should 
put a stop to these disreputable and demoralieing gatheriuee and 
was willing, of course, as became a Conservative Under-Secretary, 
to wait and see if they took action. If they didn’t, a Bill would be 
necessary. ; 

Sir H. James thought a Bill was necessary now, as he doubted if 
the Jockey Club had either the power or the will to do anything. 
Those who took a legitimate interest in horse-racing did not support 
such meetings, which degraded, inatead of amusing, the populace, 
and were mere sinks for the fouleat dregs of the London alums. 

Second Reading was carried, rather to the surprise of the sporting 
Member’: by 84to 82. Would the majority had been ten times as 
many 

The House was Counted Oat on the Bill introdueed by Mr. 
HutTcHINSON (but, in fact the Bill of six hundred provincial newspaper 
propeiciors of all shades of opinion), for amending the Law of Libel, 

y protecting bond fide reports of public meetings from action or 
criminal prosecution. Mr. NewpEGATE opposed the Bill. It would 
make speakers liable on reports of their speeches. And how had 
he been reported ! 

Here the Count was moved, and the forty not being found, cecidit 
questio. How could the House be expected to attend to such a 
triding matter, after the exciting dieoussion on the Dunkeld Tolle 
and the Kingsbury ‘‘ Gate Meetings’ f 


W ednesday.—Second Reading of Mr. Asutey’s Bill for allowing 
prisoners to examined in their own defence. The present rule 
stops innocent mouths, and helps guilt to a cover, but it has always 
been the rule. Reason good, with most lawyers, for not altering it. 
Legal opinion, we are glad to find, was divided; the weight 
of wigs—Mr. Russet, Gurney, Sir Henry James, Mr. Forsytu, 
Sir G. Bowyer, and Mr. MrrcHett Henry, with Dr. Kengaty— 
without his wig—for ; Mr. Ssnyeant Smuon, and Messrs. RopWELt, 
HERSCHELL, Paget, and WHEELHOUSR, against. 

The ATTORNEY-GENERAL, after half an‘hour’s elaborate see-sawing 
between pro and con., suggested a Select Committee, to which Mr. 
ASHLEY was willing to agree, but a division being forced, Second 
Reading was carried, evidently against the mover’s hope, by 185 to 
76, 80 powerfully did the lay-sense sense of the House back its best 
legal judgment. But the Bill is to be referred to a Select Commit- 
tee; let us hope for improvement, not emascalation. If the Session 
gives us this ove instalment of legal reform, it will have justified its 
early convocation. 


Thursday.—A night which may prove memorable in the history 
of England, if not of Europe. Ushered in by a rather exciting 
scene in the Lords’, the Duke of AR@YLL protagonist, in which, 
a propos of the Earl of Pewsaoxe’s question whether in the forth- 
coming negotiations for peace the British Government would insist 
on protection of the lives and property of Mussulmans in European 
Turkey, the Dake reminded their Lordships, of what seems a good 
deal in danger of being forgotten, the general character of Moslem 
rule, aud the treatment of Christians by their Moslem rulers for the 
last twenty years. He found ample materials for his indictment in 
the last-issued Blue Book of Consular Reports. 

Lord STANLEY OF ALDERLEY wondered we had not sent Scwouva- 
LOFF his pasepor’ The Dake of BuccLevcr thought, as between 
Turkish and Bulgarian ‘‘ atrocities,” it was six of one and half- 
a-dozen of the other. Earl Fortescuz believed Turkish administra- 
tion had been improved, Turkish misdeeds exaggerated. Lord 
Ripon regretted that the Bear had been left to do work the Lion 
should have joined him in; and Lord Dessy, in replying on the 
whole case, was delivered of a whole series of his most indisputable 
copyheads, and administered ome of his usual douches all round on 
strong statements in praise and blame, and high-raised hopes either 
way. ‘‘As between Turks and Russians a good deal might be 
said on both sides.” ‘‘ When you try to set things right by war, you 
risk causing greater evils than youcure.” ‘‘Distress pecdnises pres- 
sure, and pressure discontent, and discontent rebellion, and rebellion 
atrocity.” ‘If we had a power of interference, it was limited, and 
inconvenient to carry out.” ‘‘The noble Duke asks us to secure good 
government for Christians. We are bound to do our best to seoure 
good government for Christian and Moslem alike.” All common- 
places indisputable, most tolerable and not to be endured. 


(Commons.)— After a preliminary canter over questions impatiently 


low legs, drunken 
etropolitan vice, profligacy, 
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that the conditions on whi 
infringed by either belligerent engaged 1a the war in the Fist of Europe, and 
having since received no information sufficient to justify a departure from the 
policy of neutrality and peace, sees no reason for adding to the burdens of the 
people by voting unnecessary supplies.” 


spent. Where were 
tify ‘‘ preparation of precautions?” 
factory? Not to the Opposition. As to the demands for autonomy 
and independence, they are such as ought to be granted, if the 


Rassians have just declar 
collectively, and may be left out of the bases of peace altogether. 


as much as the Russiang 
land weight in the ne 

idea coul 
of Russia in Asia coal 
fidence in the Governmeat, on w 


order the Fleet into the 


ment of the people of Turkey—the 
eee an kes th le whieh, as Lord D 

until it ceases makes that Kuropeas ima ble w as Lord DERBY 
rightly stated, is the chief interest m Raglond. (Hear ‘) Let them declare 
in favour of this interest, and they will need no sham vote of confidence, but 
they will have the enthusiastic support of a united people, and there will be 
an end of party differences.’’ 


Caoss ?) 
delegates are dumb ; and the Russiansare advancing. T 


between Russia and the Turks, but as 
the Treaty. In! 
as a united nation. We do not want to 
to secure as 8 
lasting peace.’ 
peace and war, party per pale.) 


man who, in a quarrel, shook his fist in your face was a bully. 
man who shook his purse in your face was a snob. The Vote was a 


of the sixth of May were out of 
Turkish rule at Conetantinople had become impossible. 








| Fasacaay 9, 1878. 








heard and briefly disposed of, Mr. W.’E. Foaster, on motion for 
going into Committee of Supply, rose to move— 


“ That this House, yall 3 been informed in Her Majesty’s gracious Speech 
ch Her Majesty's neutrality is founded had not been 


The Opposition was as ready as the Government to do their duty 


to their constituents and their country. But he felt it his duty to 


protest against vote this money till he knew how and why it is to be 
e ‘unexpected occurrences” which were to jus- 
Are the terms of peace unsatis- 


horrors and sacrifices of war are to bear fruit. As to the Straits, the 
they are to be dealt with by the Powers 
If the Armistice isa layed may not that be the fault of the Turks 
, Yau say the vote is wanted to give Eng- 
ons. The one man to whom such an 

s he who believed that the encroachments 
stopped y an empty title. As for con- 
$ is it to be based—their recent 
vacillations P and in whom is it to be placed—Lord Derzy or Lord 
BEACONSFIELD P ‘True, d Denpy had come back, but Lord 
CaRNARNON had not, and his presegnee in the Cabinet was our best 
gaarantee against coups de theatre, aad acts of recklessness. To 
elles, we contend, was a violation of 
neutrality, and might w Ave You have ordered it 
back again, yet you Permanent 


War. 
il) press for the Six Millions. ; 
Russian occupation ef Cunstan @ has been solemnly dis- 
claimed, and is admitted to be a Kuropean interest. Temporary 


have occurret 


occupation is a right of eqaquest, and nat a casus bell. 


‘¢Then there is the intereat af the good bir cg and een Borer 
aterest 0 freedom of the ian 


orte fro eruel bond and the senseless tyranny which 


Mr. Cross, in reply, was mere cross.than usual. He denied that 


there is ‘‘a war-party.” He denied that this was a ‘‘ sham-estimate.”’ 

He denied that this was a vote of confidence. 

have never swerved from the dispatch of the sixth of May. 

have tsb no encouragement to Turkey. 

help 

legion 
protect En 

because Mr. 


The Government 
They 
had meant to 
she is on her 
ar!” from the Opposition.) ‘‘ We sent the Fleet 
ish subjects in Constantinople, and we recalled it 
YARD told us the terms of peace were accepted.” 
(How do you reooncile that with Sir Srarronp’s explanation, Mr. 
‘Nothing has been since heard of their waar deg na the 

e Treaty of 

the terms of peace, not aa 
tween the signataries of 
In that settlement the voice of England must be heard 
to war. Our object is 
edily aa possible, a complete, a satisfactory, and a 
(Mr. Cross’s speech was a cross, divided between 


If the 
, they must have been fools to wait ti 
nod 


urke 


Paris gives us a locus stands in settli 


Sir WiLFaip Lawson meant to oppose the Vote to the last. The 


The 


war-vote, and nothing else, and should not be taken without a dis- 
solution. The country was for peaee by an overwhelming majority. 
Mr. Hanpcastie thought that loaded guns and shotted revolvers 


were better things to go into a Conference with than broad-brimmed 
hats and umbrellas. 


Mr. Laine maintained that all the points covered by the aerate 


ger. The continuance 


“The decay of Turkey rendered her powerless to supprees chronic revolt ; 
her institutions and religion reform crt peso and the English 
conscience was awakened to the sin and disgrace of supporting her. Stronger 
than any cousideration of policy or interest was the deep conviction of what 
was right. That mainly compelled us to abolish the slave trade, and in this 
case deterred us from upholding the degrading barbarism of a Power which 
had devastated provinces that flourished under Koman and Byzantine 
rule as much as if they had experienced a great geological chan y had 
been withered by the burning blast or the icy breath of Turkish mis-rale, 
until their condition justified the boast that the grass ceased to grow where 
the Turkish horse trod. Yet for the Power and the rule which had produced 
these results it was proposed to obtain ‘the most favourable terms,’ which 
meant the least favourable for the op subjects. Asa strong and inde- 
pendent Government, it had collapsed beyond.revival by the blind rejection 
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of our advice ; and could it be our intention to boleter up the remains of this 
wretched empire? ”’ 


Set up Greece at Constantinople as an enlarged and guaranteed. 
Power, and establish strong autonomous States round her. After 
first ordering the Fleet to Constantinople, and so forcing Lord Cak- 
NARVON and Lord Dersy to resign, and then recalling it, to get 
Lord Dersy back again, the Government had not the confidence o 
the country. If they doubted this, let them appeal to it. 

Sir Jouw Hay was all for the Vote. ; 

Mr. E. Nox was strong against it. He wanted some security that 
this money would not be used to rivet the Turkish yoke on the 
neck of her oppressed subjects. 

Mr. BerEsrorp Hore severely rebuked everybody, and appealed 
from agitators to statesmen. He trusted the debate would give the 
Gevernment such a majority that it might go to the Conference in a 
Court Dress. 

Mr. Bricut maintained, in‘the teeth of the Howe Srcrerary, that 
there were two voices in the Cabinet, but still the Government 
were to be admired for having brought the country thus far without 
war, in spite of some of their noisy supporters in Parliament and the 
Press. But wear should England be preparing to throw her sword 
into the scale when the warring nations are returning theirs to their 
scabbards? The parties to a war should be the es to the peace 
which ends it. This war is to liberate oppressed Turkish subjects. 
Said Mr. Brieut :— 


‘Sir, no man in this country laments more than I do, or has grieved more 
than I have, over the lamentable calamities and bloodshed of this war. I know 
not that they are greater than those that have happened in other wars; but 
now we have from day to day, through the wondarfal omnipresence ef the 
Press, almost every transaction performed, as it were, before our eyes. But 
whatever be those calamities, however great this saffering, however much this 
bloodshed, however the cry tas dP has gone up to Heaven during these laat 
months from thoee ensangui fields, let us not reject, if it is offered to us, 
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whatever compensation can possibly be given to the people who have endured 
these sufferings. (‘ Hear, hear !') I should say that the more terrible has 
been the cost of the war, the more our hearts bave been sti up by listening 
to those details, the more we should rejoice if by the power and atatesmanship 
of Russia, by the consent of the Powers of Europe, a larger and larger area of 
European territory be included in that great salvation from Turkish rule. The 
Government of this country ought to declare—and the time is not far distant, 
when they will declare it—it is now pretty much the mind of the 
people of England—that we have no interest in any longer taking any atep 
whatever to maintain the Ottoman rule in Europe, and that we have no interest 
in maintaining a perpetual enmity with Russia. (Cheers.) ere are two 
policies before us—an old policy which, if we leave it to our children, will be 
a legacy of future wars; a new policy which I contend for and which t preach, 
and by the adoption of which we shall leave to our country, not a legacy of 
war, but a legacy of peace and of a growing and lasting friendship with one 
of the greatest empires in the world. (Loud cheers.)”’ 


After this, it was not easy for Lord Sanpon, or Mr. HeRscHELt, or 
Mr. Greenr, to get the ear of the House, and the night ended by 
Mr. TREVELYAN’S moving the adjournment of the debate. 


Friday.—We must compress to-night’s Essence into the smallest 
bulk. Hammer and tonge—Turoophobe and Turcophil—were wielded 
another night through by Messrs. TreveLyan, Lowe (who condensed 
his counsel to Government into the pithy three words, ‘‘ Muzzle your 
Prime Minister’’); Mr. Osponwge Morcaw (who anticipated Mr. 
Punch in his distich :— 

“ The British Fleet, with twenty thousand men, 
Steamed up the Dardanelles, and then steamed down again.’’) 
Mr. Cantwrient, Mr. P. J. Swytm (who spoke in a style at once 
eloquent, impressive, and generous, which he might well say he 
felt to be ‘‘ little to the teste of the House’’—more shame for it), 
and Mr. GoscHen (in a strong and closely-linked argument) for the 
Opposition ; and Sir R. Pret, Sir J. Kenwaway, Mr. Batroour, Mr. 
Bantincx, Mr. Bourke, and Sir M. Hicxs-Bracu, for the Govern- 
ment. Mr. GriapsTone was left in possession of the floor. 





RIGHTS OR WRONGSP 
(The Diary of @ Female of the Future.) 


my werk for the 

day I was called away to serve 

on a Jury, and had to remain in the 
Courts until the i 

Tuesday. — ame riots 
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man. very un- 
. pleasant duty indeed, 
; as it was held upon 
& person who had committed a most horrible suicide. 

Friday.—Having failed to obey the orders of a County Court 
Judge, was locked up in prison for contempt. I owe this scrape to 
the extravagance of my husband—a man who wtli buy hats and 
coats, and who will not work for our living. - 

Saturday.—In deep tribulation. The Govanies of the gaol isa 
female, and, as a matter of course, favours the male prisoners. 
Asked for a hook, and was ished with a work upon Roman Law. 
Cried myself to wed over a passage which told me that no one 
could obtain the privileges of « citizen without accepting a citizen’s 
duties and responsibilities. Oh, why did I give up the privileges 
of a real woman for the miseries of a mock man! 


A DELICATE ATTENTION. 


Larest from Constantinople.—In order that the Turks in E 


urope 
may put in practice, without delay, the ‘‘ bag and b © policy.” 
they are to be immediately supplied with hy rns Eace ae 


Mas bocusks as I had settled | 








George Crotkshank. 


BORN 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 1, 1878. 


Ewetanp is the poorer by what she can ill-spare—a ‘man of 
genius. Good, kind, genial, honest, and enthusiastic GEoRGE 
CRUIKSHANK, whose frame appeared to have lost so little of its 
wiry strength and activity, whose brain seemed as full of fire 
and vitality at four-score as at forty, has passed away quietly 
and paintesely after a few days’ struggle. He never worked 
for Punch, but he always worked with him, putting his unrest- 
ing brain, his skill—in some forms of Art unrivalled—and his 
ever productive fancy, at the service of humanity and progress, 
good works, and good will to man. His object, like our own, 
was always to drive home truth and urge on improvement by the 
powerful forces.of fan and humour, clothed in forms sometimes 
fanciful, sometimes grotesque, but never sullied by a foul 
thought, and ever dignified by » wholesome purpose. 

His -seore and six years of life have been years of unin- 
termitting labour, that was yet, always, labour of love. There 
never was & purer, simpler, more straightforward, or alto- 
gether more blameless man. His nature had something child- 
Hike in its transparency. You saw through him completely. 
There was neither wish nor effort to disguise his self-com- 
placency, his high appreciation of himself, his delight in the 
appreciation of others, any more than there was to make 
himself out better, or oleverer, or more unselfish than his 
neighbours. 

In him England has lost one who was, in every sense, as true 
a man as he was a rare and original genius, and a pioneer in 
the arts of illustration. It is gratifying to see the tributes ef 
hearty recognition his death has called forth. It isa duty on 
Punch’'s part, as a soldier in the same army in which GroreE 
CRUIKSHANK held such high rank so long, to add his wreath to 
the number already laid upon this brave old captain’s grave. 





_ Rep anD Bivg.—The Marines look so blue over the new ‘‘ Promo- 
tion and Retirement Scheme,” that it has been proposed to christen 
them Ultra-Marines. 


Tastes Drrrer.—Some military authorities,in France object to 
the ‘* Marseillatse” as a national song. Perhaps they would have 
liked the ‘*‘ Maréchalaise ” better. 
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THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. 


Guide, by a Young Master who knows very little about it, intended 
Resumed from tohere it left off last. 


No. 83. Portrait of Emma Harte, Lady Hamilton. 
‘* Who,” says the Catalogue, ‘* became well known from | the Lornp CaAmMBerRLAIN choose any of them ? 


Sor those who know less. 


RoMNEY. 
her friendship with 
Lord NeEtson.’’ 
‘* Friendship ” is 
penaps a mild term, 

ut being a ‘‘ ship” 
of some sort, intelli- 
gible in the case of 
Admiral Lord NEL- 
son. In the dis- 
tance is represen- 
ted the sea: Lady 
HaMILTon is” in 
meditative mood: 
she appears to be 
saving to herself, 
** In my mind's eye, 
Horatio.” This is 
& more _ pleasing 
picture than the 
same pretty subject 
treated in 

No. 92. Also Por- 
trait of Emma 
Harte, Lady Ha- 
milton. By GEORGE 
RomnEy—where the 
Artist seems to con- 
vey that Lady Ha- 
MILTON painted as 
well as he did, to 
judge by the colour 
of her lips and 
cheeks. ‘* Ohé 
Emma!” Poor Lord 
Netson! you had 
indeed an eye, liter- 
ally an eye, for the 
beautiful: and, with 
all your duty, hon- 
ourably and. gal- 
lantly done to your 
country, we know 
where your Harte 
was, 

No. 102. Portrait 
of A Man, By 
REMBRANDT. Now, 
was the sitter for 
this a professional 
model, or was it some 
one who thought 
that his name would 
be handed down to 
posterity by Rem- 
BRANDT VAN Ruyn ? 
If the latter, who is 
he?... A wonder- 
ful picture! Ap- 
proach quite close; 
its touch is as broad 
as scene-painting : 
retire to the seat in 
the centre of the 
room, and from that 
distance it appears 
a highly - finished 
portrait. 

No. 108. Dorothea, 
Lady Lethbridge. 
By Gartnsporoven, 
R A. She seems to 


have just remarked 
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of Ipnieenta,”’ &e. 
But what a wicked little Cupid that is admitting 
the original Peeping Tom to a glimpse of Venus, @ la Gonrva 

The QuEEN has some nice pictures. id 


‘*The idiot clown, Cymon, suddenly inspired into love at the sight 


It should have been ‘‘ Simple Cymon in view 


By GEORGE | reposing after her ride. 
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Ethel. ‘‘WHAT SHALL WE DO, Dear? 


MADAME ALDFGONDR’s.”’ 
Mabel (bright idea), * 


FOG FRIDAY, 18TH JAN. 


Sopposk WE DO THE OLD MAsreErs?” 





to somebody, ‘‘ Don’t anno 
for [ can say something cruelly cutting when I choose.” | 

No. 110. Portrait of a Flemish Gentleman. B 
Rusens. In his life-time this man, in spite of his high civic station, 


had a great deal of the “ruff” about him! 


washerwoman must have made out of him! 


been badly off for soap, or starch. 


Nv. 132. Cymon and Iphigenia. By Sir Josava Reynoips, P.R.A. 


She could never have 


me, any of you, 
Peter Pav 


What a fortune his phobia.” 


be afraid.” 


Sir ANTHONY VANDYCK. 
Observe the dog in a fit. 
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It’s QUITE TOO Dark TO SEE COLOURS AT 
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No. 133. The sub- 
qe! of this pieture, 

y TINTORETTO, 
could never’ be 
guessed without a 
Catalogue. It ap- 
pears to be some- 
body, in classic 
times, telling a good 
story by moonlight. 
It isn’t; but for 
particulars refer to 
description in Cata- 
logue, 

No. 142. Lady 
kneeling at an Al- 
tar. Paoto VErRo- 
NeSE. Characteristic 
subject for Paol- 
over-on-knees to 
poy But why the 

og in the corner ? 

No. 149. Portrait 
of A Yourn, By 
ANGELO BronzrIno. 
An effeminate but 
strictly proper 
young man, who ap- 
pears to be saying, 
**Dear me! I really 
must turn my back 
on that extraordi- 
narily indelicate per- 
son on the balcony. 
Where are the po- 


lice?” Fancy any 
modern _portrait- 
painter enlivening 


his subject in this 
eccentric manner. 
Bronzino could do 
itin Italy, but 
where is Brass ’eno 
to do it here ? 

No. 150. Portrait 
of Mrs. Villebois. 
By Tnos. Garns- 
borovuGH, R.A. One 
of Baron ABOME- 
LIQUE’S wives, from 
the Blue Chamber. 
But what satin! 
Magnificent! And 
to think that this is 
but a canvas-backed 
duck after all! 

No. 154. Portrart 
of A Man. By Frr- 
DINAND Bout. ‘‘A 
man” indeed! A 
maudlin sottish 
idiot, that ought to 
be purchased by a 
Temperance Society. 
and exhibited as 
a portrait of a 
‘Frightful Exam- 
ple.” Bot did not 
choose a_ pleasant 
subject. ‘If, for the 
nonce, he had signed 


‘himself ‘‘ Bowl,” it would have been more appropriate. 
No. 158. Portraits of the Marchesa de Brignolé and Child. By 


The title of this work should be ‘‘ Hydro- 


The Marchesa is too frightened 


to move from her seat, and grasps the child’s hand, at the same 
time murmuring something about ‘‘It won’t hurt you, dear; don’t 
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“THE CONFIDENCE TRICK”! 


‘St-FF-kp N-RTHC-TE (log.). “YOU HAND US OVER YOUR SIX MILLIONS—WE PUT IT UP SAFE FOR YOU, 


AND LET YOU HAVE IT AGAIN, OF COURSE—JUST TO SHOW YOUR CONFIDENCE IN US, DON'TYER- 


KNOW!!!” 
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OBLIGING! 


Mistress. ‘‘ Many, HAS THAT PARCEL OF SrATIONERY ARRIVED YET FROM 


THE Stores?” 
Parlour-Maid. ‘* No, Ma’am. 
OwN Nore-PAPER, I¥ YOU DON’T MIND USING M¥ MonnyoramM !!” 





FIZZ AT EVENING PARTIES. 

Tue Bishop of Mancuester writes to the Liverpool Daily Post, 
explaining the assertion ascribed to him in a report of a recent Tem- 
perance Meeting, that, at balls where iced champagne is served at 
the buffet throughout the evening, ‘‘ many a young Lady, no doubt, 
in the course of the night, finished her bottle.”” What he meant to 
say was only that, through accepting every invitation of her partner 
to liquor up, and so taking glass after glass of champagne of which 
icing helped to conceal the strength—‘‘she might almost finish a 
bottle in the course of the night, without being aware of the strength 
of the treacherous intoxicant.” He fears that even this ‘‘ statement 
savours somewhat of exaggeration, from which the advocacy of the 
cause of temperance has already suffered too much;” but to have 
expressed himself as the Liverpool Daily Post's report made him 
out, *‘ would have been to east a slur on the habits and character of 
our young Ladies, of which,” says the gallant Bishop, ‘‘ I should be 
sorry to be guilty.” 

No doubt; but im the case of a young Lady, with lots of part- 
ners, who, throughout an evening that begins at nine or ten at 
night, and ends at four in the morning, has been waltzing with 
short intervals, in a vitiated and heated atmosphere, to say that she 
** finished her bottle,” would not, perhaps, be putting it at all too 
strong. Nor, perhaps, in the circumstanees, would a bottle be a 
drop toomuch. That is to say, a bottle of champagne. A bottle of 
** fizz,”” merely calling itself champagne, is quite a different thing. 
It is to be feared that at the great majority of evening parties, the 
loudest Shen | Lady, so far from finishing a bottle of champagne, 
has very rarely the chance of even beginning one. 

SMELFUNGUS says there is one reason for a liberal supply of 
champagne or some other ‘‘intoxicant” at balls—‘' Nemo saltat 
sobrius.”” There would be no dancers at all, if there were not the 
means of screwing heads the right way. 





Bot I CAN LEND YoU A Few SHEETS OF MY 


| 





“FINE FEATHERS MAKE FINE BIRDS.” 
(The Faker’s Apology.) 


** During the present hard times the sellers of birds in the 
London streets are sadly put to it to make a few shillings... . 
They make up common birds with bright crests and tails, and 
colour them, so that they appear new and most extraordinary 
creatures. The process of dressing the bird is called ‘ faking.’ 
. «+ These ‘faked’ birds are so artfully made up that they 
might occasionally deceive even connoisseurs in ornithology. 
. » « « The bird once at home, and thoroughly settled down, 
begins to take his bath, and then, of course, the artificial colour 
and feathers vanish. In a few hours this valuable South 
American singing-bird is transformed into a common greenfinch, 
worth three shillings a dozen.’’—Daily News. 


WRLL, yessir, ’¢’s a hartful way ; 
But times is ’ard, and gettin’ ’arder. 
And honesty don’t seem the lay 

To fill a poor cove’s larder. 


** Best policy?’ Ah, yes, I’m fly. 
Parsons that bait from ds, dangles. 
But ain’t there bigger swells as try 

A policy of spangles ? 


A finch faked out in feathers fine 

May draw a bob or two from green ‘uns. 

Bat Nobs has fakes as sharp as mine, 
And I should say more mean ’uns. 


Them chattering daws so.smart and fair 
As plumes theirselves in ‘* patriot” feathers, 
Ain’t the right sort to wash and wear, 

And stand all sorts o’ weathers. 


Beakey’s a showy bird, nodoubt, 
And one don’t rank Aim ’mongst the silly ’uns ; 
But when J fakes a greenfinch out, 

My figger ain’t Six Millions. 


If I fakes crests, why he fakes crowns ; 

If neither ain’t 5 ap worth the money, 

To pay him quids and grudge me browns, 
Strikes me as rayther funny. 


Faked birds from South Ameriky, 
Ain’t wus than doublets cut in Ingy ; 
So to puff ’im and run down me 

I holds unfair and stingy. 


THE KHEDIVE'’S LAST DODGE, 


Tuat coolest and craftiest of artful dodgers, the Kueprve, has 
just been trying on ‘‘a plant,’ which, for audacity and cuteness 
combined, tops anything even he has yet attempted. It being 
as good as proved that he has been robbing his own till, and so de- 
frauding his creditors, an inquiry by the Frank Controller-General 
and Commissioners of the Public Debt into the exact state of the 
revenue, expenditure, and liabilities of Egypt, was thought to be 
imminent. 

To block this, the KaEpivr has issued a decree appointing a sham 
Commission of his own to inquire into the revenues of Egypt, but 
not including the Controller and Commissioners of Pablie Debt in 
the Commission, nor the liabilities and expenditure of the Egyptian 
Treasury in the subject matter of inquiry. 

In other words he is parading a mock investigation by his own 
creatures for his own roguish ends, as a means of staving off a 
genuine and full examination of his books by oepeaaent and 
competent accountants for the benefit of creditors. If monarchs 
could have their deserts, what would be the due of the Kuxpive? 

The poor Sutran is being heavily punished for the sins of his 
forefathers. And here is this leech of old Nile allowed to fatten 
and cheat, and tyrannise with impunity, and when at last his credi- 
tors have managed, as they think, to get something like a hold over 
him, his whole energy and tricky cleverness are turned to find 
means of wriggling out of it. Luckily Eeyot is once more the land 
of GoscHEN; and that intelligent, cool, and Right Honourable 
Englishman is now acting as the Moses to guide this vicious old 
Pharaoh’s ereditors to the promised land of Payment in Full. Let 
us hope, for the creditors’ sake, that he will be successful, and that 
this falsest and foulest of all the Pharaohs may yet be swamped in 
the Red Sea of his own rogueries. 





Tue Same THING IN OTHER Worps.—The best terms for Turkey 
—the worst for her Christian subjects. 
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DRAWING A LINE. 


Young Slapper (to Hunting Doctor), ‘‘ FELLOW SINGING OUT FOR YOU YONDER. Won't you Sror?” 
Doctor. *‘ Never STOP WHEN THEY OAN HOLusr !” 


Do you think, my worthy soul, a market-woman with her ass, 
MISTAKEN IDENTITY. For BrrranntA and ber Lion with the world are like to pass P 


. : Or that your obese old gingham, or your most belligerent mo 
Mr. Puce busy over a Map of Europe; to him enter an excited Old| Has the power of the trident, wara and rows to oliaok or stop 
Lady in patiens and a poke-tonnet, armed with an enormous umbrella, My worthy Mrs. Pantrxeton, I fear you're off your head ; 


Old Lady (in extreme agitation). Mister Punch! 0 Mister Punch,| Take little friendly counsel, Ma'am, ta home and go to bed. 


ot ' A good night’s rest, and a cup of hot—but, not gunpowder—tea, 
Mr" Punch (esimy). | My worthy dame, Will calm your nerves—Barirannia’s part leave to the real B, 
I asstre you J'’m not napping. What’s the matter ? aaa 
Old Lad Ho! the game 


Y- 
Is a gettin’ that permiskus, and that muddled up and ’ot, HOW TO MAKE THE MOST OF IT. 
That I don’t know where I’m standin’, and am scarce aweer| SHovuup the British Plenipotentiary, at the forthcoming Congress, 
8 wot. find himself embarrassed to get through Six Millions of money 
Mr. Punch. 80 I should imagine, Madam. May I ask who you/| without impressing his colleagues with a due sense of the majesty, 


may be ; power, determination, and resources of the mighty Empire he repre- 
Old Lady. Who? Why, ’evins, wot a question! Goodness , sents, let him— 


gracious, can’t you see ? Walk about in a Court Suit, with real diamond buttons, preceded 
I’m BRITANNYER! by a couple of brass bands ; : ; : 
Mr. Punch. Are you really? Then, indeed, I must confess: Scatter handfuls of gold from his bedroom-window, from time to 


That I did not recognise you. You have lately changed your dress. 
Old Tey. Mister P., them orful Roohsians, and their fackshus 
e ere, 
Is a going on that dreadful that it makes me downright queer. 
All in wain I hups and jaws ’em, wainly shakes my ’brella at ’em. 
Not a mossel do they mind me, won’t so much as listen, drat ’em! 
Mister P. wot ts the matter? Am I gettin’ old and weak ? 
Has my gingham lost its terror, that they shows such bragian cheek P 
Just let me be hup and doin’, leatherin’ into all the lot, 
Or they ‘ll think my pride is ’uambled and my power has gone to pot. 
Mr. Punch (soothingly). Patience, Ma’am! Your wits are wandering, 
and your nerves are surely shaken. 
Bat as to your identity, I fancy, somehow, you’re mistaken. 
You, Britannia? Pray abandon that absurd hallucination. 
Your real name is Partinaton. This fuss and botheration 
Ts not Baytannia’s form—her nerves are good, her health is hearty. 
Old Lady. How dare you say I ain’t myself, but quite another party 
Mr. Punch. A weak old woman, fussing round a mob of fighting boys, 
Still bawling threats of the Police if they don’t hold their noise ; 
Warning them off her doorstep, whither they ’ve no wish to come— 
That Britannia? Poor old Lady, you’re the victim of a hum. 


time, as he is dressing in the morning ; ee nigh ay 

Give a public dinner every day, and never let the invitations be 
under a hundred ; ; ; 

Button-hole all the foreign notabilities he meets in turn, and say, 
‘* Look here, old fellow, between you and me, you haven't got halt 
a million in notes in your waistcoat pocket, and J have; ” 

Never sit down to dinner without an elaborate display of fire- 
works, the chief set-piece of which should represent the British 
Cabinet shaking a well-filled poe in the eyes of Europe. 

At the deliberations of the Congress frequently pull out his porte- 
monnaie and interrupt the p ings by some such remarks as 
‘* You can do a deal with Six Millions, eh?” ‘* United Europe had 
better look out for herself when we come to a figure like that.” 
‘* You should see what the D. 7. says about it.”?” ‘° We don’t want 
to fight, but—&c.” And others of a kindred character ; 

Call on all the Ambassadors unofficially with offers to lend them 
a yeah a couple of thou—at a moderate rate. 

And, lastly, if by the Ist of April he find that he has anything 
left, let him invest it in Turkish Bonds, and come home with the 
pleasing satisfaction that his Six Millions have been judicioualy 
expended in maintaining the dignity of a mighty Empire. 


ww 
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SWANS AND GEESE. 


A few friendly words with the Sucielty fur the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, a propos of their 


latest prosecution, 
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More power to those who give such ghouls their gruel !— | 


But levelling lance at Lilliputian bogies, 

Is not the work for paladins, but fogies. 
Philanthropy found straining at a gnat, 
Foils its own higher purpose! Verbum sat / 
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iS A ND ORD 


| OCCUPANDA EST GYPTUS! 


(Recommended to those Politicians 
| who abuse Russia, and insist on 


our seizing Egypl.) 


THis spirited Eastern Policy 
runs ‘must have been suggested by a 
A proverb levelled at | page from the MS. Journal of a 
the fussy ones. rnish Squire, in the last oen- 
And some well-mean- tury. It is as follows :— 


ing bodies in the; « Sunday.—To church. Storm of 
nation . | wind and rain; heavy breakers on 
Might take the saying reef outside. Parson was preaching 
for home-applica- | beautiful sermon on duty of praying 
tion. for safety of those now in danger at 
How chivalrous a mis- | rea. when a@ man came in, shouting, 
sion may be marred | ‘ Lhe ! Wreck!’ There wasa rush 
By apurring the best , to the door, every one anxious to get 
hobby x ies se his nbs of the eae ae tas our 
har , worthy parson out top a 
: he, | moment, my brethren!’ The solemn 
If ae hn ht-rrant, | tones of our spiritual leader arrested 
oo aigh if us all, and we waited, rather shame- 
stirrups, stricken, for what he might have to 
Like an o’er pompous say againet the sin of wrecking. We 
sparrow struts and saw his hands moving inside his 
chirrups, ' gown; then it was thrown off, and, 
And tilts at pigmies, | with a leap from the pulpit, he rushed 
pigmies, P : 
whilst the giants ‘foremost through his congregation, 


OME people’s (reese are! 
always Swans.’’ So 








’scape him, ! crying, ‘ Now for a fair start, boys!’”’ 
The coney ie not the 
lion’s, skin should 
drape him. | LOQUACITY AND LEGISLATION. 
/)y) Giants abound, and: Jyrzr arma silent leges. That 
: SL grim and may be; but Legislators can talk 
cruel,— 


a plaguy deal in war-time. 


Hosson’s CHoiceE: NEWwEst 
CaMBRIDGE VERSION.— The Senior 
_ Wrangler, good luck to him! 








AN ORIGINAL EARL. 


Ponca lately spoke of a certain speech of a certain Duke’s as the 
silliest thing t thad yet heen said on the Dake’s side of the present 
all-absorbing question. We beg leave to shift the cap from the head 
of that distinguished Duke to that of an Earl who henceforth 
deserves to be still more distinguished in the same order. 

His Lordship in supporting an Amendment ex ressing confidence 
in the Government, carried at a ‘‘ Neutrality Meeting ” at Rother- 
panty thus stated the reason of his fierce indignation against the 

ussians :— 


“There is, and there was two years ago, a certain Captain BuRNABY, a 
-man of great intelligence and power, a man whose time was not spent in 
idleness, but whose time was filled by useful and interesting occupation. 
Captain BurNanr is a great traveller, and, what is more, he is such a great 
linguist that he oan speak most of the gat ir languages, many of them as 
well as the natives. Captain BorNABY wished to travel, and see other parts 
of the world besides hisown. (4 Voice—‘ And to advertise Cockle's Pills.’ 
Great laughter.) He obtained the permission of the authorities under whom 
he was placed, and he set out on his famous ride to Khiva. He was told, 
‘You will not be allowed to get into Khiva;’ but Captain Burnaby was not 
a man to be turned back, and he said, ‘I will go to Khiva,’ and he went on 
bis celebrated ride. When he got to his journey’s end he was told that he 
must not return by the way he came. The Russian authorities knew too 
well that Captain BURNABY was going to tell us something that they did not 
wish us to know. Well, a tee BuRNABY eet his face to return to England, 
and he came back, and I will tell you why: because Russia at that moment 
put her foot on the neck of Captain Bunnany and of England too. (‘ Bosh !’ 
and ‘It’s true!’ and loud and long-continued cheering, hooting, and dis- 
order.) England’s neck was most distinctly under the foot of Russia; and it 
is because of that I have come here to protest, and to say that your interests 
and mine too have been attacked. (Loud and long-continued applause.)’’ 


The present agitation has brought many wonderful ‘‘ British 
Interests” to light, but we are disposed to think ‘‘ Captain Bur- 
NwaBYy’s neck” the oddest ‘‘ British Interest” yet out. nsidering 
how rashly the gallant Captain has adventured it in his various 
Rides, it is about the ‘‘ riskiest’’ interest, we should say, that in- 
surers ever undertook. But it has been reserved for Lord Frrz- 
WILLIAM to discover in Captain Burwasy’s much-risked neck a 
reason for shaking his fist in Russia’s face, if not for going to war 
with her right off, which we will answer for it has not before 
occurred to any other human being. 

Our own distinguished Correspondent, whose Ride to Khiva across 


these pages made such a sensation last year, is, he admits, for the 
first time, jealous of the Captain, whose Ride he has outdone. He 
pats it to Lord Fitzwittiam. What has Ae done that his shameful 
treatment by the Russian authorities, as recorded in these pages, and 
since in the Reprint of his Ride (price one Sarre i should not be 
insisted upon among our cases bell: against Russia 

The Captain wasn’t nearly as ill-treated' as Our Correspondent ; 
didn’t go through half as many exciting adventures, and above all, 
as Our Correspondent points out, the Captain only rode fo Khiva, 
whereas Our Correspondent rode there and back / 

We decidedly recommend Our Correspondent to Earl FitzwItitiuaM 
for his next ‘‘ British Interest,” when he has again to move a *‘ con- 
fidence ’’ motion at a Neutrality Meeting. 


If So, Why So? 


Tae Warrant Officers of Her Majesty's Navy modestly make 
known a grievance which seems, on the face of it, to demand redress. 
While all the other officers in the Navy, when appointed by the 
Admiralty to ships other than the Firat Reserve or those for foreign 
service, are placed on full pay, more than half the Warrant Officers 
are compelled to serve in the same ships on reduced pay, the reduc- 
tion in some cases amounting to as much as £27 7s. 6d. per annum. 
The late First Lord of the Admiralty admitted that inequalities did 
exist, and declared he would see if they could he removed ; but this 
act of justice has been delayed by his death. Fortunately, his suc- 
cessor is a man of business, as well as a is and kindly gentleman. 
The Warrant Officers may rest assured that so unwarrantable a 
distinction will not be suffered to survive, after it has once been 
brought to his notice. Let them prove to Mr. Smrrn that they are 
as unfairly used as they allege, and he is just the man to strike 
while the iron is hot, in the right way and to good effect. 


A Very Sufficient Reason. 
Lord B. to his Gracious Sovereign, declining her flattering offer of the Garter— 


Tae wieh I should wear the Garter please your Mayesty abandon. 
How can a man wear a Garter, who hasn’t a leg to stand on? 


A Great CHANCELLOR’s GREATNESS.—A great Nation does not 
merely hold its own. Besides that, it holds what it has cribbed 
from others. 


— ee. 2 eee: a. a 
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NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 


Small Child (whose favourite Aunt is ‘‘ engaged”), **GRANDMA, WHERE IS AUNTIE May?” 
Grandmamma. ‘* SHE IS SITTING IN THE LIBRARY WITH CAPTAIN HERBERT, MY¥ DEAR.” 
Small Child (after a moment's thought), ‘‘GRANDMA, COULDN'T YOU GO AND SIT IN THE LIBRARY 


WitH CarraIN HeRBERT, AND AuNTIE MAY COMB AND PLAY WITH ME?” 


A CONSTITUTIONAL RIGHT. 


Se AccorDING to newspaper reports, 

A the celebrated African explorer, Mr. 
H. STANLEY, is a total abstainer. If 
so, there is one bond fide traveller 
who would neverclaim the 0.f.’s Sun- 
day privilege. Teetotallers, indeed, 
may quote Mr. STanLey’s example 
to show that such a traveller can do 
without such a creas on any day 
of the week. But that depends on the 
requirements of a man’s particular 
constitution ; and the denial of need- 
ful refreshment to anybody whom- 
soever, whether on'a Sunday or a 
working day, is doubly unconstitu- 
tional, 


- 


SS 


A propos of the Six Millions. 
(A Hint from BEAUMARCHAIS.) 


“ Figaro (instructing Count ALMAVIVA 
as to gaining admittance to the house of 
Dr. Bartuoio). Vous, mon Seigneur, 
Vhabit de soldat, le billet de logement, et 
de l’or dans vos poches! 

Le Comte. Pour qui de l’or? 

Figaro (vivement). De lor, mon Dicu, 
de l'or! O’est le nerf de l’intrigue. 

Le Comte. Ne te fache pas, Ficaro. 
Jen prendrai beaucoup.”’ 

Barbier de Seville, Act i. Sc. 6. 


Britannia to the Bellows- 
Blowers. 


(A propos of Votes of Confidence.) 
My blatant D. 7., and my fierce 


« athe “9 ‘ 
And you, small fry, who swim 
after these, ; 
The trust that 1 vote trust in you 
don’t denote, _ 
But in your Antipodes. 


THe Late Earruquaxek. — No 
great shakes. 








Dope Ains the Linth. 
BORN MAY 13, 1792. DIED FEBRUARY 7, 1878. 


Wirtn war-clouds gathering over sea and sky, 
War’s thunder rattling loud, or poy low, 

Shall Europe turn to watch an old man die, 
And dress her face in masquerade of woe ? 


How much he had outlived! His younger self— 
Long since we saw the patriot King-Pope die, 

To be entombed with GuIBELLInE and GueELr, 
Beside the Love that took his name for cry. 


As he outlived that brief term in Love’s school, 

So he outlived the People’s wrath and scorn, 
Flight, exile, war; on waves he thought to rule, 
oy of strong currents, hither, thither, borne. 


He outlived, too, his weakest, proudest hour, 

Which saw the Church around St. Peter’s chair 
Bowed, by its Bishops, to the awful power 

That Heaven’s Vicegerent claims o’er souls to bear. 


But not outlived that mockery of God 
And man alike, which takes a sinner’s hand 
To wield Right’s rule and Truth’s divining-rod, 
And write itself ‘‘ Infallible” in sand. 
Outlived the crown forged from the Fisher’s ring, 
The throne wrought y old wrong trom Peter’s seat ; 
Strangest of all, outlived the stalwart king, 
Who the “‘ Infallible” had dared defeat. 
Happy that one thing he did no? outlive, 
he charitable soul, the kindly heart, 
That rigid dogma’s slaves could scarce forgive, 
Fearing lest he might play them Balaam’s part, 


VOL. LXXIV, 


And bless whom he should curse; and so they drew 
Their bonds about him closer day by day 

Living or dying, till no will he knew 
But theirs, and as they pointed, marked the way. 


Nor yet out-lived the wit that cheered dark days, 
Stout heart that stayed him on an up-hill path, 

Free hand that still with blessing sowed his ways, 
Meekness that humbled pride, and bridled wrath. 


A blameless, genial, gentle, good old man ! 
Not such the han . Chaos to Fy orm ; 
Nor, as from cloud to cloud the lightnings ran, 


‘To ride the whirlwind and direct the storm.” 


Of God’s Vicegerent to assert the claim; _ 
With his ‘‘ Von-possumus” arrest the tide ; 
Free-thought forbid, free peor free speaking blame, 
Bind Progress by Church limits to abide. 


Task beyond power of man, or Church, or creed ; 
Task few more blameless hands have e’er resigned 
Than Pro Nono’s. Let who will succeed, 
Few better, many worse, the world will find. 





A Sum in Proportion. 


Nor one of the orators who opposed the Vote of Credit brought 


forward our old friend, ‘* the thin end of the wedge. 


» Yet he 


would have been strictly in place. Given £6,000,000 as the thin end 
of the wedge, required the money-equivalent of the thick end? 


A CHANGE OF KEYS, 


Heraicn Herne has said that the keys of this world are at Con- 


stantinople 
that on Thi 


G 


those of the next at Rome. It is a curious coincidence 


rsday, February 7th, 1878, both keys changed hands. 
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LL’s well that ends well. 
If the ‘‘scare” of Thurs- 
day has done no other 
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—— good, has on = 
— ~ of Mr. Forstrr’s Amend- 

; SSS e ment, and so released the 
SS Opposition ora “pipe 
= | SSS redicament. Every 





nglishman, Conserva- 
tive or Liberal, R hil 
or Turcophil—or neither, 
as nine outof ten English- 
men are—every man with 
a head on his shoulders, 
and a heart in his body, 
must rejoice that Parlia- 
ment has been spared a 
division on the Vote of 
Credit. 

Not but what “‘ divi- 
sion” on the present 
crisis, and its consequences, there is, and must be. In fact, there’is just as much foundation 
for saying that on the Eastern Question and the issues growing out of it, we have a united 
public opinion, as that we have a united Cabinet. To believe those who say so, 2 man’s ears 
: Wy must be plugged with -cotton, and‘his eyes blinded with the blinkers of party feeling. 

Dr | I=COtW ; : 7OCHIng » 

Le ’ Only on one point all‘patriotic and sensible Englishmen are of one mind—the wish, if it be 
in any way possible, not to allow division of opinion in the Cabinet, in Parliament, or the 
country, to cripple the action of Government at this crisis. Even those who distrust the 
i : Cabinet, as they cannot displace it, are bound to give it what it asks to put our fighting-gear 
into fighting trim. It may,—we all pray it may,—never be necessary to draw the sword. But if sword have, unhappily, to be drawn, it 
will be well for England, for Europe, for the world, that it ahould be sharp and fit for use—blade and handle. It is to the Executive that 
the sword is trusted: the Executive is answerable for not crewing it save on compulsion. While Lord Denny is at the Foreign Office, the 
country feels assurance that the sword will not be lightly or needlessly drawn. : ; : 
Having said this, Punch may say, ‘‘ Liberavi animam meam ;” and so may the Opposition. They have set forth, in four long nights’ 
debate, their reasons for di or di cae the Government. They have enforced the fullest explanation of their policy 
Government can give. They may think of the Vote as Mr. Giapstowr, or Sir Witt1amM Harcourt, or Mr. Forsrer, as Mr. 
Ryxanps, or Sir Witram Lawson, or Mr. Grant Dorr thinks of it. But there an end. They cannot refuse the Government’s demand, 
while it continues the Government. Being asked for, and the reasons for asking explained, the money must be given. 
Therefore Punch rejoices that Mr. Forstgr’s Amendment is withdrawn. 
Monday and Tuesday.—He regrets that the debates of both nights were, like Coox’s excursions, ““* personally-condu ? Mr. Cross 
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SOLIDS. 
Young Lady Assistant (at the close of the “ School Treat”), ‘* SHaLtu I 61vB You SOME MORE Tg4, MY DEAR, BEFORE you ao? Or 
WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE 10 HAVE now?” Sturdy Infant, ** Vitt.E8!” 
set a bad example the first night, and Mr. Harpy, Mr. Hatt, and Mr. no wonder 


CHaPLin ‘‘ bettered the instraction.”’ Essence of Parliament should 
not be flavoured with Tincture of Rough. ,It'may be all very natural 
that Guildhall or Exeter ‘Hall, or any other out-door, meetings, 
should be turned into bear-gardens, enlivened with ‘‘ Rule Britan- 
nia,”’—or, worse, with the Jast Music-Hall-mob-tickling war-bray. 
The House of Commons ought to know better. This premised, it is 
hardly necessary to go into particulars of the week’s angry and ex- 
cited debates. And now that the collision between the Government’s 
demand of Six Millions, and the Opposition’s, Amendment is over, 
Punch begs to move Ats Amendment, the,{substitution of coolness 
for heat, argument for recrimination, and for uncommon touchiness, 
common effort for 2 common end—the shaping of a sound policy in 
the present, and the building up in the future of more ul, 
pros rous, and well-governed Communities—Bulgarian, Slav, and 

ellenic,—on the ground now,cumbered.with the wreck and ruin of 
what was Turkey-in-Europe. - 
“If the Eastern “Question” has not been well threshed in there 
debates, it is not for want of Members threshing’each other. 

May Punch quote Dr. Watts, in a version ‘adapted for Parlia 
mentary use P— 


as ag Seekesshsli. you should never let 
our angry passions rise ; 
You were not to St. Stephen’s sent 
To bless each other's eyes.” 


When Mr. Grapstowr next tenders ‘the olive-branch, it is to be 
hoped Mr. Harpy won't bring’:down that emblem of peace, like 
a shillelagh, alg Aiea Mr. Guapsronr’s head. If Mr. Trr- 
VELYAN have, like Mir. Punch, charged Lord ‘BRACONSFIELD with 
having brought Britaxni to the dizzy edge of War, don’t let the 
fiery War launch the “lie” at his head even in a Par- 
liamentary wrapper, but say he has drawn a rash conclusion from 


unsound premises. 

With this, Punch is glad to dismiss this week’s work in Parlia- 
ment, because—like Lord Fortrscvsr, the Member for Newcastle 
and the Member for Hull, whom he begs to re-christen Norwood 
Junction—he is an Englishman first, and a‘ Liberal after. 


After the scenes and speeches of Monday and paca 
the House was flat on Wednesday Houen not flat enough to give any 
encouragement to Mr. Burr's Irish Land Tenure Bill, which in that 
gentleman’s absence from continued, indisposition, was introduced 
by Mr. Macartuy Downine. This was, in Irish, a Bill for amending 
Irish land tenure; in English, a Bill for converting Irish tenants 
into landlords, and Irish landlords into rent-chargers. The Home- 
Rulers will, no doubt, say that such a change is super suous; seeing 
that Irish landlords are nothing but rent-chargers already, and that 
the measure is meant, on the con , to relieve landlords of their 
rents in favour of their tenants. No‘wonder the Bill was thrown 
out by 286 to 86. 

Thureday’s excitement in and out of Parliament will long be 
remembered. The news that the Russians, in violation of the Czar’s 
undertaking, and of the Armistice already signed, had occupied, or 
were in the act of occupying, Constantinople, had produced a scare 
on the Stock-Exchange and a feverish excitement throughout 
London. A mob of medical students, said to be three thonsand 
strong, had paraded the streets, singing ‘‘ Rule, Britannia !” and 
had tried to pour their warlike enthusiasm at the feet of Lord 
BEACONSFIELD. ~ All was sion among the public, and tension in 
Parliament. The spark,.it must be said, fell on combustible fael— 
blown to a white heat by the war-bellows of the Telegraph and the 
Pall Mall ; and none the cooler for the angry collisions and denun- 
ciations of the debate on the Vote of Credit. And when Lord Drrsy 
in the House of Lords, and the CHanceLtor of the EXcHEQUER in 
the Commons, could only read Mr. Layanrp’s noopacn of the 5th 
brought round by way of Bombay, announcing that, in spite o 
the .Armistice, the Russians were pushing on towards Constan- 
tinople ; that the Turkish troops had been compelled to evacuate 
Silivria, a port on the Sea of Marmora, notwithstanding the protest 
of the Turkish Commander, which the Russian General refused to 
receive (declaring that, according to his orders, it was necessary 
that he should oooupy Tchataldja, a part of the Turkish lines of 
defence, that day;) that the Porte was in great alarm, and could not 
understand the Russian proceedings; that representations | 
again been made to the Grand Duke Nicnozas; that the Servians 
had taken a place called Vranja, and were advancing on Uskup, 
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though Prince Mriaw on the 4th had given orders for the suspen- 
sion of hostilities; that though five days had elapsed since the 
signature of the bases of peace and the convention of an armistice, 
the protocol had not yet reached the | , which remained in igno- 
rance of the real terms, while another telegram, dated the 6th, and 
received that night, stated that Russian Government had in- 
sisted, as one of the conditions of the armistice, that the Tchekmedje 
lines should be abandoned, leaving Constantinople wholly undefended, 
no wonder that it was with a hushed and strained attention Lords 
and Commons listened to this start string of statements, seem- 
ingly in direct contravention of the Russian undertaking not to 
approach, menace, or occupy Constantinople; that the Opn 
tion felt that the conditions of the case were changed, an at 
Mr. Forster asked leave of the House to withdraw his Amend- 
ment. And though some relief to the ul tension was given 
later, by the communication of; Prince GorTscHAKkorr’s answer to 
a telegram of the Russian Ambassador, declaring that the order to 
stop hostilities had been given to the Russian Commanders alo 

the whole line in Europe and in Asia, and that was not a wo 

of truth in the! rumours which had reached Count ScHovvatorr, 
the relief was only Vobe, as no one could say what the *‘ rumours’ 

ORTSC 


wie which Prince HAKOFF so emphatically contradicted. 

hen rose a long, and more or le eeable discussion ; first, 
whether Mr. Layarp was misleading or Prince Gorrscuakorr hum- 
bugging us, and then, whether the debate should be adjoueney or 
continued on the question of the SPEAKER’s ing the chair, This 


enabled Members, who had come primed with Vote of Credit 
pees to fire them off, and that happily got 4yF without any 


mischievous consequences, the question was pu RTING- 
TON 4 the majority of the Opposition haying withdrawn—carried 
for the Government by 295 to 96 ‘* Intransigentes.”’ 


Friday (Lords),—Punch off-caps to Lord Denny, in acknowledg- 
ment of the excellent taste and tone of his statement,of the reasons 
for which, the Government has ordered a detachment of the Fleet 


to Constantinople, not as a threat, but to secure order and 

English and other interests of life and pro ; e Powers have 
been informed ;*and we hold the Surran’s sanctioning the 
passage of our men-of-war. This is not shaking, BrrrannrA’s fist 


in Russia’s face, but calmly confronting her with arms y) 
though not brandished. 

(Commons.)— House in Committee on Vote of Credit. Sir Srarrorp 
NortHcorE gave the same explanation to the Commons as Lord 
Dery to the Lords, but in less perfect style. The Government 
meant, and hoped, to keep the peace, and had sent our ships as 
peace-keepers. 

Lord Hartineton, like Bruty Taytor, *‘ werry much applauded 
them for what they ’d done.” In answer to his request for some 
light on the Government’s intention before the House was asked 
to vote its confidence in them, Sir Starronp Norrucore sketched 
a programme of the attitude of England on the Eastern Difficulty, 
and her probable action in Conference, which Sir Wittram Har- 
og Zane have fathered, and to which, Mr. GLADsTong, in effect, 
said ditto. 

We are not going into Conference to undo the work of the war, 
and turn its horrible waste to nought, to patch up rotten walls, to 
insist on outworn treaties, to leave the Christian races of Turkey out 
in the cold, to hand them back to the Turks, or to leave them free to 
cut each other’s throats, but to secure a durable peace for the future, 
and good government by the means that approve themselves to 
justice and the sound policy of well-informed common-sense. All 
this will be difficult, but it to be done, and our representatives 
will do their best to help it. 

Mr. GLADSTONE gave wise warning against standing. in with 
Austria. She has always been on the wrong side, because she has 
never known how to conciliate her rights and interests with the 
interests and rights of others. 

At last came the Division, many Liberals abstaining, and the Six 
Millions were voted by 328 to 124. So ends well, and with good 
hope of peace, and light shed on the future, a week that began 
in doubt, division, and darkness, and in its course, passed through 
a mauvais quart d’heure of something like dismay, 


Well-Calculated. 


No! my Lord B. is not the English type— 
Plausible, facile, strong of greed and gripe— 
That answers to the French Badinguet : 

To take the Garter, ’mong large-acred Peers 
And Royal Ciphers, might have roused our jeers, 
But to refuse it, in all England's ears, 


** Ma foi, Milord, c’est trés distingué !” 


AppENnpuMm to Mr. Lowr’s advice, ‘‘ Muzzle your Prime Minister,” 
—‘‘and your dogs of war.” 


QUITE TOO AWFULLY TEMPTING. 






AN there be 
an EpwIiyn 
and GE- 
LINA — two 
souls, fresh- 


ly fused in 
one flesh fby the 
mysterious mar- 
riage rite, and, 
therefore, how- 
ever common, 
still singular— 
who, looking out 
for a_ sweet 
seclusion in 
which to get over the honey- 
lunacy of wedded love, could 
resist this (from the Zimes) :— 


ONEYMOON RETREAT. — COTTAGE VICARAGE RESID- 
ENCE, in Dorset, to be LET, Furnished, for Three Months, April, 
May, June, very reasonable, lovely country, hill and dale, lanes of ferns 
carpeted with iwx extensive views at every gate. Drawing, dining, 
study, painted walls, four bed-rooms. Respectable servant. Verandah, 
lawn, garden, ample supply of kale, leeks, onions, carrots, turnips, beet, 
arsnips, spring flowers. A pet donkey, as gentle and wise as a big dog, 
fonksy carriage and cart; fowls and ducks in full lay; last, not least, a pet 
cat. 54 miles from station, London and South-Western Railway. 


FE Via* i 


ON THE WAY TO PEACE, 


Uron the way to Peace? A worthy quest, 

But what equipment for that road were best f 
Not force that of its ships and cannon brags, 

Its sharpened swords, or swollen money-bags. 

To play the bully’s or the huckster’s part 

May tempt the’pot-house scribe or witling smart, 
But England’s nobler hearts would rather hold 
A vantage-ground past reach of steel or gold; 
Wisdom well-weighed and forward-looking thought 
Will win a nobler fight than these’e’er fought. 
Unselfish self-control which scorns to brag, 
Strong to defend as slow to flaunt our flag, 
Right eohrecapert that without trumpet blown, 
In guarding other’s interests, guards its own ; 
Just sense of rights and duties, forethought sage, 
Which weighs the forces of the coming age 

In the fair scales of reason ; courage clear, 
Which owns the curb of i be but not of fear ; 
Such the best weapons of the brave and wise, 
To which mere arms are but auxi es. 

These let Brrtannra into Congress take, 

And though the storms of selfish passion shake 
Compacts to Chaos, ancient bonds to dust, 
They will not shock her while she’s true and just. 
The Turk is down. Above his body stands 
The foe triumphant, to whose doubtful hands 
Timid unwisdom too long left the work 

Which only such unwisdom hoped to shirk. 
The task confronts us. Tattered treaties now, 
Watchwords unmeaning, or the big bow-wow 
Of diplomatic are but ch 

Before the wind of e which sweeps the d 


Of dead and dying things from the World’s way 
Not to patch moby Root bel ii ny A eC 
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THE LONGEST-LIVED DAY—SAINT VALENTINE?S. 
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Tas LOVELY AND ACCOMPLISHED (BUT EXTREMELY SHORT-SIGHTED) MADAME GRELASMA, YIELDING TO THE IMPORTUNITY OF BER 
MANY ADMIRERS, BENDS GRAORFULLY OVER 1HE PIANO, AND, AFTER STRIKING A FRW CHORDS, WAERBLES ONE OF SOHUMANN’S SADDFST 
MELODIxNS IN HER OWN INIMITABLE MANNER. UNFORTUNATELY, BER HorT 18 *‘ EsTBETIOC,” AND, MORE MINDFUL OF MURAL DrcoRa- 
TION THAN BEAUTIFUL Musio, HaS FIXED ONE OF THOSE DELIGHTFUL OLD-FASHIONED ROUND MIRROBS JUST OVER THE P1IANO.— 


TO SAINT VALENTINE. 


Moser popular of all the Saints, 
Thy rites what chur] is bard on? 
Thy joys if Punch in rose-hue paints 
E’en Paritans will pardon. 
Thou art too genial, gentle, gay, 
To rouse polemic passions ; 
Both saints and sinners own thy sway, 
That outlives change of fashions. 


When ours were known as Isles of Tin, 
And modes were “‘ early British,” 

War-paint and woad availed to win 
The fair Celt, sly or skittish. 

And spite of his all-oonquering sword, 
And fame as dauntless foeman, 

To Love, if to no lesser Lord 
Knocked under the proud Boman. 


The Roman passed, but Love remained 


His yoke to lay men’s backs on, 
And to his chariot enchained 

The stubborn Anglo-Saxon : 
Nor might the closest coat of mail, 

Worn by that wondrous war-man, 
From Cupid's tiny darts avail 

To shield the haughty Norman. 


Strange modes of dress in style and shape 


Came in with the PLANTAGENET ; 
But did their wearers’ hearts escape? 
Not they. Don’t you imagine it! 

Rapeures and rages, tiffs and tears, 
opes, broken vows—proh 
Were rife in the tumultuous years, 
That history dubs Tudor. 


i 





MaDAaME 
SINGING SCHUMANN, TO HER MANY ADMIRERS 
STANDING BEHIND | | 


GELASMA, AS SHE APPEARED 


The stirring days of good Queen Bzss, 
When raffs were all the fashion, 
Experienced rather more than less 
Of amorous fret and passion. _ 
"Neath CHartes and James still raged 
Love’s flames ; 
Wigged beaux and belles in patches 
Held hands in the same little games 
Of sighs, smiles, misses, matches. 


And still to Cupid lovers raise 
The Ave and the Gloria, 

In these our ‘* Follet-fashioned days ” 
Of well-beloved Vicrozia. 


And still, Saint Valentine, to thee 
Rise annual altars laden 

With flowers, lace-paper filagree, 
And hearts of youth and maiden. 


No Mascus Wakp the ancients knew, 
Love-letterer of the masses ; 

Though Roman Rimmels sweetness threw 
O’er classic upper classes. 

Of Juno-Februata now 
St. Valentine the day claims, __ 

Through high and low, Love and his bow, 
To England’s Empire lay claims. 


Though clothes may alter, fashions change 
Their cutting, trimming, tissue, 

Love hits the mark at longest range, 
And in the ring finds issue. 

And while to spoon young folks incline, 
And summer follows spring-time, __ 
any flower-wreathed shrine, St. Valentine, 

hall usher in the ring-time | 


Unaccountable Oversight. 


Among all the Correspondents who have 
been proposing possible and impossible 
sites for Cleopatra’s Needle, not one has 
as yet thought of suggesting a quarter 
which everybody must allow would afford 
it the finest site in London. Need we name 
South Kensington ? 


Menu FoR THE ConNFERENCE TABLE.— 
First Course (certatn)—Hashed hast ot 
Seon Course (uncertain)—Peace Pud- 
ing. 
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““NOT QUITE THE CHEESE!” 


British Farmer, §* Wat sort 0’ CAEFSE D) YOU CALL THIS? 
Hougs!” Waiter, ** GREW-YERE, S.r” 


British Farmer (suspiciously), “* THEN JUST BRING ONE THAT GREW SOME- 


WHERE EISE!”’ 


ee 


THE OLD MASTERS AT TILE ACADEMY. 


By a Young Master, Last look round but one. 


No. 163, Portrait of A Jssuir, By Writuraw VAN DER VLTIET. 
Admirable picture! It ought to be presented by a grateful Counati- 
tuency to the Member for Peterborough. 

No. 167. Portrait of a Jewiso Raper. Said to be hy Rem- 
BRANDT. The idea conveyed by the attitude is, ** My hands feel a 
trifle feverish. What could I have taken last night? Still, there’s 
not very much the matter with me.” Now pass on to 

No. 169. Another Portrait of the same Jewish Rabhi. By Reu- 
BRANDT VAN Ruyn. Same attitude, but the colour of face suggests 
** Not quite so well to-day in 169 as I wasin 157. Still, [’m better 
as a picture.” 

No. 171. Portrait of Rembrandt. By Himself. Quite by him- 
self, and very melancholy company he seems to fiad it. Evidently 
considering a subject. ‘* Have [ spirit left for it, or not?” 

No. 172 is called ‘‘ Rembrand?’s Mill.’ But there is no sign of any 
fight being about to come off. Perhaps the Mill is being kept dark. 

Now walk into Gallery Number Four, and observe all the pictures 
that are painted intempera ona gold ground. How fresh, how clear 
they are! They might have been the production of the year before 
last. ‘* Tempera” non ‘“‘ Mutantur.” 

No. 210. Portrait of A Lavy. By DomMeEytico Gnuretanpato. 
On the right side of the picture is the following inscription in Latin 
—*Oh that art conld depict her graceful manners and her mind, 
then there would be no lovelier picture upon earth. 1488.” How 
nice to have that inscribed on one’s own portrait perpetually hanging 
up in the dining-room! 


No. 211. Francis the First, of France. His portrait by an 
Unknown. How disgusted the First Frank of France must have 


been, when this wickedly ugly, but evidently exact and unflattering 
portrait, was sent home framed and glazed. No wonder the Artist 
remained Unknown. ,‘‘ Who is he?” Franky THE Fixst must 





A LYING SPIRIT. 
“ There is a lying Spirit abroad.” —-Mr. Cross. 


‘¢ A Sprrit of lies P’—Punch must take up his Cross— 
A fiend of that kind Aas been recently playing 

With great reputations at pitch and at toss, 
And what has that Spirit been saying ? 


That Hughenden’s Lord has been setting war-snares— 
Let us hope that such charges are mere taradiddles ; 

But you know, Sir, the Sphinx a high character bears 
For puzzling the world with his riddles. 


And pray does the Spirit of which you complain 
Never utter through lips of immaculate Tories 
False charges refuted again and again, 
And purely preposterous stories ° 


Your imp has made free in the tart P. Jf. G., 

Where each dey sees him cutting the queerest of capers ; 
On the rampage has been in the rowdy D. 7., 

And their apes in less world-famous papers. 


He’s an imp of tough hide, through which facts make no 
wa 
Of a eiailenbe exposure and show-up but harden : 
And if Hughenden way he oft makes free to stray, 
ay he not haunt backstairs at Hawarden ? 


Motive-mongers malicious as void of all nous 
May welcome the rascally sprite as a brother ; 

You denounce his vile presence on one side the House, 
But how does he look on the other ? 


I'd not hint upon which side the table he sits, _ 
But it strikes me the imp can be vastly effective 

In lending a point to Sir Ronrrt's coarse hits, 
And sharpening CHaPLin’s invective. 


That the Father of Lies is the Father of Whigs 

Dr. JouNson maintained. It may sometimes befall so; 
But Tories, applauding such champion’s digs, 

May aspire to that parentage also. 


-_—-— SS 


WARNED OUT OF HIS OWN MOUTH. 
(IVhen tempted from Guildhall.) 


“ One of the greatest charms of life is not to write letters.’’— 
The PREMIER in the House of Lords. 


Foti oO 





have shouted. ‘* Where is he? Let me get at him! Take the 
bzastly thing out of my sight! I can’t be such a brute as that 
mikes me, can [?”? ‘*QOh no, Sire, certainly not,” replied forty 
obsequious Courtiers, bowing to the ground, in order to conceal 
their smiles, and hide their forty winks. If that Painter had been 
found, he would have been hung on a line in his own studio. But 
he preferred to remain incog, FRANCIS THE Frast has anything 
but a frank expression. 

In Gallery Number Five we find Mrs. Siddons, by Sir JosHva 
Rernotps. O Great Josava, you didn’t order the sun to stand still, 
but you gota “‘star” to sit to you fora portrait. line face; but 
scarccly suggestive of that grand tragic power with which we are 
accustomed to associate Mrs. Sippons in a grand part; say, for 
instance, as Lady Macheth. 

No. 235. Portrait of Richard Humphreys. By J. Worrner, R.A. 
A Pugilist in the palmy, or tisty, days of the Prize Ring. Thisisa 
figure that, in reduced circumstances, might have titted into ** Rem- 
BRANDT'S Mill’’ before noticed. Htusrpureys was an intelligent- 
looking man; but what an attitude! 

No. 241. Portraits of Mrs. William Goddard (posthumous), and 
her Children. By THomas GarnsnonoucnH, R.A. And T. Gains- 
BOROUGH ought to have been ashamed of himself for having painted 
such an idiotic picture. Walk up! Walk up! and see Posthumous 
Mrs. W. G., lounging over a cloud, about four feet from the ground, 
extending her left hand, probably intended to be foreshortened, but 
really deformed, and throwing some flowers acre did she get them 
from P) to two little Charity-Sunday-school-looking children below, 
one of whom is paying some little attention to the unusual appari- 
tion, while the other is utterly indifferent. No one should miss 
seeing this. Were Mr. Mituals, or any one of our artists, to give us 
such a picture, he would have to leave the country the very day 
atter the private view. The only one of our Academicians who 
might, perhapa, take up this peculiar line with anything like safety, 
would be Mr. Frirn. He would call it ‘‘ Levitation in 1878,” and 
treat it with due levity. 
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JUMPING TO A CONCLUSION. 


Farmer, ** THERE’s NO RoaD THIS WAY, MY Man.” 
Navvy (not quite recovered from his last night's conversazione), ** BEGUM, THEN, 
I arn’r GOT NO TIME TO MAKE ’UN FOR YER?” 





MR. PUNCH’S OWN PROPHECY. 


As prophecies are now the fashion, Bfr. Punch thinks it right to issue a 
prediction of his own. It is scarcely necessary to add that it is infinitely more 
credible than any prophecy now travelling the provincial papers : — 

Lord Beaconsfield.—In 1890 refuses the Golden Fleece, and asks permission 
to decline the rank of Field-Marshal. In 1895 writes a novel called Playing 
with Politics, full of autobiographical reminiscences. In 1896 crowned Emperor 
of Jerusalem. : 

Lord Hartington.—In 1879 resigns the Leadership of the Liberal party in 
favour of Mr. Cowgn, of Newcastle. In 1882 (after the resignation of the 
Harcourt Administration) accepts the Leadership of the Liberal party in the 
House of Lords, having been called to the Peers in his father’s lifetime. In 
1889 resigns the Leadership in fayour of Viscount Ditke. In 1934 becomes 
Prime Minister of England. 

Mr. Gladstone.—In 1891 cuts down all the trees in Kensington Gardens. 
In 1894 makes a speech of six hours’ duration in or poston to Lord BEAcons- 
FIELD’s policy anent the Bayswater Improvement Bill. In 1896 becomes chief 
contributor to Bailey’s Magazine, and Sub-Editor of Bradshaw's Railway 

ide. In 1904 accepts the Stewardship of the Chiltern Hundreds. In 1905 
seeks election at the hands of twenty-seven constituencies. In 1906 edits a 
new edition of the Encyclopedia Britannica, contributing the political and 
classical articles himself, brings out a new edition of the [iad and Odyssey, 
and is elected President of the Royal Society, in recognition of his discoveries 
hap dark side of the moon. In 1908 fille all the chief offices of his own 

inet. 

Cardinal Manning.—In 1878 secures the Papacy for Mr. Wratrzy. In 
1894 obtains a ‘‘ hat” for Mr. Jonnw Henry NEwman. In 1895 entertains 
Mr. NEwpxaaTE at a Lenten fish-dinner at the Trafalgar. In 1906 reads Lothatr. 
_ Mr. Stanley.—In 1879 brings back the North Pole to Europe, for exhibition 
in the publishing office of the Datly Telegraph. In 1880 is commissioned by 
the Royal Geographical Society to restore what is Jeft of Cleopatra’s Needle to 
Egypt. In 1881 discovers all the undiscovered islands of the Pacific and 


Antarctic Oceans, traverses all that ‘is still unexplored in Asia, Africa, and| The Missing Will. 


as a Newspaper Correspondent. In 1927 starts on his 
first se Seamer] to the sun. 

Mr. Layard.—In 1878 commences his’ explanation to 
the House of Commons. In 1884 explanation to the 
House of Commons still progressing. In 1904 breaks 
off his explanation to the House of Commons, to enter 
the diplomatic service of the Russo-Turkish Empire. 

Prince Von Bismarck.—In 1880 annexes Belgium, 
Holland, Norway, and Sweden. In 1890, after many 
resignations, becomes once more Premier of Germany. 
In 1899 accepts Ireland at the hands of Lord Bracons- 
FIELD. In 1900 admits the Green Isle is too many for him. 

Mr, Punch.—In 2487——but this is telling too much ! 


THAT W. G.! 


(Sprrits labouring under a sense of the matchless and 
manifold villany of that pernicious statesman, the Right- 
Hon. W. E. G., will find much relief from occasional vied voce 
recitation of the following.) 


Wao broke up the Liberal Party 
Because he ‘d a fit ofthe blues ? 
With a hatred of Hanrrneron hearty, 
_ Who hankers to lead in his shoes ? 
s,ho, from envy and vicious vexation, 
At the honours and hits of Lord B., : 
Has eceeminee ruin the nation ?— 


Who, burning with black animosities, 
With deliberate aim went to work, 
A-hatching Bulgarian Atrocities, 
And sland’ring the innocent ; 
Who leagued with the base Northern Bruin 
To mix bitters in Betsy Paic’s tea, 
And bring British Interests to ruin P— 
That W. G.! 


Who has laboured with pamphlets and speeches, 
And letters and post-cards ad i1b., 
To fill full of blood the Russ leeches, 
And crack the Conservative crib ? 
Who, under the mask of philas thropy, 
Hides a heart black as heart well can be, 
With the blood-thirst of ghoauen lycanthropy P— 
That W. G.! 


Who in every word, and each action, 
Be his deali gs with Church or with;State, 
Is ad bi by e spirit of faction, 
And moved by the motive of hate? 
Who, whether with “‘ articles” busy, 
Or cone et innocent tree, 
Means mischief to England and Dizzy P— 
That W. G.! 


Whose game, whatsoever he try on, 
Is always a sinister sham? 

A’ poltroon, if he roars like a lion, 
A Heep, if he bleats like a lamb P 

A fool, if he writes a long letter, 
A boor, if he pens a P. C., 

Or, if he does neither, no better P— 

That W 


Who, aping the pose of a Bayard, 
With Greek and Slav treasons brim-full, 
As Polonius alluded to Layarp, 
That much-maligned Nineveh Bull ? 
Who wellnigh drove the P. M. G. frantic, 
And, attacking the modest D. 7., 
Doubled that circulation gigantic id 
That W. G. 
Who, a CaTILing, CLEoN, and CLopivs, 
With Cicero's gift of the gab, 
Uses arts and arms equally odious, 
Through Church and State England to stab? 
Card-sharper, tree-feller, stump-prater, 
Russ agent, and Romish trustee, 
Who is thief, liar, J oul GR P 
That W. G.] 


Whrart’s in A NaME ?—We hear of a new Novel called 
If the heroine be of the Rhoda 


South America, and brings Reogrephical discovery practically to a conclusion. | Broughton advanced female order, the title should have 


In 1926 finishes the two hundre 


VOL. LXXIV. H 


and twenty-fourth volume of his adventures | been The FVilling Afiss. 
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UcH tension out of 


doors, much atten- 
tion in Parliament to Ministerial answers of Eastern Questions. 
In on the report that our'Fleet has 


ted been refused a e 

i Ee orte, Lord Drrsy (Lords, Monday, Feb. 11) hoped dint our 
ps would soon be in the Dardanelles, whether they got there 
through the Porte or not. But he said nothing to q 


Friday’s 
explanation that the Fleet had gone not to fight, but to lice- 
man over British lives and properties in Btarsboal This in tation 

out of doors 


of Admiral Honwsy’s mission makes the Naren 
and the War- in Parliament very savage, and they are alread 
e 


ealling out that there is a Jonah aboard Ship of State by the 
name of Dersy. The farce of a ‘‘ United Cabinet,” however, still 


runs, and we see no reason why it should not keep the bills while 
those who abuse it so bitterly still stand up for the companion-bur- 
lesque, a “‘ United Nation.” The truth is, that itis precisely the 
Jonah that the War-party want to throw overboard whom the more 
sober-minded and lees sanguinary on both sides trust to keep the 
pence, against the War-leanings of Lord BgaconsrreLp—if Mr. 
¥ will allow Punch to use the word without calling him a liar 
—the headiness of the SrcreTary FoR Wak, the lyric enthusiasm of 
the Posrmastzn-GEwenat, the squeezability of the Home Szcreraxy, 
and the invertebratibility of the CaaNceLLor of the ExcHEQUER. 
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Lord Deksy is regarded by a large body of opinion—Liberal and 
Tory—as THE Cabinet Peace-Anchor, which, once cut away, H.M.S. 
Britannia must drift hopelessly and helplessly with the current on 
the reefs of Euro ar. { ‘‘ strong measures’’ are shouted 
for by a noisy and numerous party out of doors—which grows more 
noisy and more numerous every. ay that words continue to 
be bandied between Bull and Bear, with an English Fleet and a 
Russian Army within saluting, or striking distance—does not re- 
concile those who do not share the fear which the War-party call 
‘‘ prudence,” and the fret and fury they christen “‘ patriotism,” to 
the cutting away.of the Cabinet’s Peace-Anchor. 
(Commons.)—After Sir StarrorD had answered ditto to Lord 
Dersy, the Liberal Newcastle Member, on bringing up the Report 
on the Vote of Credit, showed that if a Bull in a china shop is 
serious, it is nothing to aCow-EN. He delivered himself of such an 
out-and-out anti-Russian and pro-Turk diatribe ipeeparee evidentl 
for the debate on the Vote, but not cold-drawn like most bottled 


oratory), that he kept the Conservative Irreconcilables in a fever of 


delight and a frenzy of applause from his rising up to his sitting 
down. Mr. Cowkn’s opinions on the question of the day are no 
secret. But they were ex ed with such force that they seemed 
for the moment to have the effect of an Orsini shell on his own side 
the House. Is this out-spoken contradiction by a Liberal Member 
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IS NEVER THROWN AWAY. 


Unhorsed small Farmer (to young Squire, thrown out), ‘‘Ot zey, MestER GE-ARGE, TURN THAT THER NEDDIE OF MI-EN, WILL YEB, AN’ 
OL’LL SEND YAR MITHER A BUNDLE OF TURNUPS FOR NORTHEN }” 


of the policy and principles of the bulk of his own party a proof 
of the unanimity of the nation? Ifthe antagonistic tug of parties 
and party leeders could keep things sn statu quo, we might hope 
that Eng 

Bat when the Densy anchor is cut away, let Bairannia’s watch on 
deck look out! 

Bat whatever may be the differences of opinion and feeling in 
or out of the House, no one (as Mr. GLADSTONE said) wants to worry 
the Government in the present difficult and delicate crisis; so the 
Bill was agreed to, with no event more startling than the explosion 
of Mr. CowEn’s bomb-shell. 

The Factories and Workshops Bill was read a Second Time, Mr. 
Cross pointing out that its changes were all in the way of taking 
off instead of putting on shackles. 


Mr. WHEELHOUSE was Counted Oat on an Election of Aldermen | 


Bil. 
Good Heavens! That a Member should be able to apply his mind 


to the machinery for the Election of Aldermen, with the scales of | and satisfactory. 


peace trembling in the hands of Lord BEACONSFIELD ! 


cress d aiden, Piette Dery hoped that in forty-eight hours 
we should know that the Fleet was at or near Constantinople. All 


the Powers had agreed to a Conference, and ‘the only difference ”’ | them. 


(a bold word that, my Lord) ‘‘ was as to the place of meeting.” No 
other Power, as far as he knew, had sent a fleet through the Con- 
stantinople Canal, but more than one had asked for a 
corny ue before a firm-man was wanted by more than one). 
The Duke of Ricxuownn laid on the table his Bill to amend the 
Cattle Plague Act of 1869. Punch is no more in a fit mind than my 
Lords to deal with such minor matters as Cattle-Plague, Pleuro- 
being and Foot-and-Mouth Disease, while the head, and 
the 


heart, un 
and horn of the Head of the bovine family—Joun—may be in 


estion. 

(Commons.) — Yet even in this moment of tension, with the 
shadows of war looming nearer and more near, and Peace hardly 
able to keep her mouth above water, even with Lord Dersy’s cool 
head for a life-buoy, the House could find an ear for the Lady of 


the Lakes, pleading for Thirlmere by the lips of Mr. E. G. Howazrp. 





d would still resiet the strong dritt of the War-tide. | 





liver, and lights, the foot and mouth, the hoof, 


Manchester Thirst—of money, or water, or both P—spoke rai 
throats of Mesers, Brauer and Jacon Bricut. Tastes differ. y 
think, or say, that the scenery of Thirlmere will be all the better 
for the water-works, and that the needs of a great and growing 
town are hard facts, about the urgency of which there can be no 
division of opinion. There may be such difference, however, said Mr. 
Rarkgs, about the exact nature of Manchester’s needs—much ques- 
tion whether Manchester needs the Thirlmere water to drink or to sell. 
Eventually the Bill, as being more than a private, yet not quite a 
pune Bill, was referred to a hybrid Committee, five to be chosen 
y the House, four by the Committee of Selection. The.Collective 
Wisdom, we are glad to see, does feel itself something like a trustee 
for the Lakes—a Guardian of the natural beauties of Great 
Britain. ‘‘ Hybrid” is the scientific word for ‘“‘ mule.” We trust 
that in the Report of this Hybrid Committee the asinine element 
will not be uppermost. ; 
Questions about the question, with answers more or less explicit 
Mr. Noian wanted, to know if, having ered 
Admiral Horny up the Dardanelles, the Government meant to see 
him safe down again. Mr. Smrru said Admiral Hornsy had his 
orders, and that they were clear, but he declined, of course, to state 
(How can Members ask such questions P) ae 
Mr. LeaTHamM called attention to the traffic in Chureh Livings, 
two thousand of which he said were at this moment in the hands 


an—(and | of agents for sale or exchange. Nothing can be more damaging to 


the credit of the Church, or more difficult to get rid of, than this 
traffic in cures of souls, which now pass from buyer to seller, like 
cures of bodies through the medical agents. ; 
But the House has bigger fish than Church scandals to fry just 
now; and after Mr. Ricoarp had given Honourable Members the 
Quaker view of the matter, and Mr. A. B. Hops, the eccentric and 
ecclesiological, Sir G. Bowyer, getting up to fire his shot, found 
nothing better before him than the blank of a Count Ont. 
Wednesday.—Mr. Bieeak moved a Second Reading of the Bill 
for altering Irish Parliamentary Registration. Sir Coartes DILKE, 
in English, and Mr. M‘Lazen, in Scotch, spoke in favour of it. Irish 
Members were, as usual, diametrically divided. Mr. Lewis oon- 
tended that the Bill was meant to save canvassers tronble, and that 
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it had‘better wait the Report of the Committee on English Registra- | he has, in some sense, but the Government doesn’t seo it, and has 
'told him so. GortTscHAaKorF intimates, in effect, that he means to 
If he do, Joan Bott de- 


tion. Besides, Sir J. McKenna had another Irish Bill on the same 
admittedly only a little Bill. But its fountain-head 
is) BiaeaR, and that, we fear, did not recommend it to the House, 


subject. It is 


so it was thrown out by 134 to 96. 


Mr. Ramsay’s Scotch Valuation Bill was talked’ out; the House 
Occupiers’ Disqualification’ Removal! Bill. (Scotch) passed through 
i the Bills for raising the’Six Millions were brought 

in. It will be worse when they bring us'in the Bills for spending 


Committee ; 
them. 


a 
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treat us to an entertainment a la Russe. 
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“CLAWS OFF!” 


Thursday (Lords).—A full House, and as much anxiety to know 
what Government had done, and is going to do—or, rather, how it 
is going to be done—in the Bosphorus, as their Olympian Lord- 
ships can be expected to show. 

Lord Drrsy informed their Lordships that the ships had gone up 
the Dardanelles to Prinoe’s Island (ten miles below Stamboul) where 
ey were now anchored, in the Suzran’s teeth, who, however, 
had not shown them, but protested only. Prince GorrsciaKoFF 
had written to say that as we had sent up our Fleet to protect British 
interests, he had ordered in the Russian Army to protect the inte- 
rests of all Christians. The Prince thought he had us there—and so 


This would have seemed scarcely to require a statute; but as seven 
Judges to six decided otherwise in the case of the Franconia, the 
law evidently not till now been that perfection of reason the 
legal text-books assert it to be. 

_ (Commons.)—A very full House on the tenter-hooks of ex - 
tion, to which Sir Starrorp told all that Lord Derzy had told the 
ay ne a = ag? a Fe of Marmore ey por Sir L. 

ALK,— un ember, of good family and great posses- 
sions,’ who has been chosen Chairman of the Irreconeilables who 
want to make short work of Lord Drrzy, the Russian Bear, and 
most other things that stand in their way—asked.if Government 





clares he will give the Muscow hisdesert. The Sea-Crab thinks it only 
prudent to have the Stamboul Star-Fish within reach of his claws— 
which he has no wish to use—but objects to the Land-Crab claiming 
the same privilege for the’nippers he has just been so freely fleshing, 

The Logp CHancettor brought in his}Bill to assimilate Law to 
Lay-Reason, which had taken it for granted that our alco pela 
tion at sea reached the three-mile limit of our territo 


w ater. 


"ieee ae 
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had protested against the Porte’s protest, as no absolution of the 
Russians from their undertaking not to occupy Stamboul. 

Sir SraFrorD said the Government stood firm to their guns. 

On Second Reading of the Six Millions Bill, Jinks’s Baby— 
le plus terrible des enfants terribles—proceeded to fire the blun- 
datbie which he had loaded for the Six Millions Debate. After 

blazing into the Leaders on both sides—the Government as 
** weak and invertebrate,” the Opposition as ‘‘ flabby and molluscous ;’’ 
maintaining that the Government had Jet itself be pushed into a 
dangerous step by its light-headed members ; and declaring his belief 
that the conduct of Russia had been more dignified, more generous, 
and straightforward than our own, the bold Baby did not fear even to 
take Sir Ropent Peet by the beard—amore daring feat, just now, than 
to do as much fortheGrand Turk. He had the courage, too—it is an 
act of co e heat now—to go the extreme animal in favour of Russia 
and against Po d; warned Government of the futility of trying 
to stop the union of the scattered branches of the Sclavonie race, in 
conjunction with Austria, and declared that if the Government 
Leader did not pledge himself that they would not attempt to set 
the Ottoman Humpty-Dumpty up again, he would divide the House. 
In conclusion, he declared that his blunderbuss had not been loaded 
when he got up, and that the bio | had been unprepared. 

Sir StarrorD Norrucote declined to reopen the debate, but pro- 
tested against charging the Government with want of candour. 

Mr. GLApsTonE spoke some weighty words in deprecation of our close 
connection with Austria in the negotiations about to open. He de- 
elared, amid ironical cheers, that he believed the views of the Oppo- 
sition on this Vote and the Eastern Question were those of the great 
majority of the nation. 

ir Ropert Peet returned Mr, Jenxrns his fire with interest. 

Sir J. Lussvuck threw Jinks’s Baby overboard, and Lord Excno 
called attention to the manifestations of Public Opinion in support 
of Government. Lord Ronerr Monracv got himself called to order 
for speaking of the Czar as a ‘‘tyrant,’’ and the Liberals as ‘‘ hypocri- 
tical friends of virtue.” It is only pretty Ropert’s way. Sir WiLrRip 


Lawson called on Government to say definitely if they meant to! q, 


make a casus belli of the Russian Entry into Constantinople; and 
Mr. PARNELL crowed over Sir Srarrorp, asa dunghill cock that 
clearly did not mean fighting. ‘Then the Bill passed against Sir 
GrorcE CAMPBELL’s stern but solitary ‘‘ No’’—‘‘ Among the flaccid 
strong-backed only he.” 

The debate on Second Reading of Mr. Scratrr-Boorn’s County 
Boards Bill was adjourned by a bored House, evidently unable to 
keep its mind to anything but pros and cons of War. 


Friday (Lords).—Nothing worth noting. 

(Commons.)\—Some desultory Eastern questioning, which, 
course, at this crisis got none but evasive answers. 

General OspornE Morean pushed another parallel of his sap of 
the Parish Churchyard, as a resting-place for parishioners of all de- 
nominations, with such rites as relatives may direct, subject to due 
conditions of respect for the living and the dead. That God’s Acre 
will soon cease to be a battle-ground for the unseemly strife of 
Church and Chapel is evident when we can record that Mr, Morcan 
divided 227 to 242, in a full House, in the teeth of the Government and 
the face of that cry of ‘‘ No Surrender! ”’ which, in a conflict between 
the claims of a Church and the cause of common sense and common 
humanity, is the certain prelude of surrender at discretion. 

The writing on the churchyard wall has long been legible to all 
but the Church Jntransigentes in Convocation and Commons, That 
they should shut their eyes to it matters nothing, except so far as 
it embitters a contest which can have but one issue, delays a settle- 
ment which must come, and keeps open a Church-raw which, for the 
health and strength of the Church, had better be closed, and which, 
had the Church’s best friends been allowed to prescribe for her, 
would have been closed long ago. 


of 


FROM A GOOD SAMARITAN. 


Heke is an offer which has come to Punch’s hands, and which at 
reading seemed too good to be true. But, on second—best— 
thoughts, it seemed a very poor compliment to Christian charity to 
mistrust its offer because it was, as all true Christian charity must 
be, unfettered and unstinted. So he gives it the publicity of his 
columns, for the benefit of the many poor little ones whom it may 
concern :— 
_ “Country Home ror Lonpon Cuitpren.—A fortnight of country life, 
in the village of Halstead, near Sevenoaks, will be given, free of cost, to any 
poor London children, on the recommendation of any clergyman, surgeon, 
school-teacher, or other responsible person. But it is hoped that no one will 
be sent oe leg are themselves able to provide such holidays for their 
. erence will be given to girls rather than to boys, and to delicate 
rather than to robust children; but a doctor’s certificate of freedom from 
infectious complaints will be required. Children will be taken in rotation, 
as soon as there is room, from March Ist to October 30th. 


“91, Blackfriars Road, S.E., Feb. 10, 1878. WILLIAM RossirTeEr.”’ 
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FLYING SHOTS. 


AR! War! War! Here 
are a few specimens, 
brought down by 
Mr. Punch’s long 
bow, from the flocks 
of wild canards 
which have been 
flying about the 
country :— 

It is believed that 
a secret treaty has 
been signed at St. 
Petersburg, provid- 
ing for the occupa- 
tion, in the case of 
further war, of Malta 
by the Turks and 

igypt by the Rus- 

sians. 

The Danes and 
Dutch are both pre- 
paring to mobilise 
their gendarmerie. 

Volunteers for ac- 
tive service are daily 

—> ae — ig tebe smOnE 

= a e one-legge el- 

——- we a sea pensioners. 

; : Rumours are cur- 

rent at Berlin that Prince Bismarck supped last Sunday on pork 

sausages and sauerkraut, which they who know him best declare is a 

sure i of his haying made up his mind to a war policy. 

A Woolwich Infant Show is fixed for next week on Plumstead 
mmon. 

The Cleopatra Needle ship has been commissioned by the Govern- 
ment. She will be fitted out with needle-guns, and stationed in the 
Bosphorus. 

_ Two of the many secret conditions of the Armistice are understood 

in Vienna to be the cession to the Czar of the island of Corfu, and 

the immediate dismantling of the fortress of Gibraltar. 

With the consent of the French Shareholders, who, it is believed, 
have been bought out by the Sutran, the entrance to the Suez 
Canal is being sanded up, and its channel strewn with dynamite 
torpedoes, 

It is reported that the Admiralty have finally contracted for the 
purchase of a score of the above-bridge steamboats, and that the 
officers and crews are to hold themselves in readiness to proceed, in 
case of need, on active Foreign Service. 

A new Corps is being raised, and will before next week be added 
to our forces, compose entirely of Commissionnaires who have lost 
anarm. They will be employed in the Field-Telegraph Service. 

_ The vanguard of the Russian Ray, consisting of twelve broad- 
side turret ironclads and twenty-five Popofskas, has been signalled 
off the Foreland, heading for Dover. 

The old hulks in the Medway and the Solent are receiving a new 
coat of war-paint. 

It is whispered at the Foreign Office that the Admiral of the 
Swiss Fleet has received sailing orders to proceed to the Red Sea, 
and is prepared to lend his countenance to a blockade of the 
Bosphorus. 

On the first of April next the Shoe Black Brigade will be placed 
on a War footing, and will receive its proper complement. 

__By an order from the Admiralty the shore at Brighton is to be 

illumined nightly with Greek fire; and a tank of fish torpedoes has 

been added to the Aquarium, 







—- 


A Prayer from St. Peter’s. 


In a hole of the wall of St. Peter’s great Hall, 
Bricked-up, plastered down, sleeps Pope Pro—the late! 
Would the plaster that’s spread for the Church’s late Head, 
But heal raws from chafings between Church and State ! 


IF WE couULD! 


Durine the Conclave the Cardinals will eat apart. If we could 
but feel that this ‘puts out of the question the chance of their 
making a mess of it f 


EXTREMES MEET. 
Warat—claves in conclavi—the keys under lock and key ? 
That the Keys of Heaven in ward of WV atiqan ocks shou 
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AN ACCOMPLISHED MUSICIAN. 


Sir Charles (an eligible bachelor, who is passionately fond of Music, and evidently admires Miss Madeline). *‘ TahosE ARE AWFULLY 
DIFFICULT VALSES YOU'RE PLAYING, Miss MADELINE. 1 SUPPOSE YOU’VE PRACTISED THEM NO END!”’ 

Miss Madeline (ingeruously gazing at Sir Charles, and continuing to play with great brilliancy and precision). *‘O DEAR, No, SIR 
CHARLES. I NEVER SAW THEM BEFORE; INDEED, I NEVER EVEN HEARD THE COMPOSER'S NAME UNTIL Mus, BLENKINSOP ASKED ME 
TO PLAY THEM FOR THE YOUNG ONES TO DaNnckg TO. IT'S SO NICE TO BE ABLE TO MAKE ONESELF USEFUL. Don’r YOU THINK 80?’ 
&o., &o., ko, [Srr CHARLES's admiration for a young Lady who can thus play difficult Music at sight, while she looks softly at him, and 

talks so pleasantly, knows no bounds. 





See, finally, in the Octagon, CanaLETtTo’s Ceremony of the Doge 
THE OLD MASTERS AT THE ACADEMY. wedding the Sea, which was the Venetian Lord Mayor’s Day, or Dies 
By a Young Master. Last look round. Maris, in the olden time; also a Venetian Regatta. Wonderful 
, 7 works, considered retrospectively, or perspectively. ; : 
No. 236, Portrait of A Man, By FERDINAND Bot. Drunk} In quitting Burlington House, and leaving the engravings with 
again!” A sot trying to explain how it happened ”—of course | regret at being unable to take them with me,— but one umbrella is as 
sot-to voce. Evidently a brother of Bot’s other inebriated idiot. much as [ can carry,—it will be as well to inform the Public, that, for 
No, 246, Portrait of John Vaughan. By Sir Goprrey KNELLER, | the small sum of Five Shillings, a Season Ticket can be purchased, 
Bart. The idea illustrated is, ‘* I must send my wig to be done up! entitling the holder to go in and out as often as he likes—but not 
What ’s inaname? ‘‘Joun Van Os” ought to have painted eques- | including refreshments; nor is the holder permitted to take any 
trian subjects. What a name to have been signed, now-a-days, to umbrella, or stick, left in the hall,“except his own. He may converse 
that advertisement of Somebody’s Vans, Families Removing,”— | with the Policeman on Art subjects only (of course about ConsTABLE’s 
drawn by a. Van Os! He painted No. 251. Fruit and Dead Game. | works chiefly), and may sing a song to the Catalogue-purveyor, if 
What ’s his little game? A hare. <. _ : the latter is willing, in his Been moments, to listen to him. The 
Then there is ConsTABLE, who, of course, ‘took up” a subject, | holder of the season ticket is privileged to be the first to come and 
and ‘‘ from information received’? went down to Hampstead, and | the last to go, if he likes; bat Tes may not hide in the building, and 
took No. 248, . frighten any of the Academicians by popping out suddenly, and 
Then look at No. 254. By De Heem. If youtrust to Heem, you'll saying, ‘“‘ Bo!” He may not say it clearly, nor may (he say it 
come to the conclusion that there can’t be a better ‘* collation” than hoarsely,—no, I mean Horstey. Of course, if he has previously 
five red shrimps (not over fresh), a piece of roll, salt, and plenty of | written to the President announcing his intended course of action, 
lemon. ‘Take a piece of roll, Sir?” said Cor to Bor when they | this will materially alter the case ; but even then, his ticket will not 
became friendly. This is the sort of roll that Cor had previously | permit the use of a false nose, with or without spectacles. Evening 
picked. f ee } “fitter is not absolutely indispensable. The ticket only admits the 
Look at No, 256. By Groraionr, which is clearly the portrait of | bearer if he takes it himself; and, in this case, the bearer must also 
the original Captain StyBoots “‘ up toa thing or two.” __ be the bond fide holder. A friend may accompany him as far as the 
No. 263. Portraits of George and Elizabeth. By Sir Josuva | top of the staircase without any extra charge. 
REYNOLDs. The idea illustrated is ‘*The Day after the Feast.’’ | Experientia docet Verb. sap. Exit. 
Observe the Sg ete of the children. ELizaBerH is saying, : 
‘Oh, Georcy! Ma says she’s sent for the Doctor.”’ 
No, 264, ‘‘ Not so Black as I’m painted.” By Jacos LEvEck. : 2 
Before leaving Gallery Five, pause at 273. It is a solemn subject ; was aoe 
but do look at the little boy in red breeches and a devotional atti- ‘*Muscovs in Stamboul! What then ?”’ asks Lord Drrsy, 
tude, in the right-hand corner. ‘Why mayn’t the Turks enjoy their Russ in, Urbe?” 
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AWKWARD. 


(Off Stamboul.) 


Enetanp. ** TURKEY, AHOY!” Turkey. ‘SHEER OFF! YOU CAN’T LAND HERE!” 
Exetanp. ‘‘ WE’VE COME TO PROTECT BRITISH LIFE AND PROPERTY!” 
Russia. ‘‘ NOT THE LEAST NECESSARY; I’M HERE TO PROTECT EVERYBODY’S!” 

Torxey. ** FACT I8, THIS GENTLEMAN AND I HAVE JUST SWORN ETERNAL FRIENDSHIP! ” 


Digitized by Google 


Fasrvary 23, 1878.] 


SERVICE NO SLAVERY. 


UR pessimists complain of 
the little distinction 
now-a-days between 
pervanl gt 8 and mis- 
tresses. Here is one way 
making that little 

@88 :— 


GENTLEWOMAN 
WANTED, b re 
as GENERAL SERVANT 
in a small family, where a 
nurse is kept. No one who 
is above her work need 
apply. She will be treated 
with every consideration 
and kindness. Apply, &c. 


a 






Suppose it had run 
wt ady, Wanted b 
a Gentlewoman,’”’ woul 
it have been all the 
same? Or is there a 
delicate distinction, 
which Punch fails to 
catch, between the Gen- 

tlewoman and the Lady! 
He hopes that if the Lady should find 
the Gentlewoman she wants, the only 
rivalry betweeu them will be which can 
do her an best by the other. If that 
were 80 with all Gentlewomen in service, 
and Ladies out of it, it would be a case 
of Lady-Helps, in the best sense of the 
word, upstairs and down. 








¥ PE ‘* Unro THs Last! ’—A Cockney sug- 
Nee 83 gests ‘‘ Hashley’s”’ as a good site for the 
; ** Hobbyliek ” 


—_—— 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(On the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety last Wednesday 
Afternoon.) 


Srr,—The great event of last week in the Theatrical World (and 
what portion of the world isn’t theatrical, seeing that it is all a stage?) 
was, unquestionably, the Amateur Pantomime at the Gaiety Theatre, 
on Wednesday afternoon, Feb. 13th, 1878. I give the date in full, 
for the sake of generations yet unborn. : 

The subject of the Pantomime was the Forty Thieves. The 
opening was written by Messrs. R. Reece, W. 8. Grrpenr, F. C. 
BurwanD, and H. J. Brron, and the two comic scenes were arranged 
by Mr. Sourak and Mr. JoHn D’AusBAN, two of the most indefati- 
gable, persevering, good-tempered instructors ever seen on any 
stage. Herr Merer Luvz, director of the music, was also long- 
suffering, and to him is due the harmony of the proccenne The 
whole affair, from first to last, was under the control of Mr. Jonn 
HoLLinesHEAD, who undertook it as a matter of charity, worked at 
it as a matter of business, and managed it all most admirably. 

_ The Forty Thieves were deservedly ‘‘taken up’ by everybody 
in town, and the theatre could have been filled twice over. The 
periormence was for the benefit of the General Theatrical Fund, and 
rought about seven hundred pounds, which gives a balance to the 
charity of about five hundred. , 

The Amateurs did work at it with a vengeance. For five ‘or six 
weeks, day after day, they persevered in their rehearsals at all 
sorts of inconvenient hours; and Mr. W. S. GrzBeEart, who not only 
supplied one of the scenes and a capital song to the air of the 
Judge’s song in Trial by Jury, but also played Harlequin, was 
doing ‘‘ animations,” ‘‘ trips,” and ‘‘leaps”’ for three hours a day, 
through a period of two months previous to performance. By the 
13th of February he could have gratified a Shylock’s rapacity b 
writing a cheque for any number of pounds of flesh dispensed wit 
during these rehearsals, And yet, when he appeared as ** Mr. 
Spang es,” and had a reception as brilliant as his dress, he did not 
at appear to be the shadow of his former self, Not a bit of it; 
he was the Spanglest Mister Spangles that ever we did see—a very 
Titan among Harlequins—at least his dress was a very tight ’un— 
and he did his spiriting with a gentle firmness, a courteous deter- 
mination of purpose, and an inflexible ntry which evidently 
impressed the dear little Columbine, Mdlle. Rosa, with a sense of 
the intense devotion with which her glittering lover worshipped the 
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very ground she trod on. Mr. Gripert’s Harlequin was the Harle- 
quin of the Iron Will and Supple Limb. 

Happy Thought.—Did it ever yet occur to any historian, that The 
Man in the Iron Mask was only a Harlequin, without his wand, of 
course, pe his Columbine, and imprisoned by Clown as 
gaolerP If Mr. W. 8S. Grrperr will but undertake the chief 
character of Mr. Spangles in prison, I see a Pantomimic Drama 
before me of deep and stirring interest. ; 

Too much praise cannot be bestowed upon both the instructor, Mr. 
D’AvuBAN, and the instructed amateur pantomimists, who must have 
been about the most apt and oonscientious pupils he has ever 


taught. 

Mr. Knox Hotmezs, who played the Tyrant Gesler in the Ama- 
teur Pantomime in 1856, was not a whit behind the youngest of 
them all in his excellent rendering of the ‘‘ Old’un’’—+.¢., the 
Pantaloon. Captain CoLvVILeE, the Policeman, was ‘‘A.1.”? Lord 
Dr CLIFFoRD’s weak-minded ‘‘ Swell,” who purchases an umbrella 
from the Clown for two guineas, and walks off with only the stick 
of it in his hand, apparently intensely satisfied with his own great 
business-like capacity for a bargain, will be a thing of beauty and 
a joy for ever in my memory. 

But how am I to recall them ali, and give to each his meed of 
praise? Wasn't that cancan first-rate between Mr. ALGEY BasTARD 
as ‘* Una Mossoo,’”? and Mr. McCatmont as an ‘‘ Old Woman ”p 
Great praise is due to that ‘‘Old Woman’? for the way in which 
she managed her skirts. But then Mr. McCatmont is accustomed 
to a gown,—and a wig. Mr. Lestie Warp as the ‘‘ Artist,” sketched 


>| GLADSTONE and DisrakLI on a black board witha i ger and a 


decision that proved he could both act, and ‘‘draw’’ when he acted. 
And then—the Clown!! Mr. Wre, besides having acquired the 
voice and actions of the very best of the Old Jory” school, was 
also a tumbling Clown; then, mind you, he obliged the company, b 
the special request of some wags in the gallery, with ‘* Hot Codiins” 
and ** Tippitiwitchit” (which st isn’t spelt like that, I believe, but 
I don’t know any better), the former song being finished with a 
little ‘‘ Bag’ of Mr. Wyr’s own making, that brought down the 
house. his ‘‘ business’? was a real pleasure to him, as one 
might have imagined it would have been to the author of that 
uaint little Christmas piece, ‘‘ The Doll?’s House,” played for two 
estive seasons at GERMAN REED’s. 

Now a few words as to the Burlesque portion. Captain Goocn 
and Mr. QUINTIN were excellent as Als Baba and Gianem. Mr. 
BasTaRp’s ‘‘ make-up” for Cassim was very good. Mr. MAcLEAN’s 
Hassarac_was a most energetic performance, and his dancing 
capital. Mr. WonrrLey’s trumpeter’s legs were quite Vokesian ; 
and Mr. ParKeEr’s likeness of Mr. GLADSTONE was something that 
might have given the Lord Chamberlain fits. Mr. HicGins was 
made up after the Vanity Fair portrait of Benson the Convict. 

The Ladies who assisted, Miss on Burton, and Miss Lucy 
BucxsTonk, did their very best for the general weal, and the 
General Wheel was a real ‘' Merry-go-Rounder.” Then it is but 
fair that I should place on record the aateuie exertions of Miss 
Lyp1a THompson throughout the rehearsals, and at the performance. 
Well might she have sung (as she used to sing in Blue Beard) 
‘‘ Shoulder arms! and pull yourselves together!” for if any mortal 

wer, beyond that of Messrs. Sovrar, Luyz, and D’AusBan, did 
reap the Forty Thieves (the rascals!) well pulled together, and 
thoroughly in hand, it was Miss Lypra Tuompson’s. Her ‘‘ go” 
and verve (that’s a French word, which I fancy expresses my mean- 
ing—at all events I hope so—if not, any of my readers with a 
dictionary at hand can pes another for himself) were the very life 
of the Burlesque opening. I, believe a Hollingshead Medal has 
been struck, commemorative of the event; and each one of the 
authors has been presented with a gold periwinkle-picker, set in 
diamonds. 

It was a day of most thorough and deserved suocess. That the 
Pantomime, wherever it may be given, will be as successful as it 
was at the Gaiety, is the faith of Your ReprEsENTATIVE. 

P.8.—Once more my remarks on Diplomacy must stand over. I 
will just add a line here to record the genuine success of the Opera 
of the realy Wives of Windsor, by the Carl Rosa Company, at the 
Adelphi. Miss GayLorp is charming. Aw platsir / 


Beyond Cardinal Virtue. 


Pecctr’s too clean of hand St. Peter’s bark 
To steer among the shoals and troubled billows. 
A Pope should have sins—not, of course, too dark— 
But Prccr has, at most, but Peoci-dilloes. 


PARODY FOR THE PRUDENT. 


Wr don’t want to go to war; for, by jingo, if we do, 
We may sa hae ships, and lose our men, and, what ’s worse, our 
money too. 








82 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


(Fepruary 23, 1878, 








~~ 


\. Nike ae : 
\ RG 
WDD 
Fy YAO: Z A) 


\ 
‘ 


tee Ky \ 
4 " . 





Se = _ 


MICROSCOPY FOR THE MILLION. 


Janet, ** Come Awa’, JOHN!” John. ** Sit sTILt, WOMAN, AN’ SEE THE Seow !” 


Janet. ‘‘See THE SHow! GopE SAVE us A’, MAN! WHAT WAD COME O’ US IF THAR 
AWFU’-LIKE BRUTES WAS TO BREK OOT 0’ THE WATTER!!” 








PLAY IN A WORKHOUSE. 


Mr, Puncu, Honnzer’p Srr, 

; Amunast all these here blessed wars and roomers of wars the thorts of littel narrer- 
minded peeple is confined to Forren afares, but them as is capible of Broader vues like mee 
and U ixtends em to things Porochial. Accordinly, insted of lookin at Constantinople aloan, 
cast your ihallso to the lle of Wite. Charity as the sayin is begins at ome. k away from 
the Phosphorus and look across the Solent. Hunder the Newport news’ in the Hamshire Inde- 
pendent, Sir, you’ll see a deploreabel instanse of offense agin the Sistim of Troo Charity witch 
in coarse I means Porochial Economy. And, of all places in the Iland and the World, in the 
Tle of Wite Workus whear eartofour they was always Supposed to keep up Doo Dissipline and 
of witch an Instanse as made sum Noise at the Time Occurr’d and I ad the pleasure to happ- 
laud the same only tuther day. But now ow different. Wy, Mr. Punch, wood you beleeve 
itjthe Ile of Wite Gardians has hackshally been and sankshun’d a musicle 


‘‘ ENTERTAINMENT AT THE WORKHOUSE.— 
An entertainment, arranged by Mr. R. Rocue, 
was given to the inmates of the Isle of Wight 
Workhouse on Tuesday evening last. Mr. Joun 
SHICKERNELL presided.” 


Then it goes on to say as how the pro- 
gram consistid of songs, glees, a solow on 
the pianner and instermental performances 
by a hole lot of ladies and gentlemen pretty 
nigh 20 altogether and tells us that :— 


“The entertainment evidently afforded much 
pleasure to the audience, and at the close of the 
programme the Rev. J. WENTWORTH ELGER, 
Chaplain, moved a yote of thanks to the Chair- 
man and performers. The audience endorsed the 
proposal by loud and repeated cheers, and the 
Chairman, in acknowledging the vote, stated that 
he had brought with him a few presents for the 
young and old inmates—an announcement which 
was received with almost deafening expressions of 
delight by the company.” 


Wot a Scean, Mr. Punch, to witnis in a 
Workus Intearior. Hollerin, shoutin, cheer- 
in, deafenin ixpressions of Delite — wot 
ixtrornary sounds in a place whear the 
strictest silence ort to prewale. A musickle 
entertanement in a Union Workus—is that 
the sort of Thing to bring abandun’d Por- 
pers to a sense of their sittiwation, and 
constute em a warnin to others! Talk of 
Porpers treatment. Ear they ad a treat 
indede. Give em concerts. Wot next. Give 
em balls I spose and alow em chickin and 
lobster sallad and blue-monge and tipsy- 
cake, and trifle, and ice punch and clarritt 
cupp and champain like I’ve witnes’d in 
oceasionall Attendance at Evenin Parties 
amongst the Better Orders. O, Mr. Punch, 
Phancy a Consert in a Workus! O wot an 
alteration in the lle of Wite! O Workus, 
wot a fallin orf was there! A Revolootion 
must have took place in that there Istab- 
lishment I'me sure, and wot Ime afeard of 
is it will lead to Uthers, and wot will be 
the consequens if Workusses is to becum 
Paradises for Porpers? In coarse there ’ll 
be an end of all Porochial Economy and 
ixamples to the laborin classes of wot they 
must come to as wickedly neglex to lay by 
a pervision for their declinin years out of 
their twelve or fourteen shillin a weke. 
do ope, Mr. Punch, you’|l show up these hi 
jinx in the Ile of Wite Wurkus to the aten- 
shun of your friend the Ome Secretary, 
and so no more at Present from yure ever 
faithful Advocate of the Porochial Sistim, 


BumMBLE. 


P.S.—Peraps ’tis only fare to say the 
Workus Entertanement don't seem to have 
cost the Ratepayers nothink. That’s poro- 
chial so far as it goes. But adn’t ladies and 
gentalmen frends and kinsfoke to entertaine 
insted of singin and playin free gratis for 
nothink to emuse them wishus Porpers ? 


An Old Rhyme with a New Reason. 


ApMIRAL Horny, 
Cross orders torn by, 
Swallowed his humble pie: 
When the forts told to run, 
He shotted each gun, 
And said, ** You may ’ve to 
speak by-and-by.” 


A LOW VIEW (SCENE—WAPPING). 


Profane Publican (reading ‘‘ Times” of 
Feb. 11), ‘‘ Spiritual wants of English Sea- 
men”? Umph! ‘ Rum,” 1 should say— 
mostly. 


(W)aor(t)y Russta.—Turkey. 
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HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE, 
(Why not try i ?) 


Quor homines tot sententie being still 
the order of the day as regards the site of 
Erasmus Witson’s Needle, Mr. Punch 
takes the problem in hand, and solves it 


us :— 

The Needle will be fixed on a movable 
base, to which will be harnessed a team of 
traction-engines. By these means it will 
be carried, till further notice, through all 
the sites in London, say—on Monday, to 
Wormwood Scrubbs; Tuesday, Ely Place, 
Holborn ; Wednesday, Scotland Yard; 
Thursday, the Isle of Dogs; Friday, 
Pomp Court, Temple; Saturday, the Gar- 
den in Ampthill Square; and so on—the 
programme of sites being changed weekly 
paying due regard to the interests 0 
cabutbadi equares and City thoroughfares. 

Arrangements will also be for ¢ 
casionally Jaying the Monolith on its side 
in the Low er Arcade, or in some other 
convenient and eligible place, where the 
public will be permitted to walk all ‘over 
it in felt slippers, Oxford shoes, Wel- 
lingtons, or hob-nailed_ boots, as the case 
may be. under the guidance of a distin- 
guished Orientalist, who will attend for the 
purpose. 

The trifling expense involved in carrying 
out the above plan will be borne by a Com- 
mittee of the Gentlemen who have hitherto 
supplied the published correspondence on 
the subject, who will also hold themselves 
responsible for such incidental damage to 
houses on the lines of route, cellarage, the 
gas, water, and other pipes, and destruc- 
tion of the roadway, as may arise in the 
execution of the project. ; 

Such is Mr. Punch’s solution, which, 
after carefully reading all that has been 
written on the question, he puts forward 
confidently as the only one likely to recon- 
cile conflicting tastes, and put an end to 
the interminable ‘‘ Battle of the Sites.” 


made for oc- 





RSS 








Ominovus.— On Tuesday the Royal Buck 


I SHOULD NEVER IOVE ANOTHER DOLL LIKE THIS; FOR| Hounds met at Beaconsfield, and on Frida 


SEF, IT HAS ONLY GOT ONE Erg, ONE LEG, AND ONE ARM, AND NOBODY WOULD CARE FOR IT | at Warfield.”—"' Hunting Appointments,” 


ir I DIDN'T. 


Paorer DOLLS CAN TAKS OARE OF THEMSELVES, YOU KNOW !” 


in the ‘* Field,” Fed. 9. 








A BAD JOB FOR BUTCHERS. 


‘* Wat d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, what d’ye buy, buy, buy ?” 
cried Mr. Brisket, as arrayed in azure tunic, he paced to and 
fro in front of his establishment, and whetted his slicing-knife on 
the steel attached to his girdle. 

“* Not anything to-day,” replied PATERFAMILIAS, as he paused in 
passing by. ‘'Not anything to-day, Mr. Brisxer. No, Sir, nor 
yet to-morrow. American beef is excellent, every bit as guod as 

ritish, but I decline buying it under that denomination of yours, 
when I can purchase it at a figar 
its own name over the way.” | 

‘What d’ye mean?” exclaimed the Butcher, with a look of 

and astonishment. 

“Qh!” oried the Family Man, “don’t 
Listen ;” and he quoted as follows from the 


“¢¢Rir,—As the Report of the Cattle Plague Committee proves that the 
Weet End butchers are large buyers of the American beef, which they retail 
at their ordinary prices, it may be interesting to the general public to know 
that the dairy produce dealers are beginning to undersell them.”’ 


‘* They be blowed!” Mr. Brisxert bellowed. 

‘** It is too early in the year for that, Sir. The bluebottles have 
not yet emerged from their pupa state of hybernal torpor.” 

‘‘ Yah!” growled CaRNIFEX. 

** Hear the remainder,” said PATERFAMILIAS; and pursued :— 


“‘T have been obtaining daily for many months from my regular cheese- 
monger and poultryman the ordinary joints of American beef and mutton in 
quality fully equal to English meat.’ ”’ 


‘“‘ Cagmag |” 


e 80 much more reasonable under 


an. 
you read your Paper? 
eading journal :— 


Go ay, fine brisket, Sir. Because, you see, our friend assures us 
a _— 

“6In fact, it ie only remarkable in any way from being 3d. a pound 
cheaper, the price of the sirloin being 10}d.’”’ 


‘*Gammon!” 

‘*Nay, Mr. B., not gammon, but beef—beef, Mr. B.—American 
beef—as as the best that your customers imagine to be the 
produce of their native land, and pay for under that delusion. Beef, 
that does not pretend to be what it isn’t; honest beef, sold at an 
honest price, by honest dealers.” 

‘* Do you mean to say as I’m a rogue, then ?’”” demanded Brisker, 
as he stuck his blade in his belt, and clenched his fists. . 

‘'Oh, dear no,” mildly responded the Husband and Father, with 
the proverbial suavity of reply which averteth anger. ‘‘ The ex- 

ression were unparliamentary, and, what is worse, actionable. 

would merely say that you are a little exorbitant ; and, Eres 
to do business with a party directly opposite, I shall now procee 
to proeure my tenpenny-halfpenny sirloin from the fair- ealing 
Poulterer and Cheesemonger across the street. Good morning, Mr. 
Brisket!” saying, he turned upon his toe; and the Butcher, 
after an imprecation which it is needless to repeat, resumed his 
parrot-formula of ‘‘ What do ye buy, buy, buy P’ 


The Last of the Old Bar. 
“And nought is everything, and everything is nought.’’—Reected Addresses. 
OwpeEn, Lord Mayor, was of Lord Mayors the last 
That under Temple Bar’s doomed archway past. 
Ah, Fleet Street Gate! thy fate in Greek we sum: 
Like all man’s works es ov3ev thou hast come ! 
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Alderman’s Assistant.’”?’ The Common Council would do well to ap 


supplied 
advertise 


b 
a Pepsin of Pigs. Under the Patronage of the Lorp 


with impunity, that druggist would make ,his fortune. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





London the Remembranecer shoul 
attention of the civic authorities to this article. 
lf pepsin extracted from the stomach of a pig 
could impart the digestion of that animal to a 
human being, it should be an invaluable ac- 
cessory to the conyivialities of Guildhall, the 
Mansion House, and the Halls of the great 
Companies. It might be called ‘‘ The 
point a Committee to try and 
report upon acid glycerine pig’s pepsin, of which special samples might be expressly prepared and 
i the Pager Be Apothecaries. In the meanwhile perhaps some enterprising druggist will 

AYor and Aldermen o 
A real Blessing to the Omnivorous.” If pig pepsin would enable men to make pigs of themselves 


[Fesruary 23, 1878, 


LITTLE SUSPECTED. 
(The real cause of the Pore’s death.) 


‘The following startling telegram was 
received at the Vatican not long before 
Thursday the 7th inst, :— 


““* From ROBERT THOMSON, Minister of 

Ladywell Parish Church, Glasgow, 

; Pors Pius THE NINTH, Vatican, 
ome. 


“STF your YAS dehy Papal Hierarchy 
in Consistory be promulgated for Scotland, 
an interdict against +t will be demanded 
from the Supreme Civil Court in Scot- 
land, and the laws of the country rigidly 
enforced againat tt,’ 


OME few days since, in 
a lecture delivered 
at the Royal In- 
stitution, on the 
‘*Protoplasmic 
Theory of Life,” 
Professor GaRROD 
referred to a pre- 
paration of ‘‘ acid 
glycerine _ pepsin, 
obtained by Mr. 
BULLOCK’s process 
from the! stomach of 
pigs,” as being ‘‘ of 
great value to per- 


Scotch Paper. 
sons of weak diges- 


Wua killed Pro Nono?P 


tion.” At the next : 
merry meeting of mani B weil pected 
the Corporation of T killed bro Nowot’ 


call the 





Gratifying Intelligence. 


Cynics have sometimes asked 
“Can any Lawyer have a con- 
science?” This question is an- 
swered by the following, from the 
Times :— 


“’ ConsciENCE Monry.—The CHAN- 
CELLOR of the EXxcHEQUER acknow- 
ledges the receipt of ‘6s. 8d.’ in stamps 
for Income-tax.’ 


ondon. 





REGULATIONS FOR THE CONCLAVE. 


THe voting for the new Pope will be by ballot. Any Cardinal 
receiving three black balls will be disqualified for further com- 


petition. 

All Candidates for the vacancy must be duly nominated, but the 
speeches of the Proposer and Seconder are not to exceed twenty 
minutes each. 

Any Cardinal writing private letters, reading the newspapers, 
drawing caricatures, or falling asleep (if under seventy years of 
age) during the sittings of the Conclave, will, tpso fucto, forfeit his 
chance of election to the vacant Chair. 

In the selection of servants to wait upon and minister to the 
wants of the Sacred College, preference will be given to those who 
are dumb. 

Any Cardinal, wishing to be shaved or to have his hair cut, will 
be required to enter into a bond of not less than a thousand scudi, 
not to converse with the barber during the operation. 

All letters addressed to or written by the Cardinals, must be sub- 
mitted for inspection to the Cardinal Camerlengo. 

All body-lincn, stockings, &c., sent in to the Vatican by laun- 
dresses, will be carefully examined by Monsignor the Maggiordomo, 
to prevent theec articles from being the channel of surreptitious 
communications with the outer world. 

Snuff ordered by a Cardinal must be delivered in a packet open 
at both ends. 

No cigarettes, in their manufactured form, will be allowed to 
enter the Vatican ; and all cigarette-paper must bear the rignature 
of the Cardinal Camerlengo, and be impressed with tho seal of the 
Sede Vacante. 

The Cardinals may order what they please for dinner and other 
meals from the daily bill of fare, which will be prepared every 
morning jointly by the Dapifero and the first physician, and sub- 
mitted by them for approval to the Cardinal Cameron: who 
will have the right of exercising his veto on any dish or beverage 
which he may think likely to disagree with any member of the 
Sacred College. 

An Englieh cook will be engaged specially to prepare the meals of 
Cardinal MANNING. 

That the Cardinals may have the means of healthy exercise during 
their seclusion, one of the Courts of the Vatican will be fitted up as 
a tennis-court. In the evenings every facility will be afforded for 
whist, chess, draughts, dominoes, and other games. 

A smoking-room will be provided. 

_An arrangement will be made with an extensive circulatin 

library for an ample supply of all the newest literature, both 
domestic and foreign, including the best novels; and the Cardinals 
will also have the privilege of borrowing any number of volumes 


ney please, not exceeding 250 at one time, from the Vatican 
ibrary. 

Stationery and writing materials will be provided for the use of 
the Cardinals at the public expense, but not postage-stamps. 

Each Cardinal will receive a weekly supply of pocket-money, but 
he will be expected to render an account of the way in which it has 
been spent, every Monday morning, to the Maggiordomo. 

No gratuities, presents of game, wine, chocolate, sweetmeats, &o., 
will be allowed to be received from Foreign Powers. 

Should any Cardinal require a new hat during the sittings of the 
Conclave, it must first be submitted for examination to the Camer- 
lengo, that he may satisfy himself that no letter, despatch, or 
other document is concealed within the covering or lining of the 
article in question. 

It will be the duty of the Junior Cardinal to carve, pour out the 
coffee, sit at the foot of the table, and read the newspapers to those 
of his colleagues who are labouring under the infirmities of age, or 
who may have mislaid their glasses. 
atte will be regularly supplied to the Cardinals during the 

nelave, 


OUR NEW NOVEL. 
NotTICcE. 

WE are delighted to be in a position to announce as “‘in active 
preparation, and shortly to be produced” in this Journal, ‘‘an 
entirely new and original Novel,” for which arrangements have 
already been made with the Directors ot the Direct Novel and 
Romance Supply Association (Limited)—by the Author of Folly and 
Farini: Under Two Bags; Chuck; ‘Arry, ’adn’t he? and Two 
Little Wooden Jews. 

We expect the first instalment next week, and we are wishing 
we may get it. Due notice will be given of its appearance. 
Watch this frame. The distinguished Novelist, with whom we are 
dealing, through the agency of the Direct Novel and Romance 
Supply Association, is not, we believe, at present in England. But 
if there is any hitch, any unforeseen difficulty in obtaining the 
MS., no expense, no labour, no trouble will be spared, in order to 
enable us to keep faith with the public; and if a journey to Italy, 
nay, even to Central Africa, be absolutely necessary, it shall 
undertaken, and the Novel shall be in our hands. 

Whatever delay may occur, the fault will not be on our side. The 
nom-de-plume assumed by the Novelist is ‘Weepsr.” All we 
have to say to this is, ‘‘ Read, her!” 


TRIuMPH OF Dirromacy.—To secure seats at the Prince of Wales's. 
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WEIGHTED. 


Olerk (giving change). *“‘ Have you A Penny, Sir?” 
Swell. ‘Haw! ’Don’r GENEWALLY CAwwy CoppaRs!”’ 


Clerk. “‘Tazn I’m arrarmp I must Give you ELEVEN or 'EM, SiR !”’ 
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A CRY FROM THE “‘AGONY COLUMN,” 
AND THE INTERPRETATION THEREOF. 


| AVEN-SPRING.—Gladly would the Raven drink at 

the precious fount to allay the thirst of his troubled 
heart; but dark clouds have crossed his flight, and doomed him 
for a time to lose his way. 


HE RAVEN-SPRING.—The living draught. For ever 

flows, through dark of night, through shine of day. 

Bright runs the sparkling water fresh and free. Welcome the 
precious drink—there drink and live. 


THESE mysterious Advertisements which have lately 
excited public curiosity in the second column of the 
Times, have at last found their interpretation. They 
are evidently a shadowing forth of the inter-aquine 
and inter-necine struggle between Manchester and 
Thirlmere. 

Manchester is well symbolised under the symbol of 
that sooty and ugly bird of prey, the Raven. It is 
black, and it croaks—so does Manchester. The ‘‘ pre- 
cious fount,” the “living draught,” the ‘sparkling 
water fresh and free,” are as evidently Thirlmere. 
Gladly would the Raven drink at the precious fount, 
but ‘‘dark clouds have crossed his flight’? — in the 
opposition of the Thirlmere Defence Association, and 
‘* doomed him for a time to lose his way ”’— by the division 
on the Second Reading, which sent the Bill to a Hybrid 
Committee. Or the dark clouds may be those that issue 
from the Mancunian chimneys which onght to consume 
their own smoke, and do not—(Look to them. Mr. Mayor, 
and Sir JosepH)—and whose all-invading blacks give so 
much foree and significance to the ‘*‘ Raven ” symbol or 
simile. 

Some have interpreted the ‘‘ Raven-Spring” to mean 
the Irwell; which certainly merits the name by its colour. 
On the other hand, the ‘‘ sparkling water fresh and free,” 
which is welcomed as a precious draught, and which we 
are called on to “‘drink, and live,” 1s palpably inap- 
plicable to the riley fare and sable Cocytus, which is 
compelled to do the dirty work of the Manchester dis- 
trict, a pint of which not the strongest constitution could 
resist. ‘* Brief life would be their portion’? who should 
venture to quaff of Irwell. Still, that is not a reason for 
tapping and embanking Thirlmere. 





‘* Notices or Morion.”’—Tram-car and Bicycle Bells. 





“NOW, UNMUZZLE!” 
Shakspeare, 


We have put into black and white, in this number, a bark from 
Toby on the Justices’ justice dealt out at Weston-super-Mare, in a 
case of dog-roasting. If Justice forgot both her scales and her sword 
in that case, it must be o she was called upon to make an odd 
use of them at the Northwich Petty Sessions the other ef when 
the Master of the Cheshire Hounds was summoned, under the Dogs 
Act, 1871, for not rape ye hounds muzzled! Think of a pack of 
the best bred, best cared-for, best hunted, best whipped, and best 
mastered hounds in England, trotting to cover, with due escort of 
huntsman and whips and Master to boot, pulled up under the Act 
(certainly not *‘ in that case made and provided ”’) as ‘‘ certain dogs 
not being under control of any person, and not muzzled with a wire 
muzzle ” ! 

One has to take breath at the first reading—or should we not 
rather say at the first blush—of the monstrous charge, which heaps 

on injury, and both on idiotic misreading of the law! 

”! As well known and well credited a pack of 

ogs,”’ Mr, Pettifogger—as there is in England ! 
any one.” We wish we had the imbecile 
whe! ht the charge as well under control at Earlswood Asylum 
—his proper quarters—as these hounds were under the stern con- 

of hunts and whips—to say nothing of Master. 

aney ds running riot within the reach of those four thongs, 
1, except in the mad rapture of the run. with all these 
ooking after them ! y, as the Counsel for the 
w ox-hy were the last class of dogs for whom 


sepeienp es Fhe Act were meant, as being well-fed, well-lodged 
al t under the strictest rule and governance in field 
se the Bench dismi the summonses. But if the North- 
tes by Boe iy a been as preciously rare examples 
sagacity as those wise men of the West at Weston, and 

had held the statute applicable? Blasé English Gentlemen, all the 











or 


world over, go a hunting that game—which seems only less hard to 
find than the shirt of a happy man—a sensation ! 

Punch offers them one—free, gratis: running a fox with a 
muzzled pack ! 

Imagine the finish—with the Master calling on the huntsmen and 
whips to ‘‘ Unmuzzle!’’ and Reynard inyoking the Dogs Act, and 
threatening to take out a summons | 


A Rhyme from Rome. 


THE Pope’s name? Lece 
Don’t call him ‘‘ Pecxsy.” 
If rule you reck, he 

Must not be ‘* Pecxky.” 
Who’d get in a mess, he 
May style him ‘‘ Prssr.”’ 
He’ ll not be ** tetchy,”’ 

If you say Pxccr. 


‘‘What Shall he Have that Killed the Deer?” 


Tue hard fate of Royal favourites is proverbial. It extends to 
ser ag 9 as well as bipeds, to judge by the following from the 

aily Telegraph :— 

‘‘UxpripGE.—To-day Her Majesty’s Staghounds met Lord Harpwickz, 
the Master, and a very large field, at Gerrard’s Cross, five miles from here. 
A favourite stag was uncarted, and, after running almost in a ring, it took 
to a sheet of water in Bulstrode Park, the seat of the Duke of SomERrset, 
and was /ileraily torn to death by the hounds.” 


Alas, poor fayourite ! 





JUDICIAL COCKSHIES. 


Txsr strength of thing sbot at by strength of the missile, 
As egg is to bullet, so is MALINs to JESSELL,. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tue public mind still on the tenter-hooks, and the issue of 
Peace or War still on the razor’s edge. The Cabinet mountain 
in daily la » + « and every day bringing forth its Mouse. 
Bat the Mouse is a fitter birth or the forces at work than 
the British Lion. Above all is to be deprecated the pretension of 
some of the war-organs to grind up the Mouse into a Lion, which 
he is not, and never can be, till the spell of a Nation’s will effect 
the transformation. That spell has not yet been spoken, because 
the better sense of the Nation feels that no due warrant has yet 
been given for the awful word which shall let loose the dogs of 
war, not to be coupled again till they have fed, who shall say how 
full, rhage d te Phomar Sather Ione say how far P 

Lords (Monday, Feb. 18.)—Lord SrratHEDEN waived his 
petual motion—which 
anything as his philosophical predecessors in the same line. 

o Lord Granvitie’s ‘friendly lead’? Lord Dxgsy explained 
that no step had been taken towards the goal of Conference, bat 
that the hitch was not with Her Majesty's Government, who were 
quite ready to start. As for the Fleet, Admiral Hornpy was free to 


— 





he seems to find it as difficult to bring to| al 
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anchor his ships where he thought best. He seems to have had 
something of the same difficulty about an anchorage as his Govern- 
ment, and to have been in'some danger, like Britain, of drifting. 
But after trying Mudania Bay, which is too open—like the Russian 
diplomacy—he found ‘‘ good mine eroure " - Happy man!” 
Lord Degsy must have sighed) in Touzla or Touzler Bay—a name 
rather ominously suggestive of War-dogs at work. ae: 
_ The Government was then sitting on a despatch about Gallipoli, 
in the atpe of hatching a satisfactory compromise in the course of 
the next’ oxty erent hours’ sitting. Dery read a letter from 
Mr. LayagD, denying that he ever encouraged the Turks to go 
to war, or to continue the war, or ever ised or encouraged them 
to expect material aid from England. On the oon he has 
ways striven for peace. ‘“‘ If pathy for human ering, a 
desire to uphold the interests and dignity of my country, and efforts 
to promote the cause of civil and religious iberty. are considered 
—, concludes Mr. Layarp, ‘‘ I confess to having been guilty 
em. 
Bat as nobody has acoused Mr. LararpDoof these ‘‘ offences,” his 








Manoz 2, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


87 


“el a? 4 
— = > = gle Es 
5 VIF / WV SAL 


‘ 





4 "< 


THE FOURSHIRE HUNT. 


Squire. ‘* WHERE ARE THE Hounps!” 


Squire. “ ConFounn 11! 
SEE HIM!” 


Chorus of Rustics. ‘* THEY BE GONE OVER THE HILL, MY Lorp.” 
THERE ARE 80 MANY LORDS ABOUT HERE, THESE FELLOWS DON’T KNOW A GENTLEMAN WHEN THEY 


denial is superfluous; and he should remember the excellent legal) is the assimilation of laws wherever possible. The discussion 


: ” 


rule, ‘** Never leap till you come to the stile.” Mr, LaYanp 
is accused of these things it will be time for him to deny them. In 
the meantime he may see in our Heading what he is of—viz, 
playing the Nineveh Bull in the Stamboul china-shop. : 

he Bill for extending inne cours at Parliamentary Elections in 
London was read a Second Time. : 

(Commons.)—After due a eT of Eastern questions, and 
Third Reading of Six Millions Bills, the House got to real work on the 
County Government Bill. Lord Epwanrp Frrzmavnicsg led the attack 
on the Bill, as neither one thing nor the other, neither frankly oligar- 
chic nor fairly representative, but an attempt to set Local Govern- 
ment between the two stools, which can only come to the end of all 
such attempts, the ground. 
on, Liki keprapt eH a ny, and Mr, ee sine ht a 

WARD against the with very hard and hea itting, an 
hardly any of those who defended the Bill, Sir C. Reap at their 

» were'in favour of rage stig gees petty sessi division for 
the Union. That feature of the Bill appears to be doomed. Par- 
liament ought to be sick by this time of adding to the confusion 
worse confounded of our local government areas. The country is 
already covered, like an old woman’s bed, with an awfully ugly patch- 
work—and this Bill would add one more huge patch to the too many. 

Tuesday (Lords).—Cabinet still} sitting. Nothing hatched yet in 
a form presentable to the House. 

Lord Korarp’s Bill for enabling Scotch Local Authorities to 
draw on the ratepayers’ bawbees for Public Parks and Pleasure- 
grounds, ‘‘ Eh, mon, how can there be ony grund for pleasure 
to a weel-constituted mind in givin’ faceelities for the spendin o’ 
siller?” Butthe Peers, like Pock-puddin Southrons as they are, 
did not see it in that light. Mair shame for them. 

(Commons.)}—Mr. MELpon moved a Resolution for assimilating 
Irish to English and Scotch Borough franchise. Pappy has no vote, 
if his house is under a £4 rating. JoHw and ‘Sanpy vote as rate- 
peyers, irrespective of rental. The House might have said as it 
elt, ‘‘First assimilate Irish to English and Scotch r.” 
On the other side, it may be pleaded, as Sir W. Hanoourr and 


Mr. Brieut did plead, that one of the best roads to such assimilation ' dra 


showed the usual division of Irish Members on opposite sides. They 
entered into the fray in the usual Kilkenny Cat spirit of internecine 
hostility. In the end Mr. Metpown divided, 126 to 134; and the 
narrow ry le against the Bill was hailed with choers from Her 
Majesty’s Opposition. Let the Irish Members be as reasonable in all 
their Bills as in this, and they will have many such divisions—divi- 
promising success, sooner or later, and rather sooner than later. 
Mr. O’DonwELL as Attorney-General for Grievances, good, bad, 
and indifferent—a sort of Parliamentary advocatus diabols—brought 
forward the case of a rae Hoag nt pi a firet appointed etary, 
then Deputy Secretary, to the Legislative Department of India, at 
ears of age, and after nineteen months of Indian 
experience—a baby in both as these times go, fast in all things 
else, but slow in promotion and public employment. The appoint- 
ment looked susan? like a job, but Lord G. Hammrow showed 
it was not the job it looked. 


Wednesday.—The centre of public interest for to-day shifted from 
London to Berlin, where BrsMarcx broke the oracular silence of the 
last eight months with a speech asoracular. All we know is, that he 
is everybody’s friend (see him in Punch’s Cartoon in that popular 
character), but nobody’s policeman, believes, or says he believes, 
that there will be’a Conference, and that it will bring and not 
asword. He doesn’t care where it meets, or who presides, only if it 
meets in Germany it must, according to diplomatic usage, have a 
German head. ata contrast is the Prince’s speech—with its semi- 
cynical calmness, its frankness that now reveals, now hides, nothing, 
its strength that is three-parts scorn, its avowals and its reticences, 
its hints, and its onteporenne those of our half-headed, half- 
hearted, Cabinet mou cheees divided by differences they dare not 
avow, with a country behind them as divided, without the courage 
heartily to embrace the policy of peace or to sound the note of war, 
waiting on events that will not wait for them, veering about from 
oer day with the whiff of an angry am or’s telegram, afraid 
to the Future, afraid to break with th 

Parliament was 


twenty-seven 


e Past. 

busy with Mr. Downrne Macartiy’s Waste-Lands 
tion Bill, empowering the Board of Works to effect arterial 

inage, the land thereby reclaimed to be divided into allotments, 
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and used for the planting out of cottiers and their gradual cultiva- 

tion into peasant-proprietors. A delightful dream, if anybody 

believed in the possibility of it by any other machinery than that 

individual effort and self-control for which the Bill professes to substi- 

rae that favourite panacea of Irish and other Utopists—State 
otion. 

Sir R. Pret supported the Bill, and Mr. Lowrner, who was 
cheered on his début as Secretary for Ireland, recommended the 
Mover to be content with directing attention to the matter, to which 
he promised, that which it is so easy to promise and so difficult to 
procure, the attention of Government. 

Mr. O’DonnELL was timed out on his Irish Queen's Colleges Bill. 
Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes—the Queen’s Colleges are like to 
say to any Bill of the Honourable Member for Maynooth, which they 
must view much as the mice might be supposed to view any Bill for 
their benefit brought in by a Kilkenny Cat. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord DEngy produced the Gallipoli Despateh 
Egg. The two Governments have, it seems, been playing a game ef 
very complicated and nicely balanced ‘‘ moves.” 

Let A. be the Russ force, as Policemen of Stamboul in particular, 
and Turkey in Europe in general ; B. the British Fleet. 

A. moves two sueres in the teeth of B. towards Gallipoli. 

B. moves up to Prinkipo. 

A. stops, and agrees not to move further towards Gallipoli or 
Boulair—the lair of the Bull, evidently, by its name, not the lair of 
the Bear—or the Asiatic side of the Dardanelles. 

B. stops, and agrees not to move on either side of the Dardanelles. 

And so the Bull and Bear stand—Army of the Bear, Navy of the 
Bull, scrupulously measuring their movements one on the other— 
is willing to wound, and yet afraid to atrike,”—like two schoolboys 

who don’t feel quite sure of each other’s fighting power, and both 
itch to come on, but have a wholesome of Dr. Brswancx, the 
Head Master of Dame Earopa’s school, in the background, who is 
ee to have something to say to the boy who strikes the first 


ow. 
Lord Drrzy believes the Conference will meet at Baden. He will 
; not represent Great Britain. Let us hope she will be represented by 
‘as cool a head, with as discreet a tongue. Infinite consequences, for 
| good or ill, may hang on the choice of her mouthpiece. 

: Lord BgaconsFIE.pD, in calm and measured words—strange to say, 
‘ without any tinsel or clap-trap—moved the Six Millions Bills, which 
‘ Lord GRANVILLE, for the Opposition, received as becomingly as they 
i had been brought in. Lord GRaNVILLE’s main theme was the hope 
! that the Government would not go into the Conference to minimise 
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the advantages the Russians sought to obtain for the Christian popu- 
lations of the East. 

Lord Dunraven barked for the war-dogs, and Lord Bury played 
on the prestige pipe. ; 

(Comimone e CHANCELLOR of the Excoequer oxplained the 
moves in the little game now going on in and about the Sea of 
Marmora, which he—and we—hope will not be a Krteg’s-sprel. 
Lord J. Mannens said the Post Office was not going to introduce 
the Telephone into the General Post Office, as it would only set the 


clerks and elerkesses talking to each other, with heaven knows 
what result. Then Mr. Fawcert tried to work a n_for 
i oung Hoper’s schooling into the Bill Aneending the Law 


as to dealings with children emp oyed in factories and bg , 
There can be no doubt of the desirableness of securing by law tor 

little Hoper more in the way of ing than the farmer, or 
old Honex either, is apt to think at all necéssary, but mach doubt 
ris ay opportuneness of Mr. Fawcett's attempt to effect it by this 


tu e 
Mr. Barciay, from Aberdeen awa’, bore strong testimony to the 
effect of Scottish schooling, in helping boys to become stout men 
by keeping them out of the field and on the sehool forms, till their 
frames were formed and their sinews knit, and generally in raisin 
the moral—to say nothing of the money value, of Beottis 
field-labourer. . 

But it is clear that the school time for little Hopen is not yet. 
Patienza, friend Fawcrtt—patiensza! The x straw is stirring 
—but it is as well not to kick it up too hastily, or yeu may make [ 
more mischief than you mend. 

Much question whether Women needed legal protection or not, | 
as regards hours of labour. Surely the treatment of the female 
toiler in the Black Country is hardly such as te bear out the | 
assumption that the adult female is free to regulate her own work | 
any more than she is to spend her own wages. 

Friday (Lords.)—Six Millions’ Bills passed, and Law in Territorial | 
Waters’ Bill read a Second Time. 

(Commons.)—The House discussed and divided (271 to a 
on Mr. Trevetyan’s Resolution for Equalisi ugh and | 
County Franchise. When the matter becomes, as 1 soon and cer- 
tainly must becomé, a Parliamentary question instead of a Par- 
liamentary talk-peg, and when his mind is not preoccupied with | 
the all-absorbing question of Peace or War, Punch will give his | 
reasons for agreeing rather with the Liberal : party in supporting 
the Equalisation, than with the two distinguished dissenters from | 
the party—Mr. Lows and Mr. GoscHEN—in opposing it. | 








“CANARDS AUX OLIVES.” 
(The very latest.) 


=~ mark, 





North Pole under the 
teed by the signatory Powers. 
dine and, billing galacday ‘at 
or, andas -day a 
The new Russian aindary_lias 
a thay al hbase and down 
a tam, Banko 
to be sreatior att = 


ili start from Monaco, 
ja, and the Sand 


under the ent of an ex 


ship of which will be offered to Mr. Wrsnow RoBERTSON. 


Conference will be 
held at Margate. 
The presidency 
will be offered, by 
acclamation, 
Mr. Jewxrns, M.P. 
Holland, Den- 


and the whole of 
Se. Norway up toa 

2. —~. linedrawn thrown 
“<= through the Méel- 
SS 
=== mang parallel to 
the Arctic Ocean 
aefaras St. 
burg, will be in- 
- gorporated in the 
German i 

Autonomy will 
oat be given to the 
dianship of the Great Bear, and ite integrity guaran- 


Epi Crete, the Archipelago, half of Asia 
the C atal Palace. mee 


the Valley of the Nile to Mokhe, 
wich Islands to a point, 
t on the coset cither of Nerth or South America. 

Constantinople will be opened as the ‘‘ International Tea Gazdens, Limited,” 
enced Joint Stock Compeny, the Chairman- 


A PEACOCK TO THE RESCUE! 


Mrwnggs, it is well known, are am the most en- | 
T is now defi-| thusiastic of dog-keepers. They k p dere gg! Ag 
nitively set-{ron matches, to bait badgers, te to win 
tled that the i : ¢ out the 


and bull-dogs, bull an and 
tons, of the mining dog-fancy are exactly the assim 
creda road ve aay to find a pee im o 
e love of the canine species, as the leving, 

ree unselfish superiors of man. In the ey umes 
through which the mining districts are now passing. 
dog is a difficulty. | Not 0 mugh in the matter of food. 
Where wives and bairns can live, no fear the 
starve. We have heard of a miner's ehild 
the soup-kitehen with two cans—one for mamaiy 
brothers and sisters, and ono for the doug. 

But the Revenue Office is not ss mereiful 
soup-kitchen. It decltnes to watve its claim 
dog’s master for the dog’s licence, be wages never 
low, or the strike never solong, If, however, the miner's 
dog finds no mercy at Somerset House, he may thank / 
Ovrma he has found a right good friend at Hammer- 


smith. 

The Newcastle Journal tells hew, when the hard 
Exciseman at Blyth declined to grant an extension of 
time te defaulting dog-owners among the Northumbriaa | 
miners, and sternly told them i Pg oe pay their five 
shillings or get rid of their dogs, Mr. Joum 1. Pmacock, | 
of Hammersmith, eame to reseue, and sent a cheque 
oe ioe) A be 

osen by » gecompan with a 
esr of Ourps’s Pamphlets on Dogs and their Masters, 
or 


to 


Sweden, 


Peters- 


Ire. 


through 
then on 


Our aneestors used 
charity, ‘‘ the Pelican in her purity.”’ We should suggest 


ussia Will accept the mace of the late Turkish Parliament in yment of i 
the War indemnity. The Sutran will retire provisionally to the awin Sands. |! henceforth, instead, ‘‘ the Peacock in his pride! ” 








Marca 2, 1878.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. 89 








DIPLUNACY. 


I. 


urn Secretary of 
State for 
Foreign A f- 
fairs to the 
Brittsh Am- 
bassador at 
Czarsgrad -on- 
the- Danube, 


Downing Street, 
Monday morn- 
ing. 


to request your 
Excellency to 
farnish me with 
an outline of the 
situation at 
Cz -on-the- 
Danube, for the 
information of 
Her 


is exceedingly 
grave, trust 
that your Excel- 
= lency will exer- 
SS cise great caution 
in the selection of 
the sources from 
which your in- 
telligenece is 


derived. 
Sir &6., &o., 
(Signed) Epsom. 
I. 


Letter from the British Ambassador at Czarsgrad-on-the-Danube to the 
Secretary ef State for Foreign A ffatrs. 
My Lorp, Czarsgrad-en-the- Danube rhage Ate 
I HAVE to acknowledge your letter of yesterday's date. I beg to offer 
in reply ae owe outline of the present sitnation of affairs at Czarsgrad- 
on-the-Danube. 

From the earliest.times the Tartar race has been aggressive. We find that 
China, and Northern, Central, and South-Western Asia were disturbed by these 
rade and ruthless sa ago. In my epinion, the only question 1s wi 
what assignable period Africa and America will also be sacrificed to the 
encroaching ambition ef the Despot ef the North. I ask you and the whole 
world—shall we submit to this? Shall w k calmly on whilst Brrrannia 
is reft of the most cherished of her children? Ie Canada to be lost to us 
for ever? Are we smilingly to yield up the Cape of Good Hope? No! a 
thousand times, no! Thea ont the Beperren embody the Militia, and 
re-coal the Channel Fleet! Let our motte be “England expects every man to 
do his duty!” and eur ordge of the day, ‘‘ Up, Guards, and at, them!” 

have the honour to be, my Lord, &c., &c., 
(Signe A. BAYARD. 





I have the honour to be, 


Yr, 
Letter from Lord Epsom to tha Rt. Hon. A. Bayard. 


Downing Street, Thursday Evening. 
I nave the honour to acknowledge your Excellency’s letter of Tuesday’s 
date. I have to request that you will be good enough to sound the Government 
of Czarsgrad-on-the-Danube on the subject of the termination of the present war. 
Should His Imperial Majesty be dis to conclude P sgactb on condition of 
receiving fifty equare miles of terrtory, would the Government of Czars- 
grad-on-the-Danube be prepared to aceept these terms 7 ; 

You will doubtless be able to impress upon the Government to which you are 
accredited the fact that His Imperial Majesty’s demand is not, on the whole, in 
view of Her Britannic Majesty’s Government, unreasonable or extravagant, 
have the honour to be Sir, an oes 

yugne 


Sir, 


Epsom. 


I¥. 


Letier frou the Ri. Hon. A. Bayard to Lord Epsom. 
Mr Lonn, sgrai-on-the-Dawube, Friday Night. 
ee on emer I am 20 firmly 
pelea that the oe which a ny | eyes reer not possibly 
aece e terms so impuden ropused 6 espot of the aggressive 
North, that I think it would bean im ee even to submit them. No, 


my Lord, no, it is ont of the question. The Tartars are the scourges of Europe, 


Sir, —I have! 


Asia—nay, the whole world! The universe rings with 
an international cry for vengeance. Shall we not hearken 
to that cry while there is yet time? Woe to us if we 
do not ; woe, woe! 

I have the honour to am &eo., &o., 


(Stgne A. BaYARD. 
¥; 
Letter from Lord Epsom to the Rt. Hon. A. Bayard. 
Sir, Downing Street, Saturday Night. 


I wave the honour to repeat my request that 
you will carry out the directions contained in my letter 
of Thursday’s date. 

I have the honour to be, re fo. &eo., 


Signe Epsom. 


VI. 
Telegram from the Right Hon. A. Bayard te Lord Epsom. 
Czarsgrad-on-the- Danube, Sunday night. 

Can’t attend to your letter. Much more important 
matter. An Under-Secretary here has published a base 
fabrication about me. Said I was a partisan who con- 
veyed wrong impressions. Have insisted upon his being 
hanged immediately, or must ask for my passport. Please 
get the British Fleet ready to bombard Czaregrad-on-the- 

anube to-morrow morning. 


LA SFUMATA. 


(So they call the smoke of the burnt ballotting-pepers, the 
ascent of which from a well-known ehimney of the n tells 
the outer world that a ballot has been taken without concen- 


trating the needful majority on one of the Cardinal candidates 


for the Papacy.) 


Wuart was to read in the smoke that stole 
Faint and blue from the chimney hole, 
Smoke of burnt ballot-papers that fall 

From rae! Cardinals, each in his stall, 

Shut like British Jurymen up, 

oar better P pole with bit and sup 

And fire and candle, and book and bell, 

To agree on their verdict, duly and well— 
Not *‘ Guilty, or Not Guil , how say yeP”’ 
But who God’s Vicegerent on earth shall be P 


This was to read in the smoke of the papers, 

By the light of the Future’s prophetic tapers.— 
But whether that light be Lumen de celo, 

Or up from t’other place, who shall reveal oh? 
This was to read—As this smoke-wreath rare 
Loses itself in the Roman air, 

So passes the power that looks for its law 

In the fumes of a handful of damp Church straw, 
And thinks therewith to loose and bin 

The march of Time and the might of Mind; 

To mould Man’s power, and purpose of Heaven, 
Like dough, with a pinch of priestly leaven. 


So Reece a certain aru aes 8 nope 

Of Manning the Bark with an English Pope. 
pass the dreams of the Bilious party, 

That had vowed to Humsent hostility hearty, 

In hopes to tranalate—blind hopes of man !— 

Its What-I-would into Vat-I-can. 

So pass their dreams that had looked to find 

Another ‘‘ No-no’”’ to Noes inclined, 

To Reason’s urgings ready to plead 

** Non possumus” that all might read 

As a notice-board, set full and fair 

In Progress’s path, of ‘‘ No thoroughfare.” 


In that smoke’s blue, Hope’s colour, they say, 
I read the prayers for the Pope of to-day, 
That up to heaven rise far and wide ; 
From hearts on Tiber and dull Thames’ side. 
That his may be courage and wisdom and will 
The voices of anger and hate to still, 
To couple the anor coset now dogs of war, 
And close Christ’s fold-doors, now ajar: 

- Bid war of Church and Italy cease, 
And for Judas kiss give the kiss of peace. 
God grant the new Pope fulfil that prayer, 
And the rest disperse in empty air ! 


Fe rn a F | 
Tar New TurxisH Mortro.—Grin and Bear it. 
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HOSPITALITY. 


Maud (Daughter of the House). ‘‘ THERE ARE THOSE TWO Miss ToMLInsoNs—HOBRID TaInas ! 
Eva (dito). ‘*I pin Papa MADE ME. 


I WONDER WHO ASKED THEM!” 
BUT WE NEEDN'T FIND THEM PaRTNERA, YOU KNOW !" 


If I should catch him at it in my street ; 
But, for the present, Mum, he’s of my beat ! 


EVERY BODY’S FRIEND, BUT NOBODY’S 
[ Moves on complacently. Exit Old Lady, lamenting. 


POLICEMAN. 


Old Lady (fortissimo). Hi! Bospy!! Hi!!! 

Constable Bismarck (stolidly), Well, what ’s the matter now f 

Old Lady. Oh, Constable, there ’s going to be a row. 

Constable Bismarck, Where, my good woman ! 

Old Lady (wildly). Gracious me! all round ! 
fo keep the peace they al? ought to be bound. 

Constable Bismarck. Wait till they break it. 

Old ak Why, they’ve been and done it. 

im in the fur ca 





ORTHOGRAPHY AT OXFORD. 


Gaxat excitement has been created amongst the ranks of Spelling 
Reformers by the disoovery that, whereas the correct synonym of a 
coin vernacularly termed a ‘‘ copper ”’ is, in the orthography of the 
‘* Authorised Version,” noe ‘* penny,” 1t is printed, in a particular 
portion of the Oxford Prayer-Book, “‘peny.” Thus they say the 
Ags Sir b it. foundation of phonetic spelling has been laid at the University of 
Constable Bi 1. “Welk that fieht’s dinihed. Dark Blue iteelf. This gives the fonetisists great hopes. The 
Olid: chia: ce? Wh the mob is | (2estion whether ‘ penny ’ ought to be spelt with one ur two n's 
¥ i <attino te etia. Oh: beabot Bobbj y the mod Is might exercise a Spelling Bee, if Spelling Kees, once so numerous, 

‘Do op Fed aa 7 Match leather: not passed away to the limbo of extinct entomological species — 

2] 9 ry 


Constable Bismarck. Can’t do it, my good soul, till they begin. like the Dodo and the Moa among ornithological. 
Old Lady. But that last row P . ——————_—_—_—_— 
Constable Biemark, ’Twas in another atreet. 

I couldn’t interfere ;—’twas off my 

Bless you, I am not on rate | every where. 

This little lot is my especial care. 


Punch’s Advice to the New Pope. 
Tr the Papacy’s war like a lion you ’d wage, 


Old nay: That artful ALIcK ’s always cracking cribs ; sag Nes ls ogi ~ ta sydd bara. 
e’s such a downy one at fakes and fibs. Don’t steer Peter's Back "gainst the tide of the time, 
Constable Bismarck. Is he? He looks a decent sort of card. And of odtum theologicum’s ali 


*Tother’s a reg’ lar Turk ! 
It’s precious hard 


age take that poor d 
0 one won 8 ear’s part 
Constable Bismarck. No fear ! 


Been known to the Police this many a year. 


me 
Cleanse—if the feat’s possible—clerical jars. 


A Dose for the Khedive. 








ALIcx has let him have it rather ho 
And eerve him right—a regular bad lot. 
Old caey. But Axicx’s game is gathering a mob, 
at in the general rumpus he ose rob. 
Constable Bismarck. Then let the Constable who spots his game 
Collar him promptly. I should do the same 


Mr. Romainz, C.B., Financial Controller-General in Egyp 
and formerly Secretary of the Admiralty—equally distinguish 
for his sincerity and sagacity, his stren and clearness of head 
—has been telling disagreeable truths about the Egyptian Finances. 
Of all the punches on the head that villanous old KuEprve has,had, 
there is none harder or heavier than this Punch a la Romaine. 
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A ROW ON THE RIVER; OR, OPPOSITE NEIGHBOURS. 
ocALE—The Thames Embankment at midnight. 
IntEeRLocurors— The Lambeth Shot-Tower and Cleopatra’s Needle. 


Shot-Tower (superciliously looking across the river down upon the 
newly-installed Obelisk) — 
Impudent pigmy! Stuck-up parvenu ! 
Obelisk. Come, I like that, especially from you. 
Five thousand years your elder, may [ not 
Return with interest that ill-aimed shot ? 
Shot- Tower. You’re an intruder here ! 
Obelisk. You make me smile, 
Your Thames is dull; I much prefer my Nie: 
And for your co , tall churl, methinks 
The mute companionship of a stone Sphinx 
Were preferable far. 
Shot- Tower. Then why come here ? 
Obelisk. Best ask Erasmus and his engineer. 
’Twas by no wish of mine. 













+, Shot- Tower. I fail to see 
aan es pease pillar, what your use can be— 
, * And as to ornament—— 
oe yh Obelisk (tronical Ah, that’s your line! 


ly). 

Shot- Tower (woith dignity). My height imposing, my proportions fine, 

Dwarf the poor seventy feet of which you boast, 

As Nelson’s Column kills a corner post. 

I hold Erasmus Witson and Jonn Dixon 

Great geese; but why 
the dickens they 
should fix on 

A site for their stone pet 
which all might see 

Brings you into com- 
parison with Mz, 

Passes my comprehen- 


sion. 
Obelisk. Now, by Thoth, 
Such cheek might make 
age-patient Memnon 
wroth ; : 
And move Egyptian 
granite from its calm! 
Dragged from the 
golden land of sand 
and palm 
To deck the borders of 
our dingy stream, 
Which never knew the 
Orient’s rosy gleam. 










y, 


i 





Must I abide your insults? Hideous tower— | 

Fit for some British Danaé, whose shower, 

To type the lumpish wooing of her land, 

Should be of lead, not gold—pray understand 

That Cleopatra’s Needle was as loth 

To leave that changeless elime of sunny sloth | 

For this dull land of drudgery, asthe Queen, | 

In whose proud name I glory, would have been 

To launch her galley on this inky flood ! 
Shot-Tower. Much-mouthing Monolith, you stir 

my blood! 

Could I hit out across the Thames, I ’d like 

One sturdy British buffet just to strike 

For British Beanty’s fame. But never mind, 


Our climate such insidious war can wage, 

That, were you adamant, you soon will feel 
Your colour fade, your substance split and gg 
Our London soot your hieroglyphs will choke, 
Your surfaces be a eee by rain and smoke. 
Aha! you’re now beneath no Orient sky. 

In twenty years youll be as black as 1! 
Obelisk. Malignant monster! 
Metropolis ? 

Would [ had never left dear Heliopolis! 
Shot- Tower. You were, no doubt, much better off 


; at On 
Than e’er you’ll be in our black Babylon. 
You’ll see the sun no more. There—do not cry 


This your Great 


Nemesis dogs you, though you seem stone-blind. ’T were queer to see a Needle pipe its eye. 
You brag of your five thousand years; go to! I’m halt inclined to pity you ; but those 
You don’t know what our atmosphere can do Who brought you here were fools, and—— 


To dirty and destroy. Youll quickly age. | Obelisk (with sad misgiving). My worst foes ! 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
On “ Diplomacy” at the Prince of Wales’s, and on important Dramatic Interests generally. 


§m2,—That Diplomacy is, perhaps, the greatest success ever known even at the eminently successful 
Prinee of Wales’s theatre is by this time acknowledged by the playgoing world of London. It is, 
from first to last, thoroughly well eects and not even the most inveterate laudator temporis acti 
ean refer back to any scene better played than that between Messrs. Bancrort, KENDAL, and CLAYTON 
im the Second Act of Diplomacy. 

If I have suddenly jumped to the Second Act, and so appeared to skip the First, it is because this 

; ar situation is the situation of the piece,—is, I think [ may say on very good authority, the situa- 
tion which decided the Management to produce the comedy. 

M. Vicrorren Sarpov’s Dora, as originally given in Paris, was enough, and more than enough, 
to have scared away any London Manager. Its cleverness was admitted ; its interest was questioned ; 
its prosiness was unquestioned. Had M. Sarpou’s Dora been simply translated, no matter how 
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excellent the translation, and 
pe in its integrity on the 

nglish Stage, its fate would 
have been irrevocably sealed be- 
fore it had reached the middle 
of the First Act. The gentlemen 
who have assumed the nom de 
plume of RowEzE— (why not? 
‘**The Rowes by any other name 
would write as well”—as they 
say at the Strand)—are to be 
honestly congratulated on their 
work, not merely as adapters, but 
as genuine collaborateurs with 
M. Sarpov, in this English ver- 
sion of his French play. 
E How manfully Your Represen- 
tative snivelled when, towards 
the end of the First Act, Dora 
accepted Julian Beauclerc’s 
honest offer of marriage! Your 
Representative has a tender heart, 
and he was deeply touched by 
Mrs. Kenpat’s womanly pathos, 
and Mr. Kenpat’s true manly 
delicacy. The only blot on the 
First Act is the prolixity of the 
Marquise about her deceased Don 
Alva and the Birmingham rifles. 
The ‘‘ Jeweller” episode is good. 
That is the history of their lives 
told in one brief dramatic situa- 
tion. But otherwise, at the be- 
ginning of Diplomacy, we want, 
to quote the immortal Dvucrow, 
to ‘‘eut the cackle and come to 
the ’osses.”’ 

Mr. Antour Cecrt’s Baron 
Stein is a gem. His bye-play, 
or to speak technically, his ** bit 
of business,” where he tries to 
detect, from the countenances of | 
the two brothers, what, to put it 
slangily but expressively, *‘ may 
be their little game,”’ is delicious. 
The unprincipled, crafty old dip- 
lomitist, however, becomes, 
suddenly, too simple and unsuspi- » 
cious. Perhaps the portrait is 
truer to nature in being thus in- 
consistent ; and, but for his in- 
consistency, we should not have 
got so quickly at Dora’s letter, and 
indeed another Act might have 
been required for a full develop- 
ment of the Baron’s character. 

Harry Beauclerc, bluff, sensi- 
ble, honest, and hearty, is, apart 
from the prominence given to it 
by Mr. CrayTon’s capital render- 
ing of the character, to my 
oe the part of the piece. 
Through four Acts, Harry gra- 
dually, but unobtrusively, works 




























































t | his way tothe front. Inthe great 


trio Scene between Count Orloff 
(Mr. Bancrort), Julian, and 
Harry, the three are equal, each, 
as in a concerted piece for piano, 
violin, and violoncello, assisting 
by the perfect execution of his 
own part in the production of one 
harmonious whule. After this, 
Count Orloff disappears from the 
scene; a little more and Baron 
Stein is also dismissed, and we 
are made to feel that the future 
of Dora and Julian hangs on the 
energy and tact of Harry Beau- 
clerc, Will he be outwitted by 
Countess Zicka ? No! the Coun- 
tess, like the Baron, her employer, 
becomes, suddenly, a simple, con- 
fiding creature, and walks coolly 
into Mr. Harry’s trap, where— 
click !—she is caught. The piece 
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CASTE. 


Young Lady (in Carriage). ‘‘ Hen NAME 18 SMITH. 
WI8H Tuo SpkaKk WITH BER.” 


I THINK HER HUSBAND I8 IN THE ARTILLERY. 


I wISH YOU'D TELL HER I 


Soldier's Wife. **1 pon’? KNOW THR LADY, M’oM, WHICH WE'RE IN THR ’OrsR ARTILLERY, M’UM, AND WF DON'T VISIT WITH 


THE Fiei.p BATTERIES!” 








was at one time to have been called Zhe Mousetrap. Everyone is 
glad it wasn’t. 

Now, pardon me, Messrs. Sanpou and Rowe; but, Gentle- 
men, don’t you feel that this sentimental goody- eas, OD 
the part of such a woman as you have shown her to be, is most 
improbable? I am aware, that, previeusly the piece, you have 
put into her mouth hints as to what might have been, if 
she hadn’t been what she was. But this is an aggravation, and 
seems to have been interpolated for the sake of eottening down 
the character, out of some imaginary consideration for the feelings 
of an English audience, or out of sympathy with an actress hitherto 
associated with parts of a more escription. 

Mind, I am far from saying that Countess Zicka was not just as 
bad, perhaps worse than ever, when once she got out of that dingy 
room, and away from those some people at the Embassy. 
Probably she went and dined with Baron in, or perhaps, as 
Mr. Suepen “took her up tenderly’’ when she was going down 
on the old carpet, he may, in his light-hearted way, have °‘ taken 
her up” again, and given her an introduotion to some of his numer- 
ous acquaintances in Paris, to whom he so ingenuously alludes at 
the commencement of the last Act. = ; 

When Dora is once and for ever rehabilitated, the audience does 
not want its sympathies excited for Countess Zicka, Let her go 
elsewhere: we’ve done with her. Let her repent, by all means, 

the play is over, and the in down; and as it can only be 

by her acts that we can judge of her sincerity, let her 
par to show it fa e should, all of 

eartily up to the ag Fag everyone wo 

aplaue for the artiste, Baworort, did she turn savagely on 

r. Harry, did she give them all round the rough side o 
tongue, and finally, were she to go off with a bang, and leave, so to 
speak, a strong smell of sulphur behind her. Sulphur shonid have 
been Aer scent, supplied by cape & Co. 

What does she say in effect ? , this: “‘Had TZ married 
Beauclerc, I should have been a good woman, and that gushing 
hypocrite, Dora, would have gone to the bad!’ That is, unques- 


have another 
detest the Countess 
treble their hearty 





tionably, the Countess Zicka’s view of Miss Dora. Quite possible 
for her to have said this, and stuck to it, ignoring her previous 
career. But then she should have stuck to her colours as con- 
sistently as the Authors have made Judan stick to his, when he 
refuses to forgive the woman who would have ruined his wife's 
character and his own happiness for life. In time he will forgive; 
but not now. So, in time she may repent; but not now. In time, 
Licka may are ky Harry for tricking her with a lie—or, to be more 
polite, with “‘ diplomacy ”—but not now. No; the finish, as far as 
Zicka is concerned, is a mistake; but as far as Jultan is concerned 
it is admirable—true alike to Nature and to Art. 

But whom do we heartily detest pan trig this piece? Why, 
the Marquise. Doesn’t everyone feel t here is a character 
that THACKERAY would have drawn with a masterly handP When 
Dora pities herself, is she not throughout reproaching her mother ? 
Our sympathy is excited at first for Dora, and we are glad to see her 
married to Jukan, not for Julian’s sake, but because it isan excellent 
thing to know she will be out of the clutches of Don Alva’s widow, 
and out of hearing of that story about the Bruammagem rifles. 

The question has been asked in ome pre Why cannot English 
Authors uoe such an original comedy M. Sanpovu’s Dora ? 

Mr. CHakies Reape has observed on this, *‘ that the best talent 
follows the best market;”’ and if, therefore, the best talent is not 
employed on the suppose he would have us infer that the 
Drama is not the best market. This is true as far as it goes, but 
it does not go far enough. English Dramatic Authors will find 
in the Theatres their best market, if only they have time given 
them for the composition of their pieces, and if the same amount of 
thought, labour, and care is expended upon the rehearsals, as is 

iven to every piece, whether in one Act or six, on the Parisian 


Kleven months before its production here, Mr. Bancrorr com- 
menoced his arrangements for Dora, and so went to work, that the 
first EBLE performance was as perfect as if it had been played for 
weeks. 

But what chance, ordinarily, has an English Dramatic Author ? 
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THE FEBRUARY FLY. 


(Feb. 21.—A bright warm day. One 
Fly came out, and made him- 
self most objectionable. Happy 
Thought—‘* Address to a Feb- 
ruary Fly,” after BuaRE.) 


LittLe Fly, whence came you ? 
Little Bip, Waenee came you P 


away, 
Wait till May. 
That ’s too soon, 
Make it June. 

Little Fly, whence came you P 


Little Fly, I blame you! 
Little F ye I blame you! 
hy? Becuz 
"Tis your buzz 
Near my hair 
_ Makes me swear, 
That,is why I blame you. 


Little Fly, I hate you! 
Little Fly, I hate you,! 
ow—oh dear ! 
my ear | 
ff he goes 
__ _ To my nose ! 
Little Fly, I hate you! ! 
Little Fly, I ‘dash'd’ you! 
Little Fly I ‘dash’d’ you! 
Dash’ was strong, 
‘Dash’ was wrong, 
IT admit. — 
Ha !—A hit 
Little Fly, I’ve smash’d you ! 
(End of the Fly and the Sonnet.) 
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TURN HIM OUT ! 


Wat would please P. &. G., 
British Lion’s Provider ? 
Lord DEagsr to see 
A Derby “‘ Outsider.” 








A Manager calls on him for a piece. When can he have it? Ina 
month’s time? In six weeks? Well, in two months at the most? 
Why this hurry? Why? Because his theatre is doing so badly 
that he must have something new, and he has nothing to produce. 
The Author protests that the time is too short, that he has nothing 
ready ; and thereupon the pee directs his attention to some- 
thing that ts ready to hand, and that Aas already achieved a success 
in Paris, The argumentum ad crumenam comes in. It is a ‘‘ speo,”’ 
at best, and the result a fluke. 

_.Sapposing the piece done, and that it results in a play, which, 

e Diplomacy, is more a collaboration than a mere date 
well, it is rehearsed in what, without going into details, I may call 
a haphazard sort of way. The Manager determines that it must 
come out at a certain date, not because it is ready for production, 
but because he is losing money by his present bill of fare. The 
Author, accustomed to this happy-go-lucky style of do 
reluctantly consents to allow his piece to be prematurely born, 
suffers agonies of nervousness on the first night. If it fails, it is 
the Author’s reputation that suffers. Why it fails is known only 
to the initiated. The Manager suffers in his treasury, but it teaches 
him no lesson ; he will pores y call on some other Author immediately, 
and point to another Parisian success as being the thing to restore 
the fallen fortunes of his house. Another flake for good or for 
evil, and so goes on this theatrical game of chance. 

Now, what should the system be? It is evident. The Author, 
being asked for a piece, should stipulate for plenty of time for his 
work ; then that his piece should be properly cast, and that the 
play should not be produced until he, the Author, should pronounce 
it ready to be placed before the public. Then, to return to Mr. 
Reape’s maxim about ‘‘the best market,” the terms fixed upon 
should be such as, in the event of a success, would be remunerative 
to apr, tad and Author in reasonable proportion ; the ar’s 
expenses being set against the Author’s labour, and the latter 
a share of the profit which his play has brought to the 


Such a system as this would deserve success, and would, all} Turks are 


probability, achieve it. The result would be mutually beneficial to 
anager and Author. But what Author of reputation can now find 


keep his play in a drawer for another year, or more, while Parisian 
successes are be & produces on the very boards that his work 
might have oooupie ; : 

ad r, asa tradesman, is bound to do his best 


mit that a Man 


for himself, and if in Germany, in a in Japan, or in China, he 
hears of a piece which in his opinion wo d fill his coffers in London, 
IT cannot blame him for purchasing that piece and bringing it out 
here. I only blame him because he goes to Germany, France, Italy, 
J apan, ve before he ‘‘ looks at home.’’ 

sinoere 


y wish that Dipomscy had been an English piece, the 
work, exolusively, of English authorship. ; j 

Collaboration might also work advantageously in some instances. 
But this is a detail. Let English Dramatic Authors band together 
and strike against all adaptations and translations, except as direct 
collaborateurs with the French Authors, and withoat any ‘‘ middle- 
man.” Let the French Author, who thinks that his piece would 
suit an English public, deal pe and at first-hand with whom- 
soever he may choose for his English fellow-worker, and vice versd. 
I am, in earnest, Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


. Raleighs to the Rescue ! 
“ Ket in conspectu Tenedos, 
Statio malefida carinis.””—VineiL, dineid. Lib. I. 
THE Raleagh, Captain Tryon, C.B., has, we are informed, been 
und on the coast of Tenedos for three da 8, notwithstanding 
e@ endeavours of her a kp to get her afloat. Out of com- 
penton to the Emperor of Russia, proposes to apply for HEa 


ESTY’s gracious permission to change his name to TRYOFF. 


But Too Certain. 


Pstion is ablaze with war through ite twenty villages! The 
ing, and the Greeks defending themselves, and 
giving as good as they get. I¢ will be a case not of Pelion on oes 

ut of Ossa on Pelion, when the bloody tide of battle ebbs, an 


it worth his while to labour for a year on the chance of having to | leaves bare the bones and hideous wreck of war. 
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FACILIS DESCENSUS. 


Owner of Race-horses, ‘‘ WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY TELLING ME LIEs, YOU LITTLE | the allocutions, b 
Scamp? You TOLD ME YOU DIDN'T FauL or¥ BUCEPHALUS THIS MORNING, AND | compose, the sittin 





THE NEW POPE'S FIRST DAY. 


HE performed all the customary observances necessary 
to complete his election — tolled the great bell of St. 
Peter’s, counted over all the Peter’s pence lving in the 
Papal strong box, kissed all the Cardinals, Monsignors, 
Chamberlains, and other great functionaries on the right 
cheek, and was kissed by them on the left, gave audiences 
to his jeweller, hatter, and shoemaker, ordered several 
rings and rosaries, hats, birette and zucchette of various 
colours and patterns, and a dozen pairs of slippers for 
ordinary masses and State occasions. 

He sent for his chiropodist, as he felt symptoms of a 
bunion on the foot which he knew he should have to 
present to the lips of the faithful. 

He despatched telegrams to Carpineto (his native 
town) Perugia (his Archiepiscopal See), 

He wrote to all his relations. and named an early day 
for a family gathering at the Vatican. 

He went into his peprocmn, seeneg the door, and tried 
on the triple crown before a large looking-glass. 

He took a large sheet of , and signed his new 
name several times, to see how it looked. 

He composed some verses on his election. 

He hired a coachman. 

He thought a great deal about ANTONELLI. 

He resolved to contribute to the Paris Exhibition. _ 

He ordered some note-paper and envelopes with his 
new address and se ene 

He went into his library, and walked round and 
round the room smoking a cigarette, and meditating his 
first Encyclical. - 

He wrote a charming little note to the Quirinal, beg- 
ging the King and Queen to fix their own day for a 
dinner with him en famille. 

He looked through the lives of all the other Lzos, and 
determined what to do and what to avoid. ; 

He enjoyed his dinner, and took just one glass of wine 
more than usual. ; 

He went to bed, but could not go to sleep, for think- 
ing of the penalties of greatness—the speeches he should 
have to deliver, the deputations he would have to receive, 
ulls, and encyclicals he would have to 
he would have to give to painters, 


BROWN TELLS ME YOU DID; JU8T AS YOU HAVE DONE REGULARLY EVERY photographers, an sculptors, the number of times he 


MorNING SINCE YOU'VE BEEN HERE !”’ 


should have to offer his foot to be kissed, and——but 


Embryo Jockey. ‘*O Str, PLEAsE, Sir, I prpn’r FALL orf THIS Mornina—I | here he fell asleep, and dreamed of another of, his 


WAS CHUCKED oFF!” 


penalties, the ‘‘ Irreconcileables.” 








DOG-ROASTING AND ITS RESULTS. 


My pEaR MastTER : ; 
WILL you allow me to bring to your notice this paragraph 
from a West Country paper P— 


“ WesTton-s''PER-Manre.—Srrtine A Doc on Frre.— At the Police- 
court on Saturday, three respeetable-looking lads of South Brent, named 
ALFRED SLocomBgs, WaLTER JoHNSON, and JOHN WEBBER, were sum- 
moned, at the instance of Mr. O. 8. Rounp, hon. secretary to the Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, for ill-treating and torturing a dog, by 
patsy Yay to it, on January 4th. The principal evidence was SLOCOMBE's 
own ission, which was to the effect that on the day in question, whilst the 
other two held a sheep-dog, the property of Mr. Day, he (SLocomBg) poured 
some turpentine on the dog’s hinder legs and abdomen, and then set fire to it, 
the result being that the poor animal was dreadfully scorched. Mr. Jongs 
having addressed the Bench for the defence, the Magistrates said they were 
inclined to take a more lenient view of the offence in consequence of SLo- 
COMBE’S confession, and a fine of 40s. and costs would be imposed on him, 
whilst the other defendants would be discharged with a caution.” 


Please, Master, what does Archdeacon Denison, who, I believe, 
is Rector of South Brent, think of this = of brutal cruelty, and 
the Magistrates’ way of dealing with itr In our parts the Society 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals prosecutes the Brewers’ 
and Vintners’ Company for nicking the Company’s mark on their 
Swans’ beaks. In the West, the Society’s Secretary seems better 
employed in pulling 4 barbarous young ruflians like these, from 
whom HoecartH might have taken a new hint for his ‘‘ Progress of 
Cruelty.”” Tom Nero never imagined anything half as horrible. 

Now, Swans are stately birds, but nix is nothing, and Swan- 
upping inflicts no appreciable pain. But dogs are the friends of man 
—at least I am your friend, my dear Master ; and all the dogs I know 
would be very sad dogs if they did not feel they had friends in their 
masters and their masters’ servants and children. 

But here the torture of one of these humble friends—a sheep-dog 


too, one of the most useful, inoffensive, hardest-working, and 
hardest-living of our family—is treated asa matter for a forty- 
shilling fine of the young brute who poured and lighted the turpen- 
tine with which the poor dog was roasted alive, and for the dis- 
sr with a caution, of two, quite as brutal, aiders and a 
who held the poor animal while the torture was inflicted. 

Dear Master, there is a loud clamour against Vivisection, but, at 
least, when the Doctors inflict pain on us it is to gain knowledge 
may be used to relieve the pains of our masters. Ona the dissecting- 
table and in the laboratory dogs suffer for men. That is part of 
our pride and all of your justification. But here! I am glad 
that the Magistrates are anonymous in the paragraph I have seen, 
so I can’t ‘‘name names”—as the Speaker threatens to do in very 
bad cases—and hold them up, personally, to the disgust of a non- 
admiring world. But in the hope you will put my bark into your 
paper, and that both the act and the magisterial treatment of it, 
in their respective weights and measures, may awaken the indigna- 
tion which they deserve. 

I am, dear Master, always yours faithfully, = 
OBY. 


‘““Sich a Gettin’ Downstairs.”’ 


Gotp, Joun Butt’s Sovereign, is beaten holler 

By Silver, Uncie Sam’s *‘ Almighty Dollar.” 

Creditors’ dues now Debtor-doos acquit. too, 

And pay Sam’s Gold Bill with Brann’s Silver ditto. 

If debts still grow, to ease o’er-burthened mean backs, 

What will Sam have recourse to? Waal, guess Greenbacks ! 
Tf doos still rule, and dues still grow—in paper— 

How will Sam pay them off ?—Waal, with a taper. 


BisMARCK’S BEATITUDE.— Beati p08 de es. 
Pronirzed py” <1 = 


a a eee 
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DISGUSTING FAMILIARITY. 


Testy Old Gent (at his Club). **Cony—— Way THE Dicktns pon't you 
JUST GET A 


WIPE THE BotroM or THE GLASS BEFORE YOU BRING IT UP? 
CLOTH, AND WIPE——” 


Waggish Waster. ‘‘] DIDN’T UNDERSTAND YOU TO ORDER DRY SHERRY, 
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A GROAN FROM THE SCHOOL-ROOM. 


Dear Mr. Ponca, 

Tuey write about the ‘‘ Higher Employment of 
Women.”’ Why doesn’t somebody, who wants a griey- 
ance to get rid of, raise a voice for the ‘‘ Higher Pay- 
ment of Men”—of one unhappy and unfriended class of 
men in particular, the Assistant Masters, or, as they 
used to . called, ‘‘ Ushers,” 2.e., ‘‘ door-keepers,” of 
private Middle-Class schools? While they were door- 
keepers their salary might be sufficient for their status. 
But now-a-days these guondam ‘‘ door-keepers”’ are ex- 
pected to be dormitory-keepers at night, policemen in 
play-hours, scholars and teachers in school, and gentle- 
men at all times. The average salary offered is £40 per 
annum, for a round of duties not unfairly stated in the 
following actual list of Head-Master’s requirements for- 
warded to a leading agent for this still legal form of the 
slave-trade :— 

Duties. 

1. To sit in school-room and keep order after school- 
hours. 

2. To see the boys to bed. 

3. To keep watch all night, and maintain order in 
bed-rooms. 

4. To see the boys up in the morning. 

5. To be constantly with the boys, and keep order. 

6. To teach in school-hours, under direction of Head- 
Master, usual English subjects, with Latin, including 
Cmsar, and Greek, including XENoPHON. 

N.B.—He must be a Gentleman, and experienced in 
teaching. 

I know Governesses have a good deal to put up with, 
for very poor pay, sometimes, But mine is the case of a 
large class of educated young men, whose work is not 
over-stated in this schedule, and who are expected, like 
the Vicar of GoLtpsmiru’s Deserted Village, to consider 
themselves ** passing rich with forty pounds a year.” 

Think of a Butler’s or even a Curate’s position and pay 
in comparison with ours, to say nothing of Housekeepers or 
Lady-helps. Of course I do not venture even to suggest 
comparison with a skilled Artisan, who has, further, the 
resource of striking, which, as we have no Union, is 


forbidden to Yours respectfully, 
A ScHoor SLAvey. 





Att THE DIFFERENCE. — England anchors before 








Sra?” [General titter. Old Gent rushes of, and writes to the Committee/ | Constantinople, Russia hankers after it. 
Evidently, notions of fun differ. May not Mr. Banron’s family 
SOMEBODY’S BUSINESS. oes this facetious foreman, ‘‘ What was fun to you was death to 
us 
From the report of the inquest on Mr. Baron, the oyster-dealer,| Not that we are to accept implicitly this facetious skilled artisan’s 
who was killed by the fall of a house in the Haymarket, which | rationale of the collapse. The iron columns seem to have been at 


came down on the collapse of a huge pile in the course of re-con- | } 


struction at the corner of Panton Street—like a small tradesman 
who goes down in the wake of a big bankrupt—we extract the 
following noteworthy ana from the evidence of a builder’s 
foreman, formerly employed on the carcase of the house, not 
Mr. Bazon’s :— 

‘The Coroner—During your foremanship did anything strike you as 
dangerous ?— Well, I thought it rather funny that they should leave the old 
wall, and build on the top of it. 

‘What do mean by ‘ funny’ ?—The state of the brickwork. It was like a 
piece of sponge. 

“What part of the wall was like a piece of sponge >—The whole of it. 

‘¢ ‘What did you do about that }—I merely spoke to Mr. CaLLum, the clerk 
of the works. I said,‘ It looks curious to me to leave the old wall standing, 
and build on the top of it.’ F P 


* 

“ How much of the old wall remained ?—About 22 feet. 

‘* And what was the height of the wall upon it ?—At the first commence- 
ment, about 26 feet. The whole height of the new wall on the top of the old 
one was 46 feet 6 inches. 

‘What was the thickness of that new wall ?—Fourteen inches. 

“ Did anything go at the top of the new wall ?—Nothing at all. 

“What did it earry ?—It carried the floors of the building. Jt had to carry 
the weight of both floors on both aides of the house. 

‘How were those three floors supported? — There were wrought-iron 
columne and plates. 

‘* Is there anything else that struck you besides the bad state of the old 
wall ?—It looked very funny to see the building standing on stilts. 

‘What do you mean by that ?— Why, standing column on column. 

“‘Can you account for the falling of the house at all?—The only thing I 
can say is, that if there had been a new wall throughout, instead of building 
on the old one, the building would have been there now.” 


* * 


east as ‘‘funny’’ as the old sponge of a wall. A party wall had 
beencut away. In fact when we seek for a reason why the building 
fell, it is an,embarras des richesses. There are so many reasons. 
The architect, Mr. WrmBLE, who ascribes the collapse to the party- 
wall and the extra weight thrown on a cast-iron centre-column 
which broke into four pieces, says of these precious supports :— 

“The detailed drawings referred to in the specification showed that the 
columus were to be eight inches in diameter and that the metal was to be it 
inch thick. I have since examined the columns, and found that the me 
was only half an inch thick in some parts, and in others not quite so much, 
and there was a corresponding thickness on the other side. Outside tho 
columns there were flaws. Holes had been plugged and coated with some- 
thing to give an appearance of iron. There were sixteen columns in tho 
building, and the centre column was the worst of the lot.’”’ 

But how comes it that nobody finds these things out till the 
building comes to the ground? We presume it ie not the Archi- 
tect’s business to see that specifications are complied with. But 
isn’t it somebody’s business? The District Surveyor says the Act 

ives him no power to inspect iron-work. One reflection remains 

eeply impressed upon us by the whole inquiry. What an emi- 
nently useful Act is the Metropolitan Building Act, and what a 
pre-eminently useful set of officials are the Surveyors under it! 





Declaration of War. 
(By Our Newspaper Belligercnts.) 
Wes don’t want to fight, 
But, by jingo, if you do, 
We've got the ink, we’ve got the pens, 
And we ’ve got the papers too! 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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MOTHER ‘SCARE’ Y’S CHICKEN. 


Mornay, Feb. 25 (Lords).—Lord’ Emiy referred to outrages .o 
Greeks in Thessaly by Turkish irregulars, Circassians, and Bashi- 
Bazouks. Lord Dersy said that the English Government had 
promised to use all its influence to put a stop to these atrocities, 
which, seeing that the British influence at Constantinople just now 
is, not unnaturally, not only nz/, but of minus quantity, must be 
eminently satisfactory to the Thessalians. 

Their Lordships then resolved themselves into a House of 
Riddles, and Lord Mawneps led off by asking Lord BEAcoNsFIELD, 
as Sphinx Major, ‘‘ What is the difference between a Conference 
and a Congress?”’ Lord BEACONSFIELD was obliged to give it up, 
and, as nobody seemed ready with a solution, the game was given 
up, with a general sense of dissatisfaction that the Sphinx, who 
is so great at setting riddles, should be so bad at solving them. 

Lord STRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL got his perpetual Motion made 
at last. He called attention to the Treaties of 1856 and 1871, but 
though he,’called attention—like spirits from the vasty deep, it 


did not come. _ Lord Drrsy pooh-poohed'Motion and’ mover, and 
recalled the House from Treaties that war has torn to pieces, if 
diplomacy had not first ignored them, to the accomplished facts 
which Lord Dunraven and Lord DonrcHester, and the party he 
speaks for, will not t. Lord Hovenron and Lord Bory, though 
leas openly advocating the solution of the sword, showed themselves 
ually incapable of appreciating the actualities and inevitabilities 
of the time, however unweloome. In the end Lord SrraTHEDEN and 
his Motion were sn out by the Previous Question. _ 
(Commons.)—Sir Sta¥FORD declined to answer problematical ques- 
tions as to terms of peese, about which the Government knew 
nothing officially and vane be All we know is that the Grand 
Dake NrcaoLas is at Stefano, ten miles from Constantinople ; 
that Baden-Baden will .be the place of Conference of the Congress 
at which the Diplomates of Eurepe will be invited to make their 
game while the’ball is rolling, till the Rien ne va plus of the stiffest 
will’and the strongest hand stops the putting down of stakes; and 
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STABLE MANAGEMENT. 
(A discussion on Litter. ) 


Nimrod One. ‘* But Horgsks 102K 80 WRETCHED ON SAWDUST, PARTICULARLY IN WINTER.” 
Nimrod Two. ** Wai, I KEEP THIS HORSE ON IT ALL THE YEAR ROUND, AND HE DOES AS WELL AGAIN.” 


Nimrod Three. *‘ Sawnpvsar ! 


Dipn’r KNOW THEY’D Ear 17! 


It MUST COME GHEAP/" 








that the representative of the British Lion will be Lord Lroxs— 
most appropriate of mouthpieces for the Leonine family; an 
ing, that he will appear in his teeth 


Punch takes the liberty of 
and claws. 

Lord G. Hamitton announced the agreeable intelligence from 

that our expeditionary force has whacked the Jowakis, and 
that Lord Lyrron, as the representative of Jouw Butt in India, 
may henceforth take unto himself the title of “the J owhaoker,”’ 
like the Ram, Jam, Ram-jam, &c., &., &o., of Indian rule. 

The rags kaeen hthouse is undermined. Ominous of the fall 
of British Empire, according to our pessimist prophets of evil, now 
so loud and numerous. The Trinity House, wise in time, are laying 
the foundations of another lighthouse on a rock forty yards off the 
site of the old one. Where is the rock for our new foundation-stone ? 

House in Committee on Factories and Workshops Bill. It seems 
that in factories where women and young children are employed, 
the women are forbidden to eat their meals in the factory. Thus, 
when too far off to get home in the dinner-hour, they are driven 
to the street, the open yard, or the public-house, Mr. Fawortr 
tried to remove the prohibition, which seems hard. Mr. Cross 
said there were reasons of inspection against ‘altering the law. 
The question of inspecting Convents being raised on the clause 
exempting them from the visitation of inspectors under the Aot, 
Mr, NEwDreaTe made a gallant attempt to ride his hobby through 
the clause, but in vain. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Earl Detawane tried to pump Lord Drany 
about the Terms of Peace. Lord Dersy not knowing could not say 
more that it was clear many of the alleged conditions were 
canards of the most colossal description, set flying to irritate and 
mislead English and European opinion against the Russians. 

(Commons.)—Stm Starrorp Norrucore thought it probable that 
— punt e signed that day, but nothing was yet known on the 
subjec 

- Harpy told Sir H. Havetocr that the First Army Corps 


was equipped with means of oe ambulance, and ammunition 
trains, and he hoped soon to be able to say as much of the Second. 

Think of England able to move two’ Army Corps at once! Why 
Germany cannot move more than twenty, in not more than half the 
time it will take us to movetwo! Punch feels inclined to shout 
with Dominte Sampson, Pro-di-gious ! 

Mr. Huspsakp moved a Resolution that Government, would make 
the Income Tax Act easier by distributing its burden more fairly. 
Government declined the attempt, though quite concurring in the 
a of making the tax sit as equally as possible. After a 

, showing that on the A Groote there are almost as many minds 
as men in the House, old Mother Hussarp had to retire from her 
cupboard, discomfited in the attempt to get her bull-dog that bone 
of contention—an equitable Income Tax. 

Mr. GoLpNEY was Counted Out in an attempt to take the House 
with him into the Heralds’ College. Alas! the days are gone when 
Garter and Norroy, Rouge Dragon and Rouge Croix, Norfolk and 
Portcullis, and their sayings and doings, chargings and blazonings 
searches and visitations, could interest any human beings beyon 
the narrow circle of genealogical antiquaries and county historians. 


Wednesday (Commons).— Mr. KNaTCHBULL-HUGESSEN moved 
Second Reading of his Bill miscalled a Bill for Nannon ae Certain 
Colonial mahi, fer but really for allowing the children of colonial 
marriages with deceased wives’ sistersa—when such m have 
been legalised by colonial laws, approved by the Qugzm in Council— 
to inherit landed estates in Great Britain as legitimate children, 
which by English law they are not. ; 

Of course this was, and was admitted to be, a first step in the 
direction of introducing the Deceased Wife’s Sister within the pale of 
English matrimonial law. It was, therefore, fiercely denounced, but 
carried nevertheless by 182 to 161. As this is not one-half the 
se ommons. majority for the Bill, its rejection in the Lords is 
certain. 

The real dragon in the path of the Deceased Wife’s Sister, who 
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wants to be the Deceased Wife’s Successor, is the British Peer. The 
Commoner would politely bow her out of the table of prohibited 
degrees within the altar-rails. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord DorcHestER gave tongue to the indig- 
nation of the War-at-any-price Party—it is quite as fair to apply 
that name to those who are clamouring against Lord Drrsy’s 
pacific influence in the Cabinet as it is to call those who oppose 
this faction, the ‘‘ Peace-at-any-Price’”’ Party. His pretext was a 
question where the Turkish [ronclads were just now. 

Lord Drersy parried the attack and put aside the question. He 
knew where the fleet was, but declined to say—because it was not 
our business to answer as to the movements of foreign fleets, and 
next, because if, instead of peas being signed, war should be re- 
newed, the friends of the Turk would have little reason to be obliged 
to him for revealing the whereabouts of the Turkish Ironclads. 

(Commons.)—Sir D. Wourr gave notice of his intention of sub- 
mitting Lord SrraTHEDEN’s perpetual Motion to the House to- 
morrow. Captain Beprorp Prim recéived a livelier answer to an 
asinine question than it deserved. Sir Srarrorp Norrucore, in 
answer to Lord Harrrneron, said that Lord Narrer and Sir Gar- 
NET WoOLSELEY had not been appointed, but selected, for command 
of expeditionary forces, if such forces had to be despatched. Great 
virtue in an “if,” The questions of the night disposed of, the 
House went into Committee work on the Factories an Workshops’ 
Bill, and, progress thereon reported, listened to Mr. LowrHenr’s ex- 
position iF an Irish Grand Juries’ Bill, which, as a Government 
measure, is of course denounced by the Home-Rulers as a mockery, 
a delusion, and a snare. 


Friday (Lords),—Lord Dery hoped that peace would be signed 
to-morrow. One thinks of the Immortal’s— 


‘To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow 
Creeps on this petty pace from day to day, 
And all our yesterdays have lighted fools, 
And hopes, to dusty death ’’—— 


He had heard, ‘‘ from various sources, as to the accuracy of which 

he hoped there could be no doubt,” —odd that there should not be 

ground for something more than ‘* hope” in such a case—“‘ that the 

eaten sd the cession of the Turkish Ironclads had been with- 
rawn. 

Hang that Lord Dersy, he’s always whittling awa 
sticks—as if any stick wasn’t good enough to beat a 
nothing ! 

(Commons.)—Great ery of Wotrr (Sir H. D.) over the spilt milk of 
the Treaties of 1856 and 1871. 

Sir StarrorD NortHcote comforted him ; no arrangement will be 
valid without formal recognition of the signataries of these Treaties. 
The wonder will be if they can recognise them, after the Dogs of 
War have had their will of the precious parchments ! 

Mr. Hresert asked for a Select Committee on the Election of 
Boards of Guardians. Mr. Scriater-BootH promised him the 
fashionable settling machine of the day—a Conference. Mr. Cart- 
waienut (Wine Carte-right henceforth) tried in vain tu get a Select 
Committee to inquire into the Wine Duties. SrmSrarrorp Nortu- 
cork admitted our Wine Carte wanted overhauling, but didn’t see 
why Government should not do it without a Committee, nor does 
Punch. Only he wishes they would set about it, and see if it can’t 
improve our Spanish relations. They want improvement sadly. 
Then to work on Factories and Workshops. 


our war- 
usslan—to 


City Legges. 


At the Mansion-House dinner given last week to the money-mag- 
nates of the City, the Lorp Mayor, in proposing the toast of 
‘** Lords and Commons,” and coupling the former with Lorp Dart- 
MOUTH, observed, incidentally :— 


“‘Lorp DArtTMovuTH’s ancestor, THomAs LEGGE, was Mayor of London in 
ae and was the first to whom the Crown had granted the title of ‘ Lord’ 
ayor.” 


Evidently then in this case the Crown gave the City a Legge up. 
It was not setting ‘‘a beggar on horseback.” ‘* Necessitas non habet 
Legges,” and has not had since they rose from the Mayoralty to the 

eerage, 


Females and Feesicians. 


THe Lancet understands that Sir W. Jenner has sent in his 
resignation as a member of the British Medical Association, on 
account of the share Women are allowed to take in its proceedings, 
but will postpone his actual retirement until the Council has de- 
liberated as to the course of action it may see fit to take. What 
ean the Council do to please Sir W. Jenner? Only turn the yo 
Women out of their Society P The British Medi 
always contain a certain number of irremovable old Women. 


7ARRY TO THE FRONT! 


(Being an epistle from that popular and pugnacious Patriot to his Chum 
CHARLIE, still imprisoned in rural parts.) 


EAR CHARLIE, 
Stitt doing the rural? 
You’re quite out of 
luck, my dear boy. ; 
We're going it proper in 
town, in a style as 1 know 
ou ’d enjoy. : 
Public meetings and patriot 
Eater, old pal, is our last 
ittle lay ; 


y; 
Which, I tell you, it’s nuts 
and no error, and keeps up 
the game of the day. 


The brave British Lion, at 
last, has just set up his 
back—and quite right! 

Old Beakey’s a brick, and 
means pepper, — there’s 
hopes it ’ll end in a fight. 

That Bear is in want of a 
basting; we’re piling our 
powder and shot ; 

He is in for a larrup, that’s 
clear, and I ope we shall 
give it ’im ’ot. 





But, Cuarurke, old chip, there’s a Party, a nasty, mean, snivelling 


gang 

Led on by that gassy old GLApstonE—a traitor they ’ll yet have to 
ang— 

As sian a mucker for Rooshia; but, bless yer, they hain’t ’arf a 
chance 

Us patriots lately, my pippin, have led ’em the devil’s own dance. 


Steam ’s x and we go it like blazes. 
arks ! 

Sech sweet little mobs at their meetings, sech out-and-cut shines in 
the Parks ! 

The i tei ay great on the gab, but the tongue ain’t no match for 
the stic 

And a spouter turns off at the main when his tater-trap ’s bunged 
with a brick. 


This patriot caper is proper! The Nobs, as a general rule, 
Are down on us Commoners’ gammocks like ginger and gooseberry 


ool ; 
But, bless yer, just bellow for Beakey, or howl down the Gladstonite 


crew 
And a all “‘nublic spirit,” I tell yer, and go it, my boy, till all’s 
ue. 


O, CHARLIE, the lummiest 


And go it we does, I assure you; which, CuaRrLix, yer see, here’s 


the jam 

The — as was used to pooh-pooh us, now follers our lead like 
a lamb. 

Your stuckuppy fel Sy: Sawbones, your picter-card, big City sort, 

Jines in hates our jinks like Jemrmmer, and seems to be nuts on the 
sport. 


They carn’t call ws Cads any longer, my pippin, with any good grace. 
You gine see ’em go in for a hustle, or howl till they ’re black in 
e face. 
Wy, I twigged a stout Stock-Exchange party, bare-headed and 
smothered in dust, 
A-singing ‘‘ We don’t want to fight” till I thought the old bloke 
would a’ bust. 


They was down on the Music-Halls once, called ’em caddish and 
wulgar and low, 
But bart | My took a leaf out of our book, and our War songs is now 
e . 


No wonder ; we’re birds of a feather, our notions 
And _ — Bovuncr’s row-de-dow chants hits o 
a . 


Yes, Patriotism ’s the lay, boys. I ain’t ’ad sech fun for an age. 
Jest toddle your trots up to town, and we’ll find you some sport, 1 "ll 


engage. 
It cuts me to think you aren’t here, so snuff it, old pal, and don’t 


rcisely agree, 
both our hidears 


un tarry, 
Association will I’m off to a Great Demonstration. Ta-ta! 


Yours tolbobbishly 
avavyea 
Digitized Dy WIC IUT Sy 


7ARRY. 
(3 
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BUSINESS FOR THE BENCH. 
(From an Inns of Court Minute of the future.) 


N the first day of Term a Pen- 
sion was held in the Inner 
Lineoln-Green ory a Hall, 
for the dispatch of business. 

large number of Benchers 
were present. The Treasurer 
presided, and the Steward 
was in attendance. 

Mr. Cropper, Q.C., in a 
long and eloquent speech, 
complained ,of the Hall-din- 
ners. The soup was oon- 
stantly sent up lukewarm. 
Over and over again there 
had been no dressed fish, and 
the entrées were frequently 
not only badly selected but 
over-seasoned. The learned 
Gentleman concluded his ad- 

by asserting that the 
very existence of the Inns of 
Court depended upon the 
Benchers doing their duty. 
That duty was to guard the 
digestion of every Bencher, 
Barrister, and Student who 
entered their classic Hall for 


dinner. 

Mr. Burrersy, Q.C., could not agree with the last speaker. In 
his opinion the Cook performed his duty eg He had the plea- 
santest recollections of some of the dinners of last Term. He could 
honestly declare that it gave him the test possible satisfaction 
to take a glass of wine with the Cook before the saying of the second 

- He considered that time-honoured ceremony a most delight- 

institution. He insisted that the Cook deserved rather a vote of 

thanks than a vote of censure. He suspected that Mr. Croprrr 
could never have tasted the Cook’s cheese souffié, _ 

Mr. Croppgr declared that he Aad tasted the dish in question. 
With much warmth he described the so-called soufié as merely an 
omelet, or—might he say—pancake, without the graceful accompa- 
niments of powdered sugar and lemon. 

This last assertion caused so profound a sensation that the Trea- 
surer considered it necessary to interpose. He said that Mr. 
Cropper had made a very eee He was sure, on 
consideration, that the learned tleman would be prepared to 
Te Gea ho preserved sil d, aft inful 

F PPER, however ence; an er a pa 
pause, a Bencher moved that the menu of the last dinner should be 
read by the Steward. ; 

The motion having been carried, the Steward obeyed the instruc- 
tion. Great exception was then taken to three white entrées fol- 
lowing one another in succession. 

After some further discussion it was agreed that the Cook should 

be admonished by the Steward to take greater care in the prepara- 
tion of a bill of fare. 
_ Mr. MacSrivery, Q.C., riorad pis donee that all the Bench chambers 
in New Square should be abated three-and-sixpence a quarter. The 
Benchers had a moral right to this indulgence. 

After a long and an discussion (in which personalities were 





freely introduced), the lution was withdrawn. 
Mr.Q , Q.C., then ed to read his Motion for allowing 
the 6 to wear a cocked-hat in Hall. 


_ The Treasurer again interposed. He said that, considering the 
importance of the subject, it was most desirable that the Pension in 
which it was brought forward should be as fully attended as pos- 
sible. On the present occasion he was sorry to say that only three- 
fourths of the Benchers had put in an appearance. Would Mr. 
QUILLET consent to a postponement ? , 

Mr. QUILLET readil i that, in a matter of so much im- 
portance as an alteration in the ancient customs of the Inns of Court, 
all the Benchers, if possible, should be present. He shrank from 
the responsibility of supporting his Motion in the face of 20 small a 
Meeting. Under the circumstances, therefore, he readily adopted 
the Treasurer’s suggestion. He begged that his Motion might stand 
over. . 

The Steward having reported that no further business appeared 
on the Agenda paper, the Benchers (after an exceptionally import- 
ant ae brought the proceedings to a conclusion by going into 


Practica, DEFINITION 
and Treatics—shifts and m 





(By a Cynical Looker-on).—Diplo 
Sie yn ) plomacy 


“ WHERE’S IT TO STOP?” 


‘¢ Rattle his bones over the stones, 
He’s only a Pauper whom nobody owns.” 


So sang Tom Hoop in his “ Pauper’s Funeral.” But he omitted 
to count among pauper funeral dishonours the chance that it might 
be the wrong bones that were thus cheerfully rattled to the grave. 
There is, or was a few weeks ago, this prospect to be added 
to the other terrors of death—supposing that death has any terrors 
ef a pape —sar dying in the Union House of London- 

y-the-Sea. 

The Master of that well-regulated establishment in his report the 
other day to the Board of Guardians, entered— 

“TIT regret to have to report a mistake which has ocourred during this 
week by the burial of Tuomas GuiLprorD instead of another inmate, who, 
having no friends, was not identified, as is y done. The practice of 
writing the names on the coffins only with chalk makes it sometimes very 
difficult for persons really to know that they do follow their own relatives. 
If permitted to spend sixpence for each coffin the name and age could be 
properly painted upon each coffin-lid.”’ 

‘* Chalk-mixture ” has hitherto been a favourite physic for living 
paupers, but this kind of ‘‘ -mixture’’ may hardly be oonsi- 

ered the correct thing for dead ones. Still, sixpence a coffin for the 
name and age of the pauper occupant is a serious outlay! Is it certain 
that the Local Government Board will approve of it? Mr, BumBLE 
may well doubt whether the personal identity of a ‘‘ wicious porper,” 
dead, isn’t dear at the price. After he has cost so much of the rate- 
payers’ money living, has the Board any right to ask an extra 
sixpence for his admission to the Diet of Worms? ; 

he old Etruscans used to put an @s rude—a lump of uncoined 
bronze—in the hands of ithe coffined dead, as a fee to n. The 
Romans borrowed the practice of them, and deposited an obolus in 
the fist of the corpus. But would they have done this for the corpus 
vile of a pauper? Roman paupers would, doubtless, be ‘* contracted 
for,’ and ferried over Styx in a second-c boat, with a great 
reduction for taking a quantity. Mr. Councillor Boorn evidently 
does not agree with Bums e that the line at which oonsideration for 
personal identity should be drawn falls short of saukere for he 
moved that the sixpence should be expended to t the paupers’ 
name ‘in a distinct manner.” BUMBLE may well shake hie head 
and ask if distinction is not ill-bestowed on these vicious and 
unproductive consumers of the ratepayers’ money. 

* Death levels all, with a wengeance,” he writes tous, ‘‘if porpers 
in their coffins is to be identified like r table ratepayers. But 
it’s all of a piece. Beer, with extra indulgences, to the old men 
and women when they ’re alive, and now ooffins, with their names 
painted on ’em, when they ’re dead. They ’ll be wanting German- 
silver coffin-plates next, and plumes, mutes, black ’osses, and the 
other profanalia of a fust funeral ! o’ nonsense! But 
that’s always the way with them porpers! Give them their 
= ae they ’ll take their hell, alive or dead, that you may 
rely on 


An Absent Comma. 


THe placards which were lately posted in London, announcing a 
“* Working Men’s Demonstration in favour of Peace in Hyde Park,” 
must have raised hopes in the minds of many quiet and well-di 
persons that an effort was at last about to be made to prevent the 

ark from being any longer the scene of riotous and disorderly 

roceedings. If so, what occurred there on Sunday, the 24th of 

ebruary, must have effectually pes all such ctations, for 
certainly on that day ‘‘ peace in Hyde Park’’ was about the very 
last thing which seemed to be thought of by those who assembled 
within its boundaries. 


Hellas’s Anti-Russian Oath. 
“Tis Greece, but living Greece no more” —ByYRon. 
HEtxas hath sworn, from shore to shore, 
Hellas hath sworn, from sea to sea, 


** Greece”? may be ‘‘ living Greece no more, 
But Bear’s Grease she will never be.’’ 


Prove your Negative. 


_ Wao will dare, henceforth, to stand up for what used to be oon- 
sidered an axiom of Logic, that there is no proving a negative ? Not 
the Metropolitan Police evidently, after Superintendent TuomPson’s 
daring dictum, at the examination of the Rev. Gentleman who fired 
a pistol the other day at the Master of the Rolls :— 

“Mr. FLowrers—Is there any evidence of a bullet being found ? 


Superintendent THompson.—There is evidence of the bullet not being 
found. (Laughter.)’’ 
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SWAIM: 


THE PET YOUNG BATCHELOR PARSON, 


Trmz—10°30 P.x. 


Hostess (to little rustic Maid, who has opened the drawing-room door, and is staring vacantly round). ‘‘ WHat 18 17, SaRaH?” 


Sarah, ‘‘ Og, NOTHING, Ma'am. 


Miss CLaRESOKs. 


Scenzr—A Suburban Evening Party. 
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OUR NEW NOVEL, 


ENTITLED 


STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn ty, Chuck, Two 
Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers 
Town, Shamdross, &c., &c. 

CuapTterR I1.—IJn Harness. 
Y Jove, those look spicy!” 


— —4 exclaimed Matr Tock, 
— ae the factotum and valet of 
== the Honourable Prxto 
— Perze, of the First White 
— Guards, as with real 

_\ artistic finish he wound 


the whipcord tightly 
round each of his mas- 
ter’s tops; tops that were 
the pride and envy of 
every noble sportsman 
who saw them going 
round the spinney. For 
Matt Tock’s master had 
special boots for every 
kind of sport; and while 
he kept his ag ep By 
for covert side, he would, 
for a shooting-party, and 
to go through a turnip 
covert, put on his turnip- 
tops. Marr Tock knew 
thoroughly the work he 
had to do for the Hon- 
ourable Pryto PErEzE, and 
it was with some conti- 
dence that he uttered 
these words to the Stud 
Groom of the Chambers (for Pryro lived in Chambers), whose 
duty was to look after his master’s buttons. 

A Guardsman’s chambers are always rather more luxurious than 
the boudoir of a Duchess, 

The Honourable Pryto Preze was one of the cracks of his Regi- 
ment, and every woman in London had sent him something where- 
with to ornament his rooms. 

His cremmng-taie was littered with Bohemian glass, presented by 
Bohemian girls, who had dreamt of dwelling in marble halls, but 
had never arrived at the realisation of their dreams. A hundred 
silver cases of perfumery were standing about, the gifts of a 
hundred different admirers, Negligently thrown on one side, were 
gold dressing-cases, enamelled razors, jewelled strops, and bootjacks 
studded with diamonds, Two blue retrievers, of a rare and priceless 


_ To the distinguished Authoress from the Editor.—Dear Madam,—Having 
just scanned the first instalment of your evidently thrilling romance, I am 
sure you will permit us to make a few remarks from time to time, in no spirit 
of hostile criticism, but of genuine admiration for a talent which all acknow- 
ledge and few can command. We shall not, of course, interfere in any way 
with the current of -your plot, but shall, with your kind permission, venture 
to offer a few suggestions on matters of really quite secondary importance, 
more for the purpose of affording you fresh opportunities of displaying to the 
public your vast and varied knowledge of subjects as to which we are willing to 
admit our own ignorance or imperfect knowledge. These annotations will be 
published from time to time, as occasion may require or time allow, with the 
story, a8 if proceeds, and will thus give, if that were possible, additional 
interest to a work which the readers of this journal are already delighted to 
welcome as from the pen of the distinguished Authoress, WeepER. Deign, 
Madam, to receive the sentiments of our most distinguished esteem. 

Punch Office, Fleet Street. 
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Tue Eprror. 


From Weeder to the Editor.—Cher Monsieur le Redacteur, soit. Faites 
ee que vous voudrez, Allez toujours. Payez et choisissez! When pressé, 
wire; and I’ll wire too. Mille amitiés de la part de 

Hétel Tata, Totoni, Firenze. WEEDER. 


Acting on the above permission, we proceed to publish the following query 
and reply just received :— 

From Editor to Authoress, by special wire.—Excuse us, but are tops worn 
as you describe? We personally do not know, as we've never worn tops ; 
but still in fancy—we only fancy, mind—that there is just the slightest /eapsus 


calami here? e may be wrong. 2&. 8. V. P.—Ep. 
From Authoress to Editor, by same wire.—It is only fancy. You are wrong. 
Je n’étais pas née hier. Allez !—W. 


tted greyhound, ‘were in ion of 
ins which were tossed lazily before the 
rtraits of celebrated steeple- 

frames, five or six pets 


breed, and a long-haired [ 
half-a-dozen camelopard 's 
fireplace. Over the mantelpiece}were 
chasers | ANGELICO, F.R.A., in em ; 
of the Ba et, by Harry Boreno, a portrait of the celebrated 
danseuse, ANNE CHovig, in oil, by a Sardinian Artist, a crayon 
sketch of some celebrated pedestrian feat, and a series of high Art 
frescoes from Prnty GREENY’s Progress. ; 

The walls were parqueté with rare woods. The h gs were 
of pale rose-pink, with a delicate fringe of gold embroidery; the 
windows admitted the sunlight through prismatic glass; and a 
delicious confusion of percussion-caps, knee-caps, breechloaders 
muzzles, muzzle-loaders, French novels in yellow covers, musi 
instruments, from a JUBAL’s lyre set in diamonds, to a harmonicon 
in ebony and gold, fitted with full orchestral accompaniments for a 
hundred performers, pervaded the apartment; while through the 
doors of a cabinet of exquisite Mosaic workmanship could be seen 
bills, forms for 10 U’s, printed on delicately-tinted satin edged.with 
lace, stamps of all nations, for all sums, facsimiles of post-obits on 
rose-leaf r, promises to pay, notes of hand, Bank of Elegance 
notes of the most perfect workmanship and unique design, with 
various other trifles scattered carelessly about. Yet there was some 
sort of order in this disorder. There was, indeed, one drawer in the 
under-part of the cabinet labelled ‘‘ P.” which stood for * Paid,” 
but this was empty. All the other drawers were labelled ‘* U.P.” 
standing for ‘‘ Unpaid,” and these were full. 

On the softest of sofas lay the handsomest of young Guardsmen, the 
Honourable Prxto Prez, second son of Viscount Mazacon of Longue- 
podde, known generally in the Brigades as ‘‘ Sweetie.” This ap- 
pellative, gained at Eton, was in no way undeserved ; as, when the 
aromatic smoke, which was peng | out from his jewelled-stemmed 
meerschaum, the gift of one of his devoted foreign Princesses, cleared 
away, it discovered a face of as much delicacy and brilliancy as the 
most beautiful woman’s, with a handsome, polished, thoroughbred 
smooth, drooping, all-roundness that at once announced to the world 
the Order to which he necegee and laimed his hereditary 
descent from those ancient Knights Marophats, who had gained 
their Hastern appellation in the Crusades, and whose proud boast 
it has ever been to possess, in the richness of the land, the best soil 
without the least stain, and who have reckoned among their race 
Conquerors, Emperors, Bishops, Champions of England, and, in the 
female line, even British Queens. His eyes, of a liquid hazel softness 
were chastened by long silky lashes, that sometimes seemed to fall 
heavily on the pupils, causing them to dilate upon whatever their 
grievance, or pleasure, of the moment might be. For they were 
eloquent eyes, with a mournful love-me-like-winkie look about them, 
that duped devoted Duchesses, and captivated coquettish Countesses. 
His little hands, the ‘‘ petit paw ”’ for which all the Peeze family of 
his aristocratic Order were remarkable, were never made for any 
harder work than to hold a miladi’s fan, or to button the glove of a 
pétillante Fi-Fi, or a spirttuelle Do-Do. 

‘Give me my ae dressing!” he said to Marr Tock. Then, 
murmuring to himself Dr Quor’s well-known poem beginning 

‘** Ah comme l’abeille petite 
Trés occupée profite,”’ 

he passed a dainty honey-comb through his silken rougissant hair. 
Then, throwing it carelessly aside, he pointed to another comb of 
carat gold, which seemed to be of the same Rubens-like hue as his 
own scented curls, and which, itself the gift of a lovely Circassian 
heiress, was so craftily constructed that, as it passed through his 
deol locks, it performed modulated airs from the works of the 

est masters, commencing with ‘‘ Zhe Hour of Parting” and 
‘* Comby Genteel,”’ while the diamond-set brushes, used with rare 
skill by the operator, reproduced, in faultless harmony, a SEBASTIAN 
Bacu air; and, to crown all, the entire Opera of Acis and Galatea 
was contained in the handle. 

He lay on the sofa, and as he lazily emitted dense clouds of aro- 
matically scented (iii d’oiseau from his priceless Turkish khuttz, he 
thought, for a moment, how it had been presented to him by a veiled 
Sultana, on her way to the Hammam from the Hozo Bazaar, where 
she had purchased the gift for her ‘‘ John Bulbul,” as this lovely 
Queen of the Harem fondly called the handsome young Englishman, 
whom she adored. 

But the dream was of short duration, as had been the strong 
brief passion itself, and Prvro admitted to himself that the 
meet. of the past could not satisfy the want of the present, 
as he lightly;swallowed a few cups of hot chocolat ad la créme 

la creme, some tartine au beurre, a few platefuls of jambon 
d’ York, and des grands saucissons aux pommes de terre, Then 
pouring out a sparkling glass of the most invigorating and refresh- 
ing of all Italian liqueurs so little known in, this country—dasso 
relievo—into an ancient jewelled beaker, which bore on the rim the 
date of the Council of Trent, the young Guardsman tossed it off at a 
draught, and with a melodious shout, instinct with the glory of 
youthful health, ‘‘ Jo Bacche '” he resumed his fragrant khuttz, 
as he gave his valet directions for the day. 


Digitized by Goog — 


fi 
\\ 

WN 
\ 


\ 
Ant 
is 
\\ 


ZB 


‘LA 
o. (foe 


DISTRESS IN THE MINING 








DISTRICTS. 


Benevolent Directress, ‘* How 18 IT YOU'vE BROUGAT Two CaNs TO-DAY, GEORDIE?” 
Miner (on Strike), ‘* Tae yatn'’s roR MY Miruer, MakM, AND T'UTHER FUR THE GREYHOUND !”’ 








‘* Tell Tom AntEeR to have the screws ready by the time I come 
arade, and I’)l see to the driver. Order Special Trains to be 
roady for me at Euston, Paddington, Waterloo, and Victoria. I, his 
don’t know which I shall go by, and it "would be a bore to be disap- 
paiee at the last minute. Send the b 
ta, to the Do-Do, Regent’s Park ; and these chestnutse—the horse- 
0 hestnuts, you understand—in the ‘phaeton to the Fi-Fi at Brompton. 
Bid Witt14M go to the Humane Society's House, in Hyde Park, 
and hire one of their drags for the day. Wire to Cowes to have 
the steam up on board the Ariadne The-Sea-Oh. Write to Ports- 
mouth Theatre and tell the Manager that Little Kon-Kon will 
dance in his ballet if he’ll give an Amateur Performance for the 
ee of the Sailors’ Home, and play Our Buoys. Take this 
bouquet of Spring violets with a turquoise-and-ruby ring inside— |i 
n’t drop it, and say you ’ve lost it—to Lady Cuantorre Russ, and 


on Maltsee terrier to the Duchess ‘of DrarFtavaLk, Al, Potman 


Square. Don’t forget. Take this note to Madame N ULLAVOCE. See | and his 


that Envelope is at the post in time to start for the Five Thousand: 
keep it dark. Have the saddle on Rokinos, as I shall ride him 
if I go for the steeplechase to-day. See that Spotty j is ready for the 
meet, you’ll want a few tacks for his mane, and mind that his|a 
tail is screwed in Sently. I oe him out of CREMER’s stables 
last Christmas, so he o 
Take the towels off the old olothes-horse, and polish him up a bit; 
he'll do tohack. And now put me into harness, as it’s getting late.’ 
-Murmuring which multiplicity of directions, as if oa a delicious 
reverie, zz drank a glass of tonic Solfa, laid hog is vie on 
the small marqueterie Not-wot at his side, i ee himself 
his tabula rasa,* submitted himself to his t’s hands. Then, 
© “ Tabula Rasa.” Italian shaving-table, of the time of the Barberini. 
[Is it indeed? Really? Of course, if you say so, Madam, eo it is. Yet 
somehow we fancy—we only fancy, you understand—that tabula rasa is 
not a shaving-table. Yet we may be wrong, as well as other people.— Editor 


to Authoress. 
ou are. I know. Lived in Italy, as I 


Authoress to Editor.— Wrong 
ow everyens thing.— Yours, 
well. We only said we wert fancied.” All 


have in most places, all my life. 
Editor to Authuress.—Qh, very 
right. Like your stury very muah. Excellent! Charming ! Go ahead !—Ep.] 


e brougham, with these nabs: 


at | the family name of Porro Pggze, and it 


when he had been frizzed and curled, he stretched out his little 


aeares pe and had soon drawn on his John Boots* over 
white ae pantaloons that fitted as tightly as the dress of a 
harlequin, and in another second he had assumed his breast-plate, 


sash, ea = pov shirt of mail, belt, clean starched collars, tags, 


bearskin, rag ie embroidered gauntlets, regulation 
moustachios, h lumes of arpa noe, and then his 
servant, with art the oelerity of a rofessional hand, 
fastened on his polished shield and buc riae ety , attached to 
his side his sword, with its jewelled Rinks at had been 


littering 
e hin tye by some of the fairest demoiselles who had seen 
{eee their windows, all acooutred as he was, on his way to 
& review low at Conyhatch, or Hanwell. And as he surveyed himself 
in his artistically arranged Venetian mirrors, that offered a hundred 
brilliant paflections of himself in almost every variety of attitude, 
it was peor tan for him not to feel that his aristocratic beauty 
form, which were ‘‘ of the Toff, Toffy,” had worthily 
entitled to the s of ‘‘ Sweetie.” 
Ashe was in tho act sprinkling over himself some Eat d@’ Onto 
a a gold flacon of ex aisite workmanship, the Sor orenetee 
outh dressed in the eight of fashion, gs ar 
bevel five feet six, presented himself on ‘the white 2 desea 


** Ah! ttle one, tres cher,” drawled the White , lan- 
guidly, as his eyes rested with a kindly cordial light on his young 


As sons of the Visoount Mazacon of Longuepodde, both inherited 
been a tradition with 
them for centuries, that the younger son’s name should be ALFRED. 
It was, then, young ALF Pinto Peeze who now stood before his 
* Editor to Authoress.—Jack-boots, surely, not John. 


Authoress to Editor.— you must permit me to know something 
about what I am writing. ‘‘Jack” is not absolutely incorrect, but its use is 


ht to be all right; but one never knows. | h 


“‘slangy,” and I sever will descend to anything like slang. Besides, the term 
*Jack-boot”’ would create a confusion with ‘‘ Boot-jack,” which is quite a 
different article. By the way, is this my novel or yours ?—W. 


Editor to Authoress (by return of Excellent 


oe -—Yours, certainly. 
Firet-rate! Like it immensely! Go 


!—Ep. 





-| tradition in the Peeze li 
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CAVE CANEM! 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARIL. 


ST | oan PROBLEMS FOR THE NEW 
me eS PO 


INHERITING spiritual apart from 
temporal sovereignty, Lro THE 
THR will be enabled to mind 
the business of a Pope without being 
distracted by that of a King. There 
are certain points on which Lumen 
in Colo may be expected to en- 
lighten him. In particular :— 

How to make Theology and Geology 
put their horses together. ' 

How in all other points to square 
Faith with Science. 

Infallibility ought also to be able: 

To dec whether the Apparition 
of La Salette was a miracle or a hoax. 

To pronounce a like judgment res- 
pecting— . 

The A fap of Lourdes. 

The. Holy House at Loretto. 

The Image which used to wink 
at Rimini. 

The Liquefaction of the Blood of 
Saint Januarius. 

Withal :— 

To come to terms with United 
Italy, and discover a modus vivendt 
on Peter’s Pence, supplemented 
by a handsome allowance from the 
Italian Government. 


ooo 
Gold in New Guinea. 
(See Goldie’s Discovery, Times, Feb. 23.) 
THERE’s gold in New Guinea, they 
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. say ; 
. Poon Mra. SmpsoN THINKS HE'LL GET HIS GROCERIES AT THE CrviL SgRvion SToREs, AND But he ’a very like to be sold, 


CARRY THEM HoME HIMSELF. 
FULL OF Savusaces !—AND HypDROPHOBIA ON THE ]NCREASE ! 


elder brother, and who had been fraternally saluted as “‘ little one.” 


In many respects these brothers were as like as two Peeze could be. 
But in the countenance of the younger, ALF Pinto, there was a 
mixture of greenness, and downiness, which was entirely absent from 
that of the elder. The greenness was in his eye, the downiness on his 
upper lip. The constant use of a stick, as a support, gave to his 
whole bearing an air of feebleness; but the use of a stick was a 
ine, and was a tribute to his er. 
Strangers unacquainted with the family would always look upon a 
member of any one of its branches as *’ stuck up.” But this notion 
be soon dissipated on closer intimacy, and would be entirely 
dispelled at any great fathering of the Peeze family, in the early 
summer at Longuepodde. 
** What’s up, little one P” asked the elder brother, noticing the 
younger’s despondent and sombre air. 
** What’s up?” Ar, almost peevishly; ‘‘rather ask 


repeated 
what’s down,” he eoplied: stroking his incipient moustache. 


Prrto looked grave. ‘“‘ Little one,” he said, ‘‘ What’s the row P” 
for _ knew that the line of Peeze had, before now, got into oocca- 
sional rows. 


** Row!” exclaimed ALF, ‘‘there’s none yet, but there will be. 
Prrto,”’ he said, in a low, broken, despairing voice, ‘‘I’m ruined, 
utterly, irretrievably ruined! ”’ 

Prxto paused for a moment, then he shut the door, and sat down. 

** The Regiment can wait an hour or so, as it’s only the Royal 
Grotto Day, when Her Masesry goes in State to open the Vire t Oyster 
and Terminer. Her Good Gracious can’t begin without me,” he said, 
as he folded his gibus helmet, shook off his heavy shako, and satin his 
bearskin. ‘‘ Now, little one, tell mee ing. Let me hear the 
worst,” he added kindly, yet sadly; ‘* for even if the honour of the 
at stake, let me know, st least, if you have 
indeed come to the ‘ peeze-aller.’”” And, as he said this, he pointed 
to the eeay mee, ba ee pean) renee: couazonee on ~ 

per and on the oe mem @ one, we are 0 
the old Pots carrée!” me : 

AuF shot a sidelong glance at the ancient ancestral bearings. 
They were Nine Thimbles Argent on a field green, and in front of 
each group of Three Thimbles was one petit pois, and on a scroll 
above were the words, ‘* Sous lequel dé se trouve-t-tl le petit pois?” 
y ba below was the motto, ‘‘ Peeze allay, May Jouay, Poy 

array: 





BeHoLD HIM WITH A HM UNDER HIS ARM, AND HI8 PooKETs| Who in New Guinea “rushes” away 


His realised Old Guinea gold. 


ALF turned away perutanlly: He did not meet his brother’s eye 
as he answered, huskily, 
‘6 Yes, Porto, I will tell you all. Listen!” 


End of Chapter I. (To be continued.) 


HYDE PARK ECHOES. 


(Overheard, about the Reformers’ Tree, on the afternoon of Sun 
: ebruary 24, 1878.) i i. 


Wuart is the source of all = twopenny ** Terror” ? 
The purpose of such sca 265 el and shameless P 
What would he fain be yy each self-styled ‘‘ patriot” ? 
What‘is the real hope of Sarit Pesoviven P 

At whom does England laugh, pues he’d alarm it? 
Who are the dolts who raise such windy brabble P 


And what the rival ‘leaders of the Masses ” P 
Asses!!! 


‘6 Rara Avis in Terris.” 


At the last Army Medical Examination there were only nineteen 
candidates for forty-two vacancies | ; 

Hip! hip! Hurrah! Mr. Harpy and his War-Office advisers 
may oongratulate‘themselves. If they haven’t produced a flourishing 
breed of Army-Surgeons, they have done more. They have brought 
to light that long-sought, and till now fabulously-regarded, creature 
the Phonix—in the shape not of the fowl: famil iar to us on the plate 
of a famous Fire Insurance Office, but of that hitherto undiscovered 
desideratum, one under-stocked branch of an overstocked profession, 
viz., Military Surgery. This is a triumph for “‘ the system,” if not 
the inventors of it, and perhaps the finest example on the long War- 
Office 7H va successful answers to the great official problem, ‘‘ How 
not to do it. 
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FRIENDS AND FOES OF PEACE. 


NGLAND is still waiting for 
the terms of peace, 
harassed by the bark of 

the War Dogs, and the bray 
of the War Donkeys and Peace 
Donkeys who choose the Hyde 
Park turf and flower-beds as 
a stage for their kickings and 
their controle Asses are 
asses, whether bound in Lion 
or in Calf, and whether they 
carry ‘‘ Peace” or ‘* War’? on 
ie Ee SS SERS SG ee eS “is . their banners. But there are 
AS IYO SSR SESS SE OER . even greater asses—those who 
SO KSA) RRR. RRS GG a) Ss > crowd to look and listen ‘to 
BSN EN ASE) NE SRR = the long-eared and leather- 
Se SFT ROK . SSA * SRE *  Junged belligerents of the so- 
called National Leagues for 
breaking or keeping the peace 
of aero Thus far these 
Leagues have confined them- 
selves to breaking each other's 
thick heads, the branches of 
the Park trees, and Mr. Grap- 
STONE’s windows. All three 
acts of faction and fraction are 
to be deprecated, but the first, 
perbaps least. Punch does 
not like to follow the lead of 
the Pall Mall Gazette in 
raising the old cry of ‘‘ Don’t 
nail his ears to the Pump,” 
and would not for worlds be 
understood as recommending 
a third National League for 
impartially ducking Lieuten- 
ant Armit, R.N., Mr. C 
BRADLAUGH, and the Honour- 
able AUBERON HERBERT, in 
the Serpentine. It is mons- 
" at Be eae 7 | trous, with the destinies of 
nese England trembling in the 
es of Peace and War, that 
the ears of our rulers, and the attention of the country should be distracted by the furious clamour of the newspaper oriers, and the 
blatant bunkum of the Music-Halls. ; . 

When calmness, coolness and command of temper, are more than ever needed to steer H.M.8. Britannia between the Scylla and 
St frog of National susceptibility and European war, it is deplorable to hear the thoroughgoing partisans of Turkey, and the unscrupulous 
assailants of Russia, in Parliament and the Press, raising the ory of ‘‘ Treason!” against the coolest head in the Cabinet. j 

Never was such a little game of cross purposes as the spirited Foreign Policy of the Beaconsfield Administration’has landed us in. 

The organs of the party which out of doors alternates “‘ Rule Britannia,” and “‘ We Don’t Want to Fight, but by Jingo if We Do, 
with Votes of Confidence in the Government and its policy, are every morning and evening abusing that Government up and down 

ale, as the basest assemblage of suicidal and self-stultifying incapables that ever sacrificed the interests of a great nation. 

The heads of H.M.’s Opposition are ‘defending ‘H.M.’s Government from being devoured like Actwon by its own pack. Sir W. 
Haxcover fills three columns of the 7tmes to prove what needs no proof, that the Government avowed its policy of conditional neutrality 
before the Atrocities Agitation began ; that that policy has been supported by Parliament and public meetings all over the country; 
that the Cabinet threw upon Turkey the responsibility of the consequences of its final rejection of the proposals of the Conference; that 
Ruseia, before her army crossed the Balkans, set forth her intentions and objects, and has since simply prosecuted to their natural end 
the intentions then foreshadowed ; that England, in May last, set forth the conditions of her neutrality and her interests, whieh 
Russia has hitherto respected ; that the extinction of Turkey in Europe is a fast accompli, which must be accepted ; that England’s busi- 
ness is not to attempt to set Humpty-Dumpty up again, but to determine who is to take his place. 

All this is accomplished fact, or inevitable deduction therefrom. ; ; ; 

_ _.Not the less there is a loud, angry, and excited party which will not accept accomplished facts, but is determined now that the Turk 
is utterly done for with England’s consent and connivance, to pitch into the Russians for doing for him, and is clamouring for war 
before it knows the conditions of peace, without an avowable object, or an assignable cause more solid than its irritation that Russia 
sbould be big and brawny, aggressive, and given to bounce and brag, and that having got Turkey down, she means to keep her 
down, and make an end of her as a European Power in name, she having already ceased to be a European Power in fact, and to set up 
in place of her a more capable governing power over the Christian communities she has misgoverned for four hundred years. 





Si 
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PAN-ANGLICAN PERFORMANCES. A Safe] Conclusion. 
It is announced that some thirty Bishops of the American Epis- (After perusing the Pros and Cons om the “ Circassian outrages”’ question.) 
copal Church are expected to come over and attend the Pan-Angli- THE question is perplexed’by Party blindness, 
can Synod. This, notwithstanding the voice once heard to utter But, on the whole, I reallv think ’twould seem 
the famous declaration—‘‘ Great Pan is dead!’ The BisHor oF That what is called ** the milk of human kindness” 
MorrTREAL suggests that a Hospitality Committee should be formed Has no connection with “ Circassian Cream.” _ 


to provide for the accommodation of Uncle Sam’s Pan-Anglican 

P aia The Transatlantic Pen Ane icens, of course, are prepared ae ee 

house of Mc. J. G. Tatnon, MiP. "a Commitice was formed for the| _ ‘The Anglo-Saxon in Account with Uncle Sam. 
purpose of ascertaining what Churehmen would be willing to enter-| United States Debtor (to Anglo-Sazon Creditor, blandly). How 
tain the American Bishops.” The Ritualist Clergy will doubtless be | will you take it ? 

ready to entertain any number of American Bishops with their | Anglo-Saxon Creditor (to United States Debtor, blankly). Short. 
celebrated imitations. [Is patd in silver dollars at eight per cent. discount, 
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THE ATTITUDE OF ENGLAND. 
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IR, attitude is every- 
thing.’’—Dr. Joungon, 


LEo BBITANNICUS 
loquttur— 

To ramp, or not to 
ramp, that is the 
question ! 

These posture-mas- 
ters plague me. 


mere heraldic 


And furthest tip of my all-threatening tail. 

It likes me not! Am Ia sign-board sham, 

Or stuffed-out simulacram,—scarecrow set 

To frighten Europe’s choughs and daws and pies, 
With a few sticks and straw, and some old clothes ? 
Nay, then, best paint me blue or red at once, 
Give me a stiff pump-handle tail, and claws 
Like nails at tenpence—curl up close my mane 
In Gorgon knots, and write up underneath, 

** Good entertainment here for man and horse, 
And ship and sailor. Come one, and come all! ”’ 
That I may bluster if I cannot bully, 


Not @ pose And give the measure of my force by fuss, 
From sprawl And empty attitudinising! No! 
ring they would Leo Britannicus is not a beast 
wot | pnt me Who needs to roar in proof of Lion-blood : 
through, arrant thereof is in his deeds of old ; 
As though I were a ong in which warranty, and well assured, 


is muzzle resting on his mighty arms, 
d for reproof 


beast. uchant and calm he lies, an 
There’s one would f fume and fret, looks from his ste y eyes, 
: ve me Couchant And growls from his deep weasand, ‘‘ Watch, and 
Sa angued, end wait!” 
gear ged, 
and hauriant ; LICKING AND LOVING. 


while gnother 


That Passant-Gardant better fits my pe ple 
A third would have me Rampant as ji | 

Of leonine Bombustes Furtoso, ee 
Belligerent to end of my least whisker, 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


Af the Queen’s for the New regea 2 Morning Performance in|; 


Black— The Olympic—The 


Siz,—A new tragedian has appeared. He has appeared 
Othello. I was there on the first occasion. His name as ange 
is NsvitLE Moniz, but I believe it to be Montrz NEVILLE; a 
more tt’s NEVILLE and the less it’s Mortrz the better, as far as J 
can judge at present. I should call the Hungarian ge an & 
*‘ finished actor ;” we may see something more of him, perbepe, buf, 
for my part, I think he is finished, at all events as far ag'Othello 
Bees, and that, in Azs hands, is not very far. Mr. VEzin, as Lago, 
‘aha barley round Mr. Monrrz, as is invariably the case when 
the Othello is indifferent. Mr. Vxzcn rattled off some of his speeches 
at such a pace as to be almost unintelligible. It seemed as if he 
wanted to get home to dinner before playing again in the evening ; 
but the effect of it was to mar what would 
most admirable performance. He must, however, be accredit 
with a kindly and charitable feeling for the audience, as no duubt 
the thought occurred to him, ‘‘if J want to home and dine, how 
much more must they /” The Zilia of Miss GEwEvieve WA) 
was good, if not great. Mr. E. Brooxr’s Michael Cassio 
moet creditable performance ; it is so easy to overdo Cassio. 

The Ne’er-Do- Weel at the Slympis as been sent back 
usually-do-weel-wright to be mended. There ’ll be sev 


pera Comique—Remarks generally. 
e9, iD 


n’s first scene in this piece, admirably painted, 


repre 
a ruined mill, with a broken wheel, evidently the ‘Ne'er-Do- Whe, 


os wou go. ae eae ee oe piece phe SorHErn, 
and, capitally play r. NEVILLE, yet i udk me 
that Mr. SoTHERN’s peculiar style and metallic tone, ea have 
been more in accordance with the general action of the piece, which 
seemed to me to be less serious t eccentric. However, it is 
taken back to be altered, much as an Eton Boy has to rewrite his 
copy of verses after his Tator’s correction. I do not understand 
Mr. Nzvitie’s apology for Mr. GitpErt, as if he were pleading 
*‘ first fault” for a young and painstaking scholar. No one can be 
more enthusiastic on the subject of originality in the Drama than 
myself; I regret that any necessity should have ever compelled 
Dramatic Authors to translate and adapt, and I heartily welcome 
all original English plays. 
“Out of fifty plays that Mr. Grrpert has produced,” says 
NEVILLE in his apology (I am not quoting the exact words), ‘‘ only 


ten per cent. are piations. 
a t is to gay, the real genuine sugar with less sand than at the 
ther shops. ‘Well, byt how about Mr. Byron? With one excep- 
tion, or perhaps two, and those the Ubrett: of i 
Pan not mistaken, orvical. take. Wh 
am no en, origina his apology was a mis at 
will be tho revited title of the Ne’er-Do-Weel? Why, by kind 
permission of Mr. Cuartes Renz, peer in a left-handed 
Papper ofcourse, it may perhaps be “‘ Neville too late to mend.” 


VOL. LXXIY. 
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So the Surran has exchanged congratulations with 
fps Czak. One would think that Russia had only been 
icking Turkey as the great Bear licks her cub. 


THE Biock or LecaL Busrnsss.—The Wig Block. 


4 pr a8 Mr. Gr-zest, though, let him be content, pro tem., with 
the result of his Sorcerer. The quintette, and the old-fashioned duett 
: winuet step, are the two best numbers in Mr. AkTHUR SULLI- 
vans share of the work. Mr. Georce GrossmMiTH as Wellington 
elle is the Sorcerestest Sorcerer that ever I did see or hear. His 
incantation scene, his clear and intelligible patter song, and his 
equatter’s-run, are things w “4 alone would repay a second visit 
to the Opera Comique. And then his descent into Pandemonium, 
fanning himeelf, putting on his gloves, and brushing his hat, as a 
consistent partner in a respectable and old-established firm of 
Family Sorcerers would do, of course up to the very last. 
Too much praise cannot be awarded to Miss Everanp for her 
emure Pew-Opener: like Mr. GrossMITH, she enters thoroughly 
‘the eccentric seriousness of the Author’s grotesque idea. 
idea of placing a real live burlesque Vicar on the stage is a 
one. But I saw two Clergymen in the stalls who thoroughly 
enjoyed the joke, especially when his Reverence said, that, as a 
ance, he would spend the remainder of his days in the congenial 
oom of a Colonial Bishopric. 
' But carry this further, how would a Ballet of Bishops be received ? 
or a Pastoral symphony danced by Pew-Openers to the accompani- 
ment of Pan-Anglicans playing on PipesP Very soon, however, we 
shall have a real Vicar at the Court, The Vicar of Wakefield, a new 
version by Mr. WILL1s, author or Charles the First and England in 
the Daze, who has also adapte Pilgrim's Progress for the Poly- 
hnic, where it is to be given as a “* Lenten Entertainment,’ with 


‘Bravo, Divine Wms! Let me write the light part to finish up 
with, for this will be ‘‘kept dark,” of course, under the influence 
sf the magic lantern’s gentle beams, and I think I can do something 
t hly Polytechnical to be called The Diving Belle! with a 
splend: Dizer-semient. But I forgot, this won’t do for Lent, it 
must be kept for Christmas. 

A propos of Bells, I’ve not yet seen the Cloches de Corneville at 
th Folly. I saw Miiuer in it at the Folies amatiques, and 
Mr. Soret Barry, evidently selected because of his capital Bell- 
ringer in Fatherland at the Queen’s, ought to be, barring the 
brogue, quite up to the original. Again a propos of The Bells— 
ere this appears Lous the Eleventh will have been produced at the 
Lyceum, and that Mr. Iavive may score another success, is the 


sincere wish of— Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


sporee at into it, I suppose, and the tire-ing part of % removed. | dissolving views, ghost effects, and a lecture. 
f. 


Dog-Roasting and its Results. 
WE beg Aschdeacon Dentson’s pardon. He is not Reotor of South 
Brent, but Vicar of East Brent. But it was in his parish, it seems, 
that the boys roasted the dog the other day, and were so in- 


Operas, all his, and | adequately punished by the Magistrates. 
and more than that. have been, if. It : y <4 


It is just for such eases and cowardly brutality 
that one regreta the old punishment of flogging at the cart’s-tail. 
The publicity of it made it especially appropriate to cases where the 
punishment ought to inflict bodily suffering in a form as impressive 
and conspicuous as the crime is un-Christian and unmanly. 


L 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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a bs fa ‘* BENNY-DIZZY "—THE GREAT SWORD-SWALLOWER,. 
(Vide Mr. Benepetri’s marvellous Performance ‘at the Royal Aquarium.) 
N.B.—The dotted lines denote the preliminary flourishes. 


Monpay, March 4 (Lords).—If it’ be necessary to appeal to the| of ships, or lien on the tian tribute, and the pecuniary 
patriotism of Volunteers willing to volunteer for foreign service, een wee reduced from forty millions to twelve. 
Government will appeal to them—if not, not; and, till it is, it| Lord MmpzEron proposed that their Lordships should sit an hour 
doesn’t mean to think about it. Thus Lord Braconsrretp to Lord | °flier, to give the young Peers ar learn their Langage jae 


ie . . se : The Lonp CHANCELLOR would rather not. There was 

a ot seaport pamaber ie id motto will continue, “' Defence—| ine enough as it was: when they wanted more, they always 

pro . ; - ensure it by fixing the meet an hour sooner. 

Lord Dzgsy announced that he had official news of the signing of | [ord GRANVILLE thought younger Peers wanted encouragement, 
“fin two places,” as the auctioneers say,—from Constanti- | and did not see how the magnetism of dinner was to be resisted after 


nople, and St. Petersburg. The terms did not include any surrender | seven. The fact is that the Peers have always very good dinners to 
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IGNOMINIOUS. 


Late Arrival (on fresh Thoroughbred). ‘‘ Hounds GONE ON, Boy ?” 
Boy. “Kgs, YEAU KEP UP ALONG 0’ we—Us'LL sHow E'z !” 


to, and often not very interesting debates to listen to, s0 it can’t 
Fe wondered at, if, as the whips are not so determined with the 


; whi 
Lords’ pack as the Commons’, thethounds should be apt to scatter | littl 


r seven. 
Lord BEACONSFIELD was of opinion that on a question of great 
public interest their Lordships would not hesitate to sacrifice even 
theirdinners. Butthe meeting of the House was like Easter—a move- 


able feast ; and why should they.not fix it earlier, whenever there | B 


was likely to be a rash of young Peers to the front? A leash of 
Fising junior Peers—just the recruits to drill into good soldiers— 
Lords StanHorPe, Mortzy, and Rosgpery, put in a modest plea for 
the young ’uns, but the motion was withdrawn without a division, 
dinner-time having, like night in Livy,; ‘‘ put an end to the 
battle.” : 

_ Commons.—The peetire of Peace announced, but not its con- 
dit though Sir FRaSER was very anxious to know them. 
The woul ost seem, from Sir StaFFoRD’s account, to 


have been “‘ liquoring-up on the way. ‘‘The messages,” he said, 
** were not in a state in which he coal communicate them to the 


ouse. They were not in a perfect state at all.” 
Then the House resolved itself into a House of Soldiers. Mr. 
Kaieut urged oertain claims of Volunteer adjutants; and Mr. 


Harpy promised to concede as much as he could without makin 
too ~— a demand on the country. The Volunteers have been w 
served by their adjutants, as a body, and the country ought to deal 
fairly with them. the whole, they strike Punch as de- 
cidedly among the better treated of the country’s by no means 
handsomely treated soldier-servants. 

Mr. O'Rancy, Colonel Mure, General SHurz, Mr. CAMPBELL 
Bannerman, Sir G. Barrour, Major ‘Notan, Major O’Brrrne, and 
Sir H. Wimor, had a lively little professional discussion on com- 

g and organisation, and promotion of non-commissioned 
officers to commissions. 

Sir T. CampsE ty gave reasons for a special enlistment for twelve 
years service in In Mr. Harpy thought eight years was quite 
as much of India as most men could stand. A twelve years Indian 
service mean a pension at the end of it, and a conscription 
at home. As to officering, he didn’t think our companies had more 


au- 
our 


officers than was good for them; and doubted, on very 
thority, if the big German companies were any better 
e ones, 

Mr. Hagpy moved the Army Estimates, which he took care to 
explain were Peace Estimates. He only asks for 1,730 more men. 
Both the Militia establishment and its rve are under the mark ; 
nor are our Regular Reserves as numerous as they ought to be. 
at between the two there is a total reserve of 37,000—a long way 
from the 80,000 that Lord Carpwett caloulated on, tn the long run ! 
Mr. Harpy seems to doubt if our Army will ever ran quite as 
long. The Volunteers are growing and thriving—183,000 efficients 
to 10,000 non-efficients; desertion is diminishing; our Standard is 
as high, and our Recruits as likely as those of any Army in the world. 
The War-Office is trying to find out what the Ductors don't like, and 
hopes to discover it intime. Altogether matters military are luoking 
very serene, and “‘ though we don’t want to fisht—by Jingo, if we 
do!”? The House buzzed satisfaction, Mr. Hotms critivised, the 
Colonels commented, and the Votes fur Pay and Allowances, Divine 
Worship, and Military Law, were agreed to. 


Tuesday (Lords)—Lord Truro wanted information about a 
horrible case of some lads at a private tutor’s, charged with oateng 
a cat’s eyes out, and then baiting it. Their Lordships laughed. 
Never mind, Lord Truro. Laugh or no laugh, you do well to be 
lynx-eyed in a case where, if the sufferer be small, the horror is 

t enough to take it out of the minima de quibus non curat lex. 
he Home Office should ask for the depositions. : 
ernment can do a good deal, when it chooses—as it rarely does 
choose—to put its foot down. It Aas chosen to put its foot down in 
the Dake of Ricamonp’s Bill, and thinks it can stamp out cattle- 
plague, foot-and-mouth disease, and pleuromonia—the ugly leash 
of ills that living beef is heir to—the more’s the pity. ; 

Lord Riron and Lord Spencer doubt it. The Duke thinks he 
can—having resumed for the Privy Council the powers of Local 
Bodies in r of Cattle Disease. : ; 

Time will show better than their Lordshipe’ disoussion. 

(Commons.)—Colonel BLACKBUBNE was anxious about the Report 
on Noxious Vapours. Will it, we wonder, include the War-Vapours 
that have been such a nuisance lately ? 
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to know if the Government were going to do anything to carry out 
the prayer of the Thames Watermen and Lightermen that they 
would take steps to assert the dignity of the Empire! The CHan- 
CELLOR of the EXcHEQUER not unnaturally ‘‘ shrank from answer- 
ing ® uestion raising such very large political issues.” 

. RYLANDS moved to postpone Committee on County Govern- 
ment Bill six months, on the soore of the contre eng tendencies 
of the Bill. Lord RannpotpH CHuRcHILL—=strange bed-fellow for 
the Member for Warrington—amid unextinguishable laughter, broke 
out in a wild wail over ** this most Radical, democratic measure, this 
Somning de n of Tory traditions, this supreme violation of 
pee onesty.” Inshort, Lord RanpoLpH fairly took everybody's 
reath away, partly with amazement, partly with laughter. 

Mr. CHAMBEBLAIN followed Mr. Rytanns’ lead. 

Mr. SctaTeR-Boorn, evidently not prepared for this shower of 
red-hot shot from both sides of the House—the hottest from his own 
—meekly sat and bore it. 


Mr. CHAPLin thought that Lord Ranpotry had only been poking | and it may seem a ‘‘ curious coincidence.” 


fun at the House, and himself meant to support the Bill. So did Mr. 
SransFELp. A ruck of speakers for and against succeeded. Altoge- 
ther, what between those who think the Bill goes too far, and those 
who think it does not are enough, it is evident that Mr, ScLaTER- 
Boorw is like to have his hands full. 

Meantime—the steam, pro and con., blown ofi—as Mr. McCuLLacH 
TorRENs reminded Honourable Members, it is clearly time the 
House took to discussing the provisions of what Mr. ScLatTER-BoorH 
Uriah-Heepishly called his **’umble ” measure. 

Friday (Lords).—Earl De La Wanr, concerned for Peace, asked 
when the Treaty would be laid on the Table. Lord Drssy could 
not tell him. Bat the Conference is to be held at Berlin, not Baden. 
The stakes are beyond the maximum allowed at the Baden tables in 
their best days, and now, play being forbidden there, and the Con- 
ference being a toss-up, and, its issue possibly nti, if not a great deal 
worse than nothing, it is considered demoralising to hold it in a place 
where all the associations are with pair et impair and double zero. 

The Archbishop of Yorx asked and got, a Select Committee—the 
third in the last four years—to inquire into the law and practice of 
the sale of Church Livings. As the traffic in the cure of souls is 
also traffic in a very substantial and saleable property, the Lords, 
who hold most of it, naturally object to have episcopal or other 

ers put in their pockets. It is, with them, simply a case of 
vested rights, for which the owners mean to be compensated, let the 
Non-conformists out of the'Church, and the Bishops in it, howl never 
soloudly. This Select Committee will go the way ot other Select Com- 
mittees, examine witnesses, report, proper a Bill, and there an end. 

(Commons.)—The House declined to be turned into aj debating 
society for the benefit of Mr. BLENNERHASSET on Minorities, so, 

r Mr. Courtney had had Ass say, and while Mr. PARKER was 
having Ats, some practical person put all these clever young men in 
a minority, by counting them out before eight o'clock. Better a 
night gone by the board than given to the bores. 


HEADSTRONG ALLEGORIES. 


Some clever fellows have been suggesting in certain newspapers 
the peeueved designation of the new Porr, Lumen in Colo, is 
fulfilled by the lily and the comet emblazoned on the Pecoi arms. 
But then were not all his ancestors who bore those arms, and are 
not all his relations likewise now bearing them, Lumina in Celo too? 
Is a fleur-de-lys morally or physically luminous? To be sure a 
scutcheon may have a “field azure”; but is even that heaven? 
Does a heraldic comet shine except as Jucus a non lucendo? Can it 
throw the least light on rg Poa voee whatever? Still, as mere 
emblems, these may pass, if bears out his bearings—but that 
remains to be seen. 

Pro Noxo’s proflgure tion by Cruz de cruce, is variously said to 
have been verified by the crosses he has undergone; by the cross 
issuing from a cross, the cognisance of the House of Savoy, with 
which he was remotely connected by blood; and by the detachment 
of dominions effected by the Cross of Savoy, so to Ate from the 
Cross Pontifical. But can diverse interpretations be allright P And 
might you not, dear friends, as well say that his late Holiness was 
at cross purposes with VicroR-EMMANUEL ? 

The legend for the penultimate Pope was ‘‘ De baineis Etruria.” 
In L’ Avenir, a brochure published at Brussels in 1860, it is sur- 
mised that these words may mean ‘“‘ De Ordre des Camaldules,” 
the supposition of course implying that he belonged to that frater- 
nity, one which originated in Tuscany, a part of ancient Etraria, 
whereof the baths were formerly much renowned. But those 
baths existed a reat way off, and a long time ago. Does not the 
reference derived from them to GrecorY THE SIXTEENTH seem a 
little far-fetched ? And would not a more appropriate motto per- 
nae have been ‘' In vino veritas’ ? 

Fivus THE EicutH was foretold as Vir religiosus. Had he been 
other he would have belied his name. Besides, can ‘‘ The Religious 
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Man,” or ‘SA vans Man,” possibly be a distinctive title fora 
Pope? Surely Holiness ex officio ought to be devout. 

e terms which Lro THE TWELFTH came in for were Cants et 
coluber, ‘‘ Dog and adder.”” What did he do to deserve being called 
those rir pa en names P 

The title prophesied of Pros tHE SEVENTH was Aquila rapaz. 
N obing BonaPARTE walked him off into France. Now, the 
French Flag was the Imperial Eagle. This has been called ‘a 
curious coincidence.” Wouldn't Aquila raptus, though, have been 
nearer the mark? Or say Ganymedes—but no, that would hardly 
have done, for BoNnaPaRTE’s eagle didn’t exactly carry the poor 
Pope up to Heaven. 

Pore Pros rae S1xrH had, as everybody also knows, been like- 
wise walked off into France. His motto is not given in L’ Avenir— 

but wasn’t it Peregrinus Apostolicus# This has been interpreted 
| « Pilgrim Pope,’ which he hardly was, for Puen are volunteers. 
or the ope in Foreign Parts,” 
But wouldn’t the coin- 
cidence haye been more curious and more correct if the Pope had 
beena foreigner? And, on the whole, can these symbolical predic- 
tions concerning the Popes, viewed in relation to the Tiber, be con- 
sidered much less ‘* headstrong,” than Mrs. Malaprop’s allegory on 
the banks} of} the NileP May Lumen tn Celo prove an allegory of 
which it will be easier to make head and tail. 


| Translate it The Pope Abroad, 


IN THE NEW FOREST. 


Mr. Puncn, ZuR,— 

HE rason I maks bold 
to drap ’ee a line, is 
as fullows :— 

“ A Phonetic Society is 
about to be started in 
Lymington.” 

I koppeed the above 
out 0’ one o’ our kun- 
tree peeaapers. Tho 
I bain’t no skollard 
mezelf, I’ve a ben 
told wot fonetik — 
that’s the rite waay 
to spel ’t — manes by 
them as be. ‘* Yaa,”’ 
pepul ool zay as doan’t 
no no better, “A 
fonetik Zoziety 
started in Lim- 
muntun! That’s 
Prawgrus, that is. 
That ’s Impruwmunt. 
That there’s the 
March of Intalekt in 
the rhwooad of spel- 
lun Refarm. There’s 

a gwiun to be a nu sart o’ game in the Nu Vorrest—Fonetik Spellun 

Bees, and p’raps Wopses and Dumbledores.”’ 

But, Loramassy! fonetik spellun bain’t nuthun nu in the Nu 
Vorrust fur no ie can ae at all. They most on um apels as they 
pre andzodolasniaslcan. Onlee them Lancasheer and Yark- 
sheer chaps be that pig-headed they wun’t beleeve but wot their 
own’s the tru squake o’ the pig, and zo be the Dandees and the 
Coknees as ’ool hav ut they aloan propper, and as sez 
‘* mawster ”’ fur maaster and calls a door a ‘‘ daw.” Zo many waays 
0’ and spellun, so meny sooee dixunaries, instead o’ wun, 
and any feller must zee it stands to razun as that oodn’t make ut no 
moor azier fur un to larn how to spel and pernounce his nativ tung. 
Or els, in time, wen Vrench and Jarmuns and vorreners in genneral 
allon um kum to be sivulized and gie up their gibburiah, mankind 
bimebi med all agen be o’ wun spaitch like they wuz afoor the 
Tower o’ Baabul, and all the warld over pare what fokes calls the 
langwidge o’ SHAKSPEER and BEEAACUN. 


PHONETICISM 


[De 
~ 
are >e 
— ie ae 





his here is a spesimun 0’ 
the langwidge o’ BEEAACUN, and likewise fonetik spellun, both o’ 
witch in coorse kums as nateral asa grunt a’most to yure rooral 
Reader, A HamsHere Hoe. 


To Our Jehu. 
(By an ardent Russophobist.) 
‘‘ Why tarry the wheels of his chariot ?’’ 
Barrawnta Eastward sets her warlike face. _ 
Why does brave BEACONSFIELD’s war-chariot lag ? 


Let him, if he would go the patriot pace, 
Get rid of that confounded Derby,drag ! 
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SEPARATE INTERESTS. 


Husband, ‘*‘H1! Marra! Takk CARE OF THE Paint!” 


Painter. *‘IT DON’T MATTER, Ma’am. It ’LL ALL ’AVE TO BE PAINTED AGAIN!” 


THE COUNTRY AND THE GOVERNMENT. 


At a Meeting of the Society of Ancient Codgers, held at the 
**Goat and Compasses,’ Leather Lane, the following Resolution 
was carried by acclamation, and ordered to be forwarded to Downing 
Street :—‘‘ We, the Ancient Codgers, in Cofimon Leet assembled, 
declare that we have the most perfect confidence in Her Majesty’s 
Government, and believe that the Cabinet would not act with more 
spirit and wisdom were it selected from our own ancient and festive 

rporation.’’ 


The Beadle of Little Peddlington having asked permission to attend 
a Meeting to express confidence in Her se Government, in 
uniform, has been requested not to carry his staff of office into the 
Town-hall. It has been intimated from the Home-Office that it is 
highly undesirable at the present moment for any municipal func- 
tionary to take part in anything that might be construed into a 
hostile demonstration by any of the foreign Powers. 


The Cadet Corps belonging to Dr. Brecn’s Establishment for 
Young Gentlemen have signed a paper offering to go og realy the 
Government may wish to send them, except during the Easter and 
Midsummer vacations. 


Sub-Lieutenant Jonzs, of the 247th Middlesex, has offered to take 
the command of any expeditionary Volunteer force Her Maj sg 
Government may think it advisable to send to the East. The 
suggestion is believed to be under consideration at the War-Oflice. 


‘The following is an extract from a letter addressed to the British 
Lion Comique, by the Private Secretary of a distinguished Cabinet 
Minister —f am charged by Lord —— to inform you that he 
cannot sufficiently thank you for your most complimentary allusions 
to in your excellent patriotic song, ‘ Nail up the Flag, the 
jolly old Rag, and blow all the Rooshians to Blazes,’ and that 
Lord —— will be proud to accept the dedication of your spirit- 
stirring lyric.” 

















the collection of a Fund for the Payment of Fines imposed upon 
Patriots who break other people’s windows. 





We are informed that the following letter has been received at the 
Mansion- House :— 
‘*My Dear Lorp Mayor, 

I gratefully acknowledge the patriotic offers of the City 
functionaries. The Cabinet will considgr how the services of the 
Mace-Bearer, the Common-Crier, and the, Recorder can be utilised 
with most advantage. The offer of the City Marshal to take charge 
of a brigade has been submitted to the War-Office. Mr. SmirH 
informs me that he will have much pleasure in adding the names 
of the Men -in-Armour to the list of the First-Class Reserve. 


Yours most sincerely, BEACONSFIELD.” 





8ST. JINGO! 
(Vice St. George superseded. A Patriot Pean.) 
Tne Roman might boast of Bellona and Mars ; 
A Briton cares nought for such classical lingo ; 


Old England, hencéforth, when she goes to her wars, 
For her logan will sing out ‘‘ St. Jingo! ” 


‘Saint George”? That was obsolete Chivalry’s cry ; 

We‘must have a new war-cry when we in to win go. 
Hooray! How the Cossacks will scatter and fly 
At the terrible shout of ‘‘ St. Jingo! ” 


The Music-Halls gave us our new Patron-Saint ; 
Tis there you must go for the right patriot stingo. 
Stand fast and stand first, and when foes get the worst, 
They will own there’s no Saint like St. Jingo! 


Count ScHOUVALOFF’s Way oF Pottine 11t.—‘ Polish Doctors 


A large and influential Committee is in course of formation for| hanged by General Gourko”’? Nonsense! Only polished off! 
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OLD FOES—NEW FRIENDS. 


(Peace signed, Monday, March 4th.) 
“Yesterday the Emprror received from the Suttan the following| ‘‘ The Ewpzror answered as follows :— 
telegram :— ‘“*T thank your Majesty for the wishes you express. They reached me 
‘**T avail myself of the occasion offered me by the anniversary of your | together with the news of the signature of the preliminaries of between 
Majesty's accession to transmit to you my congratulations, and I take thie} us. Iam happy to see in such a coincidence an augury of durable, solid, 
Opportunity to renew our friendly relations.’ and friendly relations.’ "—S¢. Petersburg telegram, March 6.—Daily Nows. 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 


BY 
WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn ty, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Cuarrer II1.—Zhe Swoop of the Welcher. 


“a F 7 J 5 ) yo \ 
5 fis 
/ , . t } + 7 _ 


Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Shamdross, dc., &c. 


Lost five thousand last 
night at Chicken-hazard, 
to SKINNER,’ said ALF, 
piece : * and to pay 
im I had to borrow of 
STRAPMORE.”’ 

Pryto looked grave. 
**T would rather you 
had borrowed of any- 
one than of SrRAPMORE,”’ 
he said. 

‘“Why? He is one 
of your set, and he was 
once a Captain in your 
= ” ALY pro- 


‘* STRAPMORE an ofli- 
cer in the First White 
Guards!” exclaimed 
Pinto, with a smile of 
the deepest irony. ‘‘ No, 
never!” he said, em- 
phatically. 

‘* Ah, then, it was in 
the other corps!” mur- 
mured his young 
brother, meditatively— 
‘*in the Second Black. 
He served first in the 
Fortieth Welshers, I 
know. O£ course, so it 
was. I hadn’t thought 
of that till now.” 

Pinto smiled wearily, 
yet with a tender, kindly 
expression in his eyes as 
he bent over the lad, 
and then, as if ashamed 
; te of showing any emotion 
—for emotion was contrary to the traditions of his lineage, and to the rules of his Order—he 
slightly pressed his perfumed embroidered handkerchiet to his finely-chiselled nose, and 
lounged into chambre a coucher, which was concealed from view by a heavy drapery 
which the pretty portiére who had attended him in chambers when he first came ha 
worked for him with her own fair hands, and had, in spite of the jealousy of her husband, 
the portier, who cleaned the boots and shoes, presented as a token of affection and esteem to 
their gallant and distinguished tenant.* It was ‘‘Swrerre’s” destiny to win all female 
hearts wherever he met them, and he fulfilled it to the letter. 

_ AF watched his brother pass through, and disappear; then, quick as thought, the boy, 
with panther-like eagerness, sprang to the Mosaic cabinet, and, on his pressing a small 
diamond button above the serrure, the door flew open, and, with one nervous, trembling 





clutch, he ed himself of some twenty or thirty Bank of Elegance notes, that were 
lying in a little heap at the side. Instantly closing the cabinet, he resumed his seat on the 
he , as Prnto entered, carrying an embroidered tobacco-pouch. 

There, little one,” said the elder brother, ‘‘there are two thousand-pound notes for 


( And he shook them from the bag, out of which at the same time dropped fifty or 
sixty sovereigns, and rolled on the floor. A white-and-blue Japan kitten that had been 
curled eep in a corner, pounced on the shining laythings, pursuing them under 
sofas and chairs, and causeuses, and ye them into the intricacies of the rugs, wraps, 
a draperies as though she had never had any better pastime all her life than money- 


unting. 
= You will find another three thousand about somewhere, trés cher,” said the White- 
an, languidly, “‘if you will take the trouble to examine the porcelain tobacco-jar, 
or the fishing-tackle case, or one of my boots, or—somewhere. I’ve looked in the sponge- 


in my dressing-room, and in my old stockings, but only drew blank.” So saying, he loung 


* Editor to Authoress (by telegraphic despatch).—We have ventured to annotate ‘‘portiére.” 
Surely, yortiére is a heavy curtain or some drapery su nded before a door. At least, such is our 
impression. We have ourselves lots of ’emat home. Shall we alter this? Portiére is hardly the wife 
of the portier. Is she? 

Authoress to Editor (by special wire from Napies).—Don’t alter a word. Who said the portiére 
was suspended before the door? Not I. Why take away an honest woman’s character (just like you 
men !) by intimating that the portiére was not the wife of the portier ? She was his wife, and in paying 
a tribute to “Sweerie’s” good looks, she did but exhibit a capacity for artistic appreciation which, 
Heaven knows, is quite compatible with the most exalted virtue. May not the jardiniére admire the rose 
in the jardinier’s jardiner ? Excusez M. le Rédacteur-en-chef, mais je sais tout ce que je sais. N'en 
parles plus. Allez vous promener! A la votre !—W. 
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once more lazily on the ottoman, and draw- 
ing from a side-pocket, every button of 
which was a diamond of the first water, a 
handsome montre au navet, he said to 
himself, ‘‘Ah! Time to show on horse- 
back!’ 

By this time Arr had collected all the 
notes and money he could find in the 
various receptacles. 

‘** Good- bye, Prxto, be ‘re a trump!” 
the boy said, half sobbing, with tears of 
real gratitude in his eyes, which he vainly 
tried to suppress. a Oy 

Pinto laughed, and waved a glittering 
epaulette gaily in the air. ‘‘ A trump, am 
IL? Well, little one, tres cher, don’t expect 
too much when you ’ve only got one trump 
to rely on, But, little one, beware of 
Strapmor®. He is a friend of mine—a 
dear friend, a very dear friend, as you too 
are likely to find him if you, go on at this 
pace. Au revoir, trés cher!” 

At this moment the reveil/e rang out clear 
and strong. 

“Tm a trump, and there’s another!” 
he exclaimed, laughingly, as he lightly 
vaulted into the saddle, and reined in his 
richly-caparisoned charger with one hand, 
while he dashed over the splendid animal, 
the very model of a Whiteguardsman’s 
horse, the contents of a quart of A Double 
Ess-bouquet. . 

“ Faugh!” he exclaimed. ‘* Her very 
trappings smelt of the stable, but now 
caparisons are odorous. Ta-ta, little one, 
tres cher! Bye-bye! Go and play!’ 
And with a flash of his burnished sabre, so 
dazzling as to cause several of the by- 
standers to lose their heads for a minute 
the gallant Whiteguardsman gaily raised 
his pe sabretache to several carriages 
filled with the most elegantly attired, most 
aristocratic-looking Ladies, and bending to 
his saddle - bow, slightly touched his 
charger’s glossy hocks with his gilt spurs, 
causing her to give a bound that would 
have sent a less accomplished horseman 
over her head, but. which only gave Pinto 
the opportunity of alighting, laughingly, 
astride her mane, whence, with an agility 
acquired in the haute école, he sprang up 
into the air, and seated himself once more 
in the saddle, only, this time, as the tradi- 
tional gallantry and anctenne politesse of 
his House and Order forbade him, when 
galloping away, to turn his back upon the 
Ladies, he sat saluting right and left, with 
his bright, handsome, careless face towards 
his noble steed’s tail, as, cheered by the 
crowd whom he despised as canazlle, ap- 
plauded by the men in the bay-windows 
of the Clubs, whose envy delighted him, 
and enthusiastically encouraged by the 
prac and the laced mouchowrs waved to 

im from every beauty in every verandah, 
from every belle on every doorstep, from 
every fair hand from every window, from 
goddesses below to goddesses of Grecian 
type above, from area to attic, dashed down 
Pall Mall at full speed, the hero of the 
hour, Swretre of Her Majesty’s First 
White Guards. 


- CHapter III. 
Atra Cura! Post flagellate ! 


Tus jeu de vilain ad Vhaute école* was 
nothing to a man who could have rivalled 
the great Du Conpeav himself in the Cirque 


* From Editor (by telegraph to Authoress 
abroad).—Please, Ma’am, what is the sew de 
vilain ? 

Reply (immediate from Authoress to Editor). 
—Dépéchez, péchez et cherchez ! 

From Editor.—We have cherché'd. It’s 
“horse-play.”” Is that right? 

Reply.—Oui-da.—W, 


Digitized by 
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A REFINED ASTHETIC EXQUISITE. 
‘‘ BEEN TO THE OLD Masters, Mr. MILi_eFLevrs ?”’ 
‘*¢ A—no—a—I—A—Go IN FOR HIGH ART, you KNOW!” 
[ What does he mean? We don’t know, no more does she, no more does he. 





Nobody knows ! 











Impérial. But behind that glittering horseman on whom the world smiled, and who smiled 
on the world, sat Atra Cura.* whispering to him, ‘‘ You have given all your money to your 
brother. Why give more? You haven’t a penny in the world. Where will you dine to-day ? 
How cold it has been! Regrettez. Put an end to it all. No more coughs or colds, or 
other ailments.” 

And as the idea passed, like a dark cloud, across his shining cuirass, the name of ‘‘ StRap- 
MORR”’+ rose to his lips)5 Why? Wasitapresentiment? If so, of good, or of evil? Are 
we the creatures of our own impulses, or are our impulses the creatures of ourselves? Does 
destiny guide us, or do we guide destiny? Are we asa grain of sand to the power of an 
infinite, restless ocean, or is the infinite, restless ocean as the power of a grain of sand to 


* Atra Cura—The Black Curate. In old times, when a prisoner was condemned he was taken to 
the gallows on horseback, and beside him sat a clergyman, who was engaged in reading him a sermon the 
whole time. From this office the parson so employed was invariably known as ‘‘ The Black Curate,’’ or, 
as the French have it, ‘‘ Le Curd Noir.’’—[Well, we never knew this, but it is evidently correct.—Eb. ] 

+ “ Strapmore.’’—Editor (by telegraph to Authoress abroad).—Glad you’ve mentioned STRAPMORE 
again. He has only been alluded to once before. We’ve had a lot of letters since the first Chapter, 
asking, ‘‘Where is StRAPMORE? When is he coming on the scene?’’ You see, my dear Madame, the 
Romance is called Strapmore, and so it is not unnatural for the Public to make some inquiry regarding 
the chief personage. Congratulate you. Bring him out. Don’t hide your SrRAPMORE under a bushel. 
In almost all those charming works of yours we have had the pleasure of perusing, the chief character in 
the dramatis persone comes in early and leaves late. So why this departure from your rule? 

From Authoress to Editor.—Il y a des reproches qui louent et des louanges qui médisent. J'ai bonne 
cause. Tenez, trés cher Monsieur fe Rédacteur. Je vais reculer pour mieux sauter. Faites lever le 


rideau. En voiture! Allez donc!—W. 


us? Who shall tell? Who knows? 
Who can say? Do we get wiser as we 
become less foolish, or is our diminishing 
folly but a consequence of our increasing 
wisdom? Do we take our hat off to the 
whirlwind, or is it the whirlwind that takes 
our hat off for us, and so saves us that 
trouble, at all events? Alas! these are 
life problems that everyone must answer 
for himself or for herself according to their 
experience. ‘‘SwkeETIE” of the First 
hite Guards knew that he had drawn 
post-obits on every one of his relations 
and Lord Mazacon had laconically refuse 
his last request for an addition to his 
income. ‘‘ Rien de plus, pas un magot,” the 
proud old nobleman had replied. For he had 
always hated the elder son, and favoured 
the younger. SwEEkTIE could ill afford the 
money he had that morning bestowed on 
the Little One. Sooner or later he knew 
that ruin must come; that one night 
harpy-clawed, onion-breathing Hebrews 
would tear him from the very midst of a 
throng of foreign Princesses with whom he 
was flirting, or rush into the smoking-room 
of his Club, drag him away from his iced 
sherbet and gossamer gossip of town 
scandal, and bring him in chains, an exe- 


cuted prisoner, to some loathsome dungeon | 


pelow the very deepest depths of Hounds- 
lteh. 
languid, devil-may-care training of the 
Peeze aller Order never allowed him to be 
for an instant—or, at least, for more than 
an instant—disturbed. 


He knew this, and smiled. The | 


Yet, though unable to picture to himself | 


in vivid colours a dégringolade, or to realise 
a chute des anges, and though smiling to the 
pay throng, and lifting, from time to time, 

is plumed helmet in acknowledgment of 
some meaning glance, or more than gracious 
salute from the many Princesses, Duchesses, 
Countesses, and beauties, titled and untitled, 
who perfumed the atmosphere of the ad- 
miring circle of which he was the centre of 
attraction, he was’ unable to repress a 
certain pang of momentary anxiety for the 
future of the bank-notes he had given the 
Little One, and despite his careless smile, 
despite his gay bearing, he was most anxious 
to meet STRAPMORE.* 

The State Ceremony lasted a long time. 
The White Guardsmen grinned and fretted 
in their saddles. ‘The heat became oppres- 
sive. SweEETIR’s charger, with the thermo- 
meter at 90° in the shade, grew visibly 
thinner and thinner, and Swretre himself 
felt that a semi-unconscious dreaminess was 
coming over him, against which he was un- 
able to contend. In the ate gess to retain 
the possession of his senses, he moved his 
legs, and the sharp spurs pricking the noble 
charger’s sides, caused him to give such a 
shake of dissatisfaction as to altogether un- 
fasten the already yielding girths, and in 
another second, obeying the sound of the 
clarion, the well-trained steed marched 
steadily on, leaving his master seated in 
his saddle as he fell fainting to the ground. 
A thousand golden-topped scent-bottles 
gleamed,in the air, two thousand fair hands 
were stretched out to assist the swooning 
Guardsman, when a form of Herculean 
strength, broad-shouldered, but with a 
waist of almost waspish slimness, strode 
towards him, and lifting Sweetie in his 
arms as easily as though he had been a 
child, carried him up the steps of the Alu- 
minium Club, and deposited him in the 
smoking-room. 


* So are we.—ED. 





For SPEAKING HIS MIND oF Mr, LAYARD. 
—SERVER, served out. 
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BY PRIVATE WIRE. 


Mr. Basinghal (City Merchant). ‘‘Most CONVENIENT! I cAN CONVERSE WITH Mrs. B. JusT 48S IF I was IN MY OWN DRAWING- 
Room !—I'LL TELL HE& YOU'RE HERE.” —(Speaks through the Telephone.)—‘‘ DAWDLES 18 HERE—JUST COME FROM Pakis—-LOOKING 80 
WELL—DEsIBES TO Be, &., &0.” ‘‘ Now, YoU TAKE IT, AND XOU’LL HEAB HER VOICE DIbTINCTLY !” Dawdles. ‘*“ WEALLY 1” 








living within ten minutes’ walk 


A NOBLE OFFER. from the above address. 


HovsEmains’ wages in an And not only does this pre- 
upper middle - class family cious advertiser expect to find 
are— Punch understands from what he, or she, wants for the 


his excellent Judy—from £18 
to £20 a year, with board and 
lodging, followers, and beer. 
What should be fair Bich 
think our readers, for a Daily 
Governess to educate four sis- 
ters in English, history, geo- 
graphy, and arithmetic, for 
ve hours daily P Weare glad 
to be able to inform them, if 
any of them have daughters 
to teach. £24a year without 
board, or about the cost 
of a Housemaid. 
It is Punch’s ial trade to 
joke, but when he writes this 


money, but is so satisfied of 
the handsomeness of the offer, 
that a rush of applicants is 
evidently anticipated, and so 
a line of demarcation is drawn 
at ten minutes’ walk of the ad- 
ae roadie Aaa ins 
iving need apply. Imagine 
the crowd of the excluded 
gazing wistfully from just be- 
ond the ten minutes’ barrier, 
ike Mookrr’s Peri— 


‘* At the Gate 
Of Eden, all disconsolate.”’ 








e is not joking — honour 
ight. Read, mark,, learn, A oe obi on the 
and inwardly digest the fol- Ar the distribution of shoot- 


lowing, cut from a Daily 


legr —_ ing prizes to the Devil’s Own 
as dc tiem haiti Lord Justice Corrox presided. 
Waste D immediately, a Colonel BuLweRr said that 





from 23 to 32, to teach four sisters - old comrade, having been an 
in English, ‘history, geograph } efficient in the Devil’s Own 
rate eras wee tea ue ace DawDLes takes it, and does hear her voice most distinctly | for nineteen years, and having 
o'clock, except on Saturdays after- | The Voice, ‘For Goopness’ Sax, Dagar, DON'T BRING THAT INsuRFER- | iD 1867 arp’ eer 
noon. Salary £2 a month, no board. ABLE NoopLe Homg to Diswzn!!” best shot in the battalion. 
—Apply by letter to ——, Hamp- ________ | After this, ought he not to be 
steal read. No lady need app ; re-named Lord Justice Gun- 
except one duly qualified, an NatTuraL Succession.— Conclusion of peace, Beginning of war. Cotton P 
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FAIR-PLAY. 
“The truly British love of fair-play ! !1’’"—( Vide perorators, passim.) 


, crng I.—A Park. Rival 
| —— Mobs (of Britons) assem- 
“ bled to rearrange the or- 

= der of the Universe. Row, 

alarums, excursions 
flying missiles, general 
scrimmage. 


Smaller Mob (gaspingly). 
Oh, I say, lookee ’ere, this 
ain't fair, don’t yer know! 
We wos here fust! We’ave 
assembled in our thoysands 


—<—<> 





Larger Mob (fortrssimo). 
Yah! Gar’n!! There ain't 
five ’underd of yer altoge- 
ther! Turnitup! Gohome! 
ah! Up with our side! 
Down with everybody 
else |! | 
[Shower of stones, 
sticks, turfs, and 
other mob -argu- 


ments, 

Smaller Mob (faintly). 
Well, if we are in a mino- 
ay ain’t we a right to—— 
(Hullabalioo.) Honly ‘ear 
us! We appeal to that British love of fair-play which never—— 

Larger Mob. Ya-a-h! H-o-o-h!! [Charges Smaller Mob en masse. 

Fair- Play (entering). But, my worthy friends, is this exactly fair ? 
As you love.me, pray, Pay ae : : 

Larger Mob. Yah! onnit ’im with a bludgeon! Shet his mouth 
with a ’andful o’ mud!! 


[Fair-Play ¢s bonneted and bespatiered. Exit tm astonishment. | 


ScenE Il.—A Public Meeting. Advocate of unpopular opinions 
endeavouring to explain himeelf. 

Speaker. Pardon me. What I mean is—— 

[Chorus of Citizens, Cads, Patriots, Pickpockets, Medical 

Students, Music- Hall Roughs, and -other vociferous cham- 

tons of their common cause. Yah! Booh! Shut up! 
raitor! Shame! Turn’im hout! &c., &., &e. 

Speaker. Bat, my friends (roars), I a peg (howls) to that 
love of fair-play (hootings and hisses) which abides in the bosom of 
every Briton. eks, yells, cat-calls, cock-crowings, and other 
inarticulate arguments.) oe 

Fair- Play (appearing). But, really, Gentlemen, the man js right 
i im a hearing for my sake, for the 


—this ts not te lay ; give 
rake of that British eae 
&ce. Yah! S-s-s-s! Gar-n-n! Hustle him! 





Chorus of Cttizens 
Smash his hat! Collar his watch! 
[Fair-Play te hustled and robbed. H#axrit in despair. 


Scenz IlI.—First-Class Railoay Carriage. Mild Enthusiast and 
several Swells discussing Political prospects. 

Mild Enthusiast. As I was about to say, Gentlemen, though 
loving my country as much as any man (groans), I would yet give 
fair-play to others. From the Russian men of view—— 

Swells (in chorus). What have Englishmen to do with that? 
Dost ua-English sentiments yours, Sir. 

Mild Enthusiast. Well, as Mr. GLapsTONE—— 

Swells (fiercely). Gr-r-r! Bah! Beast! traitor! Ought to have 
been hanged long ago! 

Mild Enthusiast. But—— 

First Swell, Fellow’s very name makes me sick ! 

Second Swell. Fellow who’d say a word for him uuworthy the 
name ‘of Englishman and Patriot! Must be some confounded low 
Cad, or Russian Agent! | 

Mild Enthusiast. Why, bad as Russia may be, Jet her have thet 
gay a which it is the boast of Britons—— 

_Third Swell, Bah! Hate to hear an Englishman play the apolo- 
gist for the enemies of his native land. 

Fair-Play (cutting in). But, Gentlemen, it is in doing justice to 
your opponents that a genuine love of fair-play is tested, and if the 
complacent brag of Britons is more than —— : 

Omnes. Bah! Unpatriotic fudge! Traitrous trash! 
politan cant! Snubhim! Cat him! Glare him into silence. 

[Fair-Play ts severely snubbed, and subsides. 

Scene 1V.—LEditor’s Room of Party’Newspaper. Editor, Sub- 

Editor, and Leader- Writer in Counctl, 
Editor, Let them have it hot, SwasHER! 


Cosmo- 


Smasher. No fear! But that telegram from Pera? Just a leetle 


—¢6 

Editor. Oh, never mind. Tells‘well on our side, you know. Can 
but contradict it afterwards if it’s wrong. 

Sub. By the way, that neat little epigram of which we have made 
such capital lately. So-and-so writes to say he never used the 
words, or used them with a qualification which quite alters —— 

Editor. A queleation be hanged! Can’t be bothered with such 
small deer. Fire away ! | 

Sub. Well, G . writes to say all that about his egging on 
the Hottentots to have a cut-in at the SuLtaw is a ridiculous lie ; 
wants an apology. 

Editor. Apology be 
—say we won't press the charge at present, but if ——, you 
the style of t , SMASHER. 

Fair- Play (entering unannounced). But surely, Gentlemen, this is 
mat that spirit} of fair-play about which British Journalists are 
always —— 





» Well, well, stick in something evasive 
know 





ttor. Bir, I have not the honour pf your acquaintance, and do 
not desire it. re, Suuts, show this Gentleman out. 
Fair-Play is shown out tn a state of collapse ! 
Scenze V.—The British Coast. Enter Fair-Play solus. 
mired pie I fly inhospitable shores for ever. Britons love 
me, indeed! Why I can’t show my face anywhere’ without being 
snubbed as a fogy, hissed as a fanatic, pated as a non-patriot, bon- 
neted asa bore. | am now denounced as un-English! It is the 
straw. I will betake me to foreign parts—say, to the rowdy- 
ruled West, or the savage-haupted wilds ef Central Africa—where 
f may have the chance denied me in the land of my adoption. 
arewell to parks and platforms! and hey for the freedom of the 
prairies and the pampas, the jungle and the savannah ! 
{ Departs for distant lands. 


MODEST SUGGESTIONS. 
(Offered for what they are worth.) 


Iw order thet the pi li of the coming Congress may be 
paren’ by an extreme cordi ity, lead to no untowar sesulta: and 
wned by a brilliant and permanent success, it is suggested — 


cro 

(1) That its deliberations be conducted in Welsh ; 

(2) That no one be admitted without an olive branch, a calumet 
or pipe, half-a-pound of mild returns, and a copy of CAMPBELL’s 
Pleasures of Hope ; 

(3) That fire-arms, maps of Europe, and Memoranda for prepared 
speeches be left at the doors ; ; : 

(4) That before opening the Proceedings, Constantiniple be handed 
ponte all round, pro formd, and declined with thanks ; 

(5) That each of the contracting parties shall claim for the Power 
he represents as much of Turkey in Asia as he can draw acourately 
with his eyes shut ; ; ; 

(6) That Poland shall be reconstituted and its governorship offered, 
without a salary, to Mr. CowEn; 

(7) That to restore the European balance of power, Monaco shall 
have Bessarabia ; ; 

_ (8) That if any difference of opinion arise over this, it shall be 
instantly settled by the best out of three tosses with a sou of the 
Principality ; and 

(9) That if the matter of the Turkish Fleet b any chance come 

up again, an arrangement be made with the South-Eastern Railway 
ompany to hire, and run it half-hourly, at reduced fares, between 
Boulogne and Folkestone, till the closing of the Paris Exhibition. 


Oxford Revisited, 

“Dr. NEwMAN, having last Christmas been elected Honorary Fellow of 
Trinity College, where he was originally a scholar, has lately been the gueat 
of the President of his College. During his stay he dined in hall, in his 
academical drees. He visited Oriel, the College he has done so much to make 
famous, and had a long interview with Dr. Pusgy at Christchurch.” — Ozford 
Intelligence. . : : 
Once more in Oriel! Face to face 

With seenes to ancient memories due : 

Is’t a new man in the old place 

Or is’t the old man in a new 


Beautiful for Ever! 
Mr. Puncu, Honor’p Sir 

I am a Super what has performed Shakespeer, and ’eld en- 
gegemants with forrin companis, French and Italian, which I mean 
r. MrrcHEtt’s, long ago, and Signor SALVINt’s since, and as such 
give my umble opinion, that it would have been more the correct 
card if Mrs, LEVERSON, when she was takin a forin artis’s name, 

instead of Racnet, had called herself Resrorry. 
I am, Honor’d Sir, yours respeckfully, N. Amzxgr. 
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RUSSORUM DELICTA. 


(Inelyto quodam Russophobo decantata.) 
EATI Possidentes,” 
Insidiis opprimentes 
Jura, rura, gentes, 
Seu Porte incum- 
bentes ; 

Sive Asiam distra- 
hentes, 

Palmam preferen- 


tes 
ped ee See ne, 


Ooi be rid 
Romanis impen-| Dram 
dentes, 
os metuen- 


den 





Pollicite 


$3 Be 


Tam corpora, 
mentes, ec 


In seecula seeoulorum, 
Gnaviter peragentes. 


tes, 
io eres- 


Quam, gulas, ungues, dentes, | 
Russi partes Ursorum, 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


On “ Louis the Elevesth” at the Lyceum, Saturday, March 9th— 
Also a Postscript and a Musical Note. 


Sre,— What a fine play Louis the Eleventh might have been, and 
what a pat one it is! Its sole merit lies in the opportunities 
afforded to the Actor who undertakes the of Lows. 

That Mr. eve should have chosen sharastet for himself 
was both nataral and here sodg but that he should have been 
content with the existing piece is, to me, inex ater ere was 
far stronger dramatic necessity for al enna ay te nding Louts the 
Eleventh than there was for re-arran Courter of ort caus 

That Mr. Invone’s Lotus the EF will be one of 
remarkable successes is, already, a carat But this result will be 
due to the Actor, and not to ne pay 

eo character of Louts leventh ee dramatically, 

stands, asi were, on go narrow a borderline bet n high y 
and low emery that the startlingly papi teu transitions from one 
domain to th other, incur the risk of bringing into undue 
pence a certain | udicrous eccentricity of expressive action, w rein 
lay the late Mr. Ronsow’s remarkable power in such parts as Daddy 

ardacre and Desmarets in drama, and in Medea and Shylock in 
burlesque; and wherein lay, also, the secret of his inability to 
attempt the higher range of sustained impassioned tragedy. 

Now, Roxsoy, to my thinking, is the very example, of i others, 
ve aa kind of of Actor whose is ities would be exactly suited in 

as that of Louts the Eleventh, with the single 

exception of the ‘deatlicesete. where the o pportunities offered to 
vine for painting a sh i pre Wk aad . Ae death of Mathias 

in i hing Bells, and of offered a tempta- 
ble, as, oo, to have wageeainal him in his choice. 

With Mr. Lavine this seene is the foature of his performance. It 
awakes in the spectator emotions 
his sympathy; and ator ht is so 
monarch falls for by Aeoraa 
Heaven thet hie bis phy 


give a saigh¢ of oe "and 
tortures are ended Of his 
foetal fear of death ath phe gic but 
We are witnesses « his bodily torture, but 


historian Pwr? ve 
well-merited tortures of the Ring’ erous 
cruelties he had inflicted on But how muoh grander and 
a lowed the Dreseatiot sey er Actor would there have been, had 
te iy ee Doce a1 d aioe wi fi nflict 
rd, and shown the fierce co 
bewea cet good and one veer the final penitence of the King, whose 
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ost |®Pology necessary for its in 


for the sufferer, it excites 
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conversion seems to have been effected end Francis of Paula, to whom 
he recommended his three children, and in whose arms, exhausted 
by physical suffering, he peacefully di 
The short cut to the character of aus the Eleventh, as popularly 
sovepiets is of course to be found in Quentin Durward, and that 
RvinG has made a close study of Sir WaLTER Scorr's Louss is 
evident from those excellent] oy peyes ® scenes where he shows him- 
self so familiar with his inferiors and his gossips. The interview 
with the peasant’s wife (ca se hl led by CHIPPENDALE, 
than whom no selection cal n better) was a proof of the 
great age the Actor had paid to this part, at all events, of the 
character of Lowés. 
In brief, it may be Jess that as long as Mr. Invove was exhibiting 
physical infirmity, p sical suffering, concentrated hate, cr ess 
of design, abjeo ty Pay triumph of cunning, and jocularity with his 
eriors, not a “ault could be found with his performance. But 
was otherwise, wh when he dealt with that subtle exhibition of the 
epee 8 s fears had de religious 
ere Ma tes tenenaea: e Actor was more to blame than the 
Dramatist. I dwell on one. When, while Zouts is arranging with 
Tristan ? Brmste for the murder of the Envoy, he is interrupted by 
the sound of the Angelue— wart let me pesca theueely remark that 
sound was n0 sari li ging of the snaeiae than it 
was like the Hallelujah Chora “but at pi a detail, oompara- 


tively ppimpor cent) -ne,s ealy off, holding his cap 
ore , makes absurd grimaces at the traditional silver images 
fixed in its front. These grimaces are supposed to represent the 


King saying the Angelus. Now was superstitious, but he 
was no fool: he believed and “teembled: he prayed because he 
feared : he sinned, because his faith was without love. His devo- 
ah ine result of his perfect belief in, and abject terror of, an 
ishment and Re |, was most intense; it never 
could ae been, in outward expression, contemptible buffoonery. 
have seen the attitude of Lows in prayer would have rejoiced a 
aan to have known his heart at the time would have made angels 
bart Mr. Inviwe oan have no authority for this grotesque, nay 
urlesque, A pe for had he —s been guided by Sir WALTER 
e woul found that Jouss ‘‘ doffed, as usual, his hat, 
eclectad from the ieures with which it was garnished that which 
mupresenued his favourite image of the Virgin, Pies ee sé on table, 
and, kneeling down, repeated reverently the vow he had mad 
Mr. Invine can easily correct this, and it is well worth his atten- 
tion. I have not time to do more than allude . those two other 
blots, for which both Author and Actor are equally to 
the prayer before the image of Our Lady, an 
of the confession to Francis of Paula 
The well-known ‘‘ prayer of Lovis THE ELEVENTH,” as overheard 
by his own jester, and, as the improbable story goes, ‘related by him 
in the King’s presence, is ve is yet a different affair from even its develop- 
ment by Sir baci lig bl , who, in a note, deemed some sort of 
introduction and its treatment in the 
romance. It was a "mistake on the part of the Dramatist to repro- 
awe a ee : itwasa mistake on the part of the Actor to 
suggest to the audience, by the King’s attitude and facial expres- 
sion, that he was ‘not most intensely in earnest in his attempt to 
win over the Saint whom he was addressing to his own view of 
crimes in the past, and his intention in the future. 
ut if Mr. Invune will once more study this very scene in Quentin 
Durward, he will find the key-note of Zouss’s conduct in his 
turning away from the crucifix. At all this et audience should be 


e; namely, 
the absurd scene 


compelled to shudder, but never invited to laug 
do not think I have dwelt unduly on what _ap to m3 
blemishes on an otherwise admirable performance. With the publi: 


the whole will be successful. In a work of Art no detail 1s un- 
important. The play is most ooarey gut on the stage, and the 
cast renee is pet of i one; hong’ Loves ar Pgh sien bocbas ine is 

the of Marte, daughter HILIP DE ComMMINES, 
little for Miss Vinrenma Frarcis to ans more than to 
lay prettily the scene between herself and the Doeeiss (Mr. 
Anonews Pi hak reer age eatest praise is due for his performance 
of a most most diffcul cult part. the Dauphin, only sixteen years old, in 
scenes with his father he won the sympathy of 
and was moat deservedly a 

is subject, eh aed 


concerned, in 
there is ve 


@ audience, 


No more, at present, on 
RaePResBNTATIVE. 


es 8. en shall it be said that Your Representative wey 
witlesaly does an injustice. Least of all to ae lk pean 


ee ps Pres 


Nrviizs, which bh 
the Ne’er-do- Wee 
giving the gist of the dates 
pieces were adaptations.” I find that the exact words of the at 
mentioned manifesto were, '‘Out of more than fifty, onl 

were adaptations.” One of these adaptations was ly three 
March, which was quite worthy of the Author of the Bab Boltads’ 




















122 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVAR, [MancH 23, 1878. 
PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
ee - 3 : | —— = 
S \ BIISS 
= SS . : N/ SN 
— SSE SY R97 
SSS NN N 
SS S: SS SS 
SSS SWAG SS 
SSs INN 
S| ICREENWICH 
Nig SRS REY BF <a Qee 47S 
C: 
ets 


Monbsy, March 11 (Lords).—Lord Deny, to Lord GRanvILLe’s 
satisfaction and that of Her Majesty’s Opposition, at least, con- 
firmed the announcement that our Government has proposed the 
introduction of Greece to the Conference. poelane will be glad. So 
should Europe. Friction is all but inevitable in pron ae that 
very delicate weighing-machine, the balance of power. A lubri- 
cating fluid will be most useful, though no doubt Russia would have 
preferred bear’s-grease to the Hellenic article. 

Lord StawHorg wanted to know whether Lord Dersy would bar 
a Russian President under any circumstances. ; 

Lord STRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL wished to know if the Confer- 
a would have power to say Yes or No to any question submitted 

it. 

Lord Daxman wanted to know if Parliament couldn’t be muzzled 
while Conferenee was sitting, or otherwise restrained from making 
an me of itself and embarrassing the Government by asking silly 
questions. 

Lord Denny said the general rule was that a Conference should 
elect its President, and should deal with the questions coming before 
it. But what they would he, or how they would be brought forward, 








“SV. ws 
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he preferred, for the present, not to communicate to the House, as 
he was communicating with other Governments. ; 

Their Lordships maintained, by 54 to 36, indirect (by ballot, with 
cumulative votes) in preference to direct, election of the Metro- 
politan Board of Works, now Vestry-elected. Would the shanue 
give usa better Board P Punch, like their Lordships, adcisar: vuit, 
and gives the Board, as it is, the benefit of the doubt. 

Lord Truro wanted the Government to inguire into the alleged 
Cat-Worrying Case at Beaconsfield. Their Lordships seem indis- 
posed to go into the case, and deolare there was no evidence. 

It looks fishy. Suppose, as some may suspect, a Cross in the Lords, 
why doesn’t some humane M.P. try Cross in the Commons? 

(Commons.)—The Pi std weloomed Miss Heiias as JOHN BuL's 
little Partner at the Conference Ball—if it ever potent a rolling—See 
Mr. Punch’s Cartoon. ‘‘’Tis Greece, and Living Greece, once 
more! ” in contradiction to Lord Brnow. Sir H. D. WourFr asked the 

uestion, and both sides cheered the answer. This is as it should be. 

iplomacy will have the opportunity of mending one of its own 
worst bungles—the half-and-half measure given to Greece when the 
Great Powers last had their hands in the grease-pot. 
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NOT VERY LIKELY. 
Cubby (who has been paid his bare fare ch hiring). ‘‘ Brine yER Box mn? 


OF HIssELp | "*—( With determination.)—‘* No, 
SHOULD L'KE TO KxoW !” 


CAN'T LEAVE MY CaB! 


WHat, I LEAVE MY YOUNG 'Os8S A STANDIN’ ’ERE 
SPoZIN' HE RUNS AWAY, ’008 10 Pay FoR TSE Dawmaag, [| 





InSapply on the Naval Estimates, Mz. Heruox spoke the mind 
of a practical man of business on the uselessness and cost of the 
retarns which Honourable Members are always moving for, and which 
geuerally end, as returns are apt to end, in smoke. In nineteen cases 
out of twenty they serve no end but to help the department to waste 
time, and the Stationery Office to waste-paper, at best to wep op 
some crotchet that is not worth the cost of printing, to say nothing 
of the cost of clerks’ time in compiling them. There ought to be an 
examiner‘of returns to see that none are sanctioned without some 
better prospect of return than a weight of hg ig which 
orreaens Honourable Members, and benefits nobody but the 

tterman. 

Then Mr. Szety opened fire on the Admiralty from the cellars 
to the attics, assailing all that is done, and all that is left undone 
therein, and declaring English Naval Administration miserably in- 
ferior to French. How with such Naval Lords Brrrannia still 
dares to claim, or to hold lordship of the sea, the next war 
will show! SxELy’s bill of indictment was s0 crushing, that every body 
was at once set thinking—‘“‘ This is really too bad to be true! ” 

Lord H. Lzewnox opened fire of the heaviest Rg he could bring 
to bear on the Inflexible, and said (ditto to Mr. Rezp with great 
spirit. Mr. Resp followed, on the same side, with heavier metal. 

words can sink a ship, the survival of the Infleztbie is a miracle. 
And if her unarmo ends and cork stuffing can still float her, 
after Mr. Reep’s and Lord Hewny’s broadsides, Punch can only 
say, ‘* Bravo, BarnaBy!” 

; qn returned Mr. Regp's fire, and took upon him the 
whole nsib Rf of the Inflexible, which must, we would think, 
be even heavier than the armour of her citadel. It would take 
three hundred hitting shots to destroy her unarmoured ends. Have 
Raep and Lawnox together as many shots in the looker? Punch 
takes leave to doubt, and prefers backing the Inflerible to swim 
with , to backing her to turn turtle, with Rzep an 
Luwxox. Mr. Rexp’s Popoffka pcpnenes do not strengthen one’s 
ae = his Infallibility as Pope of the Naval Architectural 

arch. 


Sessions’ martyrdom—the Bankruptcy Bill. May Punch pray by 
anticipation R.I.P. ? 

Tuesday (Lords.)—With that perfection of reason which becomes 
the law, our Divorce Legislation, while empowering the Court to 
compel an innocent husband .to provide for an adulterous wife, has 
given no such power against a guilty one. 

Lord Supexey, the Lorp CHANCELLOR assenting, carried Second 
Reading of the Bill for amending this and other anomalies and ab- 
surdities of our Divorce Acts, which has passed the Commons and 
has the full approval of the Judges. 

(Commons.)—A duel between Captain Notan and Lord Eustace 
Cecit, the gallant Captain armed with breech-loader, the noble 
Lord with muzzle-loader, came off on the floor of the House, without 
serious consequences. The systems, guns, and combatants, remain 
as they were. Our professional authorities hold to their muzzle- 
loaders, and if their opponents dare them to the deadly breech, they 
are quite ready to meet them. 

Then came on the Great Negroponte ptheg “healed incident, 
opened by Mr. Evetyn AsHieEy, who moved the House to express its 
regret at the conduct of a certain Ambassador in relation to certain 
charges in a certain newspaper based on a certain correspondence 
between a certain English statesman and a certain Greek politician 
shown by a oertain representative of a certain newspaper to said 
certain Ambassador at a certain reception, and by him repeated toa 
certain attaché with a direction to mention it to a certain corre- 
spondent of a certain other newspaper. There isone certain conclusion 
to be deduced from this now enorcugh’y vonustee bit of certain back- 
stairs history—that if it is not desirable—however necessary some- 
times—for our Ambassadors to communicate with the Government by 
telegraph, it is pre-eminently undesirable for an Ambassador at Con- 
stantinople during the height of a Russo-Turkish war in the Ottoman 
empire, and a Russophobe and Turkophile fever at home, to commu- 
nicate either with his Government, or his country, by Daily Tele- 
grapl. ;—and that, when he tells his attaché, if he sees the corre- 
spondent of the D. 7., to give him the Ambassador's impression of 
a letter he has just seen, it is not an unnatural inference that the 


The ATTORNEY-GENERAL introduced that old innocent—of many ! Amb 


mbaseador means the said Correspondent/ to’ make_it the text 
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“NEVER SAY DIE!” 


Ned, ‘‘Marnin’, ToMmMas! ’Ow Bg yEou?’’ 
Tummas, ‘‘ Pooty ’ARTY, THANKEE. Burl’m A GETTIN’ A OULD MAN Now !” 


Ned. “ Yr-00 ovutp! Look ar MerHoosatum! ’Es wor A ovLD Man’ 
YE LIKE, "EE Wor!” 








of a spicy letter to his paper, on which leaders would probably be founded, even 


spicier than the letter. 

It is too late for the Ambassador to disclaim responsibility for the natural 
consequence of his act within a few days of a motion for a vote of censure 
wrapped up in the Parliamentary silver-paper of an expression of regret; and 
it 1s unbecoming for him to insinuate a sneer in the profession of his willing- 
ness to express his regret to the statesman whom his indiscretion has exposed 
to fierce and unjust attack. 

Having thus extracted the Essence of this night’s debate (which ended in‘a 
majority for Government of 206 to 132), Mr. Punch will only express his regret 
that Mr. GLApsronx is not more discreet in his correspondence, and Mr. LayaRp 
in his diplomacy, and leave them both with an expression of his sincere regard 
and respect for both,—in their disereeter moments. 


Wednesday.—Mr. Pras moved the Abolition of Capital Punishment. 

Mr. GRANTHAM moved its retention. 

The AtrorNEY-GENERAL promised a Bill to amend the law relating to 
Homicide, but opposed the total grubbing up of the Gallows. 

The House was impatient of a debate, its mind being made up, and sum- 
marily made an end of the Bill by 263 to 64, 

The majority represents not unfairly the overwhelming preponderance of 
English sense, as at present instructed, in favour of the status quo of the 

angman. We keep our Gallows for the brute whom no rope weaker than 

hempen halter will bind, and no terror less terrible than Tyburn Tree will hold 
in awe. There are such ruffians ; and for them the Gallows is, and will be, kept 
for the present standing. What other countries do, or leave undone, furnishes 
no ruleto us. There is nothing however, in the experience of those countries in 
which *‘waefu’ wuddie” has been cut down, to lead us to follow their 
example. 


Latah me A (Lords).—Their Lordships discussed the interesting subject of 
way Brakes. 

Lord Detawarr, Lord Cowper, Lord Hennexer, and Lord CARtiInerorD 
seemed all of a mind that some kind of effective brake-machine 
be enforced, but that the Companies should not be compelled to a opt any 
pogoular kind. Up to this time they have found the best way of evading the 

ifliculties of choice between brakes is to choose none. But the time is surely 


spreceening when the Public will be tired of permitting 
e Companies’ only form of break - power to be the 
power to break their own carriages, and their servants’ 
and passengers’ bones. 

(Commons.)—In answer to questions as to the Con- 
ference, the CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQueEr said the 
Government had agreed in principle to a Congress 
(Principle to cover Interests); that it was communi- 
cating with other Governments as to the bases (the 
question of Capitals having been decided in favour of 
Berlin we presume the question of ‘‘ bases” naturally 
comes next on the ¢apzs) ; that it would be inconvenient 
to go minutely into conditions (which are at present ‘‘ all 
in the air’); that each Power would preserve its 
liberty to retire at any moment (this freedom of move- 
ment being involved in the very etymology of a ‘‘ Con- 
gress,” which you walk into, and of course can walk 
out of, as opposed to a ‘*Conclaye” where you are 
locked in); that the minority would not be bound by 
the majority (particularly not in Russia binding); that 

e Government would maintain its views—(which were 
not dissolving-views)—and that every Article of the 
Treaty of San Stefano would be submitted to the Con- 

ress (these Articles,’ hitherto indefinite, thanks to 

ussian reticence, being laid before the Congress in the 
most definite form as Articles de Berlin, seeing that 
Articles de Paris are for the moment discredited by the 
untoward catastrophe of the Treaties of 1856.) this 
the House cheered very much. ; 

The CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQquEeR promised Mem- 
bers three weeks’ Easter holidays—from April 16 to 
May 6—if they would be good boys and work hard. _ 

Adjourned debate on Naval Estimates. The Inflerible 
was towed out once again, but to-night rather for a feu de 
Jove, or salute, from gunnery officers, civilians, admirals, 
and amateurs, all bearing testimony in her favour. 

_ After Big Ben’s annual funeral chime—‘‘ The Navy 
is Gone to the Devil,” tothe air of ‘‘ Down among the 
Dead Men,” Mr. Smrru quietly resisted Mr. SrEty’s 
Motion for a Committee, and gave reasons for believin 
that the Inflexible, if not absolutely impregnable an 
unsinkable, is yet about the impregnablest and un- 
sinkablest of Ironclads ever set afloat. ; 

Then Sir RoBErt Peet rose, and, after the exordium 
that we had no reserve, proceeded to show that Ae had 
none, by one of his characteristic outpourings, @ /’enfant 
terrible. .He claimed our own Government as an au- 
thority for the admission that ‘‘ the Foreign Office knew 
nothing of what was going on.” It follows that England, 
whose only official channel of foreign intelligence is its 
Foreign Office, knows nothing. Argal, argues Sir Robert, 
Lord Dersy, as head of this madi ep rg 3 department, 
is the Pye erson to represent this know-nothing 
England in the Congress ; no doubt on the principle that 
two ignorances—Joun Buct’s and his representative’s— 
may turn out equivalent to a knowledge, as two negatives 
are equivalent to an affirmative. ; 

Sir Ropert, with all his belief in the One Lion for 
whom he aspires to fill the part of private Roarer-Royal, 
does not believe in Lyons. Lord Ropert Montaev, we 
are sorry to learn, does not believe in Lord Derry, but 
then he believes in nothing but the Turks and England’s 
humiliation in the present, and her decline and fall in 
the future, if she will not be warned by Lord Roperr 
Montacu. Itisa great comfort tu feel that if the worst 
come to the worst, England will ‘always have at least 
two Bobs to bless herself with —Sir Ropert Perr and 
Lord Ropert Montacu; with Sir H. D. Wourr and 
Mr, CHAPLIN as areserve. _ 

Lord Rosert’s protest against ‘accomplished facts ” 
was grand. But he is inconsistent. He believes in him- 
self, we all know; and where is there a more “ac- 
complished fact” than Lord Rosert Monraev, though 
it was not pretty to charge his brother Bos with “ spit- 
ting his yenom”’ on Lord Lyons? When Bos meets Bos 
we know now what is like to come of it. But in spite © 
this little tiff, it is a joy to think that Pren has 
Montacu and Montacu has Pret to keep him in coun- 
tenance. They may talk of England coming to the 

und between the two stools of Peace and War, but 
unch feels safe while her war-stool has three such legs 
as Pert, Montaev, and Woirr. Let usalter the ** Zia 


should| juncta in uno” of her ’scutecheon into the maseuline 


ender, to fit these ‘‘dauntless three” who might have 
Faens seen, on Thursday night, holding " the brazen 


* 
, : ~~ —— 
Com : 


bridge of War” against . 
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* As atout Horartivus held the Bridge, 
In the brave days of old.’’ 


Lord E. Frrzmavrice and Sir W. Harcourt might chaff—‘‘ It is 
their nature to”—but the speeches of the three gave a comfortin 
character to the Conference discussion of Thursday, which it woul 
not have derived from the more common-place assurances of Sir 
SraFrorD NortHcore, that we were going into Congress with high 
hearts, clean hands, minds made up, and six millions at our back 
. » « inmoneyif notin men. What is the "* frankness of BisMARCK 
and the finesse of GortscHakorr” to that ? 

Sir nD Nortucote accepted Sir Ropert Prex’s speech as a 
proof of confidence in the Government. What a blessing is the 
power of “‘ making the best of it”! It was hardly fair, when he was 
so pleasant to Sir Ropsrt, to be so nasty with Lord RopertT. As 
regards the two Roperts’ opinion of the Government, it really seems 
to Punch a case of *' six of one and half-a-dozen of the other,” 


_Friday (Lords.)—That extra-gigantic swindle—eyen among the 
giant brood of e aeons Sat swindles—St. Catherine’s Hospital, 
was brought on the tap:s. Government rules for management ot 
its revenues, the Lorp CHANCELLOR says, are being preparer. It is 


NEW RULES AND REGULATIONS FOR HYDE PARK. 


UCKING in the Serpentine can only be 
allowed between the hours of two and 
five in the afternoon. : 

Dead cats are not to be admitted except 
when required as the missiles of a national 
demonstration. 

Pickpockets are requested not to tread 
a the flower-beds except in dis- 
charge of their professional duties. 

Should carriage-horses be fright- 
ened into bolting by the enthusiasm 
of a patriotic meeting, the Public 
are requested to prevent the ani- 
mals from breaking down or 
through the Park railings. 

During the absence of the Police, 
habitual criminals, and other per- 







\ a 
Gs 














| sons in official relation with the 
time they were. A long talk on Degertion, and the feasibility of <a ‘|| Force, will be held responsible for 
branding Deserters again with a ‘' D,” as of old. These vagabonds = — eh the preseryation of order. 
ought to be marked men. It seems it can be done without giving TTT) ee To save the Park-keepers unne- 
pain; and Joun Butt has a right to have a stamp put on the HANS cessary trouble, persons employed 
Queen’s bad shillings—as the Bank marks li iF copensiant i ‘= in erushing hats and destroying 
Is the Dead Lock in Victoria—where the Council has stopped the Hi) | > = coats are requested not to leave the 
| supplies, and the Government has thrown all the public machinery CES i—=~—— ~—=s-— products of their industry behind 
out of gear,—picked yet? The Colonial Office is not quite sure atari or =~ them. 
says Lord Capoean), but rather thinks so. But 8 are such : Copies of the Rules to be” ob- 
iffieult reading. Lord Carnarvon thinks, ag far as he can under- _seryed for the reyival of persons 
stand the telegram—and we don’t see who is: likely to carry under- | apparently killed psy be obtained at the Receiying-House of the 
standing farther—that a compromise has been arrived at. But see | Royal Humane Society, 
Commons, where Sir M. Hicks Beacu denied the receipt of any tele-| Persons walking in the Park on Sundays are advised to carry life- 


gram bearing out this hopeful view. ‘‘ Who shall decide, when 

Honses disagree ?’’—at Home or in Victeria. : 
Ste SrarrorD Norrucore declined to say if Russia had declined 

to admit Jouw Butx’s little partner Miss Hextae to the Conference 


ance. 

_At last, Mr. Sacrrm was allowed to introduce the Naval Estimates, 
like their brethren of the War Office, peaceful, normal, and unam- 
bitious, more in tune, seemingly, with the piping times of peace 
than this ‘“‘roaring moon of war.” Mr. SmirH has all the men he 
wants, and all the money—and all the ships—built or building. 
And altogether, poor Warp Hunt’s “‘phantom Navy” seems to 
have grown into a reality, substantial enough to satisfy the practical 
mind and business-like calculations of our Westminster SmiTH, 
who now plays the part of Vulcan to Brrrannia’s Ironclads. — 

With the exception of two votes, the whole of the Naval Estimates 
were swallowed—nearly eleven millions—in the ap l 

Who says the House can’t do business? Punch had Benny-Dizzy, 
the sword-swallower, last week. He might have headed his Essence 
this week with St. Stephen bolting the Naval Estimates, instead of 
Mr, Guapstone thinking over a new Parliamentary-coat-fit. 





FLORA’S ANATHEMA. 


Biour¥ March, may your Boreas blow cusses, 
Confounding the legions of /ow cusses, 
o swarm in the Parks 
For political larks, 
And tread down my tulips and crocusses! 


Rude Roughs! of respect have they got any ? 
Of patriot feeling they ’ve not any, 

Of taste they ’ve no tittle, 

And care just as little, 
For Britain’s true blessings as botany. 


My turf they would ruin by stumping on, 
My blossoms they glory in jumping on ; 
Each cad, coaster, clown, 
May Aquarius drown— 
The brutes are fit only for pumping on! 





What Peace and War Demonstrations come to. 
(From the Agony Column of the ** Standard,’’) 
ARING ROBBERY.—A Van-load of EGGS, about Ten Thousand, 
was TAKEN from outside a Shop in Old Street, St. Luke’s, on Saturday 


evening at Seven o'clock. The horse and empty van were found in Dalston 
A liberal REWARD will be given to any person giving information 


Sr. Luxe’s |—Eggs !—Hyde Park Demonstration coming off! The 
connection is obvious. Ten thousand Eggs—equivalent to how many 


arguments! What will not Patriotism on the rampage dare! 





preservers. 

The Police and the Military have received strict orders to preserve 

a conditional neutrality during the holding of patriotic meetings in 

the They have, however, been instructed to prevent the 
wd from setting fire to the Powder Magazine. ; 

yg oh Ae intending to hold a public meeting are requested to give 

fo Sa Aweate hours’ notice, so that the Coroner may be in attend- 


ance. 

The Public are requested not to commit manslaughter on the grass, 
but to confine themselves to the gravel-paths for that purpose. 

As the Park is intended for the recreation of the people, no 
respectable person will be allowed to walk in it on a Sunday. 

By Order of the Home-Office. (Signed) SHALLOW, 


Justice of the Peace, 


Daring Defiance. 
“Mr, EpmMunpD SALT has consented to preside at the Fifty-First Anniver- 
sary Festival of the Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum.’’ 


Wuat do Licensed Victuallers fear ? 

With Permissive Bills dark’ning the air, 
They not only put Salt in their beer, 

But even put Sar in their chair ! 


Appropriate. 


Tue Grand Duke, when he makes his Seepmentary entry into 
Stamboul, after passing by the volley of Sweet Waters, is to 
call on the Suntan at the ** Yield-his Kiosk.’”’ Could the line of 
visit be better chosen ? 


Self-Appraised. 


Str RoBpert’s judgment,—who ’ll assail it ? 
Noone. Valeat quantum valet. 

He may say, ‘‘ For what I am worth, 

Take me, England !—TZam worth quam worth !” 


HORATIAN SUGGESTION FOR THE COMING CONGRESS, 
‘ Laudabunt alii claram Rhodon e¢ Mitylenen.”’ 


Very freely translated, ‘‘ Some of us will cry up clear roads (to 
Black and Red Seas) and acquisition of Mitylene.”’ 


THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 


A Curistran Correspondent suggests a new Office for the Emperor 
of Russta :—*' President of the Society for the Propagation of the 
Gospel in Foreign Parts.” fet. cay ee 
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HUMOURS OF THE SCHOOL-ROOM TEA-TABLE. 


‘¢ Do PELP ME FIRST, Mommy! DO HELP ME FrRrsT!” ‘WHY SHOULD YOU BS HELPED FIRST, GERALD?” 
‘*Becvose I’ WaAltTIxG 80 PATIENTLY, ARD HAVENS ASKED !” 








MAID OF ATHENS. SOMETHING LIKE A SENTENCE! 
(New Version.) (From a Possible Law Report.) 
JoHN Butt loquitur— CRIMINAL EXCHEQUER COURT. 
Marp of Athens ere we start, (Crown Cases Reserved.) 
irre Althea Before the Lop Caugr Justice in Banco. 
Have paired off as suits them best. THE proceedings of this Court, which were of the ce pest A cha- 
Hear me swear, before we go, racter, and had been carried on with the usual high death-rate 


among all concerned, came toa close yesterday, the only remarkable 


pov oas dyare. amc , ye 
incident prvti| the course of the sitting being a somewhat severe 


BisMaRcK ’s bland, but over-kind ; sentence p in a case of aggravated manslaughter at the close of 
GoRTSCHAKOFF would Argus blind ; the day. 
Coy Anprassy ’s coldly cute. | The Jury, who were scarcely able to stand, having returned a 
No: such partners will not suit. verdict of Gutity, the Lorp CuimF Justice, addressing the prisoner, 
You are small, but safe, I trow. said :— 
Zdm mov cas &yaxe. ‘* There is no doubt whatever about your guilt, and as the circum- 
Hobson’s Choice P all! stances of the case are of a very heinous character, I have no 
; lobson’s Choice P Oh, ey hesitation in passing on you the very heaviest sentence which the 
he my business at the ball: law enables me to inflict. You have noticed in the course of this 
What it is I need not tell ; trial the depressing and asphyxiating effects on mind and body of 
Attic nous should guess right well. the poisonous atmosphere of the Court in which we have all been 
Come! together let us ee condemned to sit ; you have seen two boxes of Jurymen carried out on 
Zan mov ous ayanw. stretchers, perhaps never to return; you have watched your own 


_ Maid of Athens! though alone counsel staggering, and at last succumbing on the floor of the Court ; 





Th } a ” you have heard Usher ory for water, and listened, I trust not 
Thee soence ig pra done. with unmoved feelings, to my own peave: ene groans as I have 
Fain would leave me in the hole— struggled to maintain the dignity of. the Bench by help of a respi- 
Ta U aicante lee home Nel rator and a phial of sal volatile. Your crime is, as I have said, 

Zdm 00 otis dyawa heinous, and I can show you no mercy. Your sentence is that you 
° be brought up for judgment every day for the space of a whole 
calendar month.” 
The prisoner, who seemed overwhelmed at the announcement, fell 
EPITAPH ON LAFITTE. heavily into the arms of two turnkeys, and was removed insensible 


‘“ Prgo pcstque magisque viri nuno gloria ciaret.”"—Enntus, guoted by | —whether from the atmosphere of the Court or the severity of the 
Cicero, De Senectute. sentence did not transpire. 
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MR. BULL'S LITTLE PARTNER. 


J. B. (to Miss Hetras, before the Conference ‘‘ Reception”). ‘MAY I HAVE—THE—AH—PLEASURE OF TAKING YOU 
IN ? "—(Mentally.)—‘‘ THERE ’S NOBODY ELSE!!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 
Author of Folly and Farint, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jewe, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Shamdross, &c., &¢, 
Carrer 1V.—En Route pour Boheme. 


wo women of dazzling brilliance sat in a carriage, 
—— _ fpectators of SwERTIE’s fall. 
Ss “—ss ‘“* Who’s that?” asked the Loo-Loo of her 












I ad vompanion the Do-Do, in whose elegant minia- 
fi ture carte de visite, with its red ribands, yellow 
reins, and yellow harness, she had come to see 
( the show. The Loo-Loo was a fresh importa- 
LS tion that season, and had only recently appeared 
in The Inght Gazelle Ballet on the boards of 

mS \Wa fs the Royal Propriety Theatre. 
Wa Zz ‘Not know Atm?” returned the more ex- 
\ Boe perienced Do-Do, who began to be already a 
trifle jealous of her new friend’s undeniable 
attractions. ‘* Why, bless you, he’s no end of a swell! 
Rich as old: Water Creases himself, and proud as a Lucifer 
that strikes on his own private box,” and the riante and 
beautiful young tragédtenne laughed aloud, as the crowd 
echoed her mirth, and, recognising her, gave her a perfect 

ovation, aux wufs et aux chats. 

“Quite a reception! Wish there was music, and lime- 
lights, and}bouquets!”’ she exclaimed, in high glee, as she threw herself 
» into one of her best-known attitudes, in which she had been photo- 
graphed a thousand times, and sang the first line of one of her most 
popular songs. The crowd went into frenzied transports. They thought 
they were having a performance for nothing. But the Do-Do knew 
what she was about. It was only an advertisement; for, in another 
second, the two neat little Tigers, who were perched up behind, had 
descended, and were distributing bills of the Do-Do’s Benefit for that day week, 
among the crowd. : 

‘‘ Always an eye to business, ma mtgnonne,” she said to the Loo-Loo, as they drove 
off at a rapid pace, bowing and smiling to the people, through whose ranks a way 
was quickly cleared for her carriage by obsequious policemen. 

‘‘But hismame? You didn’t tell me his name?” said the Loo-Loo, who was tired 
of a performance in which she had played so very second-rate a part. 

‘‘ His name ?’’ repeated the Do-Do, giving her Maltese toy lapdog a hard slap on 


- the head for venturing to yawn. ‘'Hisname? Oh, you mearthe big fellow’s with 
tiddy waist,eh? Well, the man whom he picked up was Pinto Perzeg, of the White 
sy Guards. They call Aim SweetrE——” — 


‘* Yes, yes, 1 know ¢hat,”’ interrupted her friend, impatiently. _ 
a The Do-Do shot a jealous glance at her out of the oorner of her beaux yeux daintily outlined with 
RE-— the best bouchon brilé that money could procure. ‘So, Loo-Loo knew Sweeris, did she? Ver 

good,” she thought; but she only answered carelessly, ‘And the big chap who picked him up, 
éant des géants, is STRAPMORE.”’ | 

‘‘ SrrapMoreE!”’ exclaimed the Los-Loo: “What! not Viscount SrraPpMogeE, him as were the Lord BUKLYN DE Wescorr?”’ 

“Yes. Lui-méme; pas de bétise. You know him?” 

But no answer came from her companion. A poe shiver ran through that frail form, her mouth trembled convulsively, and 
with a cry that rang through the Palace Yard, and found its echo in the very centre of the gilded saloons of the Aristocratic Aluminium 
Club, the fair girl fell fainting on the aap ; . 

The Household Troops, as the carriage passed along their ranks with its lifeless burden, saluted, and lowered their arms in tender 
reverence, and pincer their forefingers respectfully to their noses, until it was out of ment 

So the Do-Do sat by the side of her inanimate friend. The wind blew fiercely in her teeth as they sped onward towards Bohemia ; 
the dust was in her eyes and hair; the way was long and weary, as she watched for the waking of her unconscious companion, an 
burned to question her about SrRAPMORE. ; 

‘* Mystere !” she muttered, between her teeth. ‘‘ But I ssi? know it.” Then she bent forwards towards the coachman. 

‘* Drive,” she hissed in his ear, ‘‘ drive to the Cottage where the Swiss people dwell.” The servant touched his cockade. ‘‘ We are 
in Bohemia now,” she said to herself, as a smile of triumph played over her upturned features, and a very night-light of vengeance 
illumined her almost childish countenance, as it momentarily flickered in those liquid sorceress-like eyes. ‘‘I will see the Gipsy. Cette 
fille Bohémienne ! She will be in the tent, or the Cottage ; at all events Cart will tell me where Rosa is to be found. Quick! Quick!” 

Thus adjured, the obedient coachman produced a second whip, and urged the thoroughbred Arab, the gift of his Grace the Duke of 
Brpourn, into a gallop. They were leaving the lamps of the town far behind them, like so many goblin glow-worms in the gloaming, 
and the deep, mysterious shadows of night were gathering round them, as they crossed the borders of the dark Wood of St. John. 

Sadd the horse was thrown on its haunches with a violent shook accompanied by the of bells. 

The Do-Do recognised the sound. ‘* Qui va ia?” she oried. ; 

And the answer came back, in the low Zlang dialect, ‘°’Zzme/! Trerrt Wicueeta the Gipsy! Water Wddul gayme?” 


CuarreR V.—‘' Sum menare neri herem! Justa fumum,” 


Wirniw an hour Pirro had oome, refreshed, out of his bath of luxurious eau des Carmes, and having been sprinkled all over with 
Poudre de Seidlits, he lay stretched at full length on a luxurious divan in the Albany Aluminium Club, lazily inhaling the fragrant fumes of 
& scented cheroot between les petits morceauz d'un gdteau du bain, while he oarelessly emptied the boiling thé aur balate de bowlean out 
of the Grecian cup with its rare Delphi handle, into the enamelled soucoupe, and, with insouctance and teal savoir fatre of his 
Order, which never forsook him, slightly bending his Apollo-like head, while making a petite moue of his aristocratic lips, he rippled 
the steaming liquid with his fragrant breath, pour fatre adoucir la chaleur. : | 

The spacious easy chamber, furnished with every conceivable chair, sofa, and divan that the luxurious art of East and West 
would devise for the comfort of the fumeurs, was just now tenanted by a score of men in every imaginable costume—from robes de 
chambre en papiliotes to cosaques de nust and papooshes,—all souffant une nuage, with every variety of tobacco that money-could command, 
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INDUCTION. 


Tim. ‘* D'yB THISK, SORR, THERE'S ANNY CHANNCE AV A WAR WID TBE RoosHisans?”’ 


Squireen. ‘* WELL, THINGS LOOKED QUEER A LITTLE WHILE 4G, Tim, 


WHY DO YOU A8sK?” 


Tim. **Saure, Sonk, I'LL SOON HAVE TO BE SELLIN’ ME Pic; AN’ IF THE COUNTHRY GOES TO WAB, Bic:N LL ROISE 'S SHURE 'S 


ME Name’s Tim OFasrs!” 





from Cavendish-square - cut to Eastern New - stat and Sybaritic 
tabac au’ poilu, inhaled through soft eel peg iat g amber stems ; 
from the ‘soothing tabac auz retours al burning in real Scotch 
Nar-gilies, to the inspiriting and, to some, overpowering, tabac de 
bier brought, at immense cost, from many a Heuboden in the 
t German Land, or from les prairies de la Basse-Bretagne. 
melt Mantillas,* toothsome Vevey Fungs, cheroots, whose cost 
alone could not have been less than at the aie of twen as fora 
shilling, and the choicest pique-viques, were being handed round by 
the servants of the Albany, every one of them Albanians, w the 
native dress and moving noiselessly to and fro, obeying without 
speaking, never replying except when answerin Boras ll, the very 
rfection of garcons muets. Such, briefly the 
Laiines of Liberty, the Fane of Freedom, the Cha ea 
Home of Fraternity, the Sanctuary of the Sorro 
of the Persecuted, e Mecca of the ocha, of the Smoker, and of the 
Joker, the Salle "of the Sallies, the rock of the Puffin-b 
Garden of the Weeders—in two words, the Seuking wea of the 
Albany Aluminium Club. 

Opposite Porto was a tall dark man with the big, loose limbs of a 
Titan, t the head of a Family, the deep, ia we -packed chest of a 
commis-voyageur, the face of an Angel at Islington, the strength of 
une corde des ognons, ‘the feet of a Stamp Geller and the strong 
hands of a lucky Whist- player. He was standing before the fire- 
place, his usual attitude; for though, from his magnificent consti- 
tution, he could at op night after night, he never by any chance 
sat down, and, from this peculiarity ae Cay received from his 
brother officers the sobriquet of “The 

A friendship had sprung up between nose ‘two men, ‘‘ SWEETIE” 


od ri hoo msi ni e pring dd by Pi siged wire. eon abet Manillas, not 

antillas, sure never heard of an 

throw out the hint.—Ep. alert Sera ei merely 
From Authoress to Editor.— Quand js dis “ Moantillas,” Je veux dire Man- 

tdlas. You're thinking of something aut different. I know oe life, 

jusqu’ aux ongles, and family life too, yusgu’aux oncles! Alles ! 


and ‘‘ CHerus,” for which neither could satisfactorily account, as 
each hated the other like poison, and were as mortally jealous of one 
another as two rival beauties. Fate was ever perversely bringin 
them together, as on this occasion when the CHERuB had carrie 
the fainting SWEETIE into the Clnb. 

The old Dake of WoxrmeHax, who took life au sérieur, had often 
whispered a vely to his friends the Earl of Muzprrry, Lord Friz- 
HvRsE, old Sir SKELLITON GASHLEIGH, over their bottle of 
Beaune, or vin de Grave, as they eyed the CHerus, ‘‘ Mark my 
words! One of these days that man will do something wron 
The companions, to whom the old Dake uttered these remarka le 
words, felt he was right. 

‘‘ CHERUB, tres cher!’ said Sweetig, languidly, ‘‘ Lady Reavia 
a al is pent on your destruction.” 

ER é 

Soit! yy ie replied in his melodious voice, as he spanned his 
waist with both hands. ‘‘ You know my sentiments about all 
women. I am what the world calls a woman-hater, what some call 
a woman-despiser; what J call a Philosopher,” and again he 
compressed his already tightly-buttoned frock-ooat, with a force 
that spoke the determined energy of the man. 


os Ly for all that,” persisted Sweetie, ‘‘ Lady REcULA is an 
exception. 
“Who will not prove my rule,’”’ growled the Caervus, to whom 


the conversation appeared strangely distasteful. 
autres choses.” 

Sweerre was silent. He had no fear of this man, yet he expe- 
rienced, at that moment, a secret mistrust that puzzled him. 

“ Peste! mon cher! ‘Who's for Dodgerville ? ” cee the young 
Vicomte TourRELLEs DE LOoURELLES, with the slightest possible 
foreign accent. “ Peste, mon cher y parole d honour: c'est l’endrott 
ou ou peut passer un jour heureuz ! 

tances. In that gay 


sie Passons aux 


In an instant there were a hundred acce 


“er company acceptances were the rule, and whoever thought of the 
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ACCOMMODATING. 


Customer, ‘*‘ Yes, I 11K8 THE BONNET; BUT I DO NOT WANT THE CaP IN IT.” 


Show- Woman. ** Os, YOU CAN HAVE IT WITHOUT, IF YOU LIKE. 
BONNBE?, YOU KNOW, AND WITHOUT IT IT's AN ’AT!” 
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HX QQQY WHOIS AH SACRIFICES TO SLANG. 





Anxone British Interests one which may 
be considered of no small importance is the 
interest of the English language. In that 
interest really an answer is due to the ques- 
tion put as follows in a letter to the Editor 
of the Times :— 

‘* Sir,—I do not know how it may have etruck 
eg readers, but Mr. ForBEs's proposal to call 

is reconnoitring force ‘scouts’ rather grates 
upon my feelings. The proposal itself is excel- 
lent; but why not adopt the word ‘guides’ }— 
I am yours obediently, H. A.” 


Consult your Johnson, H. A., and you 
will find the words ‘‘ scout” and “‘ guide ” 
respectively defined as follows :— 

“Boout, n. 8. (escout, Fr., from escouter). One 
who is sent privily to observe the motions of the 
enemy. 

*GuIDB, n. s. (guide, Fr., from the verb). 
1. One who directs another in his way. 2. One 
who directs another in his conduct. 3. Director, 
gulator.”’ 


re 

And you will find this further definition 
relative to the word ‘‘ scout” :— 

“To Scout, v.n. (fromthe noun). Togo out 
in order to o e the motions of an enemy 
privately.” 

Hence you may discern that “scout” is 
exactly the proper appellation for a soldier 
on reconnoitring service, and that ‘‘ guide ”’ 
isnot. You say that ‘‘ scout” grates upon 
your feelings. Why? Perhaps because 
you have heard it used in a dyslogistic 
sense as synonymous with ‘‘scamp,” which 
it may have become from being, in Oxford 
slang, a name for a usually knavish attend- 
ant — ‘‘ rh at the other University. In 
somewhat the same sense an absurd or im- 
proper proposal is commonly said to be 
** scouted ’’—meaning reprobated with con- 
tempt. But why give in to these modern 
perversions of words? — 

Let no sewage soak into the well of Her 
Most Gracious Majesty’s English undefiled. 
Nolumus voces Anghe mutars. 











New Trr.e For Jk1ish Mempenrs or Pak- 


WITH THE CaP IT’S A 
LIAMENT,—The Not-at-Home-as-a- Rulers. 





‘* Peste, mon cher!” the young Vicomte had said, ‘‘on ne pense 
pas aur additions, c'est une affaire de la cour de la province.” 

The old Dake of WoxineHam courteously offered seats in his 
coach. He was taking a party to his place at Gravesend. Sir 
SKgELLITON and Lord MuzBERRy accepted the offer. Fitz-Huasr 

his own oonveyance; and, being an old man, it was rather an 
aria tre ep him. The younger ones did not like to refuse the 


Duke, but his coach, on which he plumed himself considerably, was 
too slow and solemn an affair for them, and they excused themselves 


as best they could. SwEeErT1e stopped for a moment to look out for 
his brother, little ALF Porro, whom he expected to see in company 
with the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo. 

SrkaPMoRE walked slowly as far as his stables, where he stood 
for some minutes Poperens himself in one of the numerous cheval 
glasses with which the stalls were ornamented. He threw open his 
coat, and placing his hands behind him, with a powerful effort, 
drew the waistooat buckle one inch tighter. 

‘* Those who take me,” he muttered to himself, ‘‘ must take me 
at my own figure. More waist, worse speed. Now, en route for 

gerville, and,”’ he added, in an under-tone, as a dangerous light 
shot from his eyes, ‘‘ the Lady Re@uta.” 

In a few minutes more the was alive with every sort of 
vehicle, from the Serpentine Drag to the fashionable machine aux 
baigneurs, from the Stage Coach, with its fair bevy of Dramatio 
pupils, to the open Vampire Trap, with its Lu-Lu like ocoupant, 
ane only of conquest, all were tooling and teaming on the way 
ge 


(Zo be continued.) 





How To Repropuce THE HIEROGLYPHS OW CLEOPATRA’S NEEDLE. 
—By Monolithography. 


Games Bain Fristuell, 


James Harn FRISWELL, a graceful and various writer as an essayis 
novelist, and journalist, a genial, kindly, and blameless man, an 
a strenuous labourer, both in his literary work and his life, for the 
advancement of all good causes, and the help of all that needed 
helping, has died, as such workers usually do die, in harness, 
after a lingering illness, the result of the rupture of a blood-vessel 
nearly two years ago. 

He was, inter alia, the Author of the “‘ Answers to Correspondents ” 
in the Family Herald. It is easy to laugh such a fupction to scorn, 
but those who know to what hosts of humble homes that Herald sends 
its messages, and how much of or bad influence hangs on the 

irit in which those args ¥ are spoken, will understand that Harn 

ELL’S work was not of the kind that it is seemly or sensible to 
pass by slightingly. ; 

While other fruit of his labours—in particular the collection of 
peasy entitled Zhe Gentle Life—has been as well-known as widely 
ciroulated in connection with his name, this, his Roy Herald 
work, however wide-spread, was nameless. Considering 6 gentle 
and oh pourra spirit in which this work was done, Harn FRis- 
WELL deserves to be recorded as the Author of it, by Punch, fellow- 
labourer in the same field and, he is glad to think, the same spirit. 





The Printer’s D at the Vatican. 


Tus Ultramontanes (with an ‘‘ Ave /”’) 
Prayed, ‘* May Liberals cry ‘ Peccavi !’” 
Choice of new Pope leaves them tetchy. 
Dele *‘ a, v,’"—remanet Prcct ! 
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RESPECTABILITY AMONG ROUGHS. 


Discreet Mr. Puncn, 


F a fool catches sight of a 
crowd his first impulse is to 
immediately run and join it. 
You, Sir, of course, always 
take care to avoid a crowd. 
So do I. So does every 
philosopher in his rambles, 

ess, perhaps, he is a 
casual news reporter. Todo 
so, indeed, is a point of peri- 
patetic philosophy. ARIs- 
TOTLE preached and prac- 
tised it, no doubt; and the 
same mustsurely have been 
one of those things which 
Socrates taught XENo- 
PHON and PLATo. 

Whoever observes a mass 
of mankind assembled, he 
may be certain that the 
chances are a thousand to 
one that he will get no good 


1 


— - 
——_—— 


il 


will probably learn nothing 
that will even so much as 
gratify his curiosity. What 
the British Publie are 
staring at generally proves 
to be nothing of more con- 
sequence than a_ horse 
down. Should it happen to be a biped run over, or in a fit, 
the Police are pretty sure to carry their fellow-man off to a hospital. 
Even a doctor can hardly execs to be of any use on such an ocea- 
sion. He has no prospect of being paid for anything he may do, 
whilst he runs the risk of being booked to give evidence at an 
oe So does anyone else who interferes, and may also find him- 
self subpcena’d to come forward at the Sessions or Assizes, and have 
to dance attendance at Court fora week. If a medical man, may 
he not even, by unsuccessfully attempting to save life, perhaps get 
committed by a Coroner’s jury to be tried for manslaughter ? 

But of all crowds the crowd to shun is such a one as the late Sunday 
eenieh meeting in Hyde Park, wherein, amidst the tagrag and 

0 — 


YA 


AALAND) 


iy 





‘* Persons were trampled under foot, heads were indiscriminately punched, 
hats and umbrellas were snatched from their owners, and thrown about, and 
one of the missiles used was a dead cat, which was tossed everywhere, but 
chiefly into the midst of respectable people who came to be on-lookers.”’ 


Served the respectable people right. They ought to have known 
better. Experience derived from a dead cat may, possibly, have 
made a few of them comparatively wise. In future, perhaps, some 
of these respectable people will at least not be such fools as to 
mingle with a mob of roughs and rowdies merely to look on. ‘‘ Red 
ochre, too, was thrown,” we are told, on the respectable people, 
whose clothes it must haye embellished so as considerably to m se 
their appearance of respectability. Then many of them incurre 
another penalty to which every donkey must know, but doesn’t 
reflect, that he exposes himself when he joinsacrowd. ‘'In the 
height of the excitement the pickpockets were busy at work.” Of 
course ; and Inspector Sayer, of the Detective Police, having seized 
one of them, on walking him off to the Park station, ‘‘ the Inspector 
was instantly surrounded by an angry crowd.” He did, however, 
walk the rascal off notwithstanding the crowd of his sympathising 
associates. Such rascals, more or fewer, are to be reckoned as 
constituent elements of every multitude, but especially of demonstra- 
tion mobs in Hyde Park. Thither they are attracted by those simple- 
tons the ‘‘ respectable people’? whom they expec: to find there, and 
to plunder. If respectable people were to absent themselves, the 
mob, minus pickpockets would speedily diminish. Disregard of 
“demonstrations” would probably soon make an end of mobs by 
whom Sunday is desecrated, trees and shrubs, flowers and turf torn 
up and trampled down, and Hyde Park defaced. Or, at any rate, the 
assemblages that wreak this havoe would be reduced to their vile 
elements. And would not this, if the preservation of Hyde Park 
as a public pleasure-ground should finally some fine day require 
the expulsion of a villanous mobility, materially diminish any 
objection that could reasonably be entertained to dispersing them, if 


by going near them. He} ' 


HIPPO’S FAREWELL. 


“ The well-known hippopotamus at the Zoological Gardens died on Monda 
night. He was caught, while quite a baby, in 1849, on the island of Obayse 
on the White Nile, and created an immense publie excitement on his arrival 
at the ‘Zoo’ in 1850, when the number of visitors rose from 168,895 to 
360,402. Down to the time of his death he continued to be a prime favourite 
with the public, the arrival of his more juvenile mate, ‘ Adhela,’ in 1853, hay- 
ing in no degree lessened his attractiveness.” 

Urm’p! Urm’p! A feeble grunt! I fail apace, 
Old Hippo’s mighty yet melodious bass 
Sinks to a raucous whisper, short, not sweet! 
No more that grunt shall greet 
The Zoo’s hahitués with welcome glad. 
Bart ett looks grave, my Adhela is sad, 
And poor old Behemoth is very bad, 
Well, I have had my day. 
Better indeed had men but let me stay 
In sedgy Obaysch, island of my birth. 
That cosy lair on White Nile, whence white men 
Brought me, a babe, to this close tank and pen. 
I dreamt of it last night—the unctuous ooze, 
Where one might take one’s ease, and bask and snooze, 
The warm Egyptian glow, the wap and w 
Of water in the reeds! Once more to dash 
Big-bulked through rushy reaches, strong and free! 
Methinks ’twould yet revive me. But I see | 
Kind Barttett’s boding head-shake. Good old man! 
He has done all he can 
To make my cage a home for a poe brute, 
If in this clammy clime one could strike root. 
Ah, well! I’ve had my triumphs, and am yet 
A Public Pet! 
At least, I’ve not outlived my popularity, 
And a om ree is something of a rarity— 


> A: 9 
What he thinks of the fate ne’er dealt to me! 
Alas! my native Nile’s no more a mystery, 
Egypt, so long the Sphinxian Cruz of History, 
Has grown an open book, 
As commonplace as the Egyptian Hall, 
No more oceult than the arcana small 
Of MAsKEeLyNeE and Cooke. 
By Sranuey Africa has been walked over, 
And like a bale from Calais shipped for Dover 
They ’ve brought Tum’s Monolith, to their dull river, 
To be stared at and shiver! 
Great beast although I be, I vail my fame, 
To Cieopatra’s Needle. Ah! that name! 
It is my daughter’s, water-born and nurst 
By Adhela, to lengthen out our race, 
(Guy Fawkes the learned blunderers called her first ! ! !) 
I shall not see her soft, expressive face, 
And open smile again! 
_ Urm’p! Urm’p! In vain, in vain 
Imprisoned Behemoth with Fate would fight. 
Weakness subdues me quite. 

The times have changed, perhaps ’tis time I went. 
That Needle! Urm’p! A nine-days wonderment. 
How the great Queen would smile 

Like—like my ‘‘ CLeopatTra, Queen of Nile,” 
As KARSLAKE christened her—the cute Q.C, ! 
A lovely, lovely child! takes after Me! 

May the round darling long prolong the fame 
In alien‘isles of Hippo’s honoured name, 

Urm’p! Urm’p! I faint, I die. 
BaRTLETI—be gogd to Adelha—good bye! 
Farewell the gazing crowd, the children’s fun, 
The lavish apple, the ravers c0as bun, 

And all the toothful memories of the Zoo, 

Methinks that not a few 
Of old and young admirers will be loth, 

To bid—Urm’p! Urm’p!—a long and last good-bye, 
Piping regretiul retrospective eye, 
To Behemoth | 





‘‘The Pauper’s Funeral.” 


“THz Pauper’s Funeral,” quoted from, in a late number of 
Punch, as the work of Hoop, 1s, Punch now learns, the work of 


necessary, with “‘a whiff of grape-shot”? That, too, might serve | Tyoxras NoxEL, a connection of the Bygon family, and is to be found 


to give gentlemen of the pavement vociferous for war some little idea | jn 


of the calamity they howl for. 
Although unconnected with the ducal house of Devonshire, let me 
say that my motto is Cavenpo Tutus. 


his Rhymes and Roundelays, published in 1841. As Punch’s 


erroneous ascription of the lines to Hoop is a common mistake, he is 


gina to give to its right owner a grimly impressive poem 
y a genuinely Christian spirit. 
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HYMEN, 0 HYMENZE! HYMEN ADES, O HYMENZE! 


KEELING no doubt that the 
British publio has nothing 
better to think about at the 
present momentthan ‘‘mar- 
riagesin high life,” thedaily 
papers are devoting their 
columns to long accounts of 
the ‘‘nuptial ceremonies” of 
noble lords and fair ladies, 
with ‘‘lists of presents.’ 
This is evidently considered 
very interesting reading for 
the commoner classes. Why 
should not the converse 
hold, and the high feel an 
interest in the m 
events, ceremonies and gi 
of the humble ? 

Mr. Punch, always ready 
to follow the fashion at the 
respec tance which 
alone is possible for a ple- 
beian entertainer, is glad 
to publish his own special 
description of a late hy- 
men event in humble 
sphere :— 


GRAND MARRIAGE IN LOW LIFE, . 


The marriage of Cuartes Bates, Esq., to Miss Anwe Doperr, was 
solemnised yesterday morning at the parish church of St. Giles’s, 
The church was well filled, and amongst those present were, Mr. 
Facin, Mr. Wit11aM Sixes, Jun. (the bridegroom’s cousin and 
best man), Corporal Jonzs of the Tower Hamlets Militia, Mr. and 
Mrs. DopGER (rarents of the bride), JEREMIAH DipxeR and Noan 
CrarPoue, Ess. (of the Detective Police), with their good ladies, 
and many others of the é/ite of the Mint and the purlieus of Drury 


On the arrival of the Bride she was received by Mr. BUMBLE 
(Beadle of the Parish), who, at the request of her nts, gave her 
away. The fair fiancée wore a princess dress of the richest white 

ico, trimmed with pink and yellow bows, but she wore no jewels, 
with the exception of a large nec of imitation gold and oo e 
—-the gift of the bridegroom. The three bridesmaids (the youthful 
Misses Doperr (2), and Miss Bares, sisters of the bride, and sister 
of the bridegroom), wore pes pres alpaca costumes. Each brides- 
maid wore a Britannia-metal brooch, with imitation Scotch pebbles, 
of chaste design, the present of the bri m. During the cere- 
mony Signor BeLLowsinI presided at the barrel-organ outside the 
church, and played a short selection of appropriate music, a bar 
with ** P Goes the Weasel” and ‘‘ Haste to the Wedding,” having 
been introduced for the occasion. 

After the Bride, Bridegroom, Mr. and Mrs. DopeEr, and others 
of the company had signed their marks in the Register, the wedding 
party adjourned to the ‘‘ Pig and Whistle” for refreshments. 

Late in the afternoon Mr. Facius (whose remarks were incoherent 
from emotion) proposed the health of the Bride and pkg Hse 
to which | the fatter was understood to respond, ‘‘ For and 

er. 
_ The wedding presents were very numerous. The following is a 
list of some of the principal gifts:— _—_- 

Mr. Fagin. A oollection of silk handkerchiefs of the time of 
QUEEN ek and two electro-plated spoons, marks erased. _ 

Mr, de Catnach. A complete set of street-songs of the day, original 
editions (from the wall). ; : 

Jeremiah Didler, Esq. Twenty-seven pawn-tickets for various 
useful articles, with equity of redemption. ; 

Corporal Jones (of the Milstsa), A very curious pint pot of 
pewter, with the inscription, ‘‘The Butcher's Arms,” partly 
Mr. Wiliam Sikes, Junior. An antique Cutty-pipe, beautifully 
oured. 


col 
Y ertnt. An assortment of Relief Tickets, redeemable at 
the offices of the Mendicity Society. | oe 
Mr, Bumble and Lady. A “‘ Harlequin dinner-set,’” consisting of 
two soup-plates of imitation willow-pattern, an egg-cup, two odd 


tea-cups and three saucers. 
apter-mdché tea-tray, beautifully 





Ps 
The Misses Dodger (2). A 
painted with a red man in a blue boat sailing in a puce sea to a 
scarlet and yellow island. 
Wale kes, Esq., Sensor (per the Governor of 
, Correction). A jemmy, a lantern, and a beautiful set of cracksman’s 
! implements by the first makers. 
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Melter Moss, Esq. A collection of imitation British coins, including 
sixpenoee, shillings, florins, lf-crowns, in a fancy device on 
a fond of Bruammagem fivers of admirably perfect design. 

Master Dodger. A set of chimney ornaments, representing a Parrot 
a 2 eee in Pidtre de Paris, gorgeously coloured au 

urel, 

Mr. A. Sneaker. A table-cloth marked ‘' Mrs, SurrH, 22, Ara-| 
minta Villas, East, kitchen, 2.” 

Mr, A. L. L. Prigge. An antique effigy of a North American 
Indian taking snuff and smoking a cigar, from the collection of a 
well-known to nist. : 

Mrs. Dodger (the mother of the Bride). A mangle, slightly out of 


repair. 
_ The Bridegroom. A brass ring, a bead bracelet, a brooch, ear- 
rings, and necklace of rich lacquer and foil, with diamonds of cut 
glass (en sutte), a sample case of spirits - bottle of brandy, one 
ttle of rum, and one of gin), and his ticket for the annual goose- 
club at the ‘‘Goat and Compasses,” Liquorpond Street. 
And Mr. Artful Dodger (father of the Bride), The Family Um- 
brella—an heirloom. , ; 
The happy pair will spend the honeymoon at the residence of Mr. 
Witt S1xks, Senior, who has kindly put his lodgings at their 
disposal during his official visit to the House of Correction. — | 





TO LESBIA. 


‘In England the varieties of the humming-bird, which amount to about 
four hundred, are only known from the fact that their stuffed plumage is | 
largely used as an ornament for ladies’ hats. The demand thus created for 
stuffed humming-birds has led to a sort of war of extermination, and in the 
more frequented parts of our West Indian colonies the humming-bird has 

ractically become as extinct as in England are the raven, the great bustard, 

6 hoopde, the polden eagle, the ring ouzel, and the kite. This being so, it 
is gratifying to be assured that some of our West Indian colonies are taking 
steps to follow the example eet by English legislation in the recent Wild 
Birds’ Protection Act, and to Ps a. stop to the indiscriminate slaughter of 
humming-birds which has of late years been rutbleasly and unsparingly 
carried on... . Ten years ago a lady ap at a ball in Paris with a dres¢ 
which was ornamented with the stuffed skins of twelve hundred humming- 
birds. Thus more than a thousand of these exquisite little living things had 
been sacrificed to deck out a handeome woman for a ball.” — Daily Telegraph. 


Farm LEssBIA, as you read these lines, 
r Are not your ¢ a aes 
0 sympa our heart inclines 
With all things here below. 
Let thought of brightest birds that fly 
Slain a la mode, stir to a sigh 
That breast as white as snow, 


Where Fashion, despot though she prove 
Should leave a little room for lave, iis 


The sapphire flash, the ruby glow, 
8 t of emerald sheen 
Show sloricus, darting to and fro 
Through depths of tropic green. 
But, stuffed and still, in Lespra’s 
The charm is spoilt, the splendour less— 
(Nay, drop that moue mutine )— 
How foolish, then, and vainly cruel, 
The slaughter of the wingéd jewel! 


Yes, Beauty has imperial claim 

To tribute, homage, aid ; . 
But your sweet face should blush with shame 

To help a heartless 8. 
Bright humming-birds, by thousands slain, 
For hunters’, hucksters’ bloody gain, 

t you may be arrayed 

In borrowed plumes! Ah, cruel thought 
Of splendour by such ravage bought. 


Abjure such aid to Nature’s dowers— 
ou lack excuse of need— 

And leave the birds among the flowers, 

To flit and flash, not bleed. 
If bright bird-beauty may not move 
Your heart to pity born of love, 

That heart is hard indeed. 
Come, prove yourself Evz’s truer daughter, 
And set your face against bird-slaughter ! 
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COCENEY CON. 
"Arry (loquitur). Wy does Mr. Drta’unty object to one-pound 


the House of notesP ’Cause ’e loves ’is specie. 


Morro For Hoty Russta.—"‘ Let us prey!” 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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MonvayY, March 18 (Lords).—Lord Beaucaamp reintroduced his 
Four Bishoprics Bili—which disappeared after Second Reading last 


year, not particularly lamented. The creation of Bishoprics is not 
a form of the creative art that is likely in these days to excite 
special enthusiasm, though creating a Bishop after the creation of a 
should be pleasant enough—both to the creator and the created 
—the pleasantest way, in fact, of putting one’s friend into the See. 
BEAUCHAMP to create four Sees—of Liverpool 
Neweastle, and Wakefield in the province of York, and Southwe 
in the provinoe of Canterbury. The last is to comprise Derbyshire 
and Nottinghamshire. There is to be an internal communication of 
these newly created Sees with Sees already existing, as complete as 
that of the great North American Lakes. Thus, the See of Chester is 
to discharge into the new See of Liverpool at the rate of £300 
a-year; the It are Bee of Durham is to pour £1000 a-year into the 
new See of Newcastle ; while the sag treet small See of ee 
is to discharge £300 a-year into the new See of Waketield; 
and the two Sees of Lincoln and Litchfield are to have channels of 
communication with the new See of Southwell, one pouring in £500, 
the other £300 a-year. Except these overflows from existing 
Sees, the new Sees are to trust ‘‘ to voluntary contributions.” May 


they never fail; and may our sons hereafter boast that there are as 
good (Episcopal) fish in the new Sees, as ever were found in the old 
ones. Nor may the Bark of St. Peter ever be seen on these our 
English-Church waters! 

(Commons.)—It seems the opponents of the Irish Sunday Closing 
Bill have been getting up ‘‘duffing” petitions, with sham signa- 
tures; one from Naas, purporting to be signed by more than the 
whole population of the town and country twenty miles round, and 
another from Dublin, with an adult male population of 70,000, pur- 
porting to bear 90,000 adult male signatures. Pappy, ma bouchal 
why can’t you be aisy, and keep your enthusiasm within limits of 
the census, any way ? 

Sir Coanies Forstrr said the Committee would perhaps make 
a special report on these remarkable expressions of Irish opinion. 

_ Mr. Watkin WiLuraMs—who seems determined that the other 
side should not_have the monopoly of unwise questioning—quoting 
the Treaties of Paris and London, wanted to know if the presence of 
the British Fleet in Turkish waters was not an infraction of those 
Treaties; and if not, why not? 

The CHANCELLOR—not smiling—‘‘ put the question by.” Her 
Majesty’s Government consider they are perfectly justified in 
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REGULAR IRREGULARITY. 


Passenger (in a hurry). ‘‘Is THI8 TRAIN PUNCTUAL?” 
Porter, ‘* YesstR, GENERALLY A QUARTER OF AN Hour LATE TO A MINUTE!” 








_—_ 


keeping the British Fleet where it is. So does Joun Buut, as at present 


advised. 

Mr. MacponatD, moving the adjournment of the House, that he might call 

attention—not before it is needed—to the loss of life in mining accidents, 

| threatened if Honourable Members opposite would hear him, he would speak 
but a few minutes, if they interrupted him, he would inflict a good deal more 
of his tediousness uponthem. The SPEAKER pointed out to him that threatening 
language addressed to Members is out of order. Mr. Macponatp was hot, but 
excusable, considering that he had to call attention to what all feel to be a 
horror and a scandal—the great annual loss of life from mine explosions. 
There had been, within a very brief period, nine explosions, causing a loss of 
five hundred and thirty-five lives. ‘* The only proper name for this scandal- 
ous waste of human life was murder.” No, Mr. Macponatp, there is, 
aati he pepe another name that would cover only too much ‘of it, and that 
is suicide. 

Mr. Cross temperately pointed this out to the’Member for the Underground 
Population, reminding him that no Acts could prevent rash and reckless men 
from running risks by their own carelessness, and that if mines were to be 
worked at a minimum loss of life, ‘‘ care and caution must be exercised by all 
concerned,” a truth that Mr. MacponaLp isa to use his influence to bring 
home to his black diamonds of constituents. No safety-lamp will save hewers 
and putters who, even if they take their Davys (to the contrary), are ready to 
ae their lamp-locks to get a light for their pipes, let the end of never so many 

ives be at the end of that lucifer. 
| _ On going into Supply, Captain Price moved to establish a pension-fund for 
the widows of Jack and Jox, partly by contributions from our Seamen and 
| Marines, partly by Government aid. If it be true, as the gallant Captain says, 
_ that Government annually makes £65,000 a year by the money commutation in 
| lieu of rations not drawn, better it should go in this way than in making the 
ss 7 look smart. 
|_ Lord C, Beresrorp backed the Captain like a trump, a blue-jacket, and an 
Irishman, as he is. The pension scheme would check desertion, and save us 
hundreds of thousands a year that now are lost by Queen’s bad bargains. He 
| knew thousands of seamen who supported their mothers and sisters, to say 
nothing of their wives and children. These were Jack’s and Jor’s sheet 
anchors ; keep our blue-jackets and marines to them, and there would be so 
much the less going adrift. 
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Mr. CurtpErs advocated a scheme; the difficulty was 
to hit on the right amount of contribution. 

Mr. Suit, as in Treasury-Bench-duty bound, urged 
the need of caution. It was easy and pleasant to give, 
but not so easy to say where to stop giving. But it the 
Captain would not press his Amendment, he would 
oe to look into the matter, with the strongest 

esire to find a way to enable Jack and Joz to make 
provision for their widows. When Mr. Smita makes 
such a promise, Punch and the House both believe it 
meen ones and wait hopefully to see what it will 
come to. 

Mr. Dittwyn lectured the Treasury on the danger of 
turning over unexpended balances from one sub-head 
to another; and Mr. O’DonneEtt lectured the House, 
the Government, and England in general, on the proper 
way of dealing with the South African rebellion. 

ir M. Hicks-Bracu poured official cold water on the | 
glowing eloquence of the Member for Dungarvan. Punch | 
would rather trust Sir BarTLE FReRE any day than a 
glib Irish grievance-monger. : 

A long sitting on Supply, with lively incidental dis- 
cussions of, inter alia, the drainage of Marlborough 
House, and the purchase of Clockmill Estate adjoining 
Holyrood ; the expenditure on public offices, and light- 
houses, legal draughtsmen and pauper lunatics; the 
cost of Parliamentary reporting, and public prosecu- 
tions; Queen’s Colleges in Ireland—attacked by Mr. 
O'DonnELL as ‘‘a great institution for degrading public 
instruction ;”’ and defended by Mr. PLunxkett1, as haying 
‘*educated the Member for Dungarvan.” Surely the 
£231 voted for medals and prizes at these Colleges is a 
cheap payment for that result, were there no other. 

Tuesday (Lords).—The Government does not intend 
to take up the red-hot poker of Patent Law Amend- 
ment, which it dropped last year. The difficulties 
thereof are patent, not so the gain. } 

he Duke of Ricumonp anp Gorpon, having already 
in hand one measure for stamping out Cattle Diseases, 
introduced another for the alleviation of human ail- 
ments, in the shape of a Medical Bill, which does 
everything but deal with the great want, a uniform 
system of Medical Examination, guaranteeing a mini- 
mum of accomplishment for all admitted to physic 
and operate on Mr. Punch and his fellow-subjects. 
The new Bill requires all on the Medical Register to 
be qualified both in medicine and surgery, enables 
holders of Colonial diplomas to be registered here, and 
provides for the examination and registration of Lady- 
ractitioners. All very good as far as it goes, but 
acking the corner-stone—a uniform standard of ex- 
amination qualifying the holder for practice in all Her 
Majesty’s dominions. ; a 

(Commons.)—The first Morning Sitting. Sir Srar- 
ForD NortTxcore, in answer to Sir Ropert the Second— 
as we say NapoLEon the Second, in contradistinction 
from ‘‘the Great’”’—said that England would not be 
represented in the Congress by her Foreign Secretary, 
because, the whole Cabinet being responsible for Eng- 
land’s Foreign Policy, our Foreign Secretary would 
merely its agent, like any other Plenipotentiary. 

. O’Donnett—we all know who rush in where 
beings of a higher order fear to tread—called attention 
to the very grave question of the Indian Government's 
Bill for gag ing the vernacular Press, which has been 
passed, double-quick, at one sitting. | have mis- 
chieyous measures before it, on the principle, “‘ the more 
haste the worse speed.” 

Mr. GLapsTonE reminded Mr. O'DonnELL that as the 
House had before it neither the exact provisions of the 
Act nor the motives of the Government, it was hardly 
in a position to discuss the subject. Of course that was 
not likely to have occurred to Mr. O’DonnEtt. Ii n'y 
regarde pas de st pres. Even the India House, said 
Lord G. Hamitton, had neither the text of the Act, 
nor the report of the debate upon it. But when Sir G, 
CAMPBELL and Mr. Fawcett joined in deprecating dis- 
cussion as premature, Mr. O’DonNnELL must, one would |- 
think, have felt that his motion rather smacked of 
‘‘raw Haste, half-sister of Delay,” and so been fain to 
withdraw it, with his intellectual tail between his legs. 

The rest of the afternoon the House spent on the use- 
ful, but not amusing, labour of Supply—or of Demand 
and Supply, as it should be called, considering the ques- 
tions elicited on the various items. 

In the. Evening Sitting, a fight over the Post-office i 
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Contracts. It seems that the Postmaster-General has given a 
joint contract to the Cunard, Inman, and White Star Companies, on 
very favourable terms for them, according to Mr. ANDERSON, who 
mo Mr, Lewis who seconded, a Resolution condemning the 
contracts. Mr. Maclver naturally defended the arrangement— Vous 
étes orfévre, Monsieur Josse, Several Honourable Members showed no 
Soave Agra for such an application of the contract system as would 
benefit their constituents, but there seemed a strongish set against 
this particular contract, no constituency being interested in it. 

Lord Joun Manners said he couldn't help himself. He couldn't 
work the mail-carrying on a system of free competition. This was 
not a contract, nor a subsidy, but a year’s pay for a year’s service. 


Wednesday.—The day was wasted over two Irish Bills, which even 
the impracticablest of the Home-Rulers denounced as impracticable. 
One was Mr. Manrrtn’s, to give house-tenants the same claim to 
compensation for improvements in houses as the Act of 1870 gives 
agricultural tenants for improvements in land. This was speedily 
settled by 258 to 17. 

The other was Mr. Detanunty’s, to do away in Ireland with what 
that energetic Member called ‘* those infernal one-pound notes.” 
“*The time has now come,” Mr. Detanunty thinks—he calls it 
thinking—‘‘ when Ireland ought to possess the power, now en- 
joyed by England, bs having a specie circulation, so as to render 
money plentiful and abundant.” Happy English, ‘‘sua si bona 
nérint!” So he proposes to enrich the Green Isle by abolishing her 
one-pound notes. For, thus reasons Detanunty—“ In England and 
France, where there are no one-pound notes, there is an abundant 
specie-circulation, while in America, the Jand of shin-plasters, 
things ‘are going from bad to worse, and in Hungary the paper 
circulation is at a discount.” One has heard of currency-doctors who 
believed that printing paper-money can make a country rich, but 
DgLAHuUNTY is the first, as far as Punch knows, who ever dreamed 
of reaching the same end by the simple expedient of doing away 
with one-pound notes. His Bill was talked out, 


Thursday (Lords).—Ah, if Lord SrratuepEen were but Prime 

inister—may our patriots now say—with Sir Ropert Peet for his 
Foreign "y, what a proud position would Brrrannra be in at 
this moment! Till now, Lord SrraTHEDEN, like the people who write 
about the air of the Law Courts, has been chiefly distinguished for 
his heroic, but ineffectual attempts to get his views of the Treaties 
of 1856 “* ventilated.” But last night he got beyond ventilation— 
into full blast. Never was a grander historical picture than Lord 
STRATHEDEN AND CaMPBELL’s of ‘‘ Britannia before Congress,” 
with her back to the Treaties of 1856, her right and left hands on a 
mobilised Army and Navy, and accomplished facts under her feet. 
Lord SreaTHEDEN has his own table of ‘‘ measures,” and his own 
standard of ‘** sient but neither these, nor his daring, if discur- 
sive, essay on duality in foreign policy, Tom Cox’s traverse as worked 
by the British Fleet in the Sea of Marmora, the ‘‘ melancholy and 
overw ing circumstance”’ of the abandonment of the Turkish 
lines of defence, the desirableness of the Prime MINISTER con- 
centrating the Foreign Office in his own hands, and of Lord Derby 
performing a last despatch—the ‘‘ happy ”’ one, in J apanese fashion— 
with the final tableau of the friends of peace, ‘* protected by a 
constabulary force from the well-founded resentment of their 
countrymen,” produced any other effect than some good-humoured, 
if contemptuous, chaff from Lord GRANVILLE, and an unparliamen- 
tary description of the oration as ‘‘nonsense;” a grave rebuke 
from Lord MOND, worted with more regard to the bienséances, 
as becomes one trained in the fine courtesies of the Foreign Office 
(apparent enough from his lingering belief in Turkey,) and a goo 
word for Greece from the last mouth whence we would have ex- 
pete it; a groan over Russian designs and aggressions from 

DowneaveN ; a declaration of satisfaction with the line taken 

by the Foreign Secretary from the Duke of ARGYLL—+.e., accordin 
to his own survey of the line—and from Lord Denny a quiet deni 
of Cabinet dissensions, and a distinct reiteration of England’s refusal 
to enter the Conference as one in a game at ‘‘ blind hookey ’’—(See 
Punch’'s Cartoon). 


__(Commons,.)—A night of miscellaneous chit-chat, including an 
ill-timed question from Mr. Warktn WILLIAMS about the presence 
of the British Fleet in the Dardanelles, answered by a well-deserved 
snub the CHANCELLOR OF THE EXCHEQUER. 

A business-like discussion in Committee of the Scotch Roads 
and Bridges Bill, following on an unusual and unbusiness-like 
—_ against going into Committee from its opponents, who don’t 

e to have the maintenance of roads thrown on proprietors instead 
of passengers, i.e., defrayed out of rates instead of tolls. Colonel 
ALEXANDER rates the Bill, because the Bill rates the land-owners, 
but all d on how the rates are levied. 


Friday (Lords).—The Duke of Ricumonp brought in a Bill for 

g the lot of Scotch weans, on the principle of no work under 
“*no skule, no work” between ten and thirteen, and in other 
respects ex g a protecting hand of law over wretched little 
waifs and strays now cast on the streets to sink or swim. 





Great excitement on learning that the War Office means to submit 
the Mutiny Act to a Select Committee of the House of Commons. 
‘The Service is going to the Devil,” then ?—or to the House of 
Commons—’tis all one! 

(Commons.)—The House resolved itself into a thinly-attended 
Discussion Forum, or 4 led Hall, for a very well sustained debate 
on the question, ‘‘Should private property at sea be exempt from 
capture in war?” Affirmative—Opened by Sir Joun Lupsocx, 
supported by Mr. Gountey, Mr. Grant Dorr, Mr. Cartwaicut, 
Mr. Covrtnry, and Mr. Bricut. Negative—Opened by Sir W. 
HaxkcouRT, supported by Mr. Percy WynpuaM, Mr. Serjeant Smmon, 
Mr. R. Yorke, the ATTORNEY-GENERAL, and the CHANCELLOR of 
the Excuequek. Verdict, without a Division, ‘‘ As you are!” 


SEVEN WONDERS OF THE MUSICAL WORLD. 


1. A Prima Donna, who will 
condescend to take a second- 
ary part to oblige a Sister 
Singer. 

2. A Wagnerite, whose ad- | 
miration for the Music of the 
Future will permit him to 
enjoy that of the past, and 
still more that of the present. 

3. An Amateur Performer 
on the fiddle, or the flute, or 
the bagpipes, or the ophi- 
cleide, oreven the piano-forte, 
who, while practising, is not 
a nuisance to his neighbours. 

4, A young Lady, who has 
mastered German and Italian, 
yet can sing plain English 
words without a trace of 
foreign accent. 

5. A young Gentleman, 
who, being blest with what 
he thinks a deep bass voice, 
can abstain from trying 
songs which have many notes 
too low for him. 

6. A musical Critic, who 
never mystifies his readers 
by allusions tosharpsevenths, 
or transitions to the tonic. 

7. An Amateur Composer, who gives himself no airs, when he has 
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somehow invented one that threatens to be popular. 


BLIND HOOKEY. 
JoHn Butt, loguilur :— 


Takkahand? Well, at any legitimate game 
I am good for a turn, with respectable players ; 
High stakes I don’t funk, and I think I’ve a name 
or being, when at it, the toughest of stayers. 
But this is a game I don’t quite understand ; 
Its name, you’ ll admit, is equivocal, slightly ; 
And, as I’ve a weakness for seeing my hand, 
Pray excuse my declining politely. 


Suspect? Nay, the tricks of the Heathen Chinee 
ho,’d expect at a Christian Caucasian table ? 
But cards with the face down, I think you ’ll agree, 
May baffle the player most honest and able. 
I say ‘* Walker” to ‘‘ Hookey ’— especially ‘‘ Blind ’’— 
And if yours is a game to keep dark I’m not in it: 
A rubber above-board is more to my mind, 
And for that I’m your man in a minute, 





THE VENTILATION OF THE LAW COURTS. 


No wonder this is difficult—particularly when what is sought is 
to cleanse the air both from noxious qualities and foul particles— 
from its dirt, as from its offensive odours. A hard task, with any 
London air—but with the air of a Court of Law! 


DEFINITION ANAGRAMMATICAL, 


‘* Tats Eastern Question” 
‘* Ts quite a hornet’s nest.” 


hd ’ 


‘Between You AND Me” (says Roumanta to Russia).— You 
Remain ’ere? J Remain ’ere.’ > T. 
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in full General’s uniform, with a mere personal staff of three 
hundred. There, I can’t say more than that ; can I? 


The Sultan, Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano. 





CORDIAL RELATIONS. 
(How they Managed the Visit at last.) 





From the — Constantinople, to the Grand Duke, San Stefano,\ You are most kind. Can’t you get yourself and escort made up as . 


A.M. 

I HEAR that your 
Imperial Highness 
is thinking of hon- 
ouring us by a visit. 
To avoid the chance 
of any  disagree- 
able manifestations, 
would your Imperial 
Highness have any 
objection to assum- 


travelling 

Please do—just this 
once. Or would you 
all come in boxes 
labelled “Figs,” and 
dine with me after- 
wards P 


The Grand Duke, 
San Stefano, to 
the Sultan, Con- 


ne line — oi . mee? Mu 

owling ervish, M. 

shaeads eeniog wis Gal te bxeal 
Ks oo o . 

false nose ae This istrifling. Look 


moustache, and to 
being, thus dis- 
guised, brought in- 
to our presence in 
a clothes - basket ? 
Under some such 
arrangement as the 
above, we should be 
pleased and grati- 
fied to see you. 
Name any hour you 


e—th 








here! Do you un- 
derstand ? I*mgoing 
to CALL on you with 
the force becomin 

my position. There 

And you had better 
take care to be at 
home. So look out! 


(And then they ez- 
changed cards, 
much to Mr. La- 








like between two He YARD’S disgust.) 
and three P.M. iN ea 
From the Grand eae) 

Duke, San Ste- ne nae hip MARKED MEN. 


Sano, to the Sul- 
tan, Constanti- 
nople, 


9 AM. 

Tue Grand Duke 
Nicao3as of Russia 
presents his com- 
pliments to the 
SULTAN, and de- 
sires to inform him 
that he will call on 
him to-morrow 
afternoon at five, 
accompanied by 
fifty thousand men 
five brigades o 
artillery, the bands 
of five crack Rus- 
sian regiments play- 
ing the Russian 
National Anthem, 
and the largest staff 
he can possibly get 
together at this 
short notice. 


The Sultan, Con- 
stantinople, tu the 
Grand Duke, San 
Stefano. 


10 A.M. 

PLEASE don’t. 
Never mind the 
nose, and don’t have 
your head shaved, 
if you really don’t 
like it; but do try 
and manage the 
clothes-basket. If 
you are seen here 
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““VAPID VEGETABLE LOVES,.”—" The Talking Cah.” 
ScenE—Tea-Room at Fancy Ball. 


Uncle John (who is chaperoning his Niece), ‘‘ WHat ARE You, My Dear?‘ 
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WITH a view to 
preventthe crime of 
desertion and frau- 
dulent re-enlistment 
Lord CaRDWELL 
some ee eee 
posed that officers 
ae men alike 
should, on entering 
the Service, be tat- 
tooed with some dis- 
tinctive mark, as 
for example V. R. 
A Committee of 
Officers, to whom 
this suggestion was 
offered, did not 
seem to see it. Of 
course no officer and 


with Her Majesty's 
initialson the nose ; 
but what disfigure- 
ment would they 
cause inside the 
upper arm? So far 
from being an 

stigma, the roy 

cypher would be not 
only a distinctive 
mark, but a mark 
o distinction. There 
really seems no 
reason why a de- 
vice which would 
render fraudulent 
re-enlistment sim- 
ply impossible 


with a military Pretty Niece. “‘On! I am A SALAD, UNott Joun! Ses, THERS’s ENDIVE, AND should not t 
escort, it will be | Lerrvce, anp SpRina ONIONS, AND RapisHE3, AND Beetroot, NoTHING WANTING, 19 adopted; while in 
safe to bring La- | rarer?” case a rascal had to 


be drummed out of 
his reeimen 


YARD down upon 
the 
letter V. might be 


me. I’m ready for 
a compromise, 


The Grand Duke, San Stefano, to the Sultan, Constantinople, 


Gap to hear it. Get into a sack, and meet me somewhere pri-| THe Mrasvure oF Patriotic Spreit at THE Music-Hatis.—A 
vately, say San Sophia? You’ll know me. I shall be on horseback | Gin ‘‘ go.” 


Uncle John. “ H’m !—An !—PERHAPS A LITTLE MORE Dressing, M¥ DEAR!” 
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crossed out, and R. only left to stand for Rogue. 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 


BY 
WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farint, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, d&c., de. 


Caarter VI.—A River Bank Holiday. 


HE dinner was over. A ftris- 
tesse had fallen over some of 
the , while others were 
jubilant in the heat of the 
glorious sparkling vim gro- 
setlleux, and glowing withthe 
fire of youth, and the en 
of speechless incapacity. To 
them, pour le , as the 
witty old Frenchman said, 
‘* Les skeetelles !—c'est la 
Cte ! ” 

It was the hour when no- 
body knew exactly anything. 
It was the hour when 
that made Life liveable and 
loveable, the Life of the Old 
Gods on earth, was mingled 
in one rose-coloured, de- 
licious essence, that. per 
fumed the night-air with in- 
toxicating narcotics; when 
valour bade adieu to discre- 
tion, when the bouquets 
faded, and the bosquets were 
lit with a thousand addi- 
tional lamps ; when the pavé 
echoed no more the cry of 
the Ray garcon du boucher, 
and a thousand pulses in the 
dim mks or rate at ~ 
approach o e gallan 
homme policé, whose soft 
footfalls mark the beat of 
his own heart; when all that 
glittered was not golden, but 
silvered over by the gentle 
touches of the electro-pla- 

; tonic moonlight. It was the 

hour of night, and but a few of that gay party knew precisely what o’clock it was. 

over the balcony, the Do-Do and the Loo-Loo, the young, the unlimited Loo- 

Loo, were trifling with des radis exotiques, and cy dary verre of almonds, almost priceless 

at seazon of the year, and raisins the rarest hot- eros purchased in Covent 

Garden at ten guineas apiece, and listleesly throwing them into SwEETIE 


far e stream below. 
sitting between them, was inhaling a scented pique-vique, and listening to the 





sweet notes 


of the mud-lark. Below him, on the terrace, Lady ULA, surrounded by her 
thousand butterfly admirers. 
STRaPMoRE eat apart. A bitter, scornful sneer was on his handsome lip, a sneer that 


would have well become the countenance of the cruel Roman Emperor Zeno himself, when he 


eent forth his edict for stopping the gaming-tables at the Baths. His eye glanced from the 
voluptuous form, the pearl-white teeth, the deep crimson lips of the y ULA, fall and 
rich as if fresh from a Circéan Lag to and the radiant massea of heavy golden looks that 
would have roused the admiration of a divine Brahma, and that had long 860 excited the 
envy - = EDDINGEOM, ane fell on php man who, by the aid of a night-light and a 
pair of spectacles, was quietly reading the eve r in a corner. 

** Who is that P” asked vous Moaxkg of the Foun: ier G 


** That P’ echoed CuEnvs, ‘That is the Honourable Mr. Menges Happow, the husband 
of the Lady standing there on the terrace. She keeps her own name as being her title in 


her own rig it. You know her, of course, trés cher * 
** Oh!” lisped young Moaxe of the Fewsilliers, ‘‘ Everyone knows her. You mean Lady 
Reeuta Bappux. Ah, yes!” And the boy sighed. 
eee too, is wonnded!” muttered the CHeERvs, sardonically. ‘‘ What little game is 
or 


er? Has she no higher flight P’ 
She had ; for at that momént she smiled the intoxicating smile that had sent men raving 
oF Hee evs ll cy BPG 1 ce Teaen tie Lead Lise lvoe tha tate; tacaudten Gh 
er eye on SWEETIE. an ins e icked over the 6 
ag the Loo-Loo, and had leapt over the baloony, to kneel at the feet of the Circéan 
A dark smile stole over SrkaPMoRE’s face, and a sudden pain encircled him. ‘* C’en 
est trop !”” he muttered to himself. Then furtively he placed both hands behind his back, 
and stooping forward, carefully loosened the buckle au dos de son gilet du soir. After this 


his heart beat with a freer movement. He could look up now without wincing. He could 
move in his cold satiric manner. The agony had passed. 
“‘Never again must I take twice of those confounded cételettes de pore aux violettes du 
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printemps,” he said, with regretful deter- 
mination, ‘‘ c'est dir, mats c'est absolument 
peceneot: cfpsioegh = nes ! ti I 

ave sprung over the as a 
minute » that idiot Pirro PEEZE, and 
have knelt at her feet? A few moments 
since I could not have done it; now, per- 
haps, I might. Yet”—and he regarded 
himself in one of the ile mirrors 
with which the Gardens were hung, and 
shook his head—‘‘ it won’t do,” he said. 
‘*There is a Dutch roundness, gus n’est 
pas le fromage, where the outline should be 
fine and classical.” 

Was this the cause of his ever increasing 
cynicism? Was it indeed true, that this 
man, StraPmore, the sought after, the 
envied, the admired, was a prey to one 
secret dread? Was it this man, with the 
ambition of a WoLsEr, who was daunted 
by his own shadow P 

** What is this?” he said, as, while 
“edger 4 regarding the mirror, he ground 
his teeth in impotent rage. ‘*The mirror 
is held up to Nature; and Nature—great, 
good Nature—what does she say? Comin 
events cast their ows before them ! 
He shuddered. ‘* Is it possible that I shall 
ever bea Danie. Lambert? I who have 
the daring of a Lucifer, the ambition of a 
Woxssy! Ha!’’—and he paused as the 
poet’s line flashed across his memory—“‘ he 
was & man of most unbounded stomach !”’ 
STRAPMORE, who would have been un- 
daunted before.a million foes, quailed be- 
fore this reflection in the glass. 

_ He turned. The husband was still read- 
ing in the corner. Lady Reavza and 
SwEETIE were Gyra Poy the terrace; the 
Do-Do and the Loo-Loo had gone back to 
their admirers, and were, like a couple of 
ieopea as) drinking each a purl. All were 

ambling, smoking, laughing, dancing to 

e sound of the mellow tangerine, or 
lying about dressed in white satin, crowned 
with roses, and pouring over one another 
libations of the deep rich red burgundy. 
6" bas les blanchisseuses!” they cried, 
as they squeezed over their fronts de che- 
mise the golden juice of blood-red wall- 
figs, and scattered in every direction soft, 
pulpy, dainty peaches, potres endormies, 
and ruddy ripe tomatoes, in one gay, care- 
lees, riotous confusion. 


Cuarrrr VII.— The sound of an Asp trate 


in Helysium. 


Once more SrraPmokE turned in the di- 
rection of SwEETIZ and Lady Recu1a, and 
a bright flush passed over his pale face, 
and his chest heaved, and a choking sensa- 
tion seized him at the aight. SwkEr1E had 
stepped into a boat, where he was reclining 
in sensuous, lazy, enjoyment; while Reauta, 
on the bank, leaning over towards — 
her basilica-like* eyes shooting glances. 
liquid fire into while her inviting lips 
seemed to tempt his kiss as she held auz 
levres two white-heart cherries on one 
stalk, laughingly souant Robert-cérise. 

STRAPMORE leaned against the balustrade, 
his heart bounded, his bosom heaved; the 
strong man, the cold, disdainful, haughty 
soeptic was shaken, and, once more, passing 
his hands behind him with the convulsive 
effort of an agonised man, whose presence 


© Editor (per Wire).—You don’t mean “ basi- 
lica-like,” do you? Surely it should be “basilisk.” 
Of course, you may be right from your point of 
view, but isn’t ita trifle too subtle for the public? 


D. : 
From Asthoress to Editor (by these ra Ate 
ne one ie dire ce que j¢ cous dire, moi. 
‘+ Basilica-like ’’ means “queen-like.’”’ Révet 

os done, mon vieuz ! Alles! hoop !—YXours, 
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A RECOMMENDATION. 


“Mgr Youne FirzvLuKks TYOTHER NIGHT.” “Aw?” *“*Doocrp nroz Fstrow—Lors or Tir—Uncie’s yost Dean!” 








of mind has not yet forsaken him, he unloosed another buckle of} ‘4h, mon gros bébé, mon ganache, v’lan ! que cous étes béte !” 

his piles du sotr, and breathed again. The were low, and the voice was sweet and rich. The 
She had seen_him, she, the enchantress, the Circe, had seen him, | speaker was worthy of the voice, this blonde aur yeux noirs, as she 

and determined to conquer that oold, proud man at all hazards. | lay on the bank, leaning amongst a heap of Indian rugs, rare 

.| And another, too, had watohed the scene, the Loo-Loo. Conocealing | de Parsiie and yielding cushions. 

her emotion with a light laugh, she raised her jewelled hand, and,| The Lady Reavta Bappun’s eyes were as long as her sight ; they 

with a dexterous aim, hurled a twenty-guinea peach that went | were deep and full, and as lustrous as the hidden light that issues 

pour les beaux yeux de Monsieur. ; the darkest lantern, or as the light from the Boopis among the ancient 
It succeeded in its object, for it attracted his attention to her for | Heathen Divinities, and beamed, as the rays fell to the right or the 

whom he had once pretended to care; for whom now he cared no/ left of her, most dangerous to all, as none what direo- 

more than the rap he had just received. tion her glances were being shot from those masked batteries, that 
_A low voice from the terrace whispered, in the Zlang dialect, in | fired their deadly needle-darts, moa ttoring vers, like foes, in avery 

his direction at once. Her skin was as dazz 


ear, gly white as the cry 
** Twiggum iw in the boat! You would separate ’em P | snow-sugar that crowns the summit of the 1 des goer ieme ; 
Ile telyerow. yor poor gipey’s ’and with silver. and yet, supernatural as was this striking beauty, there was a reality 
PmMoRE bent head, and listened to the low-tongued, soft- | about the cheek with which Nature had most amply gifted her, which, 
ian, and a strange unwonted fire burnt in his eye. while it might have startled an ascetic, would have enthralled the 


voiced Bohemian, 

**T will!” he exclaimed, in answer to her mais. And rushing | voluptuary, would have conquered the esthetic with its delicate 
up the steps, he gained the room, where, among a hundred gamblers, | venus-auz-carottes bloom; while her hair, which was not exactly 
reckless with the cere ye of Red ord:naire and pique-viques, | auburn, nor yet strictly golden, was of that strange dems-et-dems~ 
and crowned with garlands of the choicest flowers, stood young ALF | monde mixture, a sort of sceau-heauz bizarre tint, that I have only 
Porto throwing the dice, and staking more than all he had in the | seen once in my life, and shall probably never see again, in fair 
world. At the door was the Loo-Loo, flushed and panting, with | France, or in Franoe, at a fair, long ago, when the price was diz 

and fleurs de Coll, twined in her D ppigha i hair. centimes pour entrevoir La Beauté auz ¢ @’un 

** See!” she exclaimed extending her fair, well-rounded, diamond- | cheval-pie. Her nose was long, and she had a trick with her, a 
covered arm to shi yatta the notes young ALF Prrro gave me | sort, of playful movement, by which, in expressing disdain or 
this morning to buy jewelled sweets with. Will you take them, or | incredulity, she could seem to lengthen it at will, yet without for 
shall I make cigarettes of them?” And her dimpled, rose-tipped | one moment detracting from its just proportions. Her lips were 
fingers twisted up one note for ten thousand pounds with some scented os ding and luscious, as though she were always from 
fragrant mixture of rare choufoine within. feeding on moist oil cakes of vermilion colour, framing a mouth 

Srrarmore snatched them her. that smiled superfluous destruction. It was a face that an Old 

** Take the boy away,” he whispered hoarsely in her ear, “and | Master might have painted ; it was a face that she herself, without 
marry him. My brougham is at the door. ou love him. J| being an Old Master, could paint to perfection. 
know st.” She was still toying with SwEETre in the boat as SrraPworE 

The Loo-Loo bowed her head meekly. She knew that when Srrap- | looked over the balustrade. In an instant, in a lightning’s flash, 
MoRE spoke, he must be obeyed. few minutes after and the| with her right eye fascinating Swzerre, she shot a beseeching, 
brougham had left for town with Aur Povto Perze and the Loo-Loo. | captivating, ravishing glance from her left, that went with deadly 

SrRaPMoneE descended to the terrace, and peered over into the | aim to its mark, to SrnapMonrr’s heart. 
lime-lit space between the shadows and the moonlight. **He shall be mine!” she thought to herself, as, unseen by 
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“LOVE WILL FIND OUT THE WAY.??—Oid Song. 
Mistress (who does not allow ‘‘ Followers" in the House), ‘‘WHO 18 THAT YOU WERE TALKING TO IN THE KitosEN, Mary !——Og, 
BUT I OERTAINLY DID BEAR YOU TALKING TO 80ME ONB,—AND I THOUGHT I HEARD, INDISTINOTLY, I sDMIT, 4 Man’s——” 


Mary (making a clean breast of it). ‘‘ WELL, you sER, M’oum, Mz anp my Youna MAN 'AVE STARTED A TALLYPAONE, M’oM—BUT 
HE NEVER OOMES NEARER THAN ROUND THE CORNER OF THE N&SXT STREET, M’um!!”" 








Sweette, she took a silver tube from her ili e and blew a cherry- 

stone at SrrapMoRE. ‘A cherry-stone for him,” she said to herself: BY HEAT MEASURE. 

‘but my right eye is my Perze-shooter,” and she glanced at Poiro| “An interesting Paper was read at the last meeting of the Royal Society, 

dawdling in the Boat. on § Reperiantal Reesarches on the Temperature of the Head,’ in which 
StRaPMORE arpa’ and bowed coldly, as a shiver de freeze | writer, Dr. Lompanp, showed that mental activity will at once raise the 


passed through his iron frame. temperature of the head.”’—Speetator. 
At the sound of his footetep, Porro jumped up, and stepped on : Muscat activity P ce Good Dr: L., ‘i 
; : ; is a somewhat startling tale you tell. 
aut Let me introduge my friend to you, Lady Recut,” he said, It once was thought that mind the tomper steadied, 
pie! is Lord BokLyN StraPMoRE. ; | And that the emptiest fools were most hot-headed. 
eir eyes met, and SrraPmorr’s heart swelled out with a bi Suppose you tested our War Party’s crania, 
sigh, as he made his most exquisite bow. He felt something When in their fits of what oool heads call mania ; 
des ere — mee of a heart-string, or of the last chord that If it is mental effort makes them hot, 
e camel’s 


. He nearly fainted in her presence where : : ’ 
he stood. The last waistooat button but one, and ths last buokle of Lord! what extraordinary minds they 've got | 


his gilet du soir. There had only been three 


** I must speak to you at once, STRAPMORE said, in a low tone, to An Admirable Test. 
‘¢ What is it’? asked his friend. ‘ “a For Payment (of Reading Lessons) by Results. 
*‘ This!” replied StraPMonrs, showing him the Bank of Elegance} Reap at sight the Russo-Turkish Treaty, Articles 1, 3, 6, and 13 
— ead ger ete er i from fen iia forward. defining the = of pang teonar Ber ia, and Bulgaria, and | 
Ob the Litdle One! he ried, pitesesly. "Te trés cher” |e new Tarco-Russ-Armenian Frontier-line, | 
And from the river bank, from among the soft eider cushions : | 
-| came up the sweet low song of the enchantrees, as she murmured Self-Centred. 
the refrain, “‘ Iis le font, tous! Ils le font, tous!” Protemy thought our little whirling ball 
(To be continued.) The all-important centre of the All. : 
SSS Who'll save US from the egotist abysm 
Something Like Champions; Of purblind Ptolemaio Patriotism ? 
Or, La jeune fille bien gardée, 
© Wan be bothered |” ories BRITANNIA, Bie Oe Oe ee enn | 
‘* Who with me dare measure swords, Jupaine by the way Mr. Suir has been buying up foreign Iron- | 
While Wolff-guarded in the Commons, clads, we should say it is a case of Purchase System in the Navy v. ' 


And Strathedened in the Lords P” Parchase System in the Army abolished. 


| 


~~ — 
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THE NEWS OF THE WEEK. 
OxsrineE, Monday. 


HE Eight went 
out for practice 
this morning, 

and took a spin up 
to Bolter’s h. 
Number Four 
coughed twice, and 
it was noticed that 
Bow was decidedly 
Jumpy. Consider- 
able excitement was 
= eaused by the report 

that Number Five 
was to be changed 
—the training was 
said to be too much 
for him. Later in 
the afternoon it was 
ascertained that he 
had eaten two pounds and a half of rumpsteak, and had walked 
eighteen miles in less than the two hours. The rumour was, there- 
fore, evidently without solid foundation. 





CamrorD, Tuesday. 
The Stroke tried his new crew with gratifying results. Number 
Seven is rather short in the wind, and Four scarcely put his back 
into it. The coaching was done from the bank on horseback. 
Oxsriner, Wednesday. 
An important alteration has been made in the boat. Number 
Five has changed places with Namber Four. This arrangement ha 
caused a profound sensation, and nothing else is talked about. 
CamForD, Thursday. 
Number Three has a slight cold, and, therefore, his place has bee: 
taken by Brown, of St. Tooting’s. The banks were occupied this 
afternoon by the whole of the University, who watched the practice 
of the crew in the storm from the shelter of umbrellas. 
Oxsripes, Friday. 
The Stroke having left the University to inspect the various 
ships building for trial for the race, the rest of the crew went out in 
pair-tubs. SNooxs coached from a steam launch, and complained 
that the ag hy of Numbers Two and Seven was wanting in 
and form. It is hoped that the sudden death of the Aunt of Number 
Three will not cause the loss of the services of that acoomplished 
Blue to the ’Varsity on the day of the race. 
CamForD, Saturday. 
Number Six has a slight cough, and Number Four a sick headache. 
Number Five scarcely pulled his best to-day, owing, it is rumoured, 
toa sore finger. Stroke has returned, and took aspin up to Bunkum 
Bridge. The Crew was coached from the towing-path. 





A PROBLEM FOR PETTY JURYMEN. 


‘‘ Strong hereditary predisposition to insanity, epileptic attacks, absence of 
motive, unwillingness to attempt to conceal the guilt, delivering himeelf up 
to justice, and a previous history both in youth and manhood not consistent 
with sanity are sufficient to justify an acquittal on the grounds of insanity. 
It is not, however, to be expected that a jury of farmers would be able to 
consider in detail the facts elicited in evidence in support of the various 
substantial fab of his mental state.”—Dr. L. 8. ForBEs WINSLOW on 
“Criminal Responsibility.”’— Times. 

Scene—A Withdrawing-Room at a County Assize Court. 
Retired to Consider their Verdict. 


Foreman. Well, gen’lm'n, I s’pose there can’t be no doubt but 
what the priznur done ut P ; ; 

First Juryman. Noa. Only queschum fur we to conzidder sims 
to be whether or no ’twuzn’t what ye med call ixousabul homyside 
and we oughtn’t to ’quit ’un on the ground o’ insannuty, cause at 
the time ’a done ’t ’a wuz out o’ his mind. 

Second Juryman. Out o’ his mind? Yaa! No moor out o’ his 
mind nor out o’ his skin. No moor out o’ his mind than you be. 
He know’d preshus well what ’a was about—he did. 

Third Juryman. Praps’adid. But dissn’t mind what the doo- 
tors zed? They all agreed as how ’a cummitted the act under the 
inflerence of on accountabul impulse. 

Foreman. Not onaccountabul, nibur, oncounterollabul. That wuz 
the doctors’ word. _ 

Third Juryman. Well, ’tis all one. Oncounterollabul manes 
onaccountabul doan’t ut ? 

Fourth Juryman. Kes; manes ’a caan’t help hisvelf. 

“s Juryman. And the doctors s’ore they belaved the priznur 


Jury 








__Second Juryman. The doctors? Shee! They med may want they 

likes. What I sez is I belaves he know’d what ’a wuz about. 

vi Juryman, Can a feller possabul know what ’a’s about, when 
’a’s lost ’a's wits P 

Sizth Juryman. Kes, at laste zo I onderstand the Judge should 
say, as long as ’a ean tell the differ’nce tween right and wrong. 

Seventh Juryman. There be some loonatics as can do that. Did 
’ee,never hear o’ the chap as sed as how ’a wuz only mad narth 
west, but when the wind was sutherly ’a know’d a hawk from 


handsaw?P | 
Eighth J n. If ’a didn’t know what’a’d ben and done, what 
did ’a goo and gie his up for P | 
Third jayne . The doctors thinks that there one o’ them very 
things that shows ’un amadman. If so be’ad ben in his song | 
ae f sez in cooree he 'd a tried to vunsale the deed. Then what'« 
’ado’tfor. Nuthun, simmunly, to e of. i 
Second Juryman. *t tell me. He know’d what ’a wuz about. 
Third Juryman. 'A hadn't got no gridge agin ’un. ’A didn’t rob 
’un. Then or vour of his uncles and aunts had ben put in a 
maddus. Itrun in the fam’ly. He his self was subject to vite— 
epo lepsy or epilexy didn’t the doctors call ’um ? as proved disaze o’ 
8 - Doan’t that show ’a wuz cracked P 
Second Juryman, Half-cracked.’a med ’a ben, But ’a know’d 
what ’a was about. 
Ninth Juryman,. Aivan spose a wuz mad, what then? Hang ’un 
the same. ’A’ll sarve for an ixample as well as are one 
Tha Jatpean tee pang feller when we didn’t ought to 
ird Juryman. If we a feller when we oug ’ 
shan’t us murder he too P 
Second Juryman. Doan’t thee be so partickler and pigheaded. 
What I sez, and what I sticks to is—he know’d what ’a wuz about. 
Tenth Juryman. 8o I thinks. 
Eleventh Juryman. As far as I could meak out the Judge’s sum- 
mun-up, ’a sim'd to tell us plaainlee to convict ’un. 
Foreman. Gen’)’men, the rool to goo by at all times is most votes 
carries the day. Another good rule is gie and take, and split the 
'differ’noe, like. Doan’t q° think our best waay ’ood be fur to find 
un guilty but recommended to massy ? 
Jurymen, Kes, ees. That’s about it. 
Third Juryman. Well, I wun’t be obstinate, 


I gies in. 
Foreman. Gen’lm’n, Gen’lm’n, be ye ’greed vardict P 
yogrerd pont yor vaio 


Jurymen. We be. ‘We be. We fin 
un to massy. 
ce cerns I hopes there bain’t no fear that they’n hang ’an 


for | 
Second Juryman. What if they dooz? Nuthun wun’t never per- 
suaad me but that what ’a well know’d what ’a wuz about. ae 


Curtain. 


“THE SEA! THE SEA!” 


WE weloome with delight this announcement— 


“Nzw Fast Train ror THaner.—The London Ohatham and Dover 
Company are about to confer a great boon on the visitors and inhabitants of 
the fale of Thanet. It is their intention, on and after April 1, to start a 
ree express every afternoon at 3.165, which i A eabialrs the journey to 

estgate-on-Sea in one hour and sated minutes. train will proceed to 
Margate and Ramsgate at the same rate of speed. There will be a like fast 
train from Ramagate every morning at ten o’clock, which will call at Margate 
and Westgate on its way to London.” 

As a suggestion of this nature has been offered more than once to 
the London Chatham and Dover Company in Mr. Punch’s politest 
manner, he most willingly insérts the following lyric sentiments— 
being a few railway lines, written eal this oceasion, to be 
set to any fresh air on the sea-coast— e pen of Our Own Out- 
of-Town Traveller :— 

A healthier place in tnis little’ planet 

Cannot be found than the Isle of Thanet. 

For Margate, for Ramsgate, for Westgate-on-Sea, 
A roma Goch Say & quarter past three, 

After April the first, on the L. C, and D., 

The ran in a hundred minutes will make 

That used a hundred and sixty to take. 

The boon will be great when the weather is fine. 
May the L. C. and D. be the Z. & D. Line! 

Our Out-of-Town Traveller adds a Postscript, which is worth the 
Company’s attention. He writes briefly, ‘‘ How about Sunday P 
Couldn’t we be got down to the same destinations between nine and 
eleven on Sunday mornings? Just in time for the Church by the 
Sea! Another chance for a Boon!” 

0.0. T. T. 


oa “| 





*Tavst Investuents.”—The Ritualiste’ Motto. 





Apri 6, 1878.] 








WIND AND WEATHER. 
= ETEOROLOGICAL 
IpYL. 


** Tae Sun bursts 
out in frequent 


blaze ; 

Shade flies, light 
flashes o’er the 
wold, 

But yet in air 
there hangs a 


e 
And ’what can 
make it blow so 
cold ? 





“The Steeple Cock 
ints beak due 


est ; 

His tail the other 
way turns he, 
seems, is where 
his crest 

In such a breeze 
as thi uld 


** So cold has Christmas seldom been, 
It ne’er was colder, e’en in May, * 
Why does the wind’s edge cut so keen ? 
Turn, pensive Shepherd, turn and say,” 


‘* Stranger, yon yaporous mountains note, 
Cumuli, Alps on Alps, up there! 
They ’re frozen clouds, aloft that float 

As icebergs in the sea of air. 


‘‘ Their rimy crags illumed, how fast 
See how they change, and surge, and grow; 
Whilst Zephyr apes an Eastern blast, 
Because the sky is full of snow.” 


‘‘ Thanks, Guardian of the fleeey flock. 
How rare, how pleasing, ’tis to 
’Mongst rusties reared from lowly stock 
A cultured and observant mind!” 


** Kind Stranger, scant ’s the labourer’s hire 
In this inclement atmosphere ; 
And welcome—pardon the desire— 
To his parched lips a draught of beer.” 


** Nay, Shepherd, breathe not that request ; 
strong drink from downs and plains; 
ere Science wears the Bumpkin’s vest, 
Let Temperance rule contented Swains,”’ 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(A few Words about Mr. Carl Rosa’s Opera Company, and the 
i Faust, as lately given at the delphi) 
IR, 

Are we an “‘unmusical people?” Look at the daily 
advertisements of Academy Concerts, of Monday Pops, of Chamber 
Concerts, of Saturday Pops, of Soirées Musicales, of Philharmonic 
Concerts, of Concertina Concerts, of Pianoforte Recitals, Crystal 
and Alexandra Palace Concerts, and so forth, Travelling eastward 
from the Choral Society’s performance at the Albert Hall, on the way 
to an Oratorio at Exeter Hall, you may stop on your road in Picca- 
dilly, where under the same roof, and at the same time are being 
given, “ With Verdure Clad,” and ‘‘ Kiss me, good night, Mother,” 

ollowed by the ‘‘ Blue Tailed Fly,” with Tambourine and Bones 
accompaniment by the Christy Minstrels, who have solemnly vowed 
never to perform out of the Hall, dedicated to one of the St. James’s, 
whether the Greater or the Less, I do not know. Who shall 
say we are unmusical people ? Not, I hope, Mr. Cart Rosa, 
whose season is now coming toan end. He has done admirably ; 
and every one sppreneal’y interested hopes that if not at present 
rewraeleit fee Divan, with— 

“ A werry large fortune in silver and gold,” 


he may, at all events, be on the high road towards that consummation, 
devout 
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Operatic Entertainment in English, that is, in a language ‘*‘ under- 
standed of the people.” 

How rapturously the entire House, with its crowded pit, and 
well-filled gallery, applauded the Soldiers’ Chorus, and the March 
in Faust! How <discriminating was their praise awarded to Mr. 
JosepH Maas as Faust, who began better than he went on, to 
Miss Fecuter as Marguerite, who finished far better than she had 
commenced, and to Mr. Lupwie as Valentine, who was goo 
throughout, from first to last. Dramatically, he was one of the best 
Valentines, if not the best, I’ve ever seen. Did Herk MryER 
Lourz train him at the Gaiety ?—for it was there, I believe, that 
Mr. Lupwia started. Miss Marre Fecurer looked the German 
Gretchen to perfection; and if she commenced nervously, she 
showed herself quite mistress of the last and most difficult situa- 
tion, in the Prison scene, which, both operatically and dramatically, 
is the critical point for any Marguerite. The audience were evi- 
dently most anxious for her success: there were old familiar 
associations about the name of Frecurer in connection with the 
Adelphi Theatre. I am speaking of the second performance, not 
the first. Mr. Cenxi’s Mephistopheles was not sufficiently diabolic. 
That the ‘* Prince of Darkness is a Gentleman,” I am aware; bu 
aap hine is only that Black Prince’s Lieutenant; and Mr. CEexui 

him more like a fallen Life-Guardsman, who had picked up his 
manners from a friendly counter-jumper, than a cynical wily Satanic 
agent, The make-up was not good. Mr. Cetx1’s memory, perhaps, 
does not reach back so far as Mr. Cuarntes KEAn’s Mephistopheles. 
There could be no better model for a ‘‘ make-up” than that. He 
has not yet mastered the awfully devilish laugh in the Serenade ; 
but a little careful study will soon set this all right. Considering 
the limited resources of that very un-Lyric Establishment, the 
Adelphi, Faust was admirably put on the Stage. 

I should imagine that of all the Operas in Mr. Cant Rosa’s reper- 
toire this is the most popular. The Play itself has always been a 
favourite, a stock piece, whether in town or country. With all the 
characters in it every audience is familiar. But there is another 
reason why this English version of Faust goes so well; and that is, 
there is no spoken dialogue, it is all recitative. 

The blot on the English version of The Merry Wives is the 
‘“‘snoken” between the music. The blot on all English Operas is 
the dialogue. However good the dialogue may be, it has the air of 
patch-work. It is not musical in itself,and you have come to hear 
music. Singers’ speaking voices are proverbially unmusical, and, 
clever as their acting may be, they do not seem at home in dialogue. 
It never comes naturally either to them, or to the Opera, Miss 
Jutia GAyLorp is, on the whole, an exception to this rule, but even 
this clever and bright young moe cannot, in speaking, get rid of a 
certain twang of Americanism, which is scarcely in keeping with the 
character of Mrs, Ford. All this disappears, as does stammering, 
_ singing. Mr, Cart Rosa should banish dialogue from all his 

retti. 

During the reign of Italian Opera, he and his company visit the’pro- 
vinces, to return I hope in the winter season before Christmas, and 
make another step towards permanently establishing his excellent 
Opera-in-English Company, as a thriving institution, in one of our 
London theatres. If the frequenters of the Pit, Gallery, and Upper 
Boxes only knew where the St. James’s Theatre was to be found, that 
house might suit the purpose. Unless Pit and Gallery go in for the 
entertainment, the high life below stairs, I mean in the Stalls, which 
only associates music with Italian names, unintelligible language, 
white ties, late hours, toothpicks, lorgnettes, and lobbies, will never 
have sufticient energy to support it, having scarcely the energy to 
support themselves, without the aid of crutch-handled black sticks, 
which press painfully on the toes of— 

Your REPRESENTATIVE, 


A New Line. 


‘Harp up” is the motto of many an elegant young gentleman 
not born to fortune, in these days of competitive examinations and 
over-crowded ayenues to employment. Impecunious swells, quali- 
fied for fellowships at All Souls as ‘‘ bene nati, bene vestite, et 
mediocriter docti in arte musica,” will find a new line of livelihood 
chalked out for them by this quotation from the advertising columns 
of the Times :— 

A PERFECT GENTLEMAN, middle-aged and non-smoker, desires 

a really refined HOME in a Lady's house at the West End. Would not 
object to furnish dressing and bed-rooms, and devote his time to the business 
matters and amusement of the family as part equivalent. Karly breakfast 
and late dinner only required. Mutual references.—Address, &c. 


A TRULY ODD FORCE. 


Mrs. Maraprop, during the late hard weather, was heard to 
inquire whether the cold was in any way supposed to be occasioned 


y to be wished, and also tpwards establishing a permanent by positive, or negative eccentricity ? 3 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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A weex of shipwrecks—First of the Eurydice ; next, of the hopes . ay =) 2 
of peace, founded on Lord Derny’s presence in the Cabinet. NaN ‘ / "\. 
Monday, March 25 (Lords)—Lord Satispury whitewashed ee ek 
Mr. OripHant. He had been dismissed from the Secretaryship to $, \ 

i Junc—Prime Minister to the Nizam, and Cock Salmo a NS 
Salar of Native Statesmen—but he had been dismissed without a \ Re? Wek 
stain on hisreputation. When a man has been kicked‘down-stairs, \ 7 ~ 
it should be a comfort to him to know he has left the best of \< 
characters behmd hi 


RLPHimsrowe confirmed the sad story of the capsizing of the Eurydice off the Isle of Wight, with three hundred and twenty 
souls aboard. Some of Punch’s correspondents have had the bad taste to send him puns on the name. He, with a heavy heart, 


referring to his Fourth Georgio, found this Sors Virgihana singularly applicable—tempestas only substituted for dementia—‘ storm ” for 
the “ madness” thereof— 


as oun pedem referens, casus evaserat omnes, . ‘Now, ’scaped her cruise’s perils, o’er the foam, 
ttaque Eurydice patrias veniebat ad auras, Eurydice was gaily bowling home ; 
Quam subita incautam tempestas cepit.”’ When sudden the squall struck her, off her guard!” 


Sach a catastrophe falls, like a private grief, on every home and heart in England. 











148 





\\ 


‘, 

x . 
. 

- 


N 


SS 


~ 
‘ 
\ 


NAVAS 
NAAN \ NYS 


AWS 
SSS) 


ee} 
. SN 


= S . > ‘ . 
N . . \ ~~ \\ 
y \ ‘ YS \ \ \ 
\ 3 \) WN <* S AWS ws 
Ss , oe 
WQS NESS 
Ant ~ \ \3 Va \ 
Y SN VAN N \ i \ A 
ay \ ~~ : LY 
. s y Wg 
‘ SS - a i= 


| 


\ 
Ye 


y \ 


i 
es 
ly: me 


Cd 
WA 


Wass SS 
BN Sen seru 
FF ANN ONS 
KN Sy 


SANS eS , Ria 
SPARE IIS Sait 


vane NSS 
> Lopes) ¥ 


. ‘\ 

Seen 

SS \ 
N 


x 
= 
\* 
‘ 


r el 
—} Se 
—y a Pa 


4 


My Src | 
~) E 





THE LOWER WALK OF LITERATURE. 


Housemaid (to jaded Literary Man, who has just finished a hard day's work).— 
‘* OH, IF YOU'RE NOT BUSY, SIR; WOULD YOU MIND JUST LOOKING OVER MY 
HARTICLE FOR THE Fam’ iy 'Eratp?!/” 








_ Lord Granvitiz and the Duke of Camprrpgx—the Harl, as Warden of the 
Cinque Ports, glad to do a good tun to his neighbours, and to provide a har- 
bour of refuge besides; the Duke, as Commandef-in-Chief anxious for the 
strengthening of out Channel Gibraltat—questioned Lord B&aconsrretp on the 
overnment intentions with regard to the improving of Dover Harbour. 

Lord BEACONSFIELD put the Goveftitient abandonment of the Bill for the 
proposed improvements entirely on the score of expense. But it looks as if 
the Government saw reasons to doubt the feasi ility and wisdom of the 
proposed plans, quite independent of their cost. Captain CaLveEr, one of our 
most experienced nautical surveyors, hasjhad a good deal to say on the sub- 
ject; and as he has, by good right, the ear of the Authorities, he may have 
made them sensible of the were of his objection, 

Is the Government prepare eg any money on a complete and chrono- 
logical collection of casts ? asks Wuarnctirre. No, says Lord Bracons- 
FIELD. The Government has not even a single cast in its eye, much less a 
collection of casts. How should it have money to spare for smaller casts, 
having just spent Six Millions on the greatest of all casts—the cast of War. 

(Commons.)—Minima may bé maxima, if they ate Irish; and we believe the 
Chief Secretary, who dared declare that the Law_eares not for the least of Irish 
grievances, would not soon hear the last of it. Thus the case of Mrs. Sprvxs, 
for twenty-eight years matron of, atid now a patiper in; Cavan Workhouse, the 
Guardians having refused her a pefision, becomes &@ matter of grave inquiry 

Mr. KavanaGu, and of gravé answer by Mr. Lowruer. The Guardians 
have been hard on the poor old lady; but the\Irish Local Government Board 
can’t force them to be generous, or even just. 

- The KroeH row is also among the minima that become maxima because 
they are Irish. Mr. Justice Kroc has been speaking his mind to the London- 
derry Grand Jury on the mischief of party-processions in Ireland. Considering 
that ninety-seven prisoners were awaiting trial for party-riots, it would occur 
to few Englishmen that the Judge was to blame. But it seems to Mr. SULLIVAN 
that the Judge has been treating St. Patrick’s Day disrespectfully, and ought 
to be pulled over the Parliamentary coals for it. 

Mr. O’Connor PowrEr called Mr. Justice Keocn a religious and political 
firebrand, though his denunciation of party-processions seems more like the act 
of an extinguisher. 

Altogether the evening was ‘‘ more Irish and less nice ” 


than was agreeable. 
Besides the Cavan Matron, and Mr. Justice KEOGH, ef 


the Petitions for and 
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Closing Bill, to which there seems 
to have been wholesale forging of signatures, afforded 
occasion for Irish recriminations and obstructions, in 
which a great deal of precious time was wasted. ’ 

The row over the Mutiny Bill wound up the evenin 
with quite a Donnybrook-Fair flourishing of oratori 
shillelaghs, in which Dr. Kenraty, Mr, O’DonNELL, 
Mr. O'Connor Power, and our old friends, Messrs. Par- 
NELL and Bicear, handled their bludgeons (of speech) 
to their hearts’ content, keeping the House at it till 
near two in the morning, and goading the chivalrous 
but not always patient War-Secretary into a bellicose 
mood, and even within an inch of ill-temper. 

After this tempest in a tea-cup, there seemed some- 
thing like profanity in Mr. Smrrn’s reading of the QUEEN’s 
telegram expressing her grief at the loss of the Eury- 
dice and her heartfelt sympathy with the afflicted parents 
and relatives of the lost ship’s company. 


Tuesday (Lords).—The genial Lord Hovenrow tried 
in vain to get Lord Beaucnamp’s Bishopries Bill thrown 
overboard—apparently from a prejudice against ‘‘one 
horse’’ Bishops, ‘‘ ck ee mainly by voluntary contri- 
butions,” which may be all very well for hospitals, but not 
for Bishops, who ought to be dignified scholars and gen- 
tlemen, settled in their sees to enjoy their libraries and 
entertaifi their neighbours, and to employ what may be 
left them of leisure from these pleasant occupations in 
the secondary business of looking after their dioceses. 

The Archbishop of CANTERBURY gave a different view 
of episcopal duty, and their Lordships seemed to agree 
with Dr. Tarr rather than with Lord Hoveuton. 

So the Bill was Read a Second time. 

(Commons.)—Another Donnybrook-Fair night over 
the Mutiny Bill. This time the fight was over the flog- 
ging clauses. But the row was happily cut short by 
a count, the Irish combatants not haying been careful— 
or able—to keep a house. 


Wednesday.—The system of Irish—as well as English 
and Scotch —Municipal Elections, is now under consi- 
deration by a Select Committee. So is the Mutiny Bill— 
in effect. But shall this prevent Irish Members from 
having their say on either? Perishthe thought! So Mr. 
Gray moved Second Reading of a Bill to Elect Irish 
Guardians by Ballot, which Mr. Forstrr thought better 
than by voting papers. Perhaps it is. But, at best, 
it looks like a choice of evils. The Liberal Members 
took this, as they take every, opportunity of showing 
that they are ready even to strain a point in support of 
the Home-Rulers, and enabled them to divide in the 
unusually respectable proportion of 164 to 208. 


Thursday (Lords).—No cloud in the ait betokened the 
storm that was to burst over their Lordships’ decorous 
benches any more than that which so suddenly sprang up 
to overwhelm the hapless Eurydice. 

But when watchers from the standing-space about the 
Throne saw Lord Dersy seated below the gangway, a 
murmur crept from mouth to mouth, and ear to ear— 
‘* Resigned.” And so it was. : 

In a speech of much feeling, though of most studied 
reserve, Lord Derby announced that the blow which 
cooler heads have so long feared had fallen, and that 
he no longer held the Seals of Foreign Secretary. He 
had not dissented from his colleagues on the line to be 
taken about the Congress. He thought it better the 
Congress should not meet at all, than that it should 
meet only to break up ‘‘re infectéd.” But the mea- 
sures which his colleagues had thought it right to take 
on the falling through of the Congress, were not such 
as he thought prudent, in the interests of European 
peace, necessary for the safety of the country, or war- 
ranted by the state of matters abroad. 

Lord BraconsFIeLp followed in a speech of equally 
creditable feeling and not less studied reticence. Hence- 
forth he is free to work his will in the Cabinet and the 
Country. Does that will tend to war. And if war— 
war with what allies, and for what stakes? The Re- 
serves are to be called out. And_so the first move to 
—if not in—the great European ‘‘ Kriegspiel”’ is taken. 
H.M.S. Britannia has cast off her peace-buoy, and is 
Grey ne Wantie P The crisis is too momentous for 
jesting. 

As Lord BEACONSFIELD sat down— 

‘‘ There was silence deep as death, 
And the boldest held his breath 


against the Sunda 


For a time—— 
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And then came the buzz of pent-up feeling, and those who had 
heard the news separated to spread it, with the grave sense that 
hae ae was one step—and a long one—nearer to ‘‘the brazen 
bridge of war.” ; ; 

(Commons.)—After an interlude of trivial questioning—to which 
nobody listened, absorbed as all were by the tidings that had over- 
flowed from Lords to Commons, the Cuancetior of the Excuraever, 
in answer to Lord Harrineton, read the closing of the corre- 
spondence between our Foreign Office and the Russian Chancellor. 

Question. —** Will you so communicate the Treaty of San Stefano 
to the Congress, that it may éXamine and consider the whole Treaty 
in its relation to aisting reaties ?”’ 

A ques be asked. 

Answer.—* The Imperial Government leaves to the other Powers 
the liberty of raising such questions as they may think fit to discuss, 
and reserves to itself the liberty of accepting oF not accepting the 
discussion of these FP gpa oi 

An answer—in the opinion of our Government—not to be accepted. 
And yet, if Russia is not to have this liberty ? And must the dis- 
cussion needs be useless, éven if Russia decline to accept it? Is the 
balance of power to be resettled without disoussion—by collision, 
not of diplomatic wits, but of brute forces ? 

After this, and the news of Lord Dersy’s resignation, no wonder 
if a wrangle over the Mutiny Bill, aggravated y Mr. Cavenvistt 
BENTINCK’s explanations, was felt to be intolerable, though it had 
to be endured. aa 

And then, sequel of the earlier news of the night, came Mr, 
Harpy’s announcement, that a Royal Message will be sent to the 
re omen on Monday—to announce the proposed calling out of 
the Reserves, and to be followed by a Proclamation for that purpose. 


Friday (Lords).—The House not yet recovered from the inning 
effect of yesterday’s storm. The discussion of the Queen’s Message, 
calling out the Reserves, is fixed for Monday week. 

Lord Penzance objects to making even guilty husbands provide 
for guilty wives. kfiows best. So the clause giving the Court 
—— it coupe | such provision was struck out of the Matrimonial 

uses . 


The canny Seoté have thus far been content to leave their 


charitable endowments if the control of the ‘‘ pious Founder.” Is P 


this because Scotch pious Founders have been so uncommonly far- 

sighted, or Scotch Managers 86 uncommonly “canny,” that they 

have managed to work the machinery that in less knowing hands, 

wonld have come to a stand-still? Any way, the Duke of Rica- 

monD has brought in a very necessary Bill, giving them power to fit 

_ pious Founder’s machinery to the needs and knowledge of the 
e 

(Commons : Morning.)—Mr. Courtney, with that spirit of self- 
dependence which ne Fata him, contended against the doctrine 
that treaties cannot be altered without consent of their signers. 

In supply, Mr. O’Donwrext renewed his unnattral attack on his 
Irish Alime-Matres—it needed many to ripen such a son—the 
Queen’s Colleges. 

Mr. Witson has been allowed by the Government to take 
part in the Egyptian Financial Inquiry on the Kueprve's applica- 
tion, not to satisfy ereditors, but to prevent complications. Will 
the turning on of our Rivers be sufficient to cleanse the financial 
foulness of old Nile—or will ex Nilo nil be still the motto of the 
KHEDIVE’s creditors ? 

Zivening.—Lord Harrtneton, in the name of the Opposition, 
wishes to know whether England stands alone on the ground she has 
now taken—in insisting that the Treaty shall be submitted en bloc to 

ess—and if so, how it comes about that no other Power has 
been found to stand beside her? Is the country in circumstances of 
‘imminent national danger” or ‘‘ grave emergency ” ? 

The CHANcettor of the Excnrauer said the House had already 
had before it the pith of the correspondence with Russia, but the 
forthcoming papers would give our latest communications with other 
foreign Powers. The Government could not consent to go in to 

I without seeing the cards. This the rules of Brag and 
Blind Hookey do not permit. Therefore they had declined to go into 

to play either of these games, 
om House question Counted yey A at Pep bate pg ig past ten 
one on occupying minds—What is the situation 
‘And its ominous answer : War—with all Reserves, 





In a Ball-Room. 


Smith, Who’s husband, pray, to yon décolletée Madam ? 
Brown. Believe he’s here. Don’t know him, though, from Adam, 
Smith, That he were Adam one could half believe, 

For one might well mistake his wife for Eve. 





.—Treland; under its new Chief Secretary: Low- 





SAD NEWS OF OUR SALMON, 
AN the less pleasing 





—. | phenomena of Pro- 
LSo\ NY gress is numbered the 
EN 4, v7 SA Cattle-plague. To that visi- 


tation may now be added a 
Salmon-pest, which has bro- 
ken out im oon rivers of 


Cumb e- 

land. Insomé streams this 

having been foutid confined 

— te“ supped ppewnee fish, 

SA Was sup a disease 

\. inciden ti vodthats par- 
turition, but :— 


: “In the Eden, however, a 
more sérious state of affairs 
exists. Large numbers of 8al- 
mon—not only kelts, but clean 
fish lately arrived from the sea 
—appear to be affected with an 
epidemic which destroys hun- 
dreds of them. Thé head and 
tail firet, and gradwally the 
whole body is attacked by a disease which appears to eat away the flesh, turn- 
ing it white, and giving the fish the appéafatice of being affected with 
leprosy, Such fish are entirély unfit for food. Correspondents deseribé them 
as leaping out of the water, as if in pain and in frantic efforts to escapé; some 
réturn to the sea, but many perish in their attempts to reach the salt water. 
Salmon caught in the estuery are not diseased in this way, and, as the 
épidemie is said to be spreading to the Trout, it would appear that some pecu- 
liat condition in the fresh water is the cause of the remarkable phenomena.”’ 


Yes, as the 7imes says, the condition of the fresh water in the 
Eden is probably peculiar. Its peculiarity, we fear, does not con- 
sist in that secial freshness which fusht to belong to a river of 
Paradise pfdper as cofitradistifiguished from one connected by 
tributaries’ With lead-ntines, paper-mills, dye-works, and the other 
rofitablé sources of pollution and pollutions of sources. Is it really 
impossible to prevent the poisofing of rivers without destruction of 
industrial enterprise, or must salmf6n as well as trout, be finally 
sacrificed to Mammon, in the temple of the Almighty Dollar ? 


THE “ EURYDICE,” 


(CAPTAIN Marcus HARg,) 
Capsized with all hands but two off Dunnose Head, March 24, 


In sight of home, almost in sound of hail, 

With a stern-wind the good ship sped along, 

And her three hundred tars, young, lusty, strong— 
Beneath her bellying clouds of snowy sail. 


Eight bells! A darkness fell. With icy breath 
Leapt from its sudden cloud the sudden blast, 
Smote on full sails, dnd open ports, and past— 

And ship and sailors ha gone down to death. 


Past—and sun shone once more on cliff and lea, 
Sea smiled again, and sky got back its glow, 
But all that life lay still and stark below, 

For all the shine of sky and smile of sea. 


And here and there, up from that ocean tomb 
One rose, and fought with wind and wave, and fell, 
And two of the three hundred live to tell 

How swift that passage was from life to doom. 


And now as hope, against hope cherished, dies, 
And they that ’scaped a sea-gravye, sleep on shore 
Among the loved ones they shall see no more, 

A still small voice to check our wailing cries, 


** Think not these lives crowned with this death in ¥ain, 
Nor deem destruction falls with random sweep ; 
That they who past hence to that sudden sleep 

Had been more glorious, in battle slain. 


‘* Afloat, ashore, Old England’s sons, each one, 
Must hold life low as they hold duty high, 
And ask not how or when ’tis theirs to die, 

So they but die like men, their duty done!” 


BY OUR OWN MISOGYNIST,. 


One Profession the Ladies are not likely 
They prefer giving, to taking, Orders. | 
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RAISING FALSE HOPES. — 


Ethel (looking at her Card), ‘‘ WHat poxs ‘Dé Capo’ mEan, I WONDER!” 
Malcolm. *** DA Capo’? Og, rr’s Faenou, AND IT MEANS ‘SUPPER,’ YOU KNow !” 








THE IMP OF ISTAMBOUL. 


‘‘The Demon of Lies seems to be let loose in Constantinople.” — Daily 


News Correspondent. 


THE sea-wind o’er Marmora’s wavelets blew cool, 
And night’s shade was closing o’er distant Stamboul, 
ere aperch on a minaret’s height, 

Sat a sooty and sinister Imp of the Pit, . . 

Whose eyes through the gloom plowed like lucifers lit, 
And made blacker the blackness of night, 

Whilst thus the misshapen and mischievous elf 

On his shadowy pinnacle spoke—to himself. 


7 ** Hal ha! op A a per allen wher att oma 
I’ve been setting the half of mankind by the ears, 
By the gabon of sheer taradiddles ! 
By ingo—the imp whom for Saint they have chosen— 
y men are so easy to gull and to cozen, 
To me is the greatest of riddles. 
But my trade ne’er before thrived so fairly, 1 know, 
Till its fruits come so thick, and its branches #0 grow, 
ME That it = my, -aibabe4 i aut pee ' 
ong my agents or dupes e world I comprise, 
The wor atone half is to fashion the lies, 
And that of the other to swallow them. 
I ’ve bitten them all, from Ambassadors down 
To the paltriest scribbler who earns his half-crown 
By saucy and scurrilous squibbing. 
There is little to choose twixt the Russ and the Turk, 
Who are past-masters both at lie, quibble, and quirk, 
And now honest JoHN must take or in the work, 
Of free and unscrupulous fibbing. 
- Stamboul is my great central hatching-ground, where 
I can play up, unchallenged, my cantrips and capers, 
But London 's my surest emporium ; there 
The biggest canards I can hatch or inspire, 
Conveyed through the post or the telegraph wire, 


Are sure of a welcome that nothing can tire, 
From all the head-centres of patriot ire, 
The Clubs and the partizan 2 my ely 

are these men, 


Old Nick! What egregious m 


Who, blessed with two eyes, will see all ane askew, 
Twist facts by the sleight of the tongue and the pen, 
And only believe what mney wish to be true. 
To lie away honour and safety and fame, 
A nation’s good faith or a stateaman’s name, 
_ — — that is strictly me un’ 

ut now such proceedings are quite a la mode, 
And violate not the peculiar code 

Obeyed by a patriot journal. _ ; 

I shall feel much chagrin and no little surprise 


If the love of this New Propaganda of Lies, 
ired by selfishness, quickened by fears, 
And nurtured on prejudice, purblind as hot, 
Doean’t set all the nations at last by the ears, 
And probably ruin the lot. | 
They are ighted fools, but it’s excellent fun; 
I know who'll be pleased at the work I have done, 
With its promise of tamults and slaughters! ’ 


Here the Imp gave a twirl, and shot off through the air, 
Direct for——‘Perhaps there ’s no need to say where, 
And reported himself at head-quarters. 





Not the Real Article. 


Tue s0-called ‘'8 
during the Carnival, and were receiv 


ish Students” who invaded Paris en troupe 
ed as what they professed to 
sz 


be, real ‘‘ Estudiantes” of the land of Git Blas and Don Q 


9 


now turn out to have been Barnum-bred shams—Spanish perhaps, 


but Spanish show-folk instead of Spanish atudents—in fact, A 
lusion, not An-dalusian. 





Tue EKasrer(x) Quesrion.—Who ll win the Boat-Race P 
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‘ JEOLUS.” 


| (RULER OF THE STORMS.) 
‘CONFOUND THIS EASTERLY WIND! IT’S GETTING TOO MUCH FOR ME, AFTER ALL!!” 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Liitle Wooden 
Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &c,, &c. 


CHapter VIII. 


§ Canna ridesille?” _ 
‘* Jam inopes, sed dic, uno noti tellus!” 


HEN STRAPMORE 
drew PrntTo aside, 
and showed him 
the notes. 

‘* Trés cher,” he 
said, grasping his 
hand, ‘‘I wouldn’t 
have believed it, if 
I hadn't seen it; 
but I have seen it, 
and—and——”’ 

4*And you do 
believe it!” ex- 
claimed Sweetie, 
awaking to the 
horror of the situa- 
tion. 

‘What can I 
say?” pleaded 
Strapmore. ‘‘ Here 
are the Bank of 
Elegance _ notes; 
here is your name 
to the bills with 
which your brother 
has paid me; and 
here is my name to 
wills with which 
your brother has 
paid some body else. 
All forgeries.”’ 

‘* What is to be 
done?” 

“Tres cher, il 
n'y a quun pas; 
accrochez-le! aus- 
sitdt que possible,” 





** And my brother?” 
. “ Qwil alle au diable!” replied StRAPMORE. 
avec La Loo-Loo!” 
‘Tt will break the heart of my father, or it will break my father’s heart,” 


“ Tlen a déja fait un verrou 


mutmured Prnro, as his thoughts wandered back to dear old Ollendorfian days, 
when he and his brother had taken first lessons in French together. 

MORE shrugged his shoulders, buf carefully, for he remembered that 
even the best of buttons cannot bear too great a strain. 

**The police are here,” he whispered. 

Giving a hurried glance round, SwEETIE took two steps backward, and cleared 
the river ata single bound.* On the other side was waiting Marr Tock, his 
faithful servant, with eight horses and a box of disgnises. Sweetie rapidly 
assumed one of them ° ne patent leather boots, short jacket with bells, buck- 
skin breeches with gay ribands, and a pointed hat similarly adorned; then he 
| leaped on to the centre horse, and gathering up the ribands of all colours, he 
cracked his whip, cried aloud exultingly, ‘‘ Hoop-la! tchk!” and dashed 
away, me | on his bare-backed steed, and driving eight horses at once, in 
the dress of a Courier of St. Saag S 

Thus he commenced his flight from England, and turned his back on the land 
where he could no longer show his face. 

The police were after him ; fortunately, a long way after him. In perpetual 
d was his safety until he had crossed the Italian frontier. 

t the first station the faithful Marr Tock met him with a new dress. It 
was in the character of Mr. Pickwick, still driving eight horses and riding on 
a bare-backed steed, that he urged on his ¢areet. Bien grimé comme Sieur 
GLADSTONE he rode on his hacks, and avoiding Greenwich, was received, now 
made up as the Earl of Lormarr, by the thoroughbred Mayor of Dover, who 
gre him a back as far as the Custom-House, and introduced him to one of 

gland’s proudest naval piers. After this, to cross the Channel, he appeared 


_* Editor (to Authoress).—At a single bound. Isn’t this rather too much of a stretch? 
leap +4 cay encetet reconsideration ; just to look before you make him take such a 
eap. —BD. 
Authoress (to Editor),—All depends on the width of the rivet and his athletic 
capacity. more simple >—W. 
Editor (to Authoress).—True. 








as a sailor with flags, then as a gendarme (with a song), 
then as a British soldier,—Martr Tock accompanying 
him all the way, running by his side, and throwing him 
up the things trom time to time as occasion required,— 
until, as a merry Swiss boy, he faced the mountainous 
range, and, as a last trial, brought himself up before 
the Judge and Jura, and found himself in Italy. 

Free at last. Free indeed. But dishonoured, lost to 
aire lost to his Order by his brother’s act. 

And on the river’s bank in England ? 

The moonlight shone on three persons; on two by the 
river; on a third up above on the terrace. The last 
shivered, shut his book, called out, ‘‘ I’m going to take 
some g uel and put my feet in hot water.” Then he 
sneezed. ‘‘ Good night, Reeuna, don’t mind me,’ and 
he disappeared. It was the of her husband, the 
Honourable Meres Hadbow, and they heard his sneezes 
growing less and less audible in the distance. 

‘* And so we meet, my loveliest! It is destiny,” said 
STRAPMORE, in a low fervid voice, 

She laughed, that soft, low, eobra-like, cough-no- 
more-lozenge laugh of triumph, and of mockery. 

‘* Bah!” she said. ‘* Let us be epictreati while we 
can. Let us see in the philosophies of the Ancients the 
music of the future! t us, like the Sylvans of old, 
live- on crumpled rose-leaves, or swing in the sunlight 
of the Ephimenides, happy and careless as the glorious 
vine-crowned Baccalaureats of old.* If there is a 
thread of Life woven in each man’s destiny, let it pass 
from those Fates, Clio, Otho, and Genesis, into the hands 
of those who can wéave their own, and defy the thunders 
of a Proletarian age. These are the mellifluous poets of 
silence ; these are the joys of love, and the bloom that is 
on the poet’s rye too rural lay! Let us revel and roam, 
while the Troubadours sing to the Sirocco, and the 
Vargnar Zaddawg, from his Northern home, summons 
the Gunther to bring him his armour of ice from the 
ae of Barklaysquarr. No! let Lucuntus dine and 
JUSTINIAN digest his own laws! For me, I would ever 
rob Petrrs of a carriage, to pay Pau for roses, that 
aré the Pride of Waltham and the Glory of Dijon!” 

And as she spoke she drew the roses from her hair, 
and scattered their dew-tipped petals to the hushed 
night wind. SrrapmMork smiled. 

‘IT am not quite so Quixotic,” he said. ‘* But ’’—and 
he took her warm fingers within his own, and meeting 
the glance that gleamed on him, with the fire of his own 
dark brilliant eyes—‘‘I love you, Reevra!” And as 
the image of herself floated in the stream at their feet, 
the ripple played upon her lips, that seemed to say, ‘‘ My 
cold, ee StRAPMORE, I have conquered you at last! ” 

‘* Ah, Buktyn!” she said, ‘I teach you a better, a 

rander love than that of figure and of form. You 
aughed at the world, et tu deviens gros, mon amt. You 
curb yourself—you are strait-laced. But now,” she 
murmured, with the caressing sweetness of a serpent- 
charmer, ‘‘ now you can unbend; now you need fear no 
restraints, for I love you! Buxtyn, I love you!” 

“And I you!” he cried, and a warm lurid light burnt 
in his eyes, as he drew her to him, in so wild and 
passionate an embrace that made the last waistcoat- 
string give, and the seam crack. But they heeded not. 
Could he strain after appearances now that the seams 
were gone? If he did momentarily care, it was but the 
care of one button, and that was the last. She had 
conquered, and this was Love! And Sweetie, the 
friend, doubly betrayed, where was he now ? 


* Editor (to Authoress, by special wire). Admirable as philo- 
sophy, but isn’t it a little above the heads of our readers? Who 
were the Ephimenides? and haven’t “ Baccalaureates’’ more to 
do with the University degree of Bachelor of Arts than with the 
worship of the Rosy God? Of course we may be wrong, but we 
only hint, and pause for a reply.—Ep. 

Authoress (to Editor, by ditto). Don’t hint, and don’t pause. 
How high do your readers hold their heads? Ask ‘any school- 
boy”’ about the Ephimenides. Also ask any other schoolboy 
about the ‘* Baccalaureats.’’ Corpo di Bacco! I ought to know 
something about the classics. Mats, si vous avez des soupcons, 
demandez aux éléves susdits.—W. 

Editor (by same). We will. We will have a juvenile party 
on purpose. (Subsequent Note.—We have had the party. No 
one admitted over fourteen, or after five p.m. All over by 8°30. 
Very small and very early. None of them knew anything about 
the Ephimenides or Baccalaureats, but they ’ve left the house 
in an awful mess, and broken some of the best chairs,» and 
nearly all the valuable china. This comes of asking ‘‘ any 
schoolboy.’’)—Ep. ae 
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INTERESTING PROBLEM. 
(On Shore at Besika Bay.) 


Biuejacket (landed over his Nag’s head). ‘* WELL, THIS I8 ALL VERY WELL FOR MSE, SHIPMET; BUT HOW THE—Dlank blank—ARE YO 
GOING TO GET OVER ?”’ 








Guar TK.—" Got de Tot lous ‘|e ct ceva gl sh rd ong te Soe 
Irrt Durra sprang out of a bed two feet up in the air. She was | hands were like proal shady palms ; her feet seemed as if they had 
only ee all at once—a woman quite. A cock was | just off a boot-tree; each, eye was a little daisy. On the. 
crowing on her thatch—he said, ‘‘ How do-you-doo-dle-doo this | First of May, she came out as a Columbine, and some shook their heads 
morning ?” every time he crowed.’ and thought her graceful, but somewhat hardy; yet when she went 
She opened the window and laughed at the old cock on the thatch. | to {dance among the village n, she stood like a wallflower. 
It was so pleasant to be woke by him at three o’clook in the morning, | Gardeners loved her, and said she was a sort. Her hair was 
She said, ‘* You jolly old Cock!” and splashed half a jug of cold | like candytuft. Her mouth was tolips. Her ears, auriculas. She 
water over him. was seldom seedy, and then she only suffered from a sort of spring 
There were two kids in a drawer. There was a thrush in the| fits, which she called “ the convolvolusses.” When unable to walk, 
horse's foot in the meadow. There was a calf and a half calf on the | she hired a green fly. Her dress was fastened with lu-pins. Her 
book-shelf. There were bees in her bonnet, “ and,” the happy child | happy religion was that of a Spring Buddist, and living in a roe 
ere are floorist 


E 


murmured to herself, ‘‘ there is a big Bee in Belgi and cottage up one pair of stairs, she was considered the first 

two more Bees in Brabant.” 5 of Brussels, She s said, in her laughing, modest way, ‘‘I am better 
Ittr Durra was very pretty. than the fuchsia, for there are few shier than Iam anywhere.” At 
To judge of her prettiness you had to look at her. No one ever eae times she aH me ida ates eres oes | care only 
«_ waitor (to Authoress, by submarine private telephone). Chere et tres "5H, eager admirer, who heard her, gave her present. 


spirituelle Madame, wo've just road this chapter through twice, and want to |p \ote deem tet ine thn 
ask, “ Why this change of style?” It is not like the previous chapters. us ahe only accepted 36; nothing more, 
ifr Bila, sae madam of woman) Was tat you| Sno thnagnt thar rere iannin the fontaing and Pang every 
" Bditor (lo Authoress). Yes. kept little useless Pans in various niches, on shelves, on | any- 
Authoress (to Editor). Say it again. (Message, as nearly cs possible, | where, where she could see, and reverence them. Often she knelt, in 
repeated.) Tres bien. But your voice didn’t sound the same as first time ; | pure simple devotion to the deed, with a amall Pan in her hand. It 
and some of your words were changed. How's this? — was earl morning, a few minutes before her plain homely break- 
fe stor Sag ey vaca by same). Chére et trés spirituelle, we comprehend fast, an magi kn Y in front ote rade ree Sigg har ata had 
Authoress (per eandem honem). Moi aussi. I’ve lots of styles. Have hr ¥ nies her to hid rainy a and bape —on which 
nevee real Too fittle ie Teak, Ra ae breath, and fo to hide her face, and turn away: 
ae adn’ ty ? If w ; ows, Folly and Forint, and] presently she would place the pan containing all she cared for at 
Arryadn ty not, you ve got a pleasure, and s great one, to come. | that moment, Had a Faun come out of the stream close by, and 
This chapter is som in that style, and whenever I write about my the shining from his locks, it would but have 
dear li favourite, Irrr Durra—a character so true to nature ab to attract en hat ah sot that Littl Mh aly drivvi She 
a this per loveliness—I ar ed hey 09 of this aly in Wort aha uh ga saw a that, arg ake ceopes ri h OPT toast 
Music dramas—is not a particular strain al associa ith a parti bef inking her chocolat complet, she would fry the morceauz 
character? Yes. "Bh bien alors, alles done |W. oS = pratiets and be happy. She mare a pair of little wooden shoes. 
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HOPELESS! 


Jollyboy (who fancies he's getting a “ leetle” deaf, has gone down to Shoebury with his Nephew, to test his new Ear-Trumpet by the 81-ton 
Gun). ‘Has IT GONE OFF YET, CaaRLie?!” 








Some people objected, and said there was nothing like leather; but 
she heeded them not. When she sent them to the carpenter’s to be 
mended, and the cobbler nouns he ought to have had the job, 
she stopped at his stall, laughed in his face, and cried, ‘‘ Soled 
again 
“he was not like other girls. She said the Flowers had been her 
mothers. It sounded well, and some smiled on her and believed 
er. But many were envious of her good fortune, and whispered 
that she told untraths, and that if the Flowers had been her god- 
mothers, they must have been Flowers de Lies. 

But what cared she? Nothing. 

She dressed in a real hood for use, and a false hood for effect, 
and knew nothing of the Truth, or of The Untruth, for she was 
unspoiled by flattery, and uncankered by care, and as long as there 
were marigolds, she was rich, and as long as there was a sunbeam to 
Support the roof of her cottage, she was aDpy- 

e was up early in the morning, for she loved larks, 

This guileless creature never stopped in bed one second after she 
was up and about; nor from morning to night did she ever sit down, 
as other girls might have done, as long as she was running about. 
She loved her home; and none ever could say of her that she was 
in more places than one, at the same time. She was not garrulous, 
or a chatterer, yet was never silent when speaking, nor was she in 
the habit of uttering a single word, when she was holding her tongue. 
When she lay down to rest, she shut her eyes, and went to sleep, 
unless she kept them open, and remained awake. She lived on 
nothing but food, sometimes eating, sometimes drinking, as the 
fancy seized her. When she sang, the neighbours first stopped 
their ears, then their work, and then sent in to ask her not to go 
on any more, 80 ravishing was the sound. 

And Irrt Dorra lived on, loved the flowers, and the sprouts, and 
the bread and the butter, and the cételettes aux pommes de terre, 
and the wine and the water, and the bisouits and: the fruit, and, 
fond of gambolling on the turf, she only asked the simple question, 
that has puzzled many a wiser and a better head than hers, *' As 
long as you are happy, what is the state of the oddsP” And when 
the red sun set, it was even betting; though, for all that, she would 


lay from nine to four every night of her life, until the breakfast 
hour came, when she put the pot on, and went for the field. 

Often she walked into her breakfast in the great city of Brussels ; 
she did not care for the grand and gay people, but threw mud or 
erences at them as they went by. 

When they looked to see whence the salutations had proceeded, 
they little thought they were indebted to Irrz Durra, trudging 
along demurely, with her basket of sprouts. ee 

She had one friend in the town. He was something in the City. 
He had a Roman nose, and was a Glover by trade, who lived from 
hand to mouth, and had a finger-stall, for the season, at the corner 
of the street. 

One morning she went into the town, when a stranger came up, 
and leaning against the stall, eyed her attentively. 

Ittr Durra blushed. 

(To be continued.) 





Note for Noodles. 


THE Quingentenery Joun Wyctirre’s rescue from his perse- 
cutors at Lambeth Palace in the spring of 1378, was commemorated, 
on Friday last week, by divers services and assemblies held in sundry 
places throughout the day, and conoluding with a gathering to- 
ertner under the presidency of Mr. OssornE Monrean, M.P., at the 

ast London Tabernacle, Burdett Road, denominated a ‘‘ Mass 
Meeting.” Perhaps there are donkeys whom it may be necessary 
to inform that the East London Tabernacle is not a Ritualist Meet- 
ing-house, and that the Mass Meeting which took place in it was an 
affair not at all inappropriate to the memory of the ‘‘ Morning Star 
of the Reformation.” 


Tue SuctTan’s Onper (oN THE GranD Doxr’s Visrr).—** Sweets 
to the Suite.” 


PRovERB FOR THE COUNCIL OF THE RoyaL ACADEMY.—‘* Hangin 
a ging 
goes by favour. 
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RECENT SCIENTIFIC 


Mistress, ‘‘ YOU NEEDN'T BE SO FRIGHTENED, MARIA, 


Maria. *‘ Lor’, Mum! I THovwsaT IT WAs A SEWING-MAOCHINE. 
TOUCHED THE HANDLE, AND IT SPOKE JUST LIKE THE VERY MorAt oF Master!” 





IMPROVEMENTS. 


It’s ONLY THE PHONOGRAPSH.” 


WHOLESOME SEVERITY. 
(From our own Sporting Time-Keeper.) 


Tue Oxford men, who have been strangely 
late this year in showing on the London 
water, have at last turned up, and to judge 
from their first public performance on 
Saturday, their disinclination to put in an 
sppeqrenne is easily to be accounted for. 

e have seldom witnessed a more dis- 
gracetul exhibition, and from bow, who 
appears to be deformed, to stroke, who is a 
great hulking and overfleshed specimen of 

umanity, there did not seem to us to be a 
single oar who ought not to have been 
me out of the veriest provincial boat- 
club, 

Surruson, of Brasenose [6], struck us as 
being a particularly ill-looking lump, his 
** reach” being short, his action sprawling, 
his slide irregular, and his recovery sim fy 
disgusting. No doubt he isa mere make- 
shift, but we should strongly advise those 
who are backing the *‘ dark blue” to have 
a thorough understanding on the matter 
without further delay. ; 

With regard to Purceti-Brown, of 
Trinity, who is set down at present for 2 
and Burks, of Wadham [5], we should 
like to ask both of these ‘* gentlemen” 
whether they think they are doing credit 
to’the colour they wear, or to the Univer- 
sity from which they hail, by rolling about 
like a couple of porpoises, and so destroy- 
ing the last vestige of interest in an event, 
on which good honest English money has 
been so freely staked ? 

As to the rest of the crew, we shall have 
a ‘‘ word to say” to each of them when we 
deal with Cambridge, which we hope to do, 
fully and a to-morrow. From all ac- 
counts, a co -heaver’s horsewhip would 
appear to be a more likely and effective 
instrument than a critic’s pen, if the Light 
Blues are to be dealt with in a fashion to 
do justice to the public who patronise 
them. But we shall see. Meantime, we 
should ‘like to ask the Oxford Coxswain 
AND I onty Just| what his Uncle was doing in New South 
Wales in 1839. 








A FOOT-RACE OF THE FUTURE. 
(Twentieth and Last Day.) 


TuE twenty competitors were now reduced to Syooxs and O’MvL- 
LIGAN. The former had travelled 2.084 miles, and the latter was 
only one mile and two laps behind. Urged by their backers, the two 
men crawled feebly along. Snooks was in rather better condition 
than his rival. His feet were less swollen, and his eyesight had lasted 
longer. Both competitors were reduced to skeletons, and had long 
since lost consciousness. e account of the death and burial of 
‘* ScuppER”’ Tompkins (who had fallen down dead on the track on 
the sixteenth day) had made no impression on either of them. 

At half-past twelve O’Muxtiean, who had taken two hours over 
his last lap, fainted away. The usual remedies of biting the ear, 
horsewhipping, pricking with butchers’ skewers, &c., having been 
applied in vain, the luckless pedestrian was carried to his tent. Here 
he was attended by a doctor, who administered stimulants. Shortly 
after four o’clock he partially regained consciousness, and was 
understood to ask for a priest. On learning this, his relatives 
introduced a lawyer. Having won the second prize, it was desirable 
that he should not die intestate. 

In the meanwhile, Snooxs had crawled 2,090 miles and two laps. 
Just as he commenced the last lap he tottered, and would have 
fallen, had he not been propped up with an iron bar by one of his 
trainers. It was now a question whether it would be humane to 
urge him on to further exertion. The matter was referred to the 
Umpire, who decided that though the race was virtually at an end 
(having been reduced to one competitor), as the match was intended 
to try human endurance to the utmost,.and thus teach a very 
valuable scientific lesson, further employment of stimulants would 
be permissible. A red-hot poker was accordingly suddenly applied 

to the calf of one of Snooxs’ legs, with gratifying results. The 


—— 


> 


man suddenly seemed to pull himself together, put on a spurt, and 
crawled nearly half a lap in something less than two hours. 

At this point the stimulating effect of the hot poker seemed to 
have evaporated. A feeling of great disappointment spread through 
the hall as it became known that the wonderful athlete could not 
possibly accomplish the marvellous feat of walking two thousand 
two hundred miles in twenty days. : 

At this juncture the doctor (whose services were no longer re- 
aueee by poor O’MULLIGAN) put in an appearance on the track. 

he matter having been explained to him, he suggested that 
peebas a preparation of lunar caustic and oil of vitriol applied to the 

eels of the pedestrian might do what the poker had failed to effect. 
The doctor’s suggestion was received with thunders of applause. 
The experiment was tried, and with the most perfect success, Just 
before midnight Snooxs finished the last lap of the 2,200 miles, and 
was taken away more dead than alive, amidst the enthusiastic 
cheering of a throng of excited spectators, 


EX NIHILO NIAIL FIT. 


Tue oddest recommendation of a showy new Hotel lately opened 
in the Metropolis is to be found in its advertisement in the shape of 
a quotation from one of the daily papers :—‘‘ Nothing in London 
approaches it.” 


SHAKSPEARIAN REFLECTION (on THE SIGHT OF A SPRING SALAD). 


‘¢ Tire earth hath cresses as the water hath, 
And these are of them.”’ 


“C'est MAGNIFIQUE”’—(BUT LET US HOPE)—‘‘CE N’EST PAS LA 


Guerrre.”’—The Charge of the Six Million 
Digitized by 
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THE CORRECT COLOURS. 
(Solved.) 





*“*Tett thee what is Cambridge blue ?” | 
Soar where bright as Punch’s fun rise 
Ridges of divinest hue, 
Basking in the golden sunrise ! 
ount, and where the glowing day 
ales in azure till all’s blue, love, 


Hover where the sapphire ocean, 
| : 3 
_Darkening to a deeper hue, 
irrors Heayen’s eternal motion, 
Plunge thee, there, a daring diver; 
For the surface—no, that’s not it. 





Take a yard of Heaven away, In the black and blue reviver 
And you'll find that that will do, | Deeply plunge—and then you’ve got 
ove. i lt. 








HARVEY A HUMBUG! 


On Monday, the First instant, a numerously attended meeting of members 
of the Antiphysiological Society was held at St. Luke’s Hall. Besides Anti- 
Vivisectionists, the assemblage included Anti- Vaccinationists, Anti-Tobacco 

orp sory Good Templars, Peculiar People, and other enthusiasts of 
the same intelligent description. The Chair was occupied by Mr. Moaxkr. 

The Cuareman said they had met on an anniversary most appropriate to 
their purpose, (‘* Hear, hear !”) He knew it was commonly called All Fools’ 
‘Day. (‘* Oh, oh!”) But of course he didn’t speak of it as that. He regarded 
it as the Tercentenary of the birth of Wirt1am Harvey, the discoverer of the 
Cirenlation of the Blood; and there were those who might think HARVEY’s 
af and All Fools’ Day were very different, because HARVEY was no fool. 
Well, he would not exactly call Hianvey a fool, for then perhaps he (the 

) should be told that he was another. (4 titter.) But he wonld say 
considered him far from wise, for sufficient understanding would have 
him to discover the circulation of the blood, or anything else, without 
& to vivisection. He certainly oonge Harvey the anatomist a rr 
much over-rated man. There was another Harvey whom he thought a muc 
groster than the discoverer of the blood’s circulation: he meant the 
VEY who discovered Harvey’s Sauce. (Zaughter.) Too much had been 
made of the former discoyery and all such discoveries. Patients continued to 
die in spite of them, and doctors differed.’ It was argued that Harxvey’s— 
Circulation Harvey’s—discovery enabled surgeons to perform great operations 
before unthonght of, taking up and tying arteries, and so on—things just as well 
let alone. He didn’t believe in doctors, nor surgeons neither—he owned him- 
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self one of those whose faith was faith alone. (Cheers) 
Faith against physic, he said; ay, and against surgery, 
too. The faith that sufficed for the cure of a fever 
would be just as equal to setting a broken bone. 
(‘* Hear !”) Perhaps mere faith had never yet been 
tried in that case, but whenever it was, of course it 
would prove no less effectual than in the other. A living 
faith would nullify any necessity for operations on live 
creatures. To return to Harvey, he would suggest that 
they should endeavour to make him cease to be quoted 
as an authority for vivisection. They should take 
measures to destroy the influence of his name. Suppose 
a prize were offered for the best Essay written with that 
view. Its title might be Zhe Unimportance of the 
Circulation, or The Discovery of the Circulation of the 
Blood of No Use. Perhaps even a reward might be 
held out for the clearest demonstration that there was in 
fact no truth at all in the theory of the circulation of 
the blood—which was his (the Chairman’s) own private 
opinion, An astronomer named ParaLrax had proved 
the earth a flat, and himself too, some said, but satire 
was no argument. No doubt the earth was also station- 
ary, and so he (the Chairman) suspected was the blood 
as well, (Cheers.) A further remuneration ought to be 
advertised for a Cartoon of Harvey dissecting an ago- 
nised lapdog, to be copied and posted all over London. 
A lot of physicians and surgeons were soliciting sub- 
scriptions to a Harvey Tercentenary Memorial Fund, for 
erecting a statue to Harvey at Folkestone, where he 
was born on April Fools’ Day, 1578, but by far the fittest 
testimonial to him would be an Anti-Vivisection poster, 
(Mr. Moaxke sat down amid vociferous applause.) 

After a series of addresses from Mr, Cranxe, Mr. 
Crorcarg, Mr, Lunes, Mr. LoosestatE, and Sir Simon 
Syipz, a Committee was appointed to report on Mr. 
Moake’s suggestions, and the Meeting concluded, 








A FILLIP FOR THE FAITHFUL. 
“* Never look a gift-horse in the mouth.’’-—Old Proverb. 


[The Pops complains that the presents of the faithful assume 
too frequently the form of brie-d-drac, and too seldom that 


of hard cash. ] 
Leo XII. loquitur— 


Dear Brethren! There’s nought to a Pontiff more |: 
sweet 
Than the gifts which the faithful ones pile at his feet, 
The signs most substantial, and surest by far, 
Of a zeal that’s not slack, and of purse-strings that are. 
Be sure that his heart, as your | fake you deliver, 
Will welcome each off’ring, and warm to its giver. 
But, Brethren, one delicate hint we may drop— 
We do not keep an Old Curiosity Shop, : 
Or warehouse of mere bric-d-brac, at the Vatican, 
The apophthegm old, ‘‘ bis dat qui citd dat,” I can 
Fully endorse, but I’d fain add to that 
‘*He who gives what’s most wanted, gives thrice.” 
Verbum sat. 

uat Japanese Idols we would not pooh-pooh, 

ey are all very well—from an Art point of view; 
Nor would we discourage our liberal laics 
By sneering at ‘‘ Chromos” or Roman Mosaics, 
But butchers and bakers would both hold it odd 
If I tried to pay them with an ivory god, . 
While Swiss Guards might look—well, exceedingly 


funny, 
If offered buhl inkstands instead of their money. 
Remember that oft, on this lucre-ruled earth, 
Money ’s handier far than the best money’s worth, 
And a Pope cannot quite play the usurer’s part, 
And offer ‘‘ half cash down, and half works of Art!” 
’Tis painful to think that the pagan god Plutus 
So deeply should e’en now inearth and embrute us, 
But I think the assertion will not be deemed rash, 
That the handiest gift, these hard times, is hard cash ! 
if you would hit our chief need to a nicety, 
aah rethren, you ’ve now the straight tip. Bene- 
icite : 





Somebody’s Policy. 
(By Theseus, King of Athens.) 


‘* Sucu shaping fantasies that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprehends.”’ 
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A WEEK of waiting—for dis- 
cussion of the Marquis of Saris- 
BuRY’s Circular, administerin 
a tacer, or, rather, a series o 
facers, to the Treaty of San 
Stefano. The Government has 
put down its foot. The Treaty 
has to go, or the Lion and the Bear must have a fight for it. Even 
the Budget looms small in the presence of the great question— 
‘* Peace or War ?” 

Monday, April 1 (Lords).—An ominous day for bringing down the 
leg he Message, notifying to Parliament that ‘‘the state of publicaffairs 
in the and the necessity in connection therewith of taking steps 
for the maintenance of Peace and the protection of the interests of 
the Empire, having constituted a case of great emergency (How 
about atyle, my Lord Bf) within the meaning of the Law, Her 
Masxsty has been pleased to call out her Reserve Forces for perma- 
nent service.” Paws off, Toby! § 

This is a Royal Message—albeit brought down to Parliament on 
All Fools’ Day—only to be delivered with decorum and received with 
gravity. Lord BEACONSFIELD) so delivered it, and Punch, for 
England, so accepts it. Punch renders it into his own tongue in his 
Cartoon. It brings the Lion and the Bear face to face on the narrow 
ledge of San Stefano. There is not room to pass. Three courses 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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remain — Dead-lock, Death- 
grapple, or Retreat. Which 
is it to be? a Europe, 
and the World, look, with 
bated breath, for the 
Earl Grey—as 

‘* Hal o’ the Wynd” of the 
House of Lords—put the dilemma which next week’s debate, it is to 
be hoped, will resolve. ‘It is not enough, your MasEsry and my 
Lords, to tell us your objections to the Treaty of San Stefano. What 
do you propose to put in its place? You can’t set up his Hompty- 
Dumptyness, the PapisHan, again. You refuse to recognise the 
uncivi vy, under Russ rod, heir to the Turks’ lands, tene- 
ments, and hereditaments. Whom have you in contemplation, as 
successor to the damnosa, but sllecebrosa hereditas, of the Ottoman P 
The Ottoman !—that most troublesome of Dame Europa’s pio of 
furniture—which everybody wants to sit upon, and which obsti- 
nately declines to be sat upon comfortably ; which is always in the 
way, yet can never be effectually shoved on one side; which is by 
common admission rotten, yet cannot get itself quietly broken up; 
which serves to wrangle over, to fight over, to break shins over; 
serves, in short, for all purposes but a comfortable lounge or a quiet 
place of repose. And now here is poor old Dame Europa on 
point, as it seems, of tumbling over it, into the Fire of General War! 





YAN, Ee 2D? 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 


THe GooD OLD Gawg oF “‘ Hare aND Hovnps,” on ‘‘ PapeR-Caass,” IS STILL PLAYED IN THE NORTHERN SvuBURES OF LONDON 


DURING THE WINTER. 


WHY 8HOULD NoT YOUNG LADIES BE THE HARES } 








Their Lordships, after the Mountain was delivered of its Earth- 
pc trifled with a brace of Mice—Scotch Education, and Railway 

assengers Duty. 

(Commons.)—The 
Debate thereon, for Monday next, was the first business of the Com- 
mons also, which got itself adjusted with some difficulty. Naturally, 
Badget and Royal Message are two omnibuses which cannot be 
aaered oe St. Stephen’s Bar in the same week without some 


It was as gratifying to Mr. Punch as, evidently, to Mr. Grap- 
STONE, to see Sir H. D. WoxrFF #0 well to the front, in the capacit 
—if we may be allowed the word—of what Mr. GiapsTonE call 
“an authentic organ ” of the Ministry. 

Commenting on the question of the moment, and the last batch 
of diplomatic polite letter-writing thereon, Sir CoaRtes DILKe 
ealled attention to a passage in the last Blue-Book, in which Sir H. 
Exziorr stated to Lord Derzy that Prince GortscHaxkorF had stated 
toa * trustworthy person’ that Russia would keep the Bessarabian 
question out of the view of Congress. ‘* Who was this trustworthy 
person P” asked the inquisitive Member for Chelsea. ‘‘ A question 
not to be asked,” said Sir H. D. Woxrr, speaking as the Turvey- 
drop of af: pee proprieties. In the august language of Chan- 
eelleries, ir Hewry explained, ‘‘Trustworthy persons’’ are persons 
whom Ministers can not name, but can trust. 

Order at | taken for the two big ’busses, the House went to 
pay on the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, and kept playing —naughty 

!—at reporting progress and moving that the SpraKER do now 
leave the Chair—till seven o’clook next morning. 

« The night’s fun was distinguished from the obstructive nights of 
last Session, first, by the good humour which prevailed, due to the 
infusion of a mall but eminently respectable English element, 
both Conservative and Liberal, among the night’s Obstructives, which 
brought up the minority as high as 50 oocasionally, and often to 
20 and 30; and, next, by a poetical outburst from Punch’s old 
and correspondent, Mr. Baiaes, whom he congratulates on 
his first appearance in the character of Bard. The’outburst was the 
more remarkable as it was inspired by a LowTHER ; the first time, it 
ts believed, that any member of the any ore served as a or 
of Commons poetry. e explanation of the long 

s : : ernment has rashly commi 
iteelf to the Irish Sunday Closing Bill, which it hates. The Home- 
Balers, for some reason best known to the Priests, have chosen to 


ad bn Message, and the settlement of the}h 


take up the Bill, with the exception of a knot, who—not that they 
love Priests less, but that et love whiskey more—op it as 
hotly, Punch’s own Major and Mr. Mugpuy at their head. Fitting 
for such an opposition !— 
“ For who but the Murphy in front should be seen, 
When the craythur they’re fighting aginst is Potheen ?’’ 


With them is a knot ‘of Liberals, who, like Mr. Punch, decline 
to have sobriety forced down the public throat by Act of Parlia- 
ment, and s0 abet to the Bill on principle—as the small end of the 
wedge. See what unrivalled elements of a pretty quarrel! An 
Irish question. Irish Members pro and con. of course. A Con- 
servative Government nominally supporting, but sorely against 
the grain. Sturdy Conservative Members bitterly opposing. Sturd 

Liberal Anti-Sabbatarians and Anti-Sumptuarians in a determin 

pe A veritable witches’ cauldron of incongruous ingredients, 

ut promising obstruction, both slab and good. 

Matter for a fight that shall last till the Day of Doom. The 
uestion never can, and never will, be settled. It can only be 
ought over, even though Mr. O’Connok PowWER c out his 
threat of putting it down on the paper for every night, and bringing 
it up whenever he gets anopening. Not even that Power can carry 
the Bill. But one thing Parliament has got at last. Exactly the 
Hobby for Obstruction to ride rough-shod on, over Time, Sense,‘Con- 
venience, Order, and Use, all togeeners and, strange to say, rather 
to a good than a bad end, after all. 


Tuesday (Lords).—A hush of horror before business began, at the 
news of Lord Lerraru’s murder. The sentence of the Vehm- Gericht 
was executed in a wild part of far-off Donegal. Lord Lerrem has 
been long known as the most determined assertor of the right to do 
iked with his own, which the Irish Vehm-Gericht does not 
admit. He has been tried and condemned, sentenced, and executed 
by the Tribunal that sits in secret, but slays openly. Will the Law 
that is enthroned openly tolerate the Seoret Sister that judges in 
her teeth, and executes in her despite and defiance P 
Lord Low opened the Sunday opening of Museums and 
Pioture-Galleries. The question has come to be, not “* Is the thing in 
itself desirable P’’ but, ‘‘ Is there a popular pressure for it?” Thus 
far the Public-House reigns among amusements in sole supre- 
macy of the English Sunday. While Bung has it all his own 
way, it is not likely he will admit Art or Nature to a share of his 
Sanday monopoly. But it is something to find a Bishop of, Lonpow 
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AN EYE TO BUSINESS.’ 


Shipwrecked Party (who sees his way to supply ‘‘ A Sketch on the Spot” to the 
Illustrated Papers). ‘‘BrG PARDON, BUT DO YOU HAPPEN TO HAVE SUCH A 
THING AS A PIECE OF INDIA RusBER!?” 








admitting that the object of those who propose to open Museums and Galleries 
ona Sunday is to promote the welfare of the working classes. Punch notes 
this Episcopal admission as of good augury for the cause of better, because less 
bitter and less boozy, Sunday observance; and welcomes the out-spoken declara- 
tions of the Duke of WxstminstEk, Lord GRANVILLE, Lord Mortey, Lord Truro, 
and Lord Dunraven, in favour of Gallery and Museum v. Public-House., 

But ‘‘ public opinion” is not yet ripe. May it ripen to that slow maturity 
which promises good keeping fruit. Certainly opinion on this point is not like 
to be of the kind described as ‘‘ soon ripe, soon rotten.” _ 

(Commons.)—Colonel Loyp-Liypsay explained how in the event of Line 
Regiments being sent abroad, the Militia battalions brigaded with them would 
be embodied as their feeders. Herein Mr. Punch sees a grand Historical 
Picture—say, for the Senior United-a sort of pendant to the once poulse 
Grecian daughter suckling her aged papa in prison—‘‘ The Militia feeding the 
Tine.” The “‘ trustworthy person” turned up again. 

Mr. Fawcett to a languid House, ‘* small by degrees, and beautifully less,” 
moved his three Resolutions, condemning Sir Jonn Srracuey’s Indian Financial 
scheme—Salt-tax, Trades’ Licence-tax, and Famine Fund to be spent on public 
works, There is one Resolution which even Professor Fawcerr, with all his 
pluck, canNor movye—that is, the Resolution of the House of Commons not to 
take an interest in Indian affairs. India is too big and too far off for even the 
large embrace of our Colleetive Wisdom. So she is left out in the cold, which 
she ought to like, being a hot country, while Wisdom cries from the Opposition 
house-tops through the earnest fauces of Fawcrrr, and nobody but Mr. Grant 
Durr, Sir Groner CAMPBELL, and Sir G. BaLrour regardeth. 

Mr. Smotxetr pitched into everything that is called Indian Administration 


—the dealing with the Famine by Home and Local Governments, Indian Ex- 
penditure, and, above all, Indian Public Works, which, according to Smoiiert, 
means Indian Public Waste. 


The question is, ought Salt-tax to have been equalised, as Sir J. Srracney 
proposes, to the mulcting of many millions and the gain of more, or abolished 
altogether ; and should trade-licences have been tolerated after Income-tax had 
been abandoned ; such trade-licensing being but Income-tax in disguise, and 
falling heaviest on the backs least able to bear it? Sir Jouw Srracuey will pro- 
bably reply to his erities—‘‘ Admitting three-fourths of your strictures, show me 
any way of raising reyenue that would not be open to as much or more objec- 
Lc This was the plea of Lord G. Hammton, who put his case clearly and 
cleverly. 

Mr. Fawcetr took two divisions—87 to 163 on the Salt-tax, 96 to 159 on 
Trade-licences. The honours of argument are his; but the Strachey scheme 
stands—and will work, with more or less creaking—all the same. 


Wednesday.—The ‘‘ trustworthy person” run down at last. It was the 
Roumanian agent at Vienna who told Sir Henry Ettrorr what he had been 
told by the Roumanian agent at St. Petersburg, who repeated what he had been 
told by Prince Gontscuakorr, A telling revelation ! 

Shall we deal with fools according to their folly~or bray them in the mortar 
of penal law, whether their folly depart from them or not under the braying ? 


[Apain 13, 1878 


Such is the question raised on Mr. Peasr’s Bill for limit- 
ing the cumulative penalties under the Vaccination Act. 
Mr. W. E. Forster and Mr. Grapstone in favour of 
Second Reading of the Bill. Lord R. Cuurcur, Dr. 
Prayrarr, and Mr. Punch against, and the Bill thrown 
out—as it deserved to be —by 271 to 82. 

Fools cannot be allowed to perpetuate and disseminate 


: = small-pox. The only amendment of the Law Mr. Punch 


would sanction would be one authorising compulsory yac- 
cination of children where as had neglected to pro- 
tect their little ones from the one parse against which 
Science has reared an impregnable barrier, behind which 
—though many from ignorance and carelessness neglect 
it—only fools that are fanatics, and fanatics who are fools, 
obstinately refuse to shelter. Consideration to them is 
cruel wrong to their children. And to prevent this the 
Law must take order. 


Thursday (Commons).—The Budget.—Thus, in brief :— 


‘* To meet our bills, we ask you— 
Call not this demand a whacker— 
T wopence extra on your incomes, 
Fourpence extra on your ’backer.”’ 


So take the one out of your pocket, Mr. Butt, and pay 
it; and put the other in your pipe, and smoke it. 
Sentiment (from Sir Srarrorp):— ‘‘There’s more 
where that came from.” 
Chorus (from the Country). 
“ We don’t want to pay—but whether we do or not, 


We've had the things, weve had the bills, and we’re 
bound to pay the shot,’” 


Mr. Punch’s verdict is, ‘‘ Short, but not sweet.” 


Friday (Lords).—Mauritius planters have a bad name 
for their treatment of Coolies. They may take the charge 
coolly, but the mother country is not disposed to do so. 
Colonial Secretaries, past and present—Lord KmreErLey 
and Lord CaRNARYON—are in earnest, and a Colonial 
Ordinance has been passed, based on a despatch of Lord 
CARNARYON’S, prohibiting further immigration to estates 
where Coolies have been ill-used, and removing those 
who are established there already. This is as it should be. 

Certification of Deaths Lord (Munro says) is insufficient 
and incomplete in Scotland. Is it that canny Scots 
consider bawbees wasted on a dead man? 

(Commons.)—Dr. Kenraty bearded the Speaker. The 
House howled at Dr. Keneaty. It keenly appreciates 
the distinction between courage and audacity, indepen- 
dence and impudence. 

On going into Supply, Sir U. Kay-SaurrtewortH—a 
weak Hercules for that Augean stable—moved Resolu- 
tions sketching out a reform of Metropolitan misgovern- 
ment. He proposes to extend and remodel the Corporation, 
and to give it rule over all London. Can the Lorp 
Mayor and Aldermen play Atlas to such a load? Mr. 
CHARLEY says No. He would have each Metropolitan 
borough a municipality. Sir McGarret-Hoee thinks the 
Metropolitan Board as good a substitute for a Metro- 
politan Government as we are likely to get. 

Sir S. H. WaTeR ow declared, that if the Government 
would bring in a comprehensive scheme, the Corpora- 
tion would not oppose, so no hostile hand were laid on 
mace or sword. ‘This is a comfortable hearing. 

Mr. STANSFELD maintained urgeney, which Mr. Cross 
denied, and objected to deal with Metropolitan Govern- 
ment by abstract Resolution. Certainly, the Minister 
who undertakes the matter will find it wants a founda- 
tion of about as much concrete Resolution as law was 
ever built on. Mr. Cross wisely refused to pledge the 
Government to any plan—it being clear that his own 
mind was a chaos, if not a blank, on the subject. 

_ The Corporation of the Future is still, plainly enough 
in the nebulous stage. In the meantime, Mr. Pune 
comforts himself with the thought, that if Metropolitan 
Government is not all it should be, it is better than he 
ean remember it. It don’t move very fast, perhaps, £ 
r simuove, Looking City-wards and Country-wards, 
e feels he can still wait for his Corporation. 


Doubtful. 


Hompry-Doumpry sat on Porte wall. 
Humpty-Dumpty hada greatfall. 
Will my Lords B. and 8., they and all of their men, 
Ever set Humpty-Dumpty up again ? 
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STRAPMORE! 


4 A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &c., dc. 


Carrer X.—‘* Quid O Bacche ! tht sum; ubt summum.” 


tr1 Durra looked up and 
smiled at the piraager, 
who stood by the stall, 
and closed one eye: not 
the other. ty! 
‘She is very comely, 
thought the Stranger. 
** Perhapsp——” 

He said no more to 
himself. He only smiled 
and repeated, ‘‘ Perhaps.’ 

‘* Perhaps’? — for he 
knew well when a door 
is’not a door, when a cat 
looking out of window 
finds most resemblance 
to herself, for what rea- 
son a miller wears a 
white hat, how mang 
white beans can be 
puted numerically 
against black ones, when 
the mention was made of 
the first newspaper,—he 
knew, well enough, the 
answer that would be 
given in each case, _ 

It is Knowledge against 
Ignorance, it,is the pow- 
erful against the weak, 
it is the subtle against 
the simple, it is the ques- 
tion against the answer, 
it is the Known against 
the Unknown; there is 
no equality in the con- 
test, and no justice ;— 
who asks, knows; who 
tries to answer, guesses ; 
who cannot guess, gives 

up; who gives up, fails, 
and, only finds, too late, the Inevitable written in the great sonundrum "of the Past-time. 
Ah, mes fréres, if all knew the solutions of these life-problems,’which of us would dare to 
the questions? Which of us could do so, and brave the just scorn and indignation of 
his own fellow-creatures! Were men all Josephs, were men all Millers, there would be 
little chance of a living for the Joseph Miller,—and his Men. No, mes freres, there are 
many now lying silent, for ever, in Earth’s clammy embrace, who have been bored to death 
by a thrice-told tale, or riddled by a spent, worn-out acrostic! Modus in rebus. Passons 
auz autres choses. 
Then, bending down, he said to her, 
Will you give me one of your sprouts, pretty one?” 
Irtr DuFFa answered, in her childish way,— 
**T do not give them, Sir; I sell them.” 
And the old man murmured, ‘‘ She is right!” 
He knew the world. ‘' Redde, 1, redde !”’ was his ancient Roman motto, for he was a 
true Italian ; and the pretty little wayward heathen at his side had attracted him. 
‘* Is that your stock in trade?” continued the stranger, a young man, well formed, and 
ee the little sprout-seller. ; 
‘* Mine is not the stockin’ trade, Signor,’ she replied, looking down at her little wooden 


The old man smiled, and raised his cap reverently. He knew the world and its humour ; 
he had heard that jest before now. 

The er seemed amused, and a strange light shone in one of his eyes, wherein was a 
small round glass, This was how he looked out on the world: this was his window. ‘‘ It 
was like having a pane in his eye,” whispered Irrt Durva to the old Glover. Whereat he 
raised his cap again, reverently. 

The young Stranger took a bunch of sprouts, and put them in the button-hole next his 
heart. Then he tossed her a gold piece. 

** A quid,” he said, gaily, ‘pro quo.” 

The girl blushed, and quivered. 

** Signor,” she replied, ‘‘ a quid is useless to me. I do not smoke.” 

“Bat I do,” said the Glover, stretching out his hand; but the child had beeti too quiok 
for him ; she had pocketed the coin, and disappeared. 

‘* Who is she ?” asked the Stranger, in an apparently careless tone. 
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The old man closed one eye, and opened 
the other wide. Then he placed his fore- 
finger, so as to bisect his Roman nose, at a 
given angle, just at the pons snorum, _ |. 

He said, with all his old Roman wit still 
fresh in him, 

‘‘Take G@ from Glover, and what re- 
mains 

ae young Stranger flung him a purse of 


gold. 

‘* Ohhé !” oried the old Glover, joyously 
turning head over heels, previous to shut- 
ting up his shop for the day. ‘‘ Now, Sir, 
what lies in my power I will tell you.” 

And he told him, as he had said, ‘‘ what 
lies in my power.” 

Then ee youth, when he had heard all 
that the old man had to relate, muttered 


to himself, 
‘ And this little Goody Two-Shoes, is she 
a sly-boots, after all P” 


CuarteR XI.—‘' Ite! Tite! ris ago!” 


FoR many mornings after this, I111 
DuUFFA was onebea The spartow grass 
ran to seed, and fed on its own luxuriance; 
the lettuces were moist with dewy tears, 
for their hearts were full; the weeds were 
smoking themselves in the sun. 

The peasants said that Irtr Dourra was 
looking wan. She thought she was looking 

too. Being wan, too, she wished she 
could have added ‘‘ three, and away! ”’ 

But away with whom? Not with the 
pessent lout, J6%, who loved her, and fol- 

owed her everywhere, but who, as old 
PANTALEONE, at the glove-stall, had 
was a mere Clown. 
pany : not so three. 

A cow was lowing, away from her, in 
the meadow; a man was hieing towards 
her, in the field. Not Jo&? Not Panta- 
LEONE? Who then? 

‘* Tl go bail he comes,” she said, as she 
stood by the wicket. 

The goats danced in the frisky worship 
of their meadow temple, as though they 
had been in their own Kiddyminster ; the 
lambs bleated, then took three baa’s rest, 
and trotted down to see the old dam in the 
river. Then Ittr Durra threw an egg at 
quavering PanTALEone, as he came out of 
the city, and took his way home; and he 
saw her, and blessed her. Others she pelted 
with orab-apples and medlars, from behind 
a wall, but they only shouted out at her 
in their rough, peaen, honest fashion, 
and passed on. J6# looked in at the gate 
with a dindon, and a string of sausages, 
and, grinning from ear to ear, in hi 
clownish way, said, ‘* Nous voics encore ! 
Comment te trouves-tu demain?” but she 
slammed the door in his face, and went in. 
Poor JOE was hurt, and coming va with 
PANTALEONE On the road, blamed the old 
man severely. The night was sultry. 
What harm, were she to leave the door 
open’ Who would come to injure Ir 

UFFA ? 


She took off her wooden shoes, and put on 
a pair of dainty slippers. They were satin, 
but they had also been stood in. Then she 
threaded her hair with a garland, and from 
the cold a i tureen she took a small paste 
star—one of a thousand, that had lain at 
the bottom of her dish of potage—and 
pl it on her forehead. 
he moon shone in through the window, 
and cleared a magic cirole for her on the 


r. 
She paused, Then she roached a 
oupboerd, and, with childish cine. drew 
forth a box that the old Glover had sold 
her lo i she wound 


said, 
Besides two is com- 


ng ago. Then with a key 


. It i d played Ombr 
ahaa ag Pome ro 
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NOT QUITE THE SAME THING. 


Merciful Traveller, ‘* YouR LITILE HORSE HAS BEEN GOING WELL. WHEN DO you Bair Him?” rl 
Pat. ‘‘ AH, SHURE, Ir’S BEEN A PURTY LIVEL ROAD, SOR; BOT OL’LL HAVE TO BATE HIM GOIN’ UP SLoaaIn Derry Hitt, Sor!” 


Dinorah. And the solitary Man in the Moon seemed to enter into 
the child’s whim, and sent a shadow to dance with her on the floor. 

Then she flitted about, smiling radiantly, glancing and pirouetting. 
She imagined in her innocent way, that the Man inthe Moon was 
an elderly nobleman in a private box, who was admiring her per- 
formance, and who would presently throw her a bouquet, and ory 
out, ‘' Brava, Colombina! ’ 

She listened. Two slaps were given outside the cottage. Was it 
& signal, or was she watched ? 

Through the keyhole she saw JOE and PANTALEONE coming u 
the path poretner, cautiously. Between them passed a maske 
figure, rapidly, running. 

Her heart beat fast,—faster,—faster ! 

She had barely time to fly to the casement, when through it shot 
head-foremost, with hands stretched out, a brilliant flashing form, 
and in another moment she was clasped in her lover’s arms. 

Without, Jé£ grinned with baffled rage, and tried to climb over 
PANTALEON®’s back to the window. 

At the sound of the Patrol they cried, ‘* Voici un sergent de ville 
us arrive!” and fled. And the Lovers were alone: she trembling, 
e caressing her, in attitudes of ever-varying c and grace. 

‘Oh, Mister Spanaies!’’ she murmured. 
“My ae is not SpaneLes,” he replied, tenderly. ‘It is 


gt And I——” she whispered in soft inquiry, with happy eyes, and 
yet a little startled. 

keting Gila cin Ciscae Hawiled he tad epee: 

eC m, oryin ently. He @ a 8 

handkerchief in the dress but thera were no poekets. sii 

** She does not know,” he thought, ‘* that every tear takes the gilt 
py pt lg ee pol alt nl 

musi x one man 

“6 The One ‘Pound Note” Peer ; 

*‘He shall marry her,” hissed Jé£ in the mo to PANTA- 
LEonE, ‘‘ or I will work his do ”” and, therewith, he set-to to 


rab the pavement with butter in front of the hotel where Porro 
—the SwErriE of the White Guards—was living in exile. 


Many accidents happened that day in Brussels, Everybody fell 
down, and Jé£ alone was taken up. 

Daring the disturbance PANTALEONE witnessed the marriage of 
Irtr1 Durra and Sweetiz. J6& was not permitted to enter the 
sacred edifice dressed as he was, with the head of a dindon dang ng 
out of one pocket, his usual string of saucissons out of the other, an 
a glazed hat with a cockade in it, wearing which he gave his word 
of honour, with his hand on his heart, that he was Prvto’s servant. 
Bat Les Suisses were not to be taken in, and no more was JéE, 80 
he remained outside, and heard the organ peal within, and in his 
bad heart he wished it were orange-peel without, that the bride and 
bridegroom might both come down, to his level, on the pavement. 

So they s on their wedding tour, Irrr Durra in her little 
wooden shoes, and SWEETIE in his Whiteguardsman’s boots, the only 
remnant of his former rank. 

Bat though the sun shone brightly, the Shadows were creeping up. 
Slowly and surely. Slowly and surely. 

(Zo be continued.) 


Something like an Opening for us at Last. 


THE Istoc, semi-official Servian organ, announces :— 


‘‘Servia cannot consider the war ended until the Servian flag waves over 
Prishtina. Europe re udiates the Treaty of San Stefano, and Servia, acting 
in conjunction with other nations, takes up an armed position to protect her 
own interests. .4n opportunity exists for England to acquire influence with 
the Servian people.’’ 

66 Non 


What a chance for England! O ye god and little fishes ! 
Angli sed Angel: :” *‘non Servi sed Domini!” 


Question and Answer. 
Or Worcester's late election | 
For a short account suffice it— 
Question put, ** Lecet-ne ?” 
wer given, ‘‘ Non Lycsrr.”’ 


* 
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DOUBT. 


AN ORTHODOX 


‘‘ MAMMA DEAB, FRANCOISE, THE NEW NURSE, ALWAYS SAYS BER PRAYERS 1N| ‘‘ Bulgaria” support the theory P—It is evidently a com- 


Frenoyu. Do you THINK SHE WILL BE UNDERSTOOD!” 





—— — 





PUNCH’S PROCLAMATION, 
Bunchius, 2. 


WHEREAS, by the Reserve (Moral) Force Acts of no 
particular date, but of general recognition and universal 
application, it 1s, amongst other things, provided that, 
in case of imminent national danger and emergency, 
the Reserve Forces of Prudence, Patience, Patriotism 
Justice, Magnanimity, Wise Forethought, and Rational 
Self-Restraint, ordinarily latent in the breasts of the 
sober, sagacious, and, for the most silent portion 
of the community, may authoritatively be called out on 
active publio service : : . 

AND WHEREAS the present state of public affairs and 
public opinion, and the necessity in connection there- 
with of taking steps for the maintenance of peace, and 
for the protection of the real interests, honour, and fair 
fame of the Empire, and, especially, of checking the 
insurgent forces of Pride, Passion, Prejudice, and 
spurious (if well-intentioned) Patriotism, now and for 
some time past deplorably and mischievously rampant, 
in our opinion, constitute a case of great emergency 
within the meaning of the said Acts: 

Now, therefore, We do, in pursuance of the said Acts 
and of our earnest endeavour for the furtherance of the 
Public Weal, hereby direct that forthwith all classes of 
the Reserve Forces above specified be called out on per- 
manent service, and shall henceforth proceed to and 
attend in their places (in Parliament-or otherwise), and 
at such time or times as e needful, to serve as 


—— part of Our Army of Moral tancy until their services 


are no longer required. — ; 

Given at our Court in Fleet Street this tenth day 
of Apri], in the year of our Lord one thousand eight 
hundred and seventy-eight, and the thirty-seventh of 
our reign. 

Vivat Poncuivs ! 


Predestined. 
(See the San Stefano Treaty Boundaries.) 
Tue Greeks held that names are made, like marriages, 
in a higher state of existence. Does not the name 


pound of ‘* Bulge” and ‘‘ Area.’ 





“GIVE! GIVE!” 
The Cry of the London Hospital. 


Harry the Hospital that has a history! For a history means a 
far past; and a far past means landed and funded Property, dating 
from days when a penny of bequest or rental meant a shilling an 
often a pound now. 
Look at Bartholomew’s, and St. Thomas’s, an ‘ 

A Hospital without a past means a Hospital dependent on Volun- 
tary Contributions. Now Voluntary Contributions are wonderful 
helps. But they sometimes let you down. They are the best Hos- 
pital crutch, but cannot be trusted as its stay. 

Here is the London Hospital. It has a gat to the definite 
article, for it addresses itself, more than any of its many excellent 
and useful fellows, to the needs, the labours, and the emergencies of 
London—as they are concentrated in the East-End, its poorest, 
densest, most toiling, and most suffering part. 

Here, in black and busy Whitechapel—as little of whiteness as 
of chapel about it now—in a gh road roaring with traffic, girt 
close about with railways and docks and manufactories, with a huge 
rag et: Bao of labour and poverty gathering densely all round 
it, stands the London Hospital, little more t a cen old, 
having grown from a little nucleus of four hired leasehold houses 
in Prescot Street, Goodman’s Fields, to its present propos none, 8 
great and well-ordered building, with its wards and waiting-halls, 
examining-rooms and kitchens, baths and laundries, making u 
close on 800 beds, with doors open night and day to all who knoc 
in their stress of need, without distinction of race or religion; 
practically a free hospital, for nearly three-fourths of its patients 
are admitted without letter or recommendation, save the urgency 
of the case, medical or surgical, as it may be,—to the tune of some 
7000 in-patients and some 48,000 out-patients last year. On the one 
side, the sleepless labour of London continuously pouring in its 
accidents and diseases; on the other, the sleepless kindness of the 
London Hospital taking in and tending this influx of human 
wretchedness night and day. 

And yet, though the London Hospital can boast such a growth, 


Thus a past fora oH means property. 
y's 


and does such a work, and though it has been winged by a Queen 
and a Princess, its wings want more feathering, that they may fiy 
further on their errand of mercy, and cover more ground in their 
pelican-work of charity. |. ; 
Its seven hundred and ninety beds cost £30,000 more than its 
fixed income. It now seeks these thirty thousand pounds of annual 
income, to set off against so much pain relieved, and life ea, Sere Ha 
Shall it be enabled to ren more beds, or must it close four hundred 
y 


of those it has now re ; ; Be 

To Mr. Punch’s mind, a ‘question not to be asked in this huge, 
rich City—in the East End, too, the quarter where the bones are 
ground that make the poor man’s bread, and the rich man’s money. 

Already the question Aas been asked, and a beginning made of the 
answer—an answer to the right tune, ‘‘ That ’s the way the mone 
goes!’ Let all who pick up their gold on that Tom TippLER’s groun 
—they say there’s not much for the picking up just now—set a few 
yards of their claim apart for the London Hospital. Why should 
not other guilds follow the Grocers, and give the Hospital a 
wing? It can accommodate as many wings as an Indian idol, and 
will look all the better for them. Punch rejoices to seo the big 
Brewers—the Buxtons, and Coops, the BARCLAYS, and CHARRING- 
TON and HEeaps—putting their shoulders stoutly to the wheel, and 
coming down with their thousands and five hundreds of annual sub- 
scription ; and the big money-men and merchants, the RorHscHILps, 
and Barnes, the Hopesons and Baznerts, the Pesxs and Jonn- 
sons, tithing and tolling themselves to the same or like amounts for 
the same good object. ; 

Let the great City Pactolus, of which these are some of the chief 
tributaries and affluents, turn its main stream in the same channel, 
and send off some of its superfluous auriferous fiuid on the same 
good work of irrigation, till the London Hospital is out of all 

anger of being left stranded by the ebb of ‘“‘ Voluntary Contribu- 
tions.” Till it can take thought for opening beds, instead of closing 
them. Till it can open new wings, ins of closing sadly under 
pressure of poverty those it has ayaa opened, by the fostering aid 
of Queen, and Princess, and City Guild. 


A Cry A La Russe (to Roumania).—‘‘ Bally for you!” 
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IWHERE THE MONEY COMES FROM, AND WHERE 


THE MONEY GOES. 


y ELL may NokrHcore, 
to meet war- 
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THE BEAR 
‘Save me from 


before the Qon 


y 
say, especially when they 
will 


“Prince GoR?CcHAKOW declared to our agent that, notwith- 
standing our olamouripg both st home and a Russian 
decision wag jygevoeable ; that she would not bring 

because it would be an offence to 


AND FEW FRIENDS. 


friends!’? may Roumania now 
are big ones, and Bears to boot. 


o is saucy little Roumania that she should set up a 

of her own in the teeth and against the claws of 
Huge and Holy Russia? 4 propos of the Russ resump- 
tion of erent Roumanian will or deed to the con- 


tr notwithstanding, pething directer has ever been 
ad probably in diploma than GoRTSCHAKOFF’s last 
—from the very Jatest Blue Book :— 


question 
Emperor; 


y \ \ 
1] COX Sn : — <4 Trish eet Soe ower wished to do se, she would get be a party 
WN | y \ So" ae \ Road-Scrapings. | to it; that it was with us she wished to treat ; if she could 
BEIT | YVNAK—— From a Letter recently | Bot succeed in making ys give in, she would tke Bessarabia 
WH i Lf 4 = Wy (From. recen’y | from us by forse; ‘hak Ik we inadelan apaed noe, it would 
1% = received from thé) be fatal far Roumsania.” 
~— >\—— 5 7 West Highlands.) 





Ht 


wildest of 


the Gigha man who owns the vessel assured me 


vermin.’ ’’ 


AnD after that feat of Saint Patriok’s—which gives such virtue to the very 
road-scrapings of the isle where he made a clean sweep of the “‘ varmint’’— 


Mr. Justice Krocu dares insult that National Saint | 


“Thursday was the 


days I bave seen here 
this winter—hurricanes 
of wind and torrents of 
rain. A schooner has 
been anchored under the 
house for a fortnight, 
trying to get four days’ 
work done in unlading 
* road-scrapings ’ 
; ; top-dressing, and has 
only finished this morning. These road-scrapings have been brought from Belfast; and 
that they were much better for the 

than scrapings from any Scoteh town— for they are fery goot against toads and serpents and 


many wild 


for 


abstemious training : 


Portum.”’ 
At least, not at present. 





Horace for the Gabinet. 


“© Navis! referent in mare te nevi 
Fluctus? O! quid agis——”’ 


Bat Mr. Punch doesn’t feel inclined to go on 


—"*‘ fortiter occupa 


TRUTH OB IRONY? 


TROUT-FIsHiINe commenced on the First of April. Per- 
haps the old maxim of ‘‘a worm at one 
the other’’ is true, after all. 


and a fool at 


For THE OxFrorp Cagzw.—The very place for strictly 
Tap-low. 








MRS. GRUNDY ON THE COMING COSTUME. 


“It is stated that a fashionable poetess is about to attempt an important 
reform in female attire. The idea is to revive the costumes of the ancient 
Greeks, and with this p 
the literary and artistic friends of the fair leader of this new movement, at 
which all the Ladies who were present—young or old—appeared in the 
costume of Penelope and Helen.’’— The Echo. 


Deak Mr. Punch, do just look here. What’s this new-fangled caper, 
Which, to my ’orror, meets my eye whilst reading of my paper 

I don’t percisely understand the plan they ’re putting forrid, 

But I’ve my strong suspicions that it’s somethink right down ’orrid. 


Classic! O yes, I know that game, as wants a wigorous stopper. 
Classio ’s the name for everythink owdacious and improper, 

The Poets and the Artists is always sweet neon it. 

Bat if they gammons Mra. G., I’ll bolt my Sunday bonnet. 


The costumes of the ancient Greeks! A pretty prospect truly ! 

They dressed in—well, not very much, and went about quite coolly. 

I know ’em from their stattys, which is things I do not hold with, 

Which ate dress must have been awful for ketching deaths 0’ cold 
with. 

I thought our gals had gone as fur as cast 4 permitted ,— 

Perhaps a hinch or two beyond,—but sense they must have quitted 

To think about a style of dress which, even seen in pictures, 

Is open to my stern rebuke and most sewerest strictures. 


Our West-End semi-noodities is bad enough, that’s certain, 
But winding of one’s body in a sort of sheet or curtain 

With no ancetras, ’cos ’twas worn by Pennylope or Helen !— 
Well there, it is a thing on which it shames one to be dwellin’. 


That Helen, as I understand, was scarce the style of lady 

As we should copy dresses from, her morals pane shady ; 

And Pennylope,—well she, let ’s hope, was all Ulysses thought her, 

But oe ro of Ul wife’s no rule for Jonw Butt’s 
aughter 


Better for coats and trousers at once go in a cropper 

Than ape the old ‘‘ esthetio,” which seems mostly the improper. 
Besides, our climate !—don’t tell me; in spite of Art’s ecstatios, 
Tis my conwiction Attic tastes would end in the rheumatios. 


I ha’n’t no faith in Poets’ plans, nor yet in Artists’ notions. 
Your Swinburnejoneses, and that sort, to me is pills and potions. 
Scant classic weatments ain’t the cheese for our young gals and fellas, 


ysses’ 


ose a soirde has lately been given to a number of | may be foun 


STRAWS AND THE WIND. 


AT a moment when serious international relations are supposed to 
hang on ponibernnye trifles, the following “‘ tariff of interpretation ” 


useful to those who wish to register the precise value 


of the various little social amenities now in active exchange 
between the SuLTan and the Grand Duke NicHo1as in and about 


Constantinople :— 
Leaving a card. 


A cup of tea, in presence of a 
foaple of Plenipotentiaries and 
uite. 


A cup of tea, ordered up with- 
out formality, and drank in a 
téte-a-téte on a baleony. 

A Note from the Scitan to the 
Grand Duke Nicnotas, pressing 
his acceptance of half a dozen 
pockethandkerchiefs and a pound 
of Ra-hat-la-koum. 

The presentation ‘by the Grand 
Dake to the Su.tan of the game 
of Go Bang and a superior accor- 

on. 

A petit diner at the Dolma- 
bagtsche Palace. 


Impromptu invite to the Sux- 

TAN to come and take a chop ‘‘in 

uite a friendly way” with the 
and Duke. 

Five hours’ confidential conver- 
sation afterwards ‘‘ over a cigar,” 
in a corner, in the A pdb of an 
Interpreter, three Secretaries, the 
Minister of Foreign Affairs, with 
a map, ba age copies of several 
ready-made Treaties, and seven 
glasees of brandy-and-water. 


A disposition to open friendly 
negociations. 
terchange of good under- 
standings, followed by a tele- 
prem of four columns in cipher to 
t, Petersburg. 
_ Reappearance, the next morn- 
ing, on the scene of M. Onov, the 


distinguished Russian dragoman. 
Qaiet evacuation of Buyukderé 
by the Turkish troops. 


Unostentatious occupation of 
the lines of Tohataldja by the 


Russians. 


The advantages of a olose 
Rasso-Turkish alliance amicably 
and practically discussed. 

_ Further advance of Rassian 
lines, with simultaneous friendly 
holding and arming of all the 
high ground Romine ene the city. 

Thorough understanding as to 
the great advisability, ‘in oer- 
tain eventualities,’’ of the seizing 
by Russian troops, ‘‘quite in a 
friendly spirit,” and holding till 
further notice, as much of - 
key in Europe as is not already 

rovided for by the Treaty of 

an Stefano. 


4 SEASONABLE Motto (for Anti-Ritualists),— Festina lente” — 
And if there’s them as thinks they are, they’d better go to— Hellas! | ‘‘ Feast in Lent.” 
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“BEATI POSSIDENTES.” 


Brown (who is in temporary financial difficulties). ‘‘’BEEN RUNNING ABOUT 
LeT’s HAVE A Cup o’ TEAa— 


I’m FAMISHED! 


” 


THE CITY ALL DAY, DEAR, 
AH—AND THAT COLD TURKEY—— 

Wife. “ Og, I’M 80 SORRY, DEAR! 
—(in Possession /)—HAS JUST FINISHED IT!!” 


THE YANKEE PRIVATEER. 
(4 Story for the Marines.) 


Tue steam-schooner Coon, her snowy cloud of canvas contrasting 
with the dark cloud from her funnels, was cleaving the waters like 
a thing of life at the rate of fifteen knots an hour. The crew, con- 
sisting of some air desperadoes of all nationalities, had cleared the 
deck for action. er guns had been crammed to the muzzle with 
shot and shell. Every man of her picked crew carried a rifle in his 
hand, and a revolver and cutlas in his belt. 

‘* My lads!” cried Captain ScuppEr, pointing to a ship under 
English colours in the distance, ‘‘do you see that darned Britisher ? 
There floats your fortune! You’ve sailed and steamed a couple of 
thousand miles, you ’ve left the august shadow of that glorious bird 
of freedom, the American Eagle, but there’s your reward. It’s a 
tarnation fat rize, and darn me if we don’t chaw her up in the 
twinkling of a handspike.”’ 

This eloquent speech was cheered to the echo, and part of the 
crew went below to sit upon the safety-valve of the engine. 

The Coon flashed through the waves with redoubled speed, and 
soon was alongside the unfortunate Britisher. ; ne 

‘*Now, my lads!” oried Captain ScuppER, waving his Gatling 
gan over his head, ‘‘ one well-aimed broadside, then lay her along- 
side, ahd boarders away ! ”’ 


**Stop, Massa!” exclaimed the Black Cook, ‘‘ Sampo see some. 


British genelam a coming off in the jolly-boat. Golly! how dey 
make her walk! ” | cack 

oA my lads!” shouted the Captain, after verifying the 
Black Cook’s assertion through his marine binocular. ‘‘ As SamBo 
aye, we have visitors. Darn me, but we’ll teach them manners.” 

y this time the boat from the Britisher had approached the Cvon, 

and two of her crew, in the persons of the Captain and a Barrister- 
at-Law, had presented themselves before the Yankee Commander. 

‘* What do you want P?”? asked the American. 


VOL. LXXIV. 





MARY TELLS ME THE MAN DOWNSTAIRS 


OFF THE LINE, 


RESPECTED Srp, 

Mr & my Usbing were last nite a talking about 
Haxidents which it is only nateral as E should take a 
hintrest in M seeing as he get his living as a Railway 
guard which when I| says his Living its like to be the 
Death of im because of them there haxidents as is now 
so frequent. But there he says to me says he there 
wouldnt be not 4 so many if the tranes were all pur- 
wided with Continoous Breaks. Continoous Breaks I 
says why what for ever’s that? Well says he its a 
new Patent as come over from Ameriky. There’s the 
Wacuum Break he says and theres the Hortomatic 
Break & in pint o’ fack says he theres sech a many 
breaks that the Drectors they ’re that puzzled as they 
dont know which is best. Well I says it Puzzles me 
how breaks can be good for stopping haxidents which 
I’ve known a many haxidents as ave ended in a Break. 
And as for making breaks Continoous I says there ’s our 
J EMIMER she’s as good as any Patent I can promise you— 
not to mention our boy Jim as ean ardly touch a teacup 
without breaking of the andle & if E aint Hortomatic 
I don’t know what is. So I remane 


Your most obeejant Servant, 
MARTHA MUDDLE. 





Se 


A Cry From Cam. 


** Beati sunt qui ante nos!” 
** Dead beat,’’ dead heat to follow! 

The Cambridge Coach may have been Close, 
But their defeat is hollow. 





WELL-NAMED. 


A recent State paper, by Prince GortscHaxorr, 
in reply to Lord Satispury’s Circular, has been styled 
an *‘Annexe.” How appropriate, when so much of it 
bee explanation of the territorial views of an Imperial 
SEIZER | 





Sors Shakspeariana. 


William (on the Diplomatic hitch) — 
‘Oh, touch me not! 
I am not (San) Stefano, but a cramp.” 
Tempest, Act vy. Scene last. 


‘To know what you want,” replied the English sailor. ; 

“Guess I'll tell you that considerable slick,” said Captain 
ScuppER. ‘ We are going to blow you out of the water.” 

‘‘ But you can’t,” returned the Englishman, firmly. 

‘* We have letters of marque.” 

**' Won't do.” 

‘We have got a crew of the greatest scoundrels unhanged, and 
I don’t mind telling you that they are small pumpkins to me.” 

‘¢ That doesn’t matter in the least.” 

‘Then I guess you are stronger than I suppose. You mean to 
show fight ?” 

‘*'No, we don’t. We are too weak for that.” : 

‘‘ Then what is to prevent me from blowing you into the midd|: 
of next week ?” ; 

‘‘ This!” And the Barrister-at-Law (at the request of the Cap- 
tain) read the Treaty of Washington to the American Commander. 

‘* Bout ship! ’? shouted the baffled ScupDER, turning deadly pale. 
‘*Of course you and I, my lads, are not at all the sort of chaps to 
break the law of nations.” a 

So the Englishmen returned to the Britisher, and the Cvon put 
her head about for the nearest American port. _ 

Upon their arrival, the crew of the Yankee privateer got religion 
to a man, and spent the remainder of their days in 8 a respecta- 
bility, listening to the orthodox sermons of the Rev. Parson ScuDDER 
—onece their Captain, and now their Pastor. 





INTER-UNIVEESITY SPORTS—(CONSOLATION FOR PARENTS), 
“He who runs may read.” 
[And so, for the matter of that, may he who ‘‘ rows.”’] 


APPROPRIATE STYLE FOR THE CrgcoLaR.—" Salisbury-plain- 
English.”’ 





Q 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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XPECTATION still on the.‘strain, after a 
week of waiting. The country yet on 
the threshold of War, but, thus far, 
not nearer fisticuffs. After England’s 
Collective Wisdom and wunwisdom 
—her sages and her Jingos—have 
said their say, this is something. 
Anti- Turks are still anxious, Pro- 
Turks hopeful. Lord Derpy has done 
his best to knock the wind out of Lord 
BEACONSFIELD, Altogether, ’tis a 
pretty kettle of fish — but, 
Heaven, it has not yet boiled over. 


Monday, April 8 (Lords),—The in- 
pi =| a xciee SE terest of the night focussed in the 
Es tise =|) SSS yee ae=7 Upper House. Was not the Sphinx 
Se ere — a: , to speak? So, with every corner and 


~ 


SS) ee 


cae = RL = =: ign of vantage crammed with strain- 
TUSSI ee : coign of vantag ' 
Reed 3 ST Ce apes he |= ; ing ears— Ladies to right of him, Ladies 


to left of him, Commons wherever 
Commons are free to stand, Privy 
: Councillors about the Throne,: myste- 
rious mourning Dames:among ‘the gilt pinnacles of its canopy—the Sphinx spoke, tamely, coldly, formally, almost falteringly first, as 
is the Sphinxian wont, but working up to a olimax of telling, if somewhat tawdry, rhetoric,—one of those ‘‘ purple rags” which the 
Sphinx loves to tack as pennoncels to his perorations, like nothing so much as a Daily Telegraph Leader. His points were, that from first 
tu last the Government had kept one tune; that the remodelling of European treaties must be the work of the Great Powers in Council, 
not of Russia; that the Treaty of San Stefano wiped out the Ottoman Empire in Europe, and converted the Black Sea into a Russian 
lake; that Russia had deolined to submit the Treaty as a whole to Congress; that thenceforth the Congress was a futility. The 
bottom knocked out of Congress (see Punch's Cartoon), and all the world besides armed or arming, was England to remain disarmed P 
Ne ove bag reserve, and out with the Reserves! And so, with a flourish of trumpets, enter a new Chimwra—Sphinx engrafted on 
pread- ; . 

Lord GRANVILLE put in his point—here, there, and everywhere—like a fine and finished master of tongue-fence as he is, but a 
damaging critic rather than a formidable opponent. Indeed, he began by reminding the Gallery that he meant to use the foil not the 
sword ; he 

Lord 


would mark the Cabinet’s coat, not run it through the body ; would criticise, but not move an Amendment. : 
rd Dersy made a clean breast of it—so clean, though he reserved one point, the immediately determining reason of his retirement, 
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THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. 


Stableman of Sporting Rector. ‘*I ’gAR MasTBR’S HADVERTISED FOR A CURATE. 
Groom of ditto, ‘¢Mrans?! WHY, THAT ’E MUST KNOW A THING OR TWO ABOUT 'OssE8, IN COURSE |! 


IF HE DIDNT.” 


Must BE HORTHODOX— WHATEVER THAT MEAN3,”’ 
He’D NEVER SUIT MASTER 








that he has given grievous offence to sticklers for the higher pro- 
prieties, and leaves the world wondering why, if this was his way 

thinking, he had not been saying ditto to Mr. Giapstone all this 
time, instead of to Lord BraconsFre~p. Impossible to imagine a 
more complete turning inside out of the Cabinet policy. He did not 
believe in a Congress. He did not acknowledge any real foundation 
for the irritation against Russia. He did not perceive sufficient 
reason for hasty war Droperenons: He did not see either the causes, 
allies, or objects of a war by England against Russia. He sneered at 
the vagaries of pane opinion, and asked how a Foreign Secretary 
was to steer, with such ‘* conning.” 

All very telling, and doubtless very true. But Punch must, per- 
force, ask with everybody, if my Lord Dexgsy thought thus all this 
time, Que dtable allatt-i faire dans cette galere? Why didn’t they 
make a Jonah of him—or he of himself—long ago ? 

And is it the duty of a Foreign Secretary to hold “‘ vor Popul, 
voz Dei,” and steer, as the popularis aura shifts about? Is it not 
rather his business, who is set there as pilot, to shape the safest and 
best course, and let the swabbers and sweepers, the waisters and 
idlers, grumble and growl as they may P 

is was very much the English of the Lord CHANcELLOR’s and 
Lord Saxispury’s speeches. The Circular was not an ultimatum, 
but an exposé des motifs. The calling out the Reserves was not a 
step to war, but a measure of ution—our old friend, ‘‘ defence, 
not defiance,” in fact. ( BraconeFiretp had said the same 
thing in other wore Lord SELBORNE assailed the Government with 
pointed but polished dress-sword, and the Duke of Aner. with 
mrt) claymore. Lord Hovenron interposed the Treaties of 1856 
and 1871. rd CARNARVON spoke the words of wisdom and mode- 
wed agreed to aftee a tight of gouk call, signifying Utdle bat force 
was a , signifying little but fore- 
gone conclusions, leavin the question, © Penoe or War? ” ve 
much where it was Lord ‘BEACONSFIELD all the weaker by Lor 
Drnsr’s damaging dissection of his policy, but the public as much 
bewildered as enlightened by Lord Dersy’s startling revelations. 

(Commons.)—Sir Starrorp Norrucore did sucking-dove to Lord 
BEACONSFIELD’s Drawcansir. Never was a spirited foreign 





pouey so cold-drawn. It was the Beaconsfield tune in a minor- 
ey—by no means to the taste of the Jingos. Vote of Credit, 
calling out of Reserves, sending of the Fleet through the Darda- 
nelles—all was but precaution. Fighting! Lord bless you! we’ve 
no such intention! All we wanted was to have the Treaty of San 
Stefano put in accord with the European system. Russia, it was to 
be hoped, would yet see her way to this. (Whether Lord Sauis- 
BURY'S slap in the face be the best way of opening her eyes may be 
open to question.) : 

Mr. GLapsToNE disclaimed any intention of moving an Amend- 
ment. How could he ask for amendment of such a dove-like 
discourse? If he could only accept Sir Srarrorp’s pitch-pipe, as 
piving the true note of the Government policy! But we were, and 
had been, on the drift war-wards for the last quarter, and summon- 
ing the Reserves would bring us a s nearer the argument of the 
sword than the Vote of Credit. Lord Sarispury’s Circular was a 
blister, not an anodyne-plaister. The Treaty of San Stefano 
stipulated for no more than Russia had foreshadowed in June last, 
except Bessarabia. A Congress was the only way to amend what 
wanted amending in the Treaty or in South-Eastern Europe. 

ilful Sir WitFRIp WIrwouLtp moved his Amendment. The 
Reserves should have been reserved for a greateremergency. Their 
calling out is unjustifiable, whether in the cause of European peace 
or English interests. 

Sir W. BaktreLor rapped Sir WiLFEIn’s knuokles, 

Mr. Grant Durr judged bhai and everything from the 
stand-point of Olympian wisdom, and exhibited Ass prescription, 
** Sine Germanid nulla salus.” But how was BRITANNIA to get the 
benefit of Ars panacea, with a rival dootor at the Foreign Office in 
whose vee calling in Dr. BrsMaRcK was not safety, but destruction P 

Mr. GoLpNEY, Colonel Barnes, and Sir H. D. Wo.rr— like 
Cerberus, three Gentlemen at once—gave tongue for Jingo; and Mr. 
Harpy—his back to the War Office and his face to India—adminis- 
tered a round of rattling counters to Mr. GLapsTone in his best 
fighting fashion. ‘‘ Nox am interemit”—leaving Jinks his 
Baby in possession of the House. 


Tuesday (Lords.)—Lord BraucnHamp moved Second Reading 





172 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 





(Apam 20, 1878. 





of the Factories and Workshops Act. Mr. Cross has consolidated 
ko Acts regulating Factories and Workshops into one. 
Lord SHarrespury might well congratulate Mr. Cross—or, to put 
the saddle on the right horse, Sir Henry Turine—on this achieve- 
ment, and the country on the upshot of the factory legislation, which 
his Lordship set going, in spite of such obloquy and in the teeth 
of such auguries of evil. 

Oo the Scotch Education Bill, two Scottish Dukes—Buccieuce 
and ArGyLtt—bewailed the Scotch School Boards’ feeble grip o’ the 
Biller. Wonders will never cease! That Svotch School Boards 
eae be reproached with extravagance! To be sure it is by 

men. 

On the new Bishoprics Bill, Lord RepEspaLe, with the mysterious 
wisdom which makes a quasi-oracle of him in their Lordships’ eyes, 
introduced a clause to enable worn-out Bishops to resign their 
Seats while keeping their Sees! This was voted rather too strong, 
even from Lord REDESDALE. 

_(Commons.)—Colonel StanLey, the new Secretary for War, took 
his seat for North Lancashire, amidst loud cheers—partly of good 

to the Colonel, and congratulations on his promotion, partly in 
recognition of Lord B.’s clever counter-check to K nowsley—on the 
principle of ‘‘ One Stanley down, another come on! ” 

Mr. E. Jenkins in possession of the House—and the House in 
possession of Mr. E. JENKINS. 

We are not aware that anything more need be recorded of most of 
ed ies orators of the evening chan their names, with the briefest 

abelling. 

Spscohes from Mr. Hansury (who gave Honourable Members a 
liberal draught of his Entire, with the justification, however, that 
he knows a good deal more about Turkey and Turks in Europe than 
most of them) ;—Sir Grorer Bowyer (the muddle-headed Ma : 
Messrs. Richarp and JacoB Brieut (the soft-headed view); Mr. 
CHAMBERLAIN (the Brummagem “five hundred ” headed view) ; Sir 
CHarLes DItke (the hard-headed view); Mr. Courtney (the 
wrong-headed view); the Marquis of HARTINGTON (the long- 
headed view); the CHanceLtorn of the ExcHEQuee (the puzzle- 
headed view) ; and, finally, Sir Wrtrerp Lawson (the pig-headed 
view), ushered in the anticipated division of 64 to 319. 

Sir WILFaID may congratulate himself on having discharged his 
conscience ; but we can hardly agree with Lord Hartineton that 
he is likely to mislead Prince GortscHAKoFF. To read the debates, 
and between their lines, the Prince can command Count ScHouva- 
LOFF’s spectacles and hisown. He knows that England is divided 
on every point— Eastern policy past and present, danger to our 
Interests and Empire, significance of Vote of Credit and calling 
out of Reserves, inevitableness of War, object of War, urgency 
of War—on every point, in short, but one, that Russia must not be 
allowed to alter European Treaties at her sole will, and that she must 
reckon with England in settling the balance of the year’s work. 

But is there any good to be got by crying Peace when there is no 
Peace—with the Quakers ;—or War when there is no War—with the 
Jingos? The one question at the bottom of all men’s minds—who 
are not for rushing blind bull-fashion at Russia,—is, does Lord BEA- 
CONSFIELD seriously mean trying to set Humpty-Dumpty up again? 
So that great authority, Taomas Grason BowLes, assures us; and 80 
even the more veiled Parliamentary oracles of Jingo, with Sir H. D. 
Wo rr for their prophet, seem to foreshadow. If it be so, the 
sooner that issue is set before the country by a Dissolution the 
poet For, to that effect, assuredly, the country has not yet 
spuken, 

Wednesday.— Lord Camppetu’s Act makes fair provision for com- 
pensation for injuries, but the Courts have too narrowly limited its 
action in the case of injuries to workmen by other workmen in the 
same sap orment: The fiction of Law, called ‘‘common employ- 
ment,” has ended in practically sag A et workmen injured in 
course of their occupation, even by culpable neglect of their em- 
ployers, of all compensation. On railways, where such injuries are 
most frequent, and such neglect most common and most culpable, 
this injustice is most crying. A Select Committee has sat on the 
point, and has issued a futile report, the result of compromise. 

Mr. MacponaLp now moved Second Reading of his Bill to kill 
“the demon of neglect,” of which the Select Committee had not 
ventured to recommend so much as the “ pris i 

Mr. TENNANT moved that amendment of the law should go on 
the lines of the Select Committee—which all disinterested and com- 
petent judgment condemns as a string of feeble futilities. So said 
the hard-headed honesty and legal and practical capacity of the 
House, by Mr. Brassry, Mr. Gexeory, Sir G. Forster, Mr. Gorst, 
Dr. Cameron, Mr. Serjeant Snxon, Mr. SHaw-Lerever, Mr. Burr, 
and Mr. Lowe. 

_ The AtronwEy-GENERAL promised some amendment of the law, 
in a half-hearted, hesitating way, and Mr. Bu.wsr, aggravated, it 
seems, by Mr. Lows’s fierce onslaught on legal fictions, talked out 
the Bill, not having so intended—and so thrust on one side for this 
Session a really important matter, wherein legislation is much called 

or. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord HENNIKER moved a Bill requiring 
Railway Companies to make periodical returns of their brake- 
power. To make the returns complete, they should show in one 
column the Company’s brakes, in another their smashes. ; 
One rejoices to learn that, with all his powers for the destruction 
of City Churches, the Bishop of Lonpon, while uniting many City 
perenee has not as yet pulled downa single City Church. St. Benet, 

aul’s Wharf, is to be given over to Tarry for Church services in 
the Welsh tongue; St. George, Botolph Lane, St. Margaret- 
Pattens, and St. ildred, Bread Street,—in which Pepys worshipped 
or at least ogled and observed,—condemned by various schemes of 
union, have been saved by their Patrons. One is not sorry to find 
that WreEn’s ghost may still say ‘‘ &: monumenta queras, circum- 
spice,” when he takes a brether-ghost to visit the City. 

(Commons.)—Flattering hopes of the holidays. 

‘The Committee on the Budget, after a dissection of Sir StaFrorD 
Nortucorr’s schemes by Mr. CHitpgnrs (in anything but ‘‘flying” 
form to-night, long-winded, and with all the solemnity of a Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer in posse sitting on a Chancellor in esse), the 
House went to the Dogs with much seeming setiafaction, the age of 
canine taxation being altered from two to six months. 


One matter to which Mr. Curiprrs directed attention, wants, and 
will want, looking to, that is, the rapid growth of Local {ndebtedness 


as compared with the slow reduction of National Debt. It is such 
easy goiug down-hill to the Avernus of Bankruptey, and such heavy 
pushing the zlsyphas Stone of Debt up the Hill of Repayment !— 
if Punch may so far abuse the modesty of metaphor. 

Mr. GoscHEN had a good, hearty, punishing round with Sir Srar- 
FORD, for what he contended is a demorglising drop-down on the 
elastic cushion of Income-Tax. But Mr. Lane, a dable financial 
authority, supports Sir SraFForD. 

ere seems a pretty general regret that whes the CHANCELLOR 
of the ExcHEQUER was putting his fingers into tobacco-jar, he 
did not clap on sixpence instead ef fourpence, which would have 
laid no heavier burden on the smoker, it would have given 
the retailer a farthing an ounce less profit; and that when he was 
going to the Pa 9 he did not go for 10s. instead of 7s. 6d. 

Every little helps, and these littles, it is said, would not have 
been felt. For his part, Mr. Punch can never find it in his heart to 
quarrel with the Exchequer for not taking. 


Friday (Lords.)—Lord Lerrem’s murder suggested ‘much ap- 
pobziate reflection to Lord OkANMORE and other Irish and English 

eers. The Lonp CHANCELLOR said the indecencies of the funeral 
scene had been exaggerated. Most cosas de Hibernia are. 

(Commons.)—A Morning Sitting, much grumbled at; inthe evening 
besides talk about Dogs and Income-Tax and the rapid growth o 
Local Loans, Lord LErreim’s murdered body was dragged on the 
tapis by Mr. O’DoNnNELL, who 20 utterly soraet the decency due to 
the dead, that the Galleries had to be cleared, and the House fought 
or talked with closed doors from nine till one. 


FINISHING FOR FACES. 


N he recent trial Eid wee 
ining property by 

false pretences the 
principal witness for the 
prosecution was a lady 
who had undergone the 
rocess of being made 
‘beautiful for ever.’’ She 
described herself as writ- 
ing, whilst undergoing it, 
to the prisoner, imploring 
its completion for £200, 
asking, ‘‘ Now will you 
promise faithfully to finish 
ey for te sum ?” oan 
ing you oconsen 

to finish me for that sum, 
I will give you £100 the 
first day I see you, and 
the other £100 when you 
finished.” 


am : 
She also said, ‘‘ The prisoner had told me 





me 
oa t £8000 ee ae 
finishing the Countess of DuDLEY.”’ can imagine that the sor 
of applications employed in enamelling the skin would, by obstruct- 
ing its pores and impeding its funotion be likely enough to induce 
disease which might “ ” a foolish ; but it is only fair 
to say that the cosmetics which were to er everlasting beauty 
consisted of ingredients which, however fraudulent, were little 
likely to prove fatal, or likely to do harm more than skin-deep. 
The beautified victim stated on cross-examination that— 
; “The effect of the washes was satisfactory, but I did not notice any 
ifference.”’ 
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That, of course, was before the rash came out. She herself 
noticed no difference, in the glass. There she might have seen her- 
self as others saw her, and rested content. For their part— 


“The friends with whom I stayed in the country said I looked quite 
lovely.” 


Very likely—before the washes brought on a rash. The loveliness 
was natural, needing no improvement. But loveliness like that of 
a@ rose or a lily, or of lilies oi saa with roses, is too often combined 
with an intelligence not greatly exceeding a senseless flower’s. It 
is this order of intelligence which, not content with youth and 
beauty, desires to be made beautiful for ever, believes in advertise- 
ments offering to work that miracle, and buys solutions which cause 
an eruption at a guinea a bottle. 





THE WHOLE HOG. 


“ Qualification and explanation both weaken the force of what is said, and 
are not always likely to be with patience received ; so also those who desire to 
misunderstand or to oppose have it always in their power to become obtuse 
listeners or specious opponents.””—RuskIN,. 


Rough-and-ready Patriot loquitur :— 


Hut up! Blow rea- 
s’ning I don’t 
mean it rude, 

But it’s dry work 
and doesn’t do no 


ood. 

I like plain-sailing 
and I don’t like 
fog, 

And [ am all for go- 
ing the whole hog ! 

Reason? Fair-play ? 
O bless me, yes, Z 
know. 

Soot I can under- 
stand, and likewise 
snow, 

But this new-fangled 
neutral sort o’ 


grey, 
Blest if I cotton to it 
any way. 

You see your notions 
of the situation 
Wantsuch a precious 

lot of explanation ! 





gE ‘* Rooshia is black,” 
————SS says you, ‘and 
. Turkey blacker, 
We don’t ought lightly to be either’s backer.” 
Well, right you are; but must we then stand by 
While Rooshia works her will? That’s all my eye! 


** You don’t mean that at all ??’—I dare say not. 
I make no doubt you mean a thundering lot ; 
But what your meaning is I’m blest if J know, 
Them Rooshians want to collar land and rhino ; 
Grab is their game, my friend. You do not doubt it? 
Then where ’s your call to make this shine about it ? 
Stop it, I say, and stop it short and sharp. 
That’s straight. You only quibble, hedge, and carp. 
Your Cossack client ’s bad, my boy. Eh? What? 
* Rooshia ts not your client ?” = that’s rot. 
Don’t you defend the beggar? J abhor him, 
And hold that he who’s not against is for him. 
“ You are for right, not Rooshia?” That your song ? 
Well, all serene, then; Rooshia’s in the wrong, 
And so it’s all the same. Yow’re on our side. 
I welcome your return to sense with pride. 
** Rooshia, perhaps, mayn’t be all wrong?” Ah, there! 

edging again! ‘‘ At least, one should be fair?” 

hate the word, it’s cocktail, canting, shabby— 
What chaps of your sort call ‘‘ fair,” T call flabby. 
Balancing matters in that mincing style, 
oy beg the way a Nation’s nerve to spile, 

e fighting on a tight-rope. What d’ye say? 

** The road of right ts oft a ticklish way, 
No reason, that, why it should not be tried ; 
Justice is rarely all upon one side?” 
Now, look you here, 1 am a patriot, I am; 
Britain ’s my home, not Rooshia, France, or Siam. 
I back old England; England can’t be wrong. 
I like things in plain English—short and strong. 





Take sides with Rooshia ’gainst Jonn Buti? Not me! 

GLADSTONE may howl, but I shall back Lord B. 

Suppose he leads us wrong? O that be shot! 

You own yourself that Rooshia’s a bad lot. 

That 18 not quite the question? Isn’t it? 

Then p’raps youll say what zs. It bangs my wit. 

** What’s wrong in Europe, how to put it right 

With patient justice, and without a fight, 

To play our part as fits a mighty natn, 

Too calmly brave to stoop to aggravation. 

To let nor fear, nor hate, nor pride of race, 

Blind us to the true issues of the case, 

The righteous, the enduring, and the just, 

And fight for these alone, uf fight we must— 

A task which needs more pluck and patriotism 

Than braggart bounce or blatant Jingoism.”’ 

Don’t like the programme ; looks half funk, half fog. 

’T would leave us bilked, and landed in a bog. 

No, put our foot down, show the brutes we ’re strong, 

Stow cackle! Here’s old England, right or wrong! 
[Drinks deeply to ‘‘ Our Noble Selves!” 


——————————_——_—— 


PEERS AND PHYSICIANS. 


Homcopatuy is looking up. It threatens to render the labours 
of the Medical Council superfluous. London supports a Homeo- 
pathic Hospital. At the Annual Meeting of this Charity, held 
the other 7 in the Hospital itself, Great Ormond Street, Lord 
Exury took the chair. The year’s subscriptions amounted to £1,576, 
the donations to £518; the Hospital Saturday and Sunday Funds to 
£89 and £217; Legacies to £700; Special Purposes Fund to £265 ; 
and the year’s Receipts to £5,112; the smallest of all these sums 
being a by no means infinitesimal quantity. The name of Lady Carrns 
was added to the list of lady visitors. It was announced that the 
Earl of Dunmore and Lord Bortawick had consented to act on 
the Board, and the Duke of WrstrmMinsTER was enrolled amongst 
the Vice-Presidents. Of course these distinguished members of the 
Nobility are personages of such education and culture as to be inca- 
pable of patronising a system of therapeutics which a have not by 
study qoeneee themselves to form an opinion about. Their patron- 
age of Homceopathy must be alarming to the regular Faculty. It 
implies, at any rate, their conviction, valeat quantum, that Medi- 
cine, as taught and practised by the Medical Profession, is humbug. 


—_——————————————————————————_—_—_——_ 


A Policy of Suspicion. 


SUSPICION now rules us and stimulates ire ; 
Let us hope we mayn’t learn in the school of disaster 
This maxim o’er-true, that Suspicion, like fire, 
Though an excellent servant ’s a terrible master. 


What the School Boards are Asking. 


THE promotion of the noble Lord, the Member for Middlesex, to 
the office of Vice-President of the Committee of Council on Educa- 
tion has raised the question whether the ‘‘ Hamiltonian System” is 
about to be introduced into the national instruction of this country. 


Punch to Salisbury. 
I HOLD it true, whate’er befall, 
Though Jingo bounce and patriot rail, 


’T were better far to meet and fail, 
Than never try to meet at all. 


In the Royal Chapel (about 12°20 p.m.). 


Remotely possible Sunday Thought :— 


““ How many thousands of my poorer subjects 
Are at this hour asleep! ’’ 


MACCOLL’S SHORT WAY. 


How to Prevent any more Impaling of Christians.—Don’t leave 
the Mahometans a Stake in the country. 


APPROPRIATE TITLE er the College to train Natives for the Indian 
Civil Service).— Le Palais d' Hindoostrie. 


PARALLEL TO Bottrye A Door witn a Carrot.—Keeping the 
Shebeen door open with a MurpHy. eS ; 



















— Nn), 
1 ie Ly, iM a "| 
emma TT if AM a 
—! Srey ae ILL es NN a 
= a lie ee 


~~ 


UT 


rE 


E Lae 


" 
| 


an 


pi ' ' i i 
it ‘li ih, ' 
htt "| | Stes Ue 

i | Vi ’ j 


i 
= 


4 paris 
sa.:* 
mI SH 
« 
as 


ULE} 


Sant t ’ ry 
' ; : 

eal sige vies 
tag Soin 
ei rae 


a 
AE 
BN, 


i 

1 Hi 

ibid | } i! i! Kal \ i} i | ! ! 

| h iy HA d 
ay Hit) al | i 


nny 






AMOI CH TERT Paeeraitys Fy, - 
} dant OAT Liar 
hip i. Rint 


— 
Ne 

Het Baber : 
tek pul 


4 
seit 


A DAUGHTER OF EVE. 


‘¢ Now THEN, EFFIF, COME ALCNG!’ 
‘‘ Just Ler ME SroP HERE FOR A Mc MENT, Mamma. 


A CHAIR TO MEND. 


WHEN Peace, after due pro and con., was invited 
In Congress’s Chair at Berlin to preside, _ 
Her foes were perturbed, but her lovers delighted 
Her presidence welcomed with pleasure and pride. 
But ere she sat down, to hair-splitting they got 'em, 
And two of the disputants, mal a propos, 
Kicking over her Chair, put their feet through the bottom,— 
A delicate hint for the goddess to go! 


‘*G)»?” §8o hope the howlers who call on Bellona 
‘lo tumble Aer sword into Justice’s scale ; 
Tv them Peace’s prownse) in gentle persona, 
Portends that their war-whoups are destined to fail. 
But Punch, steady preacher of patriot wisdom 
Whilet wrath heats Society white at each end, 
Braves Swelldom, and Mobdom, and Quackdom and Quizdom, 
Aad declares Peace’s Chair Wisdom can and should mend. 


When Daty sets lips to the clarion of battle, 
c Honour’s rereillé wakens War’s drum, 
Then Valour must arm to the blast and the rattle, 
While Peace sadly sighs, stands aloof, and is dumb. 
Bat all except fools with a warm welcome greet her, 
At length re-appearing War's horrors to end, 
And, regretting the accident, warmly entreat her 
To walt while her Chair we take measures to mend. 


An Old Friend in a New Light. 


A Famous defendant, in a recent trial, said that she considered 
‘* Madame RosaLre a pleasant and agreeable person, but she a 
habit of pressing for her money.” Who but remembers the old 
s0ng :— 

‘¢ Every one who knew her felt the gentle power 
Of RosaLtz—the Prairie flower !"’ 


I WANT TO GET AN ID#A OR TWO FOR Parker.” 
[Parker ts the Lady’s- Maid. 


—- 
—_— 


SCIENTIFIC NOMENCLATURE IN EXCELSIS. 


Tue grand advantages of scientific description are precision and 
accuracy. How perfectly these characteristics are illustrated in 
Professor McCor’s description of the head of the Salmon lately 
submitted for determination to that learned Professor of Melbourne 
University! How the well-known physiognomy of the Salmo salar 
rises before the mind’s-eye as one reads— 


‘The preoperculum shows the very constant peculiarity characteristic «f 
the true Salmon of having its lower limb very long, and making a distinct 
(though blunted) angle with the vertical posterior margin. The nearly 
semicircular posterior margin of the gill-cover, composed of the outer edges 
of the operculum, suboperculum, and introperculam, is wel) marked, as in all 
true Salmon, and contrasts pple with the more rectilinear angulated form 
in the other species of migratory Salmonoids. The very oblique upward and 
backward extension of the lower margin of the operculum, making its greatest 
antero-posterior dimension nearly in the middle of its vertical dimension, is a 

ood distinction of the Salmon from the allied species. It aleo presents the 
arge re-entering angle between the lower end of the operculam and its junc- 
tion with the preoperculum, showing a higher exposure of the suboperoulum 
than in any species except the Salmon, and aleo shows the very oblique 
upward and backward direction of the suboperculum characteristic of the 
Salmon, and contrasting strongly with the Sea Trout and other allied 
species.”’ 

It must be borne in mind that the point was to identify the fish 
beyond possibility of mistake, as on this head turned the question 
whether the trae Salmon had or had not been acclimatised in 
Tasmania. ho after reading this could possibly go wrong? 


About the Shape of it. 


Tatnas looking crooked, Sattspury, with care, 
Strove with his Circular to set them square. 
Squaring the Circular not being found 

An easy job, Russia may yet come round, 

With judgment weigh, and use, ere ’tis too late, 
Circular arguments to put things straight. 
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“A CHAIR TO MEND.” 


Me. Butt (to Peace). “‘ EXTREMELY SORRY, MISS, YOU SHOULD HAVE TO WAIT; BUT WE’RE IN HOPES 
THAT THE CHAIR MAY BE MENDED BEFORE LONG!” 


_ “Tf Prince BisMARCK can only induce Russia to offer explanations in Congress, and to listen in Congress to an unreterved statement of the objec- 
tions of other Powers, the tirat step towards peace will be made.”’— Times. 
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STRAPMORE! 
A ROMANCE 
WE ED ER. 


Author of Folly and Farint, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, d&c., &c. 


CuaprEeR XII.—‘' Zo Paris,”’ and Back. 


. _—sON the midst of his new life with |! 


Irtr Dorra came a letter from 
England. 

Old Lord Mazacon was dead. 

The heir to the title, and the 
property, was the eldest s0n, 
QUARTO Pruze, who had long been 
lost sight of. 

Pryto PE:ZzE was summoned back 
to take possession before his bro- 
ther, little ALF Prvro, could reap 
any advantage from his delay. 
_ _ “*Ierr Dura,” he whispered in 
sss: her ear, as she lay asleep, her soft 
head lying on her white arm, ‘I 
must leave you. Sleep on, my 
darling!” 

And, controlling his emotion, he 
leit the room, carrying his boots 
in his hand, so as not to disturb 
her slumbers; and it was only at 
the threshold that he stumbled 
over her3two little wooden shoes, 
which had been left out to be 

pee Within a few 
ours he was in Paris. 

The English Ambassa- 
dor, Lord NuFFINMORE, 
who, recently elevated to 
the peerage, had been 
better known as the Hon. 
Mr. Merzes Hanppow, the 
husband of Lady Reeura 
BaDpDvuy, at once placed a 

art of his magnificent 

ote], fitted up with all 
: the modern improvements 
ROO for his Government 

Sethe: had given him a lift—at 

SSS SWEETIE’s disposal. 

STRAPMORE was the 
first to welcome him. 
He had broader shoulders, and his waist was slimmer than heretofore. ‘‘I will see you, 
tres cher,” he said, “‘ after the opera is over!” 

** You are going with —— P” inquired Sweztrz. 
ee dangerous lurid look gleamed in Strapmorx’s eyes, as he answered, ‘With Lady 

G@ULA.”’ 

‘* You are becoming entangled!” cried Sweetrg. ‘You do not know that she—” but 
farther conversation was rendered impossible by the entrance of the Lady Rrevta. The 
trap, fresh from the bait stables, was ready at the door. With a meaning glance over 
STRaPMORE’S lett shoulder at SWEETIE, that made his hair curl in spite of himself, she left 
the room, on StRaPmore’s arm. They were gone. , 

That night SweeTre was standing at the top of the grand staircase: Lady Reauta was in 
the hall below. They were alone. Minuit. 

Mes freres! were you ever yet so enshrouded by the soft silvery wings of your better 
angel,* that they hid from you the laughing eyes, wreathing arms, and wriggling forms of 
the joyous Busconductores,—the true Thairan Bacchantes,—strange beings scarcely of this 
earth—for their feet seldom touch the ground—who allure the wanderer with the offer of 
their fragrant busses, that will waft the roaming hero of the Circus to the classic charms of 
the ancient Grecian Temple in the East? Never, I fear me, out of the happy fable-land of 
woman’s trust, and poet’s rhapsody. 

_ With one of her graceful, giraffe-like movements, she reached up her beautiful head to 
him, and pressed her warm lips to his, as she glanced at him with eyes full of most enchant- 
ing mischief, and yet of most mournful languor. Then, as he drew back, she gave hima 
sharp tap with her fan—a tap so powerful as to have intoxicated a hundred other ordinary 
men—apd for which the best, and tout ce qu’tl y avait de plus gat in Paris that night, 


would haye paid a million, willingly. 


© Baitor (by telegraph to Authoress).—Very sorry to interfere for one moment with anyones theological 
opinions, but where you ask this question about your ‘' better angel,” do you imply that there are two 
oe ie a good angel and a best angel? We think our orthodox readers will want to know.— 
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Authoress (to Editor).—Voici ma reponse. Tous les éléves savent that there are trois anges au 
moets, for every day in the week, et un ange endimanché for Sundays. In London you would also have 
DL’ Ange & Islington. Alles toujours, mon petit ange !—W. ms a 
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He read her aright, this sorceress. With 
well-bred courtesy he bowed suddenly over 
the top of the stairs, and their heads met. 
Each started back ; the man, as if dazed 
by the glancing rays of a myriad lights; 
the woman, as though her alabaster fore- 
head were clove by a mace. He, Pinto 
was protected by the silver shield of Itrr 
Durra’s love; and REGULA, moqueuse, 
riante, resistless, was she to throw down 
the luscious gage vert d’amour, so ripe, 80 
of inexpressible sweetness, and see 
it trampled under foot by a man who had 
once been her abject slave ? 

No; his fate was sealed. 

*S Je vats le chatoutller sous le menton !” 
she murmured to herself. Then, with a 
lying loveliness, she drew off her long 
twenty diamond-buttoned glove, as though 
to bid him don sozr. 

For the moment, as he listened, he forgot 
who she was, who he was, who and where 
Ittr DuFFa was, and leaning over the 
balustrade, towards the arch-coquette of 
Europe, as she stood in the hall beneath 
the open atarlit roof, with eyes that seemed 
to glisten with the lurid light of falling 
stars, and with rich, tempting lips, that 
smiled as though they could part freely 
with Sovereigns, in order to pay him 
tribute, he fell,—fortunately on his feet. 

Old Lord NourrinmorE looked out from 
his room. He had his night-cap on, and 
laughed Wwe 

**Good night,” he said. ‘‘ Don’t mind 
me; make yourself at home. The evening 
papers are on the table.”’ 

en he withdrew. 

Lady Reauxa had disappeared. 

SWEETIE, scarcely recovered from the 
recent excitement, thanked the butler for 
bringing in candles, and sat down to read. 

‘* Do I hate her P” he said to himself. 

He paused. 

Then he brought down his hand heavily 
on the table. ; 

“* Yes,” he exclaimed, ‘‘I do hate her. I 
will write to her, and tell her so.” 

Thereupon he drew the jewelled ink- 
stand towards him, and taking up the per- 
fumed paper, and the intoxicatingly scented 
pens, he wrote briefly, but bitterly. 

Then he rang the bell. 

Four footmen at once answered the sum- 
mons, dressed in their night-liveries; for 
in this luxurious house no detail was neg- 
lected, and the servitors slept in dresses of 
the rarest silk, their heads high up on their 
pillows, over which was inscribed the 
motto, "* Keep your powder dry!” and they 
were always ready for action. 

‘* Take this to your mistress at once,” 
sald SWEETIE. 

The four men bowed gravely, and pro- 
ceeded, in procession, two in front bearing 
candles, and walking backwards, and two 
behind doing the same, while the one in 
the centre bore the missive towards the 
Lady Reevuta’s apartments, which were in 
the best wing—the residential, or Liver 
wing—of the building. 
ec ae stretched out his legs, and 

hought. 

‘* What would come of all this? What 
evil destiny had Jed him to Paris?” Poor 
Irrr Durra! 


CHartrer XIII.—Jn the Night Hours. 


Wuen Lady Reevta Bappun qnitted 
the Hall, she pps her own cabmet parti- 
culier, @ Vheure du petst souper. ; 

STRAPMORE, in the dress of a Knight 
Templar, impatiently awaited her arrival. 

“* Arma virumque cano,” she said, laugh- 
ingly, as she entered. ‘‘I couldn’t come 
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A POSER. 


Sergeant-Major. ‘‘ Now, Private SMITH, YOU KNOW VERY WELL NONE BUT OFFICERS AND NoN-CoMMISSIONED OFFICERS ARE 


ALLOWED TO WALK ACROSS THIS Grass!” 


Private Smith. ‘Bot, SexaRanr-Masor, I'’vk CaPraIn GRAHAM’S VERBAL ORDERS TO——” 


Sergeant-Major. **‘ None o’ TaaT, Siz! 


SHow ME THE CAPIAIN’S VERBAL ORDERS ! 


Saow 'm TO mE, Sin !!” 








before., I had to give poor Nurrrmmore his gruel. A table! @ 
ta 


Her sweet laughter echoed in his ear. Her eyes dwelt softl 
on him, as he drew her to him and pressed the tip of his fevere 
nose, on which the warm hue lingered, fondly, flatteningly against 
that unblushing lovely face, that knew nothing more perfect than 
its own unbounded cheek. 

‘*'You do not eat,” she cried, as she helped herself plentifally to 
the rich, fragrant tripettes aux échalotes sent especially for this 
banquet from one of StrraPpmore’s Chateaux en Espagne. 

‘*{ cannot,” he replied, and his yoice was hoarse, and fierce with 
passion, ‘‘ for I am in love! ” 

“And rat your Templars of old were stout knights and doughty 
warriors! ’’ she whispered, as her face in all its witching mockery 
was turned towards his under the rose-tinted lamp-light. 

His face was white comme un navet ; he was her slave, her ser- 


vant, her page boy, booted and spurred as a tiger, and he gazed on 
her with all the mad, savage, idolatry of a tiger’s love.* 


* Editor to Authoress, by Special Private Wire, trés pressé.—Admirable 
simile, this! We remember how in Miss BRappon’s Aurora Floyd a groom 
fell in love with his master’s daughter, and she with him, and we can sll 
imagine what would be the effect on a young tiger, who perhaps might have 
entered into the Lady RaauLa’s eervice coming straight and straitlaced 
out of an ordinary Sunday school. I am sure that where we have retained so 
much, you will excuse us for having omitted a few details of this excruciat- 
ingly passionate scene. Mazima debstur pueris, you know, and though 
‘‘our boys"’ are printer's parvi diaholt, yet we think, in our Editorial discre- 
tion, it is just as well to draw the line, we mean drop the line, somewhere 
occasionally; and, when we drop a line, we make a rule. You will under- 
stand this as meant technically of course. 

Authoress to Editor.—I do not understand you at all. Pura omnia is, 
whether diaboit as yours, or angeli nom Angli, as the fair-headed acute 
Angles were in the four corners of the Roman market. What you omit,—at 
you peril be it. Ne faites ancune fleurante bétise! Tous mes lecteurs 

aiment beaucoup. Alles !—W. 


Editor to Authoress (by post).—You are, of course, sans peur et sans 


Miladi’s French maid tapped discreetly at the door. 
*S Pas encore,” was Miladi’s reply. ; 

STtRaPMORE had no eyes save for the object of his rapt adoration, 
or he might have noticed the fe face, and the sad beautiful eyes 
of the soubrette, as she timidly withdrew. Was her disguise s0 

erfect that he did not remember the features of the Loo-Loo whom 

e had cast off in a aa and sent to wed the boy ALF Pirro? 
No: he was mad, blinded by this one wild absorbing passion, and 
he neither saw, nor heeded. 

_He poured out champagne, moselle, hock, burgundy, all into one 
silver goblet wreathed with roses. ° 

* Buvez, joe créature, Buvez-en!” he cried rapturously, as 
taking from her white hand the asle du chapon that still lingered 
in it, he placed the cup to her fevered lips, and poured down her 
snowy, transparent, heaving throat, this libation to the pes 

Then they crowned themselves with the rare mustard and oress 
from the salad bowl, and clashing together the picked dramsticks, 
they careered round the table in frenzied energy. 

Old Lord NurrinmorE, whose chambre a coucher was just below, 
ed at the ceiling with the poker, getting on to a chair to do it. 
heu with her golden silky tresses falling over his shoulders, and 
her bright teeth gleaming between her parted lips, StTRAPMORE 
folded her up, and flattened her out, in his strong iron-clad embrace. 

‘* My loveliest! Si tu m’ aimes comme je t'aime, mot, jamais un 
coments née va couper en deux notre amour /"’ he hissed hoarsely in 

er ear. 

‘6 Je t'aime comme chgnant Feil!” she murmured, and laughed 
that silent muffled laughter, that had in it a sound so low, you 
might have heard it in the depths of Les Sept Cadrans, or at the 
end of Le Haut Chemin de Ratcliffe. 

His eyes dwelt on her marble shoulders that shone under the 
blaze of the brilliant chandeliers, and he felt that his idolatry out- 


reproche, Every line of yours is full of poetry, certainly. But we’re afraid 
that our space is a little limited, that’s all. Don’t mind us. It’s most 
exciting. Capital. Finish up.—Ep. 


Ta 
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A SUGGESTION. 


How MUCH BETTER I¥, INSTEAD OF HIRSUTE ITALIAN OrGAN-GRINDBRS 
PABADING OUR STREBTS, WE COULD HAVE FalR FEMALE PHONOGRAPHERS 


PLAYING OUR BesT POETS IN THEIR OWN OBIGINAL VOICES ! 








EASTER HOLIDAY PENANCES FOR 
POLITICIANS. 


Lorp BRACONSFIELD.—To read through all the last 

month’s leading articles in the official Russian news- 

pers touching the arrogance of England anent the San 
tefano Treaty. 

Mr. GiapsTonE.—To abstain for a whole week from 
using pen and ink and postcards, and from publishing, 
in any way, his private or political opinions. 

. Briaut.—To witness a review of the Reserve 
Forces at Aldershott, and to stand godfather at the 
christening of a score of Woolwich Infants. 

Mr. Speaken.—To preside at a mig abane durin 
the Recess) of the Won’t-go-Home-till-Morning Club o 
Rational Home-Rulers. 

Dr. KenEaLty.—To spend a month at Portland on a 
visit to the Claimant. 

Mr. Hanpy.—To receive a deputation of the members 
of the Peace Society as promoters of a Joint-Stock Com- 
pany for the conversion of small-swords into plough- 
shares. 

Mr. SransFELD.—To stump the country for the ex- 
clusion of Ladies from the Medical Profession. 

Sir Wu.Fe1p Lawson.—To take the Chair at the next 
dinner of the Licensed Victuallers. 

Mr. Fawcett.—To move a vote of thanks to the Indian 
a ard for the industry displayed in the collection of the 

- Xe 

Messrs. BiecaR and PaRNeLL.—To pass a week in 
retreat at the Deaf and Damb Asylum, with the pak 
of speaking to the inmates for six hours at a astre 
whenever they desire it. 

Mr. WHALLEY.—To kiss the toe of the new Pore as 
the guest of the College of the Eroparancs. 

Mr. Coaptin.—To read through all the Blue-Books in 
any manner bearing upon the Eastern Question. 

» Poxcw.—To skim through daily columns of 
dull, dreary, dismal, disappointing, and disheartenin 
bapa in order to express from them his own delightf 

ssence, 


Very Natural. 


Wuat wonder from dispatches 
If risk of war ensue 

The Authors of Diplomacy 
Are Authors of Perti too. 


By ANTICIPATION.—Sir Srarrosp Nortucorr’s last 
plant—the Tazus baccata. 








weighed the world, that ambition was shrivelled up in that fiery 
sea of passion as a dry title-deed in the flames, and throwing his 
arms wildly about his head, as he listened to the caressing sweetness 
of the song of the serpent-charmer, he writhed, and danced, and 
yelled, ree wreathed himself about with her loosened tresses, and 
then lay at her feet, flushed, dazzled, conquered, at the feet of his 
Queen, his Empress, his Cleopatra. ; 

She bent over him, and over the dark, turbid, chestnut waves of 
he hair her white fingers poured a flacon of the soothing oil of 

ucca. 

** Tes es fou comme un chapeliier,” she murmured, careasingly. 

Then he knew he was loved. 

‘* Hash!” she cried suddenly. 

‘* A letter for Miladi,’’ said one of the five servants, who were 
bearing the missive from SwEETIE. 

‘* Pour moi?” she exclaimed. ; 

**Ous, Madame Miladi,” replied the well-drilled servitor, ‘* C’est 
une lettre de la part de Mossoo Pinto Peeze.”’ 

STRAPMORE started as though he had been shot. 

‘* Accrochez-le !”’ said the Lady ReeuLa imperiously, and the 
domestics withdrew. ; 

*“Give me that note!’ said StraPmoRrE, with the concentrated 
jessy of a thousand Othellos. He had shot over the Moors in 

is time, and knew their ways 

ne aneecree him disdainfully— 

ry 

** No!” he returned with the yell of a stifled panther. ‘“‘No! I 
must, I will see it. You will give it me?” 

“Twill give it you, if you’re not quiet,” she retorted, with a 
tortuous sneer. | 


** You shall! ” 


** Shan’t!” 

He dashed at her with the candelabra ; 
him, and he fell heavily at her feet, orueh 
candles beneath his hands. 

She laughed mockingly. 

“Ahal Vous étes de lacire! Levez-vous, mon cher ! st vous le 
pouvez, mon gros, mon cher Stout-more !” 

The sarcasm told home. His heart raged beneath his shirt of mail. 
He rose, with difficulty, to his knee, and shouted,— 

‘*'You love him! Youlove him! He writes to you!!” 

She replied, scornfully, ‘‘ All write!” 

Then she placed the letter against his burning brow. In a second 
it was shrivelled up to nothing. The ashes were at her feet. __ 

‘*T burn it, to save you pain!” she whispered, bending over him, 
till her wooing lips touched au bout du nez. “ {t was a love-letter. 
It told his thoughts towards me. And this letter was to me, from 
your dearest friend, Pinto PExzE! ’’ 

So saying, she glided from the apartment. 

Then he arose, and, with all the concentrated oohp bs 
fury, he tore the buckles and straps that bound 
which fell, as with a clank of chains, to the ground. 

Once more he breathed freely. ; 

‘*T could not have borne it longer! But I could have borne it 
broader! ”’ he muttered fiercely, as he expanded his chest, and 
taking from a commode his evening coat, waistooat, and white tie 
he put them on, and, without staying to change the remainder 0 
i i i he strode heavily from the room, down the 
stairs, then crossed the hall, and drawing aside the curtain, stood 
before SwEETIEz, who was seated in an arm-chair, smoking a scented 


f A word with you!” said SrrapmoneE, sternly. 
(To be continued.) 


but she was too quick for 
ing the guttering, flaring 


of a sublime 
breastplate, 
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EASTER EGGS. 

(Au Sucre.) 
OO pl ( Prince Gorts- 
tif iy ee) CHAKOFF from 
, sc AN Oe ) Lord Saxrs- 
% F J BURY, a revised 
copy of the 
Treaty of San 
Stefano (Euro- 


pean size), bound 
in Russia, and 
a copy of- Rule 
Britannia. 

To Lord Saxis- 
BuRY from Prince 
GORTSCHAKOFF, 
an Olive Branch 
in gun-metal. 

To Lord DERBY 
» 4) from Lord Bga- 
(6 CONSFIELD (Leay- 
\, ing-books), Duc- 
tor Dubitantsum, 
* pound in half- 
‘Ss. 3alf, and a copy 
18 SS. of Izton. 
= \SS=—~ To Count An- 

pRassy from the 

Court party at 
Copy of directions 
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Vienna, a Jar of best Russian Caviare, and a 
How to Procure Sleep at Will. 

To the Sutran from the Emperor of Russia, a Platinum Case, 
(St. Petersburg workmanship), with the Freedom of the City. 

To the Emperor of Russta from the SuLtan, an Oriental Brickbat. 

To Europe from Prince BIsmMaRCK, six winks, half-a-dozen nods, 
and an offer to pay everybody’s expenses to the Paris Exhibition, 


NEW SEATS FOR OLD ONES. 
(4 Brown Study of the Blue Boat Race.) 


Mr. Ponca sat close to his study fire defying the attacks of the 
easterly wind. Round about his well-cushioned arm-chair lay the 
reports of the debates in Parliament. As a natural consequence, he 
was fast aateey 

‘*T hope I do not intrude.” The speaker was a bright-lookin 
Gentleman upon whose face was stamped an expression of sustaine 
admiration dashed with astonishment. He continued with a slight 
accent, ‘‘I have been to see everything, your Monuments, your Par- 
liament, your Law Courts, your Army, your Navy, your Volunteers, 
and I am overwhelmed with delight. And now, Mr. Punch, I have 
come to sound the deeper Mind of England, and I am overjoyed to 
find it so nobly represented in your person and your publication.” 

‘*You must be the Intelligent apg, ep said Punch. The 
stranger bowed. ‘‘ Well, Sir, what can I do for you?” 

‘‘T have seen the splendid civilisation of your | Siew people. I 
have wondered at the mysterious grandeur of the British Constitu- 
tion. have seen the effect, now let me see the cause. Show 
me now where your statesmen, your lawyers, your patriots, your 
savants are trained. Show me your Oxford, your Cambridge—your 
National and Historical Universities.” 

And even as Punch was considering how the voyage of inspection 
could best be managed, the walls of the study seemed to disappear, 
and the Sage of Sages and the Enthusiastic Stranger found themselves 
standing in the centre of Tom’s Quad, where the statue used to stand. 

‘Splendid! ” cried the Intelligent Foreigner, as he gazed with 
rapture upon the grand old buildings whose stones have seen 
unmoved the change of centuries. 

‘‘ With a history as eplendid,’’ added Punch, And then the glory 
of the University was unfolded before them. First came the 
pious founders headed by Witt1am of Wykeham, and the no 
Cardinal who had learned too late how like the taste of De 
Sea fruit is the favour of Princes. Then followed minor worthies 
by the score and by the hundred—the men who in the past had 
given splendour to England’s history. These were the children 
of Alma Mater who had made her famous. But there were others 
—poor students who had learned to do their duty to science and 
letters and theology in as faithful albeit a humbler fashion. And 
as great and small passed the walls of their old home, they bowed 
with profound respect. ‘ 

‘‘ Ah, your Oxford was indeed a seat of learning! ’’ exclaimed the 
Intelligent Foreigner. 

‘And on the banks of the Cam you will find a repetition of the 


‘“*Bat we are talking of the past,” continued the Inquisitive 
Stranger. ‘‘ Let me see how and what they learn in the present.” 

Suddenly there was a shout, and the places of those ancient and 
earnest students were taken by a motley crowd of young men 
dressed in all sorts of sporting costumes. The racket-court and the 
cricket-ground, the racing-track and the football-field, the arena of 
athletic sports and the river, were filled with energetic and active 
crowds, training, exercising, competing, contending. 

** I see—brain has given place to muscle,” murmured the Intelli- 
gent Foreigner. ‘‘ But where are we now? Surely this is a new 
seat of learning P” ? 

And so it was—a sliding seat. For weeks and months these seats 
had occupied the thoughts of thousands. Was not Number Two 
rather lumpy, and how about Bow’s feathering P In the increasing 
weight of Three, was there not cause for serious anxiety P And so 
the rumour of the river, and the canvass of the crews had waxed 
and waned, had sunk and swelled, until the highest ambitions, 
anxieties, and aspirations of the two Universities seemed to have 
been drawn off into the columns of the sporting papers! 

d now, after months of training, (during which ideas con- 
nected with study had been strictly subordinated to ideas about 
diet) the seats were to be used in earnest. The great event of the 
University year was about to ‘‘ come off.” 

The sight-seers waited for the sight. Roughs from the slums 
of’ Westminster and Whitechapel by the hundreds of thousands. 
Welshers who had deserted, for the nonce, the suburban race-meet- 
ing for the race on the Thames. The disgraces of the drama. The 
useless mouths of the Army. Painted luxury and brazen profligacy 
elbowing squalid vice and sporting rascaldom. 

At last came the boats, flashing along under the full strength of 
cy tee youthful arms, trained to steel and whipoord, through a 
double lane of suppressed roars, shrill shrieks, and hoarse cries, 
like the echo of Epsom on the Derby day. Straining every 
muscle, the champions of the two National Universities, amidst a 
chorus of enthusiastic applause and clamorous excitement, raced on 
to the goal of glory. 

** Magnificent!” exclaimed the Intelligent Foreigner. ‘‘ They 
have tuld me that the object of the British Constitution is to put 
twelve men in a box. Now I see that the work of the British 
University system is to put sixteen lads into a couple of boats !— 
Grand, porcus, and—mysterious! ” 

Punch woke with a start—and some day, perhaps, the British 
Public will wake too! 


SALISBURY TO RUSSIA. 
(4 Love Song 2 la Laureate.) 
Your cue’s reserve, whilst unreserve is ours, 


How shall we then disoues as equal powers ? 
Reserve in one means want of trust in all. 


It is the flaw within this Congress-plan, 
Which, by-and-by, would set us man ’gainst man, 
And ever widening soon upset us all. 


This discord in our Concert, winked at now, 
Would surely issue in a general row. 
Hush it, or we'll no Congress have at all. 


Tis hardly worth the having: let it go. 
But shall it? Answer, BIisMARCK, yes, or no. 
But no reserve! or we’ll not meet at all! 


An Unreasonable Complaint. 


A CoRRESPONDENT of the Zimes complains that Sir Srarrorp 
NogTHCOTE wants to make people ‘‘ pay for useless puppies.” But 
who that has anything to do with useless puppies, 1s not forced 
to pay for them? It is inherent in the nature of useless puppies 
that they must be paid for. 


NEATLY ADAPTED. 


READING, in rivalry of Rome, has had §.P.Q.R. insoribed on the 
anels of its Senate House—the Town Hall. A town-councillor 
eing asked the meaning of the inscription explained it, S(mall) 

P(rofits), Q(uick) R(eturns). 


THE RETORT COURTEOUS. 
SHRrewp Dizzy plays, midst Jingo-jubilations, 
English Reserves ’gainst Russian reservations. 


eo 
Wuat ENGLAND 18 SAFE TO GET BY Gornc TO Wan.—Rue-mania ! 





story of the Isis,” said Punch, with pride. 
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IMPARTIAL. 


New Curate (who wishes to know all about his Parishioners). ‘Tarn po I 
UNDERSTAND YOU THAT YOUR AUNT IS ON YOUR FATHER'S SIDE, OR YOUR 


MorTHeER’s ?” 


Country Lad, ‘‘ ZOMETIMES ONE AN’ ZOMETIMES THE OTHER, ’CEPTIN’ WHEN 


FEYTHER WHACKS 'EM BOTH, Sir!” 
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COMMON SENSE AND CLOTHES. 


A CASE of common sense has actually occurred in the 
treatment of a question concerning Ecclesiastical vest- 
ments. Fact, tt has been exhibited by the Vicar and 
Churchwardens of St. Michael’s, Chester Square. In 
the congregation of that Church there is said to be “‘a 
considerable Evangelistic element.” Nevertheless the 
Vicar, after notice to his congregation, has taken to 
preaching in a surplice, instead of a black gown. This, 
as the surplice is the Canonical regulation surtout, was 
clearly a rational alteration. Then, a question having 
been raised as to the expediency of a similar change of 
drapery tor the Choristers, the Churehwardens had _posi- 
tively the sense to issue a Circular, calling on the 
members of the congregation to fill up a printed form, 
stating whether they approved or disapproved of the 
proposed raiment. The issue of this uncommonly rea- 
sonable proceeding appears in a second Circular, ad- 
dressed to the same parties, as follows :— 


“The Circular sent out by the Churchwardens to all the seat- 
holders having resulted in a vote of two to one in favour of a 
surpliced choir, the Vicar and Churchwardens feel that so deci- 
sive a vote should be respected in a matter which can have no 
doctrinal significance, It is hoped that the minority will 
acquiesce in a change which involves no principle. Surplices 
will be adopted on Easter Day. James FLEMinG, Vicar; 
Dawson GREENE and J. M. Huckiepripce, Churchwardens.”’ 


A Vicar and Churchwardens setting an example of 
discretion, judgment, fair-dealing, and intelligent ideas 
on the subject of vestments, deserve to be enrolled on 
Mr, Punch’s register of imperishable fame. 
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THE MISSING LINK, 


Dora ’s a Blue, a vastly learned Blue; 

Her taste eclectic, and her creed agnostic. 
Poor little Fan is of a verdant hue, 

With mind searce equal to the mild acrostic. 
Dora adores dry Darwin, Huxtey, Mitt, 

Ruskin’s mellifluous prose, Rossrrri’s sonnets ; 
Yet vem she meets ‘‘dear Fan,’ ’tis strange that 

st 

Their talk is commonly of beaux and bonnets. 
Dora would say she stoops to simple Fan, 

But ribald cynics whisper, ’twixt their winks, 
That in the kindred themes of Mode and Man, 

Sundered she-sympathies find Missing Links! 








ARMY SURGEONS AND SNOBS. 


DEAR Pouncu, 

Ix the happy event of our being shortly engaged in a glorious 
war, there will be a necessity for proper arrangements with regard 
to the wounded. That necessity, it is to be feared, may prove a 
want. There exists a difficulty in obtaining candidates for the Army 
Medical Department. This ota is so great that it has been 
proclaimed by the War Secretary. In a letter lately addressed to 
the Irish College of Surgeons he invited them to account for it, 
which they have done in a reply setting forth no less than ten griey- 
ances of which Army Surgeons complain. These grievances are 
many of them irremediable, because they‘are particulars in which 
the medical officer is treated as an inferior in social position to 
combatant officers. Of course no complaints of this kind can be 
entertained ; though there is one of them that could, and might as 
well, be remedied, perhaps :— 


** The frequent changes in warrants, after they have been published under 
Royal Authority with Her Majesty’s signature, and on faith in the perma- 
nency of which warrants medical officers have accepted service. This has 
produced an utter want of confidence in and distrust of the Service.” 


It does not answer for the War Office to allure medical officers 
into the Army by representations like those by which a recruiting 
sergeant induces young fellows to enlist. They can resign their com- 
missions, and the revocation of warrants which have enticed them is 
treatment which renders, as we find, their example a warning to 
others. It is therefore advisable to keep faith with them, and that 
would be perfectly done if present regulations respecting them were 
, and no warrant making them promises not to be kept ever 
henceforth issued any more, 

Well, Sir, and then, of course, things would remain as they are, 
unless something were done. The consequence would be that, in 
case of war, our wounded would perish for want of surgical assist- 
ance. Now to meet both that difficulty, and also the objection to 
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treating medical officers as the equals of officers and gentlemen, I 
have a plan to propose which would be as effectual as it is simple. 
Let a Medical Bill be enacted, with a clause in it requiring the 
College of Surgeons to grant diplomas to Surgeons of sufficient 
attainments for the simple practice of military surgery, apart from 
any standard of general education. The work they have to do is 
principally operative. Little more is requisite than that they should 
e good medical carpenters. What we want is Army Surgeons of 
the same grade as the old Barber Surgeons. They demand to rank 
with Majors, All very well, if the Majors are to be Sergeant 
Majors. Surgeons never brought up as gentlemen would readily 
accept a subordinate position for moderate pay. Then, if we are to 
have a brush with Eateia, combatant officers will have plenty of 
fellows quite capable of cutting off their legs and arms, but with 
whom they will not be condemned to associate. The next time you 
meet either the Secretary of State for War or the Prime Minister, 
don’t forget to mention and advocate the above proposal for supply- 
ing the want of Army Surgeons, which has suggested itself to a 
retired Colonel of Tue Oxp Scoot. 


P. 8.—It is a great pity that there are any Medical Commissions 
at all. Military and Naval Surgeons ought always to have been 
Non-commissioned Officers, 





A Mere Matter of Words. 
Mr, Punca, Sir, ; 

I BEG to submit for consideration—I. That the difference 
between St. Stephen’s and San Stefano is merely an affair of words ; 
and II. That the two terms may be reconciled, phonetically and 
otherwise, by the abatement of a little of what Count ScHovvALorr 
calls ** steefness”’ on the part of the former. 


Yours apologetically, | 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Tue Great Question still i statu: the statue still in the block. 
Whether it is to be a statue of Peace or War as doubtful as ever. 

The week dawned on sweet Spring-tide weather. But the political 
weather abroad is as squally and stormy as it well can be. What with 
War-cloud over Eastern Europe— War-storm in Southern Africa— 
armed riot against Licence-tax in India—utter prostration of trade, 
commerce, and manufactures at home, Parliament holiday-time 
does not show a holiday face to thoughtful politicians, let the Jingos 
crow never so loud, or bray never so blatant. 


Monday, April 15 (Lords).—Lord_Bravcnamp brought down Her 
Majesty’s acknowledgment of their Lordships’ loyal reception of her 
gracious Message, 

_. Is the Duke of Ricamonn’s Medical Bill a bit of superfluous 
.\\ tinkering about edges and handles, which leaves the hole in the 
kettle unstopped? It looks very like it, from Lord Rrpon’s hand- 









, \y\ RR 
‘s We .\) WR AN \ ‘ ling of the matter. While the Duke, as representative of the 
f \ \ ae A \\ SN Medical Council, leaves nineteen examining medical bodies, with 
| | \ a Wa | .——-—.. \\\\_ different standards of qualification for England, Ireland, and 
} Nh. ‘ | 1 / h | Scotland, he can hardly raise the standard of Medical Reform 
Ny \ os | Sa very triumphantly. The Colleges of Surgeons and Physicians have 


told him so in plain terms. egy the Council thinks that in the 
multitude of Medical Councillors there is wisdom. And they have 
/ a sensible as well as a sagacious head in Dr. AcLAND, who has earned 
his on in many a battle for the good cause in medical, educa- 
. tional, and sanitary war. The utmost the Duke can say is that his 
: Bill is a step in the right direction. Let.us hope it may be. A step 
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A PROFESSIONAL OPINION. 


Young Squire (to old Huntsman). ‘‘ WELL, BEN, WHAT DO YOU THINK ABOUT Wak?” 
Ben. ‘‘ Wewt, Siz, I OKOUNT TO THINK THE EMPEROR OF RogssIA HAS MORE COUNTRY THAN HE OAN HUNT PROPERLY, AND BE 


OUUHT NOT TO BE ALLOWED AN INCH MORE!” 





is something, for no step is ever lost. The Bill has one character- 
istio in a with many good measures—it does not seem to 
any : 
Perhaps the Doctors are like the soldier at the triangles—‘‘ flog 
h, flog low, there is no satisfying them.”’ 
unch only one hope and one prayer—that between the 
medical stools the patient may not come to the ground. And if the 
that can be said of the Medical Bill is that it might be better, 
probably the laity may safely open their mouths, shut their eyes, 
and take what the Medical Council sends them. 
The Duke of Somxnset, given to lines of his own, usually 
sagacious, but sometimes ungracious, called attention to the quality 
of Whitworth pas, and Whitworth shells, as tested in recent 


trials. It seems Sir JoserH has been ‘‘ pegging away” with his usual 
— till he has 


i 


produced a form of steel as tough as him- 
e has made plates that will keep out any shells but his own; 
and he has made shells that will smash any plates, even his own. 
Bury assures us that the Gunnery Committee, whose heads 
as hard, and whose penetration is as piercing, as Sir JosEPH's 
own projectiles, is looking carefully intothe matter. The only ques- 
tion is cost. Whitworth steel comes expensive ...and ‘‘who breaks’’ 
shells, or plates, or laws, human ‘or divine, as we know, ‘‘ pays.” 
(Commons.)—Lord Henry Tuynwne delivered the Royal answer 
to the Commons’ Address with much neatness, Tho Treasurer is a 
Like the Jolly Young Waterman :— 
“ He dressed so neat, and he stepped so steadily ! 
He bowed so low, and got back so readil 
That from gangway to chair all were beasd: to declare, 
This Treasurer rare filled his place to a hair.’’ 


The Government means to fortify Esquimault in Vancouver’s 
Island as a harbour of refuge for all our Naval strength, ships and 
stores, in the North Pacific, with coal handy besides. It would be 
a thousand es, in the unwelcome event of War, to find priva- 
teers, or men-o’-war of other flags playing the devil with our 
Seearaas oe) Oe An gnIns out cruisers to scorn in those waters ; all the 
more as in the North Pacific we are three times as far from our 
naval base as Russia. 


In Committee on Customs and Inland Revenue, much talk about 
Tobacco and Dogs and Income-tax, but nothing done, beyond ex- 
empting foxhound puppies up to twelvemonths instead of six, that 
particular class of puppies, as Sir RoBERT Prev pointed out, requiri 
education,—in which point, as Punch would respectfully remin 
Sir RobEut, they resemble other puppies, the real peculiarity of the 
foxhound puppy being not that he requires, but that he profits by 
education. There was another exemption granted of dogs em- 
ployed to lead blind beggars. As if we were not all blind beggars— 
though we are not all lucky enough to have dogs to lead us. 

Sir A. Lusx distinguished himself by one of those happy adapta- 
tions of a popular poet, in which he has won a reputation all his own. 
Puppy or wn-up, high-bred or mongrel, spaniel or Skye, fox- 
terrier or bull-dog, poor man’s ‘ ANG poets or rich man’s hound, 
sagaciously observed Sir ANDREW—‘‘ A dog’s a dog for a’ that.” 

SHAKSPEARE had said the same thing before Sir ANDREW; but 
it was for our genial ex-Lord Mayor to P< this new turn to BuRNs 
the author of the ‘‘ Twa Dogs,” who loving dogs as he loved all 
living things, no doubt emil benignly 
blessed him. ; 

A strong effort was made by Mr. Rrrcure, but without effect, to 
get some discrimination of duty on cigars over common leaf. But 
is it a duty to encourage the British weed instead of the Flor de 
Cabana? Punch peu against the rank counterfeit. Let those 
who can’t afford Havannahs be content with plain shag, bird’s-eye, 
or returns. They will find it cheaper, wholesomer, better, in every 
way. Take one form of tobacco, for instance, short cut—if Mem- 
bers of Parliament would put that in their pipes, and smoke it ! 


Tuesday (Lords).—Lord SaLissoRy—on behalf of Austria—pulled 
Lord Denby over the coals for an alleged insinuation that the Austrian 
Army could not be trusted to fight the Russians, Slav against Slav. 
lf Lord Dersy had said so—which seems more than doubtful, 
though Lord Dersy did not put himself to the trouble of denying it 
—it was an opinion of his own, not a Foreign Office Oracle. What 
Lord Degsy really said, and meant to say, was that Austria was an 
untrustworthy ally. Eye body that ever trusted her has found 
her 80. Since SHAKSPEARE'S Faulconbridge badeAustria ‘‘ Doff the 


down on Sir ANDREW, and 
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lion’s hide, and hang a calf-skin on those recreant limbs,” the world 
seems to have been very much of Faulconbridge’s way of thinking. 
All the pluck and chivalry of Austrian arms has not redeemed the 
political discredit of METTERNICH’s country for shifty policy and 
Machiavellian, rather than magnanimous, dealing with friends or 
foes. May England never have to lean on Austria for an ally ! 

(Commons.)—The Cape bush-fire does not look like being put out, 
or going out. It rather spreads. But there is no truth in reports 
of serious disaster to our arms. ; 

As this was the breaking-up night of Miss Brrrannia’s seaside 
establishment, there was a natural anxiety to know whether the row 
in Dame Europa’s school was not likely to come to a flare-up before 
the boys at Brirannia’s school met again. Sir Srarrorp Norta- 
coTE assured Mr. W. E. Forster that, speaking) generally, nothin 
had occurred to give occasion for increased anxiety, or to diminis 
the hope of the arrangement of difficulties, which undoubtedly 
exist. Punch wishes he could share Sir Srarrorp’s comfortable 
assurance, 

Sir Witreip Lawson objects to so long a holiday as three weeks 
in the present emergency, though why there should be an emergency, 
except for the obstructive obstinacy of England—‘' the Parnett of 
Europe ’—he could not see. 

Mr. Courtney could not sufficiently wonder at ‘‘the smallness of 
the point” on which England and Russia were standing out. One 
of the Schoolmen’s idle questions used to be, ‘‘ How many angels could 
dance on the point of a needle?” Mr. Courtney's wonder is how 
two such big beasts as a Lion and a Bear can execute a diplomatic 
dance, soon to be changed, perhaps, for a war-dance, on the same 
narrow and uncomfortable footing. a He 

Lord R. Monracu rebuked Sir Wiirraip Lawson and his friends. 
The Government would be all the better without the hamper of 
Parliament. The Government were in the right. The Government 
had Europe at their back. : 

What a comfort to feel that such cool, sagacious, experienced 
and long-headed politicians as Lord Rozert, Sir H. D. Wotrr, and 
Sir Ropert Pret, are so entirely at one with the Government, to 
say nothing of the great Jingo out of doors.) 

, aa Fawcett thought the House had better reassemble on 

pril 29. 

The CHancettor of the Excnraver thought it better, as the 
House had met so early, that it should not shorten its holidays, lest 
the world should say the masters or the boys were frightened. 
Affairs were not Blecher than they had been; there was no reason 
to despair of a peaceful settlement. 

(All very well, Sir Srarrorp, if you were the man in the cellar. 
But there is BraconsrieLp in the background—and the war-drift 
goes on, on,—and Punch does not feel comfortable, and cannot, let 
him try never so hard—lean with comfortable assurance on the 
policy of Lord Braconsriexp, the strength of Lord Satispury, the 
wisdom of Sir H. D. Wonrr, the coolness of Sir Robert PEEL, 
the long-sightedness of Lord Ronerr Monracu, and the great 
sustaining force of Jingo at their backs.) 

In the end, the House voted the long holiday till May 6. But 
before it separated, it had the rare pleasure—for any lovers of irony 
that might have been there—of hearing Mr. O’DonNELL arraign an 
article of the Globe for “‘ breach of privilege.” Oh, Mr. O’DonNELL 
—they say you are a clever man—how could you! You who have 
strained privilege so hard! No wonder if there should be a breach 
made in it now and then. But is it for you to complain— 


** Clodius accuset mchos? Catilina Cethegum ? 
Quis tulerit Gracchos de seditione querentes ? ” 


Even the Home-Rulerest of the Home-Rulers were ashamed of 
him. His motion was silently negatived, and the House passed to 
the Previous Question. ; 
_in the evening, after an attempt at a Count-Out, the House did a 
little desultory dabbling, with no result, over the Budget Bill, and 
then broke up for its Easter holidays—“ with what appetite it may.’’ 








Lord Beaconsfield’s Diapason. 
(Described with all Reserve.) 


Tue tumult of sacked town and burning village, 
The rush and roar that prayer for apt drowns, 

The soldiers revel rout, ’mid blood and pillage, 
The wail of starving folk in leaguered towns— 


The bursting shell, the houses rent asunder, 
The galling rifle-fire, the clashing blade— 

And, ever and anon, in tones of thunder, 
The Diapason of the cannonade! 





A Brack Counrry Synonym. — Ruling with a rod of iron.— 





TO CERTAIN ANGRY OLD PARTIES. 


O.be taken in good 
part asan Easter 
Homily. 


“Pray, Goopy, 
please to moderate 
therancour of your 
tongue, 

Remember when the 
judgment’s weak 
the prejudice is 
strong.’’ 


SweEet Frrenps! 
My 

mos tely 
would dae ‘ 
Permission to set 
holiday 


To you~. ’twould 
bring profit, to 
him ’twould 
yield plea- 
sure, 

Would you only 
employ the Va- 
cation’s calm 
leisure, 

Whilst Silence sole brooding at Westminster sits, 

In smoothing your tempers and sharpening your wits. 

Imprimis, your tempers! You really must own 

That your tantrums have lately too ludicrous grown. 

There ’s yourself, Betsy Paria, cheap retailer of Stingo 

So sweet to the taste of the lower-class J ingo ; 

Your friend, Mrs. Gamr (she a trifle more fair is), 

That superfine dame, Mrs. P. G. M. Harris, 

And Madame M. Post, that pugnacious Dame DurDEN, 

Whose tongue-waggings ever have War for their burden:— 

Believe me, most noisy of noisy quartettes, 

That your shindy inspires all sane souls with regrets. 

Calm patience, dear vixens, is policy’s anchor, 

Among England’s defences you ’ll hardly rank rancour, 

O’er private opinion Punch claims no dominion ; 

Pray soar, if it please you, on spread-eagle pinion ; 

But aquiline power of claw or of beak 

Is not in proportion to scream and to shriek. 

Besides, wrath breeds wrath ; all your sneering and nagging, 

Your bouncing, and flouncing, om wild bully-ragging, 

Produce at the best, if you would but believe, a 

Mere echo in kind from the banks of the Neva. 

E’en now we must pay in dispute and in doubt 

For your needless indulgence in swagger and shout! 

Be sure, it the Russian ’s inclined to be irate, 

You won’t smooth his feathers by dubbing him pirate. 

The wise who would compass the highest of aims 

Will ne’er waste their vigour in calling bad names. 

Dear Dames, do take thought, for this shrewish polemic 

Is taking the shape of a bad epidemic. 

It ’s not to our credit that Britons are found 

Like virulent vixens slang-whanging all round. 

There’s Wotrr, and there ’s CHaprin, tempestuous souls, 

Acidulous Austin and bellicose Bow.rs, 

Those two rabid Roserts, the Lord and the Bart., 

Lord STRATHEDEN AND CAMPBELL, on treaties so tart, 

With numerous others, have caught your complaint, 

And shriek in a way that a ruffle a saint: 

True,—angry old women or hot-headed boys— 

They don’t count for much, but they make a great noise. 

And you, and such apes of your rowdedow sty e, 

Though helpless to aid, may he manage to rile, 

res reine rows, and establishing raws, 

And flinging discredit on e’en the best cause. 

Now, do, my dear souls, in this Easter recess 

Take counsel with sense, and with patient address : 

Don’t howl yourselves hot as PARNELL or 0’ DONNELL} 

Call names, like the fish-fag shut up by O'CoNNELL, 

Or pander to Jingo’s gregarious geese, 

By ane your fists in the face of poor Peace. 

You'll find the old rule still holds good—Idem Semper, 

He’s best at a bout who can best keep his temper ; 

And England would very soon go to—well, Hades, 


Beating your wife with a poker. If ruled by a Caucus of angry old Ladies! 
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ON THE QUI VIVE. 


HE CzaR having authorised the 
CESAREWITCH to accept the Pre- 
~  gsidenoy of the ‘* Moscow Com- 
mittee,” now undertaking the organi- 
sation of a private maritime force, 
destined, in the event of war, among 
other things, ‘‘ to sweep British com- 
hat entirely se the seas,’’ me 
ollowing precautio measures 0 
d oil be taken without further 
“ithe 


| sonnel of the Rosherville 
Pier will be put on a war footing. 
detached villa, enjoying 2 commanding 
_. sea-view, will be rented for the sum- 
—~- mer months at Westgate-on-Sea by 
“—_ the First Lord of the Admiralty, and 
—_—, utilised from time to time during the 
season for the purpose of taking obser- 
vations from Saturday to Monday. 
The Channel boats will make the 
passage from Folkestone to Boulogne 
and vice versd, only in the worst 
» weather, after dark, and flying the 


Fiji flag. 

The Warden of the Cinque Ports will burn a lime-light in his 
room at night. 

All the bathing-machines on the east, south-east, and south 
coasts will be painted an iron-grey, and receive neutral bottoms. 

Torpedoes will be sunk in all the more unprotected approaches to 
the win Sands, and a camera obscura will be p upon 
Beachy Head. ; 

Pleasure parties, of not less than six, will be allowed to take a 
two hours’ sail from any popular watering-place only if accom- 
panied by a Russian interpreter, a flag of truce, and two eighty-ton 


guns. 
_ The Brighton Aquarium will receive a coating of twenty-four 
inches of Whitworth steel. 

Immediately on the Declaration of War, the fieet of the Penny 
Steamboat Company will be sunk in a line across the Thames, 
between Putney and Hammersmith, and important commands given 
to their captains in the Gunboat Flotilla ! 

And lastly, Her Majesty’s ships, wherever afloat, will be ordered 
to give a good account of such Heckel or portions of the “ Organised 
Maritime force of the Moscow Committee,” as are imprudent enough 
to get in their way. 





IN MEMORIAM. 
The Hinht Redd. George Augustus Selwyn, B.B., 


First Bishop of New Zealand, 1841 to 1867, afterwards Bishop of 
Lichfield, 


Born, 1809. Dizp, Apri 11, 1878. 


Lirr hats all, as this funeral takes its way— 
te’er our church or sect, for once we can— 
To him that’s borne unto his rest to-day, 
Each breath a Bishop, every inch a 


Few are the Pauls we breed in these soft times ; 


F To iy the pd tab =e of toil ae 
ace danger rough ways, ¢ 6 of climes— 
The early ‘Christian Boldier’s march and moil. 


Though many a Christian soldier, now as then, 
his hard warfare—waged in murkier air, 
In the close part fever-stricken den, ; 
Grappling with darkness, doubt, distress, despair. 


And yet that warfare finds its host enrolled, 
More, the more need ; but he whom we deplore 
Was of more ge if not grander, mould, 
Who in that fight had showed as many more, 
But in his own fight with wild life, wild men, 
Stood all alone of his decorous ; 
A Christian athlete, with eyes strong of ken, 
Muscles of steel, a foot swift as the wind, 


Lungs free of play in the broad-chested frame, 
irm hand on rudder, lusty arm on oar, 
A voice that keen and clear as clarion came, 
Courage that risks of land and sea o’erbore, 


And with that strength of frame like strength of will ; 
A purpose clear as was his steel-grey eye ; 

Courage his end to see distinotly still, 
And pluck to do whate’er he set to try. 


So he sailed forth across Australian seas, 
To where the savage Maori held his own, 
Bark-robed, tattooed, close watching, ill at ease, 
The white man’s strength, still growing, not yet grown, 


Bat ill-inclined to count with Maori pride, 
As rough, as he was ready to o’erbear, 
The claims of Tribe or Chief to thrust aside, 
Nor heed how with his paper-rights they square. 


And there the Bishop stood, between the war 
Clans and Chiefs and Settlers all alone, 
Holding the Christian banner high and far, 
’Bove smoke of strife, and noise of war-conchs blown! 


Till Settler, Savage, in all else apart, 
Both owned the Christian courage, Christian zeal, 
And Christian pnelenes of eye and heart. 


Wherewith the Bishop strove for either’s weal. 


Until his way was clear, and he was free 
His wide wild bishopric to range at will, 

To swim the river, and to sail the sea, 
And set to labouring work his strength and skill. 


Till sevages were weaned from savageness, 

And white men owned a faith ne’er owned till then : 
And school and church rose in the wilderness, 

Fruit of the seed of love, goodwill to men. 


At length his first, best, day’s work nobly done, 
The brave, ood Bishop rested on his oar ; 
And homeward drawn to native sky and sun 
To his wild bishopric came back no more. 


But set to other toils his heart and hand, 
Less easy to admire, less large in light; 
Bat, whatsoe’er his work, ’twas work to stand, 
For ’twas work done as in his Master’s sight. 


At length from work he reats, and to the bier 

His good deeds follow him, and good men’s love ; 
And one true Bishop less we reckon here 

And one good angel more they count above. 





Some more ‘‘ Proverbial Philosophy” on the Eastern 
Question. 


(With Mr. Punch’s thanks to Sir W. Lawson for his excellent version of an 
Ola Proverb—“ Give Russia an inch, and she'll take the Dardan-elles.’’) 
Apvicg to England :— ; : 

‘d Take care of the duties, and the interests will take care of them- 
selves. 

Advice to Austria :— 

** An ounoe of honesty is worth a pound of diplomacy.” 

And, lastly, a word of warning to certain writers and corre- 
spondents of certain newspapers :— 

‘*One soribbler can urge a nation to war, but it takes twenty 

Statesmen to make it think hes 


The New Peer. 
Baron Norton. 
Tur new Peer will reverse the numerical rule, — 
Which arithmetic used to be taught on, 
‘* Ten-fold you add force,” said the Master at school, 
** When you to the right add a Naught on.”’ 


The Polytechnic Re-Peppered. 

Goop news for all classes. Pepper is restored to the bosom of his 
Polytechnic family. Even Hote ight, oxyhydrogen microscope, 
diving-bell, and better than all, Mr. Wizts’s arrangement of Bun- 
YAN, have been insipid without the excellent stimulant of Perrrr ! 


MAXIM FOR THE MONTH. 


‘* 81 vis pacem, para bellum.”—To ensure a fine day, take your 
umbrella, 





Owes Certain Ervect of ax ANGLO-Russran Wak.—Private- 
tears in England. 
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DOLLY TAKING HER DEGREES (OF COMPARISON). 


‘6 My Do.ty’s ComPositIon !!” 


‘6 My Do.tu’s Woop!” 


THE BOAT-RACE. 
(4 Retrospect.) 


How do the ’Varsities come to the Race P— : 

All a-rowing, and knowing their pluck they are showing, 
And blowing, and going the deuce of a pace ; 

With the ending depending on strong arms extending, 
And bending oars rending the waves in the chase. 

With a spurting, exerting their muscles, and hurting 
Their hearts, sa the Doctors (but that’s a rare case), : 

With too much book-making, and arms next day aching— 
And that’s how the ’Varsities come to the Race! 


How do the Ladies come down to the Race ?— 

With a rustle and bustle, and zest for the tussle, 
ATith e eabe ont Clea ie oe little feet rushin 

ith a an , an e foet rushing, 

And pushing aid crushing to get a ‘good place. 

With a petting, and getting the odds in the betting, 
And letting their fretting be seen in their face : 

With a swarming so-charming, in toilettes alarming, 
And that’s how the Ladies come down to the Race! 


How do the Gentlemen come to the Race P— 
With a walking and talki 
Unoorking and forking out ‘‘ pegs” from a case. 
With a smoking and joking, and badinage- king, 
pacer ing Ve ciehe @ bs the boat pel ; ee cr 
ith a laughing, Bass-quaffing eke 8 - 
And chaffing the cada til thoy re black in the faoe, “ 
nd hurraying, and laying the —and then payin 
And that’s how the Gentlemen come to the Race ‘id ere 


How do the Roughs and Cads come to the Race P— 
With a cheering and beering, and sneering and jeering ; 
_ My dear ”’-ing and leering at each pretty face. 
ith a scowling, and fouling the air with their howling, 
And prowling and growling, and grin and grimace, 
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“6 My Dowu’s Wax! //” 








With a swearing and veering, aud blue rosettes wearing, 
And a daring uncaring what things they abase— _ 

And a reeling, and feeling for fighting, and stealing— 
And that’s how the Roughs and Cads come to the Race! 


THE WISE MEN OF THE EAST. 


Tue Common Council having chosen Mr. Cantey, M.P., to 
succeed Sir Tuomas CHamBens as Common Sergeant, it seems a pity 
that a body which so admirably discharges its elective functions 
should not be allowed to fill up other important public a 
Judging by analogy of the recent election, we might confidently 
look forward to auch admirable and original appointments as— 

For Archbishop of Canterbury— Mr. Spurcron. 

For Archbishop of York—Mr. Toor. 

For Lord Chief Justice of England—Dr. KEweaty. : 

For Commander-in-Chief—Mr. Hotms, M.P. for Hackney, with 
the honorary rank of a Sub-Lieutenant of Militia. 

For Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland—Lord Brown anp OBANMORE. 

For Ambassador to France—Sir H. D. WoLFF. 

For Ambassador to Russia—Sir RosEnt Pret. 

For Ambassador to Germany—Lord RosBEert Montagu. 

For Governor of the Bank of England—Mr. ALBERT GRANT. 
Pn for First Lord of the Treasury—the Right Hon. the Lorp 

AYOR, 


‘‘On” Stanley ! 


LorpD RosBERT, who ’s one of the bellicose batch, 
Thinks the late Derzy ‘‘ scratching” a ‘*‘ happy dispatch ;” 
But ager in a race in which 


tion were rider, 
Would the} 


*gainst Lord Bossy the Derby outsider. 


AS LEADER OF A PARTY THAT WON'T BE LED. 


Anrzopy, M.P., who likes to take it, vice Isaac Burt, Q.C., M.P., 
butted out. 
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“THE EASTER EGG!” 


WHAT’S TO COME OUT OF IT? 








Apait 27, 1878.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 189 
STRAPMORE! 








A ROMANCE 
BY 
WEEDER. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, 
Shamdross, &c., &c. 


CHAPTER XILV.—‘ Ventosus.”’ 


Si eee et WEETIE rose at his approach. 

ff 2 _= = ig JS SS es FS The five servants, with the candles, stood around. 

5 ¥ 7 SESS SS he, Ve ‘* Pardon, Messieurs!”’ said SrRAPMORE, and every vein of his fierce, 
mad, humour was swollen out, black, and strong, while a sneering smile 
played round his parched and fevered lips. Then pointing with frenzied 
energy to the opposite wall, he turned Sweerie’s attention in that 
direction. 

** Regardez-la !” he hissed, in a low, hoarse, rauque tone. 

The ruse, though only momentary, succeeded. SWEETIE looked in the 
direction indicated, for he had no hesitation in turning his back on one 
whom he had, hitherto, deemed his friend. In less than a minute he 
discovered his mistake. A jarring sensation shot upwards through his 
frame, as, impelled by an irresistible force, he flew forward several yards, 
while StrRAPMORE, reeling from the herculean effort, fell backwards on 
WAX the floor. Then, with a loud i ape like that of a masked battery, the 
weesee last hidden strings and buckles, by which he was bound, and which had 
Swe =Ss«s till now, exercised so powerful a control over his actions, yielded, and 

S= ~ : SEZ NEES snapped asunder, like the breaking purse- 
Sy {= | eS RNS 3 strings of an over-taxed householder, under 


SS 























Ses, oA. ’ 7 . 
a , ESS ae this tremendous strain. 
MSG SERA a As the well disciplined servants lifted 


SQQQ3—r~yr»~1 OQ, —‘ StRAPMORE to his feet, they silently re- 
BORA ~—s marked that he was double the man he had 


\ \ een. 
WS \\ SWEETIE approached him. Even then, 
SX at that supreme moment, he would have 
demanded an explanation, and would have 
forgiven him. But it was not to be. 
STRAPMORE bowed with careless courtesy ; 
; * Messieurs, you are my witnesses that 





But, ere he could utter another word, 
SwEeEtTIkr’s right hand had darted forth, 
NN with a Titan-like force that would have 
Ws. burst the bonds that soe the treasure- 
we bagof the fabled Golus himself, and, with 
the unerring aim of a practical sportsman, 
—to whom a bull’s-eye in a shop window 
had been mere child’s play from his earliest 
youth, and who, when in the country, could 
baat with ease bring down a brace of birds that 

v - he had only once seen in Bond Street,—his 

blow went, like a lightning flash, straight 

un peu dessous le dernier bouton of SrRaAPMORE’s embroidered gilet du soir, and, on the instant, the might Cherub bent, like a man on 

= bankruptcy has fallen unexpectedly, succumbing, of sheer and sharp necessity, beneath the sudden overpowering force of the 
winding-up act. | wet 

With a wild-beast howl of stifled rage, the awk frame collapsed in silent agony. : 

The strong, broad man became feeble, and flabby, as the helpless sail, in the calm that succeeds the fierce tempest. His face was 
deadly pale, his voice was hoarse, and gasping, like that of a drowning man, as he muttered to himself, ‘‘ Vivre n’est pas respirer, 
c'est agir.” He slowly ascended the staircase, and, leaning over the balustrade, with one great effort, drew himself up. Then, he 
sec i 7 he said, calmly and coldly, ‘‘ We will meet.” 

ere 


The word came from Sweetir’s throat, and the voice sounded like a weird imitation of his own by some derisive, mocking, ventriloquist, 
who had chosen to represent him as speaking from out of the depths of the deepest wine vault beneath the marble basement. 

The servants regarded one another in a half frightened, half curious manner. They had never, before this, witnessed any such 
strange, any such thrilling scene, without having paid dearly for their presence, unless, indeed, they had been tted in obedience 
to some authoritative orders. 

STRAPMORE replied : . , 

3 phe you will. In London. 4 LZ’ Arc de Marbre, prés des Jardins du Parc d’ Hyde. Au coucher du soleil,” 

So they parted. ‘ 

These two a who had been boys together at Eton, who had rowed together from Christopher’s Clump, in one of Old Brocas’s 
boats, up to Surly Island, who had played together at ‘‘sixes’” in the dear old ‘‘ Threepenny” corner of the ancient i plod fields, who 
had sat together, in the same school, one on the edge of the Fifth Form, the other, close to him, on the edge of the Fourth, side by 
side, who run up ariyal seore at Tap, Bat, and single wicket, and, in the summer heat, had dived off the Barns on the Bridge, 
and had swum aos eee plashing in the pool below. , 

SrraPMoreE had little ‘‘ Buktyn DE Westcott” then, and Pinto PgEze was ‘' Peeze Mayor,” but even then he had the sobri- 
quet of ‘‘SwkeTre.”* And these two were now to meet in deadly conflict, And for what? For whom? Could they have foreseen 


* Editor (to the talented Authoress).—We wouldn’t for the world suppose | any such place as Christopher's ee secondly, no boat-builder at Eton was 
that you are in ignorance of any subject whatever that you once take up and ever named Brocas; thirdly, that there is no Surly Island; fourthly, that 
make so entirely your own; but are you quite sure of your names and locali-| there is no such game as ‘Sixes;”’ fifthly, no such corner in the playing 
ties in your referenees to Eton? We should not have ventured upon the| fields (or “ shooting fields,” but not “ sporting fields”) as “ Threepenny Pe 
re tgs ourselves, but a friend, an old Etonian, an reer to be in our room, | sixthly, that ‘‘ Tap” is not a game; and, seventhly, that there are no “ barns dd 
casting his eye over your proofs, has hinted that—first, there never was| built on any bridge, but that if “ Barnes, Bridge,” and, ‘ Barnes Pool, 
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“AUT CAESAR AUT NULLUS.,” 


Architect, ‘‘ WHaT ASPECT WOULD you LIKE, Mr. SmitHens!” (Who is about to build a house.) 


Mr, Smithers. ‘*‘ Has Mucoites ”"—(a rival Tradesman)—‘‘ aot a Haspxor ! 


GOOD DEAL BIGGER THAN '18 }}” 


’CaUSE—MIND YEB, I SHOULD LIEE MINE MADE A 








this end to their bright lives, would they not have altered their own 
destinies? If the Future gives no hope, and the Past no promise, 
then as years go on, and the recurring day of birth comes round wi 
a new number upon the roulette board of Life, shall we not make 
ourselves a Present, when the hands of all our friends are held back 
from usP At least we can gratify our own inclination—for this 
power alone has been left on earth to men. 


CHaPTER XV.—‘' La Route la plus courte et au meilleur marché !”” 


In the morning they crossed, intent upon their deadly work. They 
were in the same boat, these two men. Lord Nurrmormore, having 
diplomatic business in London, was also on board, acoompanied by 
the Lady Reeuta. 

of that crime- 


Scarce a word was spoken during the 8 
Jaden vessel. Nothing was heard is ths “shrill, cruel, 

scream of the pent-up steam, the dull, spirit-quelling thud of 
the machinery, the fierce roaring of the savage vindictive waves, 
as they dashed at the paddle-wheels, and drove the vessel, now one 
way, now the other, and then, with the fury of untamed beasts, at 
play in the dreary wilderness, they carried it on their giant shoul- 


ers, hurling it, onwards, along a surging path, dashing it, as if to 
very destruction, against a living wall of crested water. 


are meant, then such a practice, as diving off the one into the other, was 
never heard of in his time, or anybody else’s. Our Etonian friend has 
added that, as to the first, you probabl mean the Brocas Clump, which you 
have confused (he says—swe don’t) with “The Christopher,” a well-known 
Inn, which (Ae again adds—we don’t, mind that) you have in one of your 
other novels called “ Christopher’s;’’ that, as to thirdly, you must mean 
‘‘ Surly,” as well known as Windsor; that, as to fifthly, you probably have 
told only half of the truth, as there is a part of the playing fields “ Six. 
nny; that when you say “‘ Sixes’’ you are evidently thinking of ‘‘ Fives,” 
which game there is no wall in the playing fields ; and that, on the whole, 
bog ed Ap pe don’t, you Lider distinetly understand vires if bea are sare 
ore thoroughly “up”’ in youro or subjects than ou are in this, Cc 
jet Fer perro pret one trae value ner remazkably 
c pictures of life aracter which are the special features of your 
undoubtedly powerful and decidedly clever romances, _ 


birds whirled around with pitiless screech, and nought was heard 
on the deck, save the groans of those who lay prostrate, and 


ale 
th | helpless, as after some great carnage on a field of battle ; while, from 


stem to stern, echoed the faint, earren o heart-rending appeal for 
the kindly steward’s aid, just as the lambs that have strayed on the 
road,would bleat for their dam, or as the infant, abandoned by its 
inhuman nurse, would ory aloud, with all the vigour of a cradled 
Bacchus, acon aed ita absent bottle. 

Once only, Lady Reeuta Bappun, with that love of human con- 
quest which was inborn in her, a of her very nature, attempted 
to speak to—and with her to speak to was to fascinate—the man at 
the wheel. But he would not turn aside to meet the glance of the 
enchantress, the fire of whose eyes was only momentarily dimmed, 
not quench but, resolutely keeping his look-out on the grey 
shapeless offings in the distance, he murmured to himself, ‘‘ Here 
stands a post.” Then she staggered back, now clutching at the 
Captain, now atthe Steward, now tripping over the legs of one pros- 
trate passenger, now treading on the toes of another, until, hopeless 
and helpless, she was conducted to Lord NuFFINMoRE’s private cabin 
by the second mate—for in that supreme hour she would have clung 
even to the black and oy stoker for support. ; 

And the two men, once brothers, now prot foes, aat on opposite 
sides of the deck. SrrapmMoreE, with a feeling akin to undying 
hatred in the region of his heart, and an increasing longing for this 


Authoress (to Editor).—Sir—If your well-informed “friend” likes to 
continue this romance himself, let him do so. It would be beneath me to 
point out to you or your friend, or both, that a Romance is not mere prosaic 
matter-of-fact record. If so, there can be no more trustworthy historians 
than Sir Watrer Scorr, Messrs. G. P. R. Jamms, and Harrison AIns- 
worTH. Vive la bagatelle! On le peuple par les oretiles, comme on 
Sait un pot par les anses. Plutét mourir dec. erun simple mot. My 
own imagination leaves still something to the imagination of others. Le secret 
a’ cnnuyer est celui de tout dire: et les femmes sont toujours extrémes.—W . 

Editor (to the Public).—We feel bound to place our WeEDEn's correspond - 
ence before our readers. Whether the reply of the distinguished Authoress 
(or the distinguished Authoress’s reply) is entirely conclusive, it is not for us 
to say. Of course Strapmore is a romance.—-ED. 





ApHIL 27, 1878.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


191 








f\ i] 
aky 
S| 4 


oD 
ity / 


yy 
Les 


CAFE CONCERT 
ON NEST PAS 
OBLIGE 


y 


~(il 
Lise 


/ 
es 
yf iy Geib 


SON OF ADAM. 


A 


Smart Boy. ‘‘ HEE we anB, UnNott! Bor wHat poss ‘ ong 
CONSOMMY’ MEAN?” 


Uncle. *‘1T MEANS ONE IS NOT OBLIGED TO TAKE ANYTHING IF ONE DOESN'T LIKE.” 
Smart Boy. ‘* Av, WELL! LET US GO TO SOME CAFE WHEBE ONE JIS ‘OBLEEGY DE OON- 


somuy/’” 


torture to end; the other, with a sickening feeling of weariness, as 
though there were no more light, or joy, in the world, and a strong 
desire to unburden his very soul, in one heart-rending, strangling, 
despairing, effort that should leave him well nigh lifeless. 

Were not these omens sufficient to warn them! No. They had 
gone too far to recede, and within two hours they stood on the very 
shore that had once greeted them with smiles. But now—was it the 
fancy of these two fratricidal men ?—they seemed to pass between 
two rows of fiends, who jeered them as they passed, who pointed 
the finger of scorn at them as they dragged their weary way along, 
while hoarse, malicious, cruel, whispers reached their cars, coming 
like hissing taunts from mocking fiends, who murmured audibly, 
** Ain’t he pale, neither P ”—‘* Don’t he look like a boiled ghost ?”— 
** Wonder if his mother ’]] know him when he gets ’ome ?””—*‘ That 
cove’s got the staggers! ”—‘‘ They ’ve had a nasty one! ’—‘*’Ave 
some biled mutton, my noble sportsman? ”—‘‘ Oh, ain’t he been 
washin’ hisself with turnip juice!” 

But SrraPmoreE strode on, proud, heedless; and once more the 
cruel, lurid, light gleamed in his eyes, the darkness lowering more 
and more heavily upon his pallid features, and men shrank away 
from him, and wondered. Swestre took no notice of his foe, yet 
as he passed the Lady Recuta, he felt he could have dashed her 
white pearl buttons down the vibrating throat that had twined itself, 
with its venom-darting tongue, between himself and his friend, 
between his own existence and that of unconscious, weeping, hope- 
ful, distant, Irr1 Durra. So they passed on: until the evening, 
when the sun was sinking to its reat. 

The great dews were gathered, and received; in many a village 
pennies, supposed to have been lost, were discovered in eve 
pound ; pious, simple Curates shut their doors, and brushed an 










BULL-DOG AND BUDGET. 


Buneet be blowed that touches me! 
Wy, baccy ’s taxed instead of tea ! 
The Income-tax of tuppence more 
“Won't werry much infect the pore. 
’Tis only tuppence more, we knows, 
And up, they say, the donkey goes. 
The donkey bein, yer may say, 
’Im as is hass enough to pay. 
And my own income ’s from a source 
Not no ways liable, in course. 
The tax as I objects to most 
The Devgctax, By a exty A 
e Dorg-tax, by ae ; 
iz from five bob to seven-and-six. 
The Bobbies down on yer will come 
In order to ixtract the sum. 
My Bulldog, wot I kep tax-free, 
Seven-and-a-kick to pay for thee 
Will make thy keep too high a pike— 
Then must I part with thee, my Tike ? 
renee or drown, if I can’t sell, 
And bid thee, anyways, farewell P 
But if the Peelers should forge 
And for my Dog-tax I’m in debt 
Well, Ican send the Guv’ment’s claim, — 
So much in payment of the same, 
Witch none needs send without they 
es— 
In ‘* Conscience Money ”’ from Brix SiKeEs. 


A Pretty Pair. 


in their Entertainment, in their Names 
let them not be divided.) 


Lozp —— has the three merits of giving 
unquestionably good dinners, saying not 
very bad things, and appreciating really 
clever people. Asked the other day whether 
the head of his kitchen was he or she, he 
replied, ‘Oh, he, of course! I could not 
bear to break the association of Masculine 


and Cook.” 


(United 


Bo-Peep at Brighton. 


Tux Church Bo-peep 


NAY PAS OBLEEGY DE Has lost some sheep 


And fain again would find them. 
Let them alone. 
They are off to Rome. 


Watch those they have left behind them! 


oiled the locks on their temples before retiring for the night ; the 
artist-lighter of a thousand decs of gas, wand in hand, proceeded in 
his work of marvellous illumination, with a celerity unequalled even 
by the cloistered monks of mediaeval times, while the gentle Luna 
was slowly, but surely, streaking with her silver threads the ruddy 
golden hair of the descending Apollo, and age was creeping on the 
earth, and on men, and the glamour of a false light, and of rose- 
tinted cheeks and l-whitened shoulders, was being raised by 
the sorceresses at their wicked toilet-tables—those tables of rouge 
et noir—as the mists came up, and the vapours spread on the face 
of this poor, lost, weary, whirling World, as if to hide its crimes 
from the gaze of the mournful, pitying Moon. 

The hour has come! The doom of these two men has to be 
pronounced. At last! . 

Ah a who shall read in the Book of Fate, and tell 
us all P : of us shall answer the vital question, ‘‘ What next ?” 
— Et apres 


(To be continued.) 


Strictly in Tune. 

Mr. Poncu, Sm, ; 

Tue Critics have been wondering how Lord BEaconsFIELp 

—bless him!—came by his metaphor, ‘‘ Diapason of our Policy! ” 

Those who are of the same mind with me, are proud to think that 

his Lordship, with that fine feeling of the appropriate which 

belongs to him, feels that a Music-Hall metaphor is the very thing 
to describe a Music-Hall policy. 

Yours, very merpestiany: 

INGO. 
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COMING FROM THE DOGS. 
) wv Easter Monday a Deputation waited 
Vif 4 > = upon the Right Hon. Mr. Tony to 
) WF A “complain of the increase of the 
YE- Ye Dog-Tax. On the Right Hon. quadru- 


ped making his appearance, he was re- 
ceived with much barking and wagging 
of tails, 








Sir Fox Hounp 
(who introduced the 





that he appeared on 
behalf of his poorer 
brethren rather 
than for himself. 
The increased tax 
would not cause him 
much personal in- 
convenience. Fox- 
hunting would 
always be popular in 
England. id Bow, 
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was supported by 
the aristocracy, the 
middle, and even the humbler, olasses, and a slight increase in subscriptions 
would meet the additional impost. He was qute sure that in spite of the obser- 
vations of Mr. Coapiry, M.P., in another place, every M. F. H. would cheer- 
beh pay the additional half-crown. Fox-hunters were the last people in the 
world to claim an advantage for the rich over the poor. Their noble sport was 
a luxury—he might say a necessary luxury—and as a luxury should be paid 
fur. The matter was very different with the poorer classes. He thought that 
the CHANCELLOR of the ExcHxQvUEE had not extended his exemptions far enough. 
(Much barking.) Having thus briefly opened the proceedings, he would allow 
some of the other members of the Deputation to give tongue for themselves. 
(Great tail-waggings.) 

Mr. MoncGreEt said that he pansion agreed with the last speaker. Exemp- 
tions from the Tax had been granted to sheep-dogs and the guides of blind 
beggars. Well and good; but was this enough? (Growls.) No; certainly 
not. Take his own case—a case that should receive the hearty sympay of 
the Right Hon. quadruped he had the honour of addressing. He was an employé 
in the travelling dramatic company of Messrs. CopLina aND SHortT. (Barks.) 
He had the honour of filling what they would perhaps allow him to call the 
leading part in the great world-drama of Punch and Jud Fy lpaaten barking)— 
that drama which, perhaps, more than any other fulfilled SHaksPEaRE’s grand 
conception of the function of the Stage—‘‘ to hold the mirror up to nature, to 
show Virtue her own feature, Scorn her own image, and the very age and 
body of the time its form and pressure.” The Managers of the Company to 
which he belonged, like all Managers who took a high view of their duties, were 
poor, and it seemed hard that they should be subject to the payment of this 
impost. He could personally testify to the invaluable lessons given to the 
British public by the performances in which he had taken part, and that at 
the age at which the mind is most susceptible of impressions. He had him- 
self, he hoped, given many tender shoots a twist the right way, and taught 
mony young ideas to shoot straight. Under these circumstances he trusted they 
would not consider it Erosumploous if he claimed to be considered as a public 
benefactor and instructor, and in that character maintained that he was entitled 
to exemption. (‘‘ Bow, wow !’’) 

Mr. PoopiE apologised for his French nationality, but said that he had been 
so long a resident in this country that he considered himself quite an English- 
man (‘‘ Bow, wow !”) He too belonged to the theatrical profession, though not 
in the same elevated sphere of it asthe Dog who had just addressed them. 
His, he admitted, was a very humble walk of the Drama. In fact, he belonged 
to the ground and lofty business. He was, in plain English, a sawdust Dog. 
It was his duty to jump through hoops, go up ladders, walk in grotesque 
costumes on his hind, or even fore, legs, drive a globe up an incline by the 
shuffling of his feet, and so forth. These exercises, humble as they might 
appear, had cost himself and his instructors long years of labour, much 
patience, and not a little suffering. His performances, he was happy to say 
were popular. But popularity did not always mean wealth. (** Bow, wow ! 4) 
His Manager found it difficult to make both ends meet, and he was, in his 
(Mr. Poopix’s) opinion as deserving of consideration as the blindest ‘of blind 
beggars. What, in fact, were poor Managers bué blind beggars, if you come to 
that? (Much barking.) 

Mr. Buy Doe said that he had joined the Deputation because, like his friend 
and protector (Mr. JoHn Butt), he loved fair play. (Loud barking.) He 
thought that the Tax would be hard‘upon the poor Man—who loved his Dog. 
(Prolonged barking.) Even Bill Sikes had a heart for the four-legged com- 
panion of his leisure hours. His friends who had spoken were representatives 
of hundreds—nay, thousands—of other equally harmless and use quacrupess: 
( Bow, wow !?’) Surely, when Cartes de Visite, Christmas Cards, Valentines, 
and Dinner Menus were free from duty, it was a shame to tax the poor Man’s 
Dog! (Great wagging of tails.) 


Deputation) said | CUrtesy, 


wow !’") The sport 


would have weight next spring. He would say for him- 


self and his excellent friend, 
that the views which had been submit 


reat barks 


r. Punch ) 
to him by én 


Deputation appeared to be very fair and reasonable. 
The poor Man's Dog was often the poor Man’s best frien 


and it was a shame to tax him. 


(Renewed barking. 


Invidious remarks had been made about Dogs that were 
fed upon new milk and legs of mutton that should have 


gone to wives and children. 


he could say was that 


that was not the Dogs’ fault, but their Masters’. 


The Deputation 


t Raving thanked Mr. Tony for his 
retired, wagging their tails. 





THE TURKISH THERMOMETER. 
(Recent Readings at Constantinople.) 


Borne Point, 120. 


100. 


90. 


40. 


Below Freezing, 30. 


20. 


———— 


Grand Banquet with the British 
Ambassadors. Turks prepared to 
march on St. Petersburg. 

Dinner with the English Consul- 
General. Turks drink the health 
of the QuEEN on their knees. 

Entertainment on board the British 
Fleet. Turks receive ‘‘ Rule, 
Britannia” with enthusiastic 

applause. 

Lunch with the British Secretary of 
Legation. Turks prostrate them- 
selves at the name of Lord SaLis- 


BURY. 

Breakfast with an English attaché. 
Turks express satisfaction with 
the Leadersin the Morning Post 
and Advertiser, Pall Mall Ga- 

_zette, and Daily hey de he 
Five o’clock tea with Mrs. Layarp. 
Turks discuss the Eastern Ques- 
tion from a British point of view. 
Distribution of the contents of his 
cigar-case by a British T.G. of 
Turcophile tendencies. Turks 
talk of the Russians with the con- 

tempt they deserve. 
Excursion, in cee eae on the 
Iden Horn, an English 
Admiral. Turks speak of the 
British Fleet with the respect it 
naturally inspires. ; 

Grand Breakfast with the Russian 
Grand Duke. Turks receive the 
name of the Czaz with enthusi- 


asm. 
Grand Lunch with the Russian 
and Duke. Turks insult the 
British Standard, and express a 
wish to impale Mr. Layaxp. 
Grand Dinner with the Russian 
Grand Duke. ks swear to 
defend Constantinople against 
the aggressive ambition of the 
English nation. 
Gran Bupper with the Russian 
Grand Duke. Turks declarethem- 
selves ready to march immedi- 
ately upon London and Calcutta. 


Verdict of the Lower Ten. 
THis ain’t a poor man’s Budget— 


Who sags 


, tells a cracker. 


Only twopence a pound on money, 


And 


fourpence a pound on ’bacea | 


‘‘yraHT’? wot ‘* SWEETNESS.” 
Petition to Mr. Bucnanan of the Author whose work 
the Critics won't notice :— 
‘6 Ey 3t ode: al BAcooov,” 


DARWINIAN THEORY CONTRADICTED (See the Cam- 


THE 
Mr. Toxy was sorry to say that he feared it was too late to do anything in the | bridge Crew).— ‘Natural selection,” resulting in the 


matter this year, but that it was to be hoped that the views of the Deputation | ‘* survival of the Un-fittest.”’ 
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A LESSON IN SUBTRACTION, 


Aunt Bella, **Now took HERE, Tommy. 
APPLES ON THE TABLE. 

Tommy. **Om, No, Auntig! CERTAINLY NoT!” 

Aunt Bella. *‘ ANd way, Tommy?” 

Tommy. ‘* BECAUSE IT WOULDN’T BE PoLIIE!” 


THE OPENING OF THE FRENCH EXHIBITION, 
By Fictor Nogo. 


Wuat is grand is magnificent. What is magnificent is sublime. 
The Exposition is sublime—therefore it is magnificent and grand. 
A pusious parse Og adjectives. Ina word—France! 

dressed myself, I put ona coat, a hat, I carried an umbrella. 
Not a sword, but an umbrella. The sword is the weapon of the sol- 
dier. The umbrella belongs, or should belong, to the citizen. The 
Man ennobles the Thing. The Thing is therefore as grand as the 
Man. The umbrella is the symbol of the citizen. Sublime thought! 
Truth conquers Falsehood, the Grand overwhelms the Mean. The 
citizen and his umbrella are equally Great, are equally to be 
applauded. Applaud, then—and heartily! 

e entered an omnibus. I sat near the door, my umbrella reposed 
beside me. There were other passengers. Mind, not men—but pas- 
sengers! A pee is one who pays six sous. All money is base. 
A sou is the basest form of money. One who pays six sous must be 
baser still. Therefore the passengers were the basest of creatures. 


Misérables ! . 

I will tell you why. When we approached the Exhibition I 
called upon the conductor to stop. The progress of the omnibus 
was arrested. I put down the window. A Misérable complained. 
He said he hadacold! I withered him with a scornful glance, and 
put my head out of the window. There wasa young citizen stand- 
ing in the road. He was in rags, and young, but still a citizen. All 
citizens are grand, and the citizen of Paris is the grandest of all 
citizens. Why? Because there are two worlds—Paris and another. 
The other world is insignificant. It is unworthy of further attention. 
Enough! 

I commenced a speech to this young citizen. I spoke of the 
marvels of Peace, of Commerce, of Truth, of Civilisation, of the Sub- 
lime. The passengers remonstrated. They said that they wished to 
arrive at their destination! They appealed tothe conductor. The 
conductor appealed tome. I called him an embodied check-string, 





VOL. LXXIV. 





CouLp | TAKE AWAY ONE AND LEAVE THREE ?”’ 


BRAVO, TORO! 


“ Europe, of course, now smiles upon us, cheers us on, and 
prepares, in our eyes, the laurel-wreath which is to reward our 
tirst successes. It would be more to the purpose if we were not 
left alone to vindicate treaties, and fight the battle of ee 

umes. 


** Bravo, Brave Ball!” So swells the foreign chorus, 
And grateful such rare plaudits seem to Taurus. 
So the Bull swells and sleeks like fondled Cat, 
Much relishing the Gaul’s applausive pat, 
And flattering titillation of the Teuton, 
That both to fight would urge the generous brute on. 
Just so a ring of rowdies in the street, 
Whene’er at fisticuffs two boobies meet, 
Will cheer them on, There’s bound to be some fun, 
And, probably, good pickings ere all ’s done, 
But, Bull, beware! ’Tis vastly fine to pose, 
As Europe’s champion ’ gainst Europe’s foes; 

| ?Tis very nice to hear the round of praises, 
Which, with her tongue in cheek, all Europe raises, 
But ere you swallow down the tribute votive, 
Perhaps ’twere well to serutinise its motive, 
Jacko, the monkey, ean’t too much admire 
Poor puss who pulls his chestnuts from the fire ; 
But only let Grimalkin burn her paws, 
And monkey will to mockery turn applause. 
Which of Buty’s backers all would care a penny 
If, like the immortal cats of famed Kilkenny, 
Roused Bull and Bear each other should belabour 
Into sheer api pleesnee to please a neighbour, 
Be ’t Gaul or Teuton, Austrian or Turk, 
Who all would reap the fruits, the labour shirk 7 
Then, verbum sap., dear Butt, If you must fight, 
See that it is for honour, safety, right; 
For a fair place in Fame’s true /rbro d’oro, 
And not mere windy shouts of ‘‘ Brayo, Toro!” 


—_—_— 








THE NEW PEER, 
Mrs. Maraprop is glad that ‘‘the Unhappy Noble- 


Supposk THERE WERE THREs|™man” at Dartmoor has at last got his rights. She 


hears that he has been called to the Upper House under 
the title of ‘* Baron Orton.” 








Toast For Rirvarist TasiEs.—Vested Interests, 


a hand attached to a bell-pull, an appendage of an Administration. 


I continued my speech. It was eut short byasubterfuge. The omni- 
bus moved on suddenly—witha a ! Itwould have been at any time 
an outrage. Committed while I was speaking, it became a crime. 

We arrived at the Exhibition, Wedescended. I led the way. 
My umbrella accompanied me, I presented myself at the gate. I 
was refused admission. I was asked for money by a wretch ina 
uniform. I remonstrated in the name of Civilisation. I asked if 
Civilisation must show the passport of Mammon. The Uniform had 
no answer. An impatient crowd of patriots were waiting for entrance 
behind me. I was the bar to their progress. I, the incarnation of 
Progress. Strange contradiction. But only momentary. They com- 
bined theirsous. They passed them tothe Uniform. I passed in. 

My entrance was greeted with indescribable enthusiasm by those | 
who had been behind me. It was grand, solemn, over-powering. 

I looked around. The American Department attracted my atten- 
tion. America is the Child of France. America is the home of 
Liberty, of Equality, of Curious Drinks. I approached. I was offered 
a sombre beverage with a name full of meaning. It was called a 
**Corpse Reviver.”’ I raised the glass to my lips. I gave a toast— 
‘* Wisdom and Power, the Stripes and the Tricolor; the Past, the 
Present, and the Future—in a word, France and the United States!” 


I drank, 
(The rest of the MS. is illegible.) 





Sick Chancellors. 


Wir Diplomacy at wit’s end 
No wonder illness mingles : 

Here ’s Prince GorTSCHAKOFF in fever, 
And Prince Brsmanck in the shingles. 


No wonder his blood tingles— 
Blowing up, or out, war’s coals— 

Till what to-day is shingles, 
To-morrow may be shoals. 
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MISAPPREHENSION. 


Mary Jane (indignant), ‘‘Come atona, "Liza. Don’t STAND LOOKING AT THAT—— 
Waica [ OalL IT SHAMEFUL O' TBEM PREFANE DARWINITES! I DON’T BELIRVE IT'S A BII 
Liks Her!" [Dedicated to Hanging Committees. 





~ WORKING THE POINTS. 


Stier as uncertain, trains at utmost speed, Smart as he may be, Can he work these points ? 
Lines sharply crossing, drivers not too wary ! | What if ine? stick, through atress of wear and 
It needs a Pointsman of an iron breed, strain P 

Whose Pe petra , whose pulses will not vary, he if the promptert pull prove all in vain f 


As little hesitant as hotl hat if the Pointsman, knowing all the line, 
ith nerves as as fine, Rather to instant risk incline 

To obviate what seems impending smash Than distant danger, clear to his prevision P 
On the Great Eastern line! Can he, or will he, now prevent collision ? 

The man who has his hand upon the lever, | So ask alarmed cilookees. And meanwhile 
Ta coool and clever; The Pointeman’s face wears an obscure ex- 

In his soul-armour fate finds few weak joints, pression, 

He’s not the sport of perils or surprises, Some read it doubt, some coolest self-posses- 
Yet atall the quéstion rises, sion. 


But be it puzzlement or potent guile, 
That ne mask of frankness wor ks the 
e 
All hang upon his acts, and ark 
If he is equal to the task. 
The trains still thunder nearer, their 
lights flash 
Full on each uther; in one moment more 
They ’}1 meet in "mutual wreck, their 
vat roar 
ina a! hastly crash ! 
Gazers and breathless, wondering “Can 
thisman 
&: Manage the points?, Or will he, if he 
can ?”? 


RATHER TOO BAD. 


Carns declines to take back her own clay 
in the shape of size. 


‘‘Gray SurRtTIneGs.—The chief feature to 
notice in the history of these goods is the utter 
collapee in the consumption of low, heavily- 
sized makes. Very low gcods have become un- 
saleable even ata considerable reduction on the 
lowest quotation. The change took place about 
the middle of the year, when there began to 
arrive free supplies of goods more doctored and 
filled than ever. These the Chinese refused to 
recognise as legitimate.'’— Commercial R-port for 
1876 of Her Majesty's Cunsui at Shanghai. 


KEBLE (COLLEGE AND POET). 


Linx of College and of Poet 
That share the name of KEBLE,— 
Say the cynics—and you know it— 
uns a strain which strength calls 
feeble. 


pometaing apt. to breed impatience 
In strong spirits—they maintain— 
Both with College aspirations, 
And with Poet’s sacred strain. 


Something flaccid, forced, fantastic, 
mething womanish and weak, 
In the would-be ways monastic, 
In the thoughts these verses speak. 


The ‘ plain living ” scarce so plain is, 
The h high thinking ’’ scarce so high, 
As the Council's ardent strain is, 
As the standards‘raised imply. 


Chapel several shades too showy, 
H very much too fine ; 
Piety too o’er-blowy, 
Too much gush, and show, and shine. 


‘In the apirit men you ’re training 
Of the English Church,” I see. 
Pray oblige me by explaining 
here that spirit fuund may be. 


Is ’t the pint irit that is striving, 

To Jead back stray sheep to Rome ? 
Is ’t the spirit still contriving 

Peace abroad by war at home ? 


Is ’t the spirit whose best wish is, 
Science sinfulness to show ? 

Spirit set on loaves and fishes P 
Spirit Broad, or High, or Low ? 


In our Church—is’t, praise or pity ?— 
For each head we find a cap ; 

To its cordials it will fit ye 
Spirits drawn from every tap. 


Then what wonder KEBLE’s issue 
Is something undefined, 

Neither tough old Oxford tissue, 
Nor daring modern mind : 


Half withdrawn in ways ascetic, 

Half with mcdern notiors stirring ; 
Half athlete, half sathetio— 

‘‘ Neither fish, flesh, nor red-herring.” 
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i} tu has been done that 
paint can do,— 
And all been done in 
vain !— 
Zy\ Here’s Mr. Bourtet and 
S his crew ; 
They ’ve brought it 
back again— 
Oh dear! 
They ’ve brought 
back again!’ 


He turned his picture as he spake, 
Its face unto the wall ; 
He gave his doleful head a shake, 
And said, ‘‘ She was too tall— 
h dear | 
A precious sight too tall! 


it 


‘* The portraits to their owners go, 
he dealers skim the line ; 
That thing will stick by me, I know; 
’ She always will be mine— 
Oh dear! 
She always will be mine! 


** When day is gone and night is come, 
And all are laid to sleep, | 
I think of little folks upstairs, 
That I have got to keep— 
| Oh dear ! 
Who would not wake and weep?” 


ee 
a _ — 


A FELLOW FEELING. 


‘¢A fellow feeling makes us wondrous kind.”’ 





ScrnE—Jingoland. 
Enter the Great Bounce and the Great Brn, meeting. 


The Great Bounce (with effusion). Ah! Good day, m’ Lud! 
’Ope I see you pootty bobbish. Proud to make your acquaintance ! 
tle Great Ben (with dignity). I have not the honour of yours, 


The Great Bounce. No? Surprisin’ that, m’ Ind! I’m the 
Great Bouncr, I am, and one of your Ludship’s most enthoosiastic 
supporters. Heard of me, of course 

The Great Ben (dubiously). Well, Sir, the name appears—— 

The Great Bounce. Ah! precisely— 

** Your name seems to be 
Familiar to me; 
I think I have heard it before ’’— 


If I may quote one of my own songs as aperypo to the occasion, m 
Lud. Ha! ha! You know what Frercuer, of whatsername—seen 
him mentioned in the D. 7. dozens of times—said about writing the 
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too. You help make their laws, m’ Lud. ’Appy thing for the 
poes that two great men like you and me pull so puffeckly 
together. 

The Great Ben (drily). I hope, Sir, that the People rightly 
appreciate and appraise our respective services. 

The Great Bounce. Oh, they do, m’ Lud; they do, I assure you 
that when my audiences give a reglar round of cheers to my singing 
of my great Patriotic War Song, ‘‘ Look eut for the Lash of the 


Lion’s Tail,” they never fail to give a little one in for— 


“ Brave Beaxy who has bid it wag, 
To scare the foes of the good old Flag!” 


The Great Ben, The compliment is as great as doubtless is the 
song. 
' vy Great Bounce. Not a ’aporth more than you deserve, m’ 

ud. 
The Great Ben. A tribute from Tyrrzxvs is a tribute indeed. 

The Great Bounce. Eh? Tyr—, what’s his name? Think I 
have seen itin the D. 7., but don’t quite recollect who the party 
was, 

The Great Ben, A patriot lyrist, Sir, like yourself, and a potent 
influence, though some persons, at first, were disposed to pooh-pooh 


him. 

The Great Bounce. Oh, we big pots must expect that sort of thing. 
They pooh-pooh’d you once, m’ Lud, __ 

The Great Ben (musingly). They did, and now—— 

The Great Bounce. We've got it all our own way, eh, m’ Lud? 
Grapstone and his gang ‘‘ not in it, dear »’ a8 we say in the 

rofession, That old party ’s off his chump, m’ Lud, plain as a six- 
oot poster. 

The Great Ben (meetintivety). Naviget Anticyram. 

The Great Bounce. I say he ought to be clap into Colney 
Hatch, out of the way of mischief. But I think, between us, we 
have just about settled him now, m’ Lud. 

The Great Ben (blandly interrogative). We? 

The Great Bounce. Yes, our lines are a little different ; yours is 
prose, though topping of its kind; mine, poetry, which of course 
fetches em smarter. But in sperrit and purpose I flatter myself 
we are decidedly dittos. That perryration of. yours the other day, 
m’ Lud, was a tall fly and no error, Couldn’t’ave piled it up 
prettier myself. 

The Great Ben, You are too flattering ! 

The Great Bounce. Not a rap. We know how to land ‘em, 
m’ Lud. Give’em plenty of British Lion and lots o’ tail-lashing. 
Derby was too damp for’em, a regular wet blanket, Can’t get 
steam up with cold water, m’ Lud, 

The Great Ben. Or float an Imperial Policy in the tideless shallows 
of timid common sense. 

The Great Bounce. Ah! theré we are again you see, m’ Lud, 
birds of a feather. You invent an Imperial Policy, I invent Saint 
Jingo. The phrase and the figure pair off z proper. 

he Great Ben. Truly the lubricant of a metaphor frequently 
facilitates the deglutition of a principle. 

The Great Bounce (vagrcly . Ah, dessay, Little bit of Sphinx 
patter that, eh, m’ Lud? Beef-eating Joun Butr is leatning to 
stomach your Oriental Relish at last. 

The Great Ben. Many Bulls of Bashan have I yoked in my 
tins, i like Satispury, they have roared, or, like Denny, 
rebelled. 

The Great Bounce. And having done so well with the Balls eo 
to havea try at.the Beats, eh? Well here’s luck, m’ Lud! ** Cave 
in or cop it!” That’s the talk for Bruin! Jingo means just that 
and I guess Imperial Policy means much about the same. Englan 
first served, and the rest go snacks as they best can. That’s the 
line, m’ Lud. Palaver about ‘‘right”’ is all cosmopolitan rubbish 
and ‘‘ fair-play ” is + ee, for Cocktail fudge. Glad I 
dropped on you, m’ Lud. [’l pus the pith of our conversation into 
a new War Song, and send yer Soe an early proof, 

The Great Ben (hastily). Thanks! thanks! And now, Sir, though 
your talk is vastly improving, yet, as my leisure is limited —— 

The Great Bounce. ge you are, m’ Lud. Shall we drink to the 
Success of the Imperial Policy? You won’t liquor? Well, then, 
here !—‘' The British Lion, and may his tail never unstiffen!” Ta-ta, 
m’ Lud. [ Brit, with a flourish. 

The Great Ben (solus). The most trenchant travesty of a pictorial 
Pasquin were edgeless compared with the nified y pre- 
sented by this swelling Ape. I feel as feels the traveller at a country 
inn, who gazes on his own features hideously, yet recognisably, re- 
flected in the distorting medium of a rustic mirror | 


[ Bvit, thoughtfully. 


BUTTER-MERCHANT AND M.P. 
“Wuo should sueceed Burr as Leader of the Home- Rulers? 


songs of the people. J write the songs of the people, and sing ’em} BiaGar, as representing not Burr, but ter. 
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PUTTING TOO MUCH IN HIS PIPE. 


“The Betafette attributes Prinee Bismancx’s late attack of ‘shingles’ to 
neuralgia aggravated by excessive smoking.” 

“Nr HB Chancellor isin fact so 
ON ( if * saturated with nicotine, 
: C that in Russia “ Brs- 
> MARCK has come to mean 
‘* backer.” But at least 
let us hope that the Chan- 
cellor’s later excesses have 
been in smoking the pipe 
of peace, and that his prac- 
tice on that pipe won't end 

in smoke. 

Fr 


Theft of Time. 


{ Orrerpszs in as well as 
out of Parliament may 
well be alarmed by the 
following notification 
touching 


“INDICTABLE OFFENCES. 
—The ATTORNEY-GENERAL, 
on the re-assembling of Par- 
liament, will introduce a Bill 
for establishing a code of in- 
diotable offences, and Mr. Par- 
WELL has given notice of his 
intention ‘to oppose Mr. AT- 
TORNEY-GENERAL’S mo- 
tion.’ ”’ 


Ie it, then, understood 
ae that Mr. ArronnEY-GEnNE- 
Rat's Bill, if passed, will constitute Obstraction to the despatch 
of business in the House of Commons an indictable offence ? 


= ——————— = 


CHARITY UNDER THE ROSE. 


Merry Mae. Poncnu, 

Very likely there are some few peraons accustomed to ‘‘ do 
good by stealth,” and, should their bounty be made publio, ‘* blash 
to find it fame.” But a philosopher can imagine another motive 
than modesty for concealment in the following— 


“Anonymous MuNIPicENcE.—At the annual meeting of the subscribers 
to the Wolverhampton Orphan Asylum, held yes y, the Chairman, 
Mr. W. H. Roasnrs, announced ata yeat since the last Easter meeting a 
sam of £4000 had been given to the institution, with a request that the name 
of the donor should not be made known. He also stated that, during the 
_— t year, the same donor had sent another £1000, inas manner, 

ving to do what he liked with the sum for the benefit of the institution.’ 


Don’t I wish I could afford to send four or five thousand pounds 
to an Asylum for Orphans! Suppose I did so, as I possibly might, 
in the red of being rewarded for it hereafter, I should most cer- 
tainly take the greatest possible care to keep my donation dark. My 

because their own ideas are peculiar, consider me, as it is, 
what they call odd; and if I, rolling in wealth, were to practise 
m cence at sucha rate and purpose as the abovementioned, I 
have no doubt that they would endeavour to impugn my penity end 

t me deolared a lunatic incapable. of managing my own irs. 

unifloenee limited to a guinea a year, I fancy, has seldom any 
objection to be named in a subscription-list ; but when it amounts 
to several thousand pounds, the reason ud is anonymous I take 
to be, in most cases, the very cegent one I have suggested—the fear 
waar Livsld Sadued (hab “tha -aisloctie St b 

am 6 majority o rsons capable of 
lavishing their property on an Asylum, are ynalifed for baite placed 
in one. Few are the happy mortals who can afford to present a 
Charity with thousands of pounds as easily as a man in moderate 
circumstances can to give & penny to a crossing-sweeper. 

Bat say that I, not being insane, but compos menits, knowing 
what I was about, and fit to be at large, nevertheless sank in a 
charitable donation a large amount of capital as an investment in 
beter There would be yet another reason why my munificence 
would strictly anonymous, If it were not, its publicity would 
gain me credit for opulence, and the consequence would be a con- 
stant influx of begging letters. For that reason, Sir, as well as 
the other, depend upon it you would never hear any trumpet sounded 
before the benefactions of a munificent SMELFUNGUS. 


- P,8.—I feel better after ha written the above, I i 
a relief like the favourable being | a dose of saloniel: as 


\ 
a 
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BRITANNIA VINDEX ! 
OR, “SAVE HER FROM HER FRIENDS.” 


THE self-appointed Committee, organised for the purpose of sup- 
porting Great Britain in her new and nobly undertaken task of 
‘ vindicating, single-handed, the struggling aspirations of nation- 
alities and reconstructing the ideal bases of European stability,” 
met again yesterday. 

After some delay, occasioned by the announcement that the Trea- 
surer had again absconded with all the funds of the Society, the 
report was read, and the business of the meeting proceeded with as 
usual. The first speaker was :— 

M. JuLes Biacavp, of Paris (philosopher and journalist). M. B. 
said he was profoundly moved as he contemplated the latest attitude 
assumed by the once perfidious Albion. There could be no question 
about it but that the cold and calculating heart of JoHn BuLt was 
stirred at last. Though that great but slow-witted enthusiast 
proteneed that some paltry interests affecting the future of his 

mpire were at stake in the Bosphorus, everyone knew what 
was the real motive which inspired his heroio attitude. (Cheers.) 
That motive was summed up in two words, the regeneration of 
France. Yes, it was in order{that France, having recovered 
what the sportmans called her ‘‘second wind” — France, ever 
young, Titanic, and supremely confident, might spring upon her 
wrested provancess and tear them with irresistible é/an from the 
grip of the Teutonic barbarian, that the proud fleets of England 
now defied the fortresses of the Dardanelles, and might to-morrow 
surprise even the Kuphrates. it did not require a knowledge of 
Eastern politics or of Eastern geography to cut the knot of ques- 
tions such as these. (ZLaughter.) The fool could see. The idiot 
could eomprehend. Therefore, it was glorious, this assertion of 
principles in the face of torpedoes, and demanded the moral, if not 
the physical, sap par’ of all those who saw in the universal conflagra- 
tion of Europe the opportunity for themselves. (Prolonged cheers.) 
Yes, Frenchmen had but one duty at the present moment, and that 
was to encourage the awakened Jon BULL with his own national 
‘‘oorah”’ to that struggle, from which France, beatified and tran- 
scendant, will emerge with her pookets filled and her future secured. 
(Cheers.) ; 

A Magyar, who refused to give his'name, was the next speaker. 
He said he had not listened to what had fallen from his friend from 
Paris, and he did not suppor that anybody else had, either. 
(Laughter.) But he was a plain-spoken man himeelf, and was glad 
to put in a few words the obvious duty of England in the present 
state of the political horizon. It was to give Hungary her pro- 
gramme. That might involve a long and bloody war between the 

t Powers. (Cheers.) Russia was to be wiped out. (Laughter.) 
Tarkey was to be restored. (Immense laughter.) They might 
laugh, but it was: while Germany and France were to anni- 
hilate each other. (‘‘ Hear, hear’’’) As for England, if she 
would ‘but commence the row, she might go to the bottom of 
the Red Sea, or anywhere else, to look after her own paltry 
interests, for all he cared. (Cheers.) And, lastly, Austria woul 
be reorganised, with Germans and Slave in their proper position 
of inferiority, leaving the Magyar, the true type of coming civili- 
sation, triumphing over Eastern Europe in his national boots and 
principles, ready for the next thing that turned up. (" Oh, oh te 

M. PrrzowacHos Mra@atostomos (of, Thermopy)s) then rose. He 
said he thought the meeting appeared to be cary bs igy of the 
one object which had soepired their organisation. (Loud Cheers.) 
He was a Hellene of the Hellenes, and he had no hesitation in sayin 
that that one object was the restoration of the political, social, an 
artistic supremacy of the Hellenic race, and the establishing of the 
new Byzantine Empire, from the Adriatic to the Caspian. (‘* OA, 
oh!” and laughter) e begged to embody that object in a reso- 
lution which he would now put to the meeting. 

Paupak Pasua, a Turkish Gentleman, here rose, and was under- 
stood te second the above; but on his offering further explanations 
in bad French, by the aid of an interpreter, it tranepired that he 
merely wished to tender his services for the vacant Treasurership. 

This having been instantly negatived without a division, 

M. PockernHor and YPANKEYSCHEF, two representatives 
of a Russian Nihilist Committee, simultaneously volunteered them- 
selves for the post. This offer gave rise to an animated discussion, 
which was cut short by the SPUSAEANOS of a couple of policemen with 
a Magistrate's warrant, amidst a good deal of laughter and some 
confusion. 

The Russian delegates having been removed, the Hon. JIN@o 
BELLOws moved the adjournment of the meeting. This having been © 

ed to, and it having been intimated that at the next réunion the. 
advisability of further establishing the prestige of the country by 
defying the Scandinavian powers, and submitting grounds for war 
with the United States, would be taken into consideration, and a vote 
of want of confidence in the Chairman having been unanimously 
passed, the proceedings terminated. 
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DUE APPREC’ATION OF ARTISTIC MERIT. 


‘‘Tar D cToR WAS BERN, HaRRY, AND BR SAYS TEERE’S NOTHING SERIGUS THE MATIER W.TH COOK, BOT THaT SHE REQ “IRES 
Perr Wixg. So I's Gorna TO GIVER HRB SOME OF 7HAT WE GOT FcR BsBY Last YEAR.” 


‘“‘GQoon Heavens, Many, DON'T GIVE BPR THAT/ GIVE PER WHATEVER REMAINS OF THE 34 YouR UnNcir, THE Dan, Li FT 
UK ; «NO THEN G) ON WITH THE '47, you Know!” : ; 














WISE AND FOOLISH VIRGINS. THE ROMANCE IN _RUSSIA. 
Aq, happy France ! THE aoqaitial of Mies Veaa Sassutitca of the attempt to kil! 
Grave English, philosophic Germans, sneer, General Taeporr, whom she undoubtedly shot, is nearly, bat not 
At. thee for shallow, frivulous, unwise, quite, a parallel case with that of the heroine immortalised, though 
Aud sun themselves in one another's eyes. minigames 6 for a similar act, in a British Song of the Sea. Only 
Fur height and depth of mind, fur vision clear. che, when she ‘‘ called for sword and pistol,” which immediately 
. ubeyed her summons, appears to have shot the perfidious object ot 
Here ‘s Germany, with scarce the strength tu stand her indignation, Bruty Tarzor, dead. Like our own ‘‘ Capting ” ir 
Uuder the loads of past and promised wars, her case, the Russian Jury in that of Miss Sassciitca, more for- 
De ts, quarrels, sucial feuds, religious jara tunate than Caagrorre Corpay— 


Aad drill, drill, deill, through her land's breadth and length 


‘¢Werry much applauded ber for wot she'd done.”’ 
And here is England arming to the teeth, ; | 


And to’ War's Mnélstrom drifting on and on— But of course it was oat of their power to promote her to the Fire! 
A War that she is uf two miads upon ; Lieutenancy of a Torpedo Bhat, or any other modern analogue ov! 
Its cause a mist of wild words hid beneath. that redoubtable bomb-ketch, the ‘‘ gallant Thunder.” 
Poe France, ae ety ped, nese her scars of fight, Se ee ee ae 

er rarties muzz 1k Dot merged ln one, ; 2 : 
Her fenda in Church and State bid to be done, Adaptation of an Old bas mioned: Grace. 
To her great Peace-Show doth the World invite— (Used by a weary “ Hanging" Committee.) 


Ah! happy France! OF subjects new, of subjects old— 


OF peur hot, of pictures cold— 
: - OF drawings tender, drawings rough— 
Compenszation. OF all, thank heaven, we’ve had enough! 


‘‘ What great effects from little causes spring! ”’ 


Lorn SatisBury, accepting the Foreign Seoretaryship, is forced to . 
resign his Chairmanship of Quarter Sessions for Middlevex. : on ee ‘ hee ee ee ia eee 

Per contra. Lord Derny, resigning the Foreign Secretaryship, ir Son of Erin. Sy that’s an “ Ayster” Egg, is it? Bedad, it's not 
enabled to resume his Chairmanship of Quarter Sessions at Kirkdale. | @ ‘' Pace” Egg, anyhow. 














Tae Lrapitity or Marrrep Men.—To bear the Liabilities of | Onz Busy Sovengran.—The Suttan, we hear, puts off all business, 
Married Women. declaring ‘‘s/ est trop occupé.”’ 
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FRANCE’S PEACEFUL “CHAMP DE MARS 


France. “‘ YOU’D MUCH BETTER DROP THOSE UGLY THINGS, AND COME AND SEE MY SHOW!” 
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STRAPMORE! 
A ROMANCE 
W E ED E R. 


Author of Folly and Parini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, &c., cc, 


CHaprer XVI.—‘ V’lan! va la belette!” 








Y the,.Arch of Marble 
stood SrraPpmoRE, his 
waist no longer con- 
trolled as in days of 






sil? 
















eel, [ yore, when his high- 
est ambition had been 

) “good form.” <A 

see f tiger’s lust of blood 
= | & burned in his 
to AN ova. durid* eye, yet 

; NSS he calmly con- 

nidtnggl i SS SS tinued his Spa- 
Tres: S Dish game of 
SNS pijantos with one 


— of his seconds, 
the Marquis Za- 
ZELIO DI FAaRInI, 
anid won it easily, 
or it would not 
have been Srrar- 
more, Then, to 
occupy the time 
= until his adver- 
sary’s arrival, he 
played, with un- 
changed science 
and skill, five 
games of saute- 
grenouille, and 
six of pointe- 
chaite, winning 
them all with a 
proticiency and a 
prvfound indif- 
ference“to success 
which won the 
applause and ex- 
cited the envy of 








———-ae 


~ 
ff Sa i 

SN N X 

See SSS _ 







~ RQHAY . his companions, 
i RY, R ¢ WN NS ** Dumcram- 
\ — SASS bo!” exclaimed 
STRAPMORE, re- 


straining an im- 
pationt oath, as the jib-boom of the Admiralty clock marke seven, and Pinto Prxze with his 
riends appeared on the ground. 

There was a silence for some minutes, only broken by the short, sharp crack of the police- 
man’s walnut, as he stood apart from the crowd, the one sole representative of Justice, 
where Crime was brooding in the shadows, and Merey cowered from the light of day. 

_ SWEETTE, with his fair, silken locks, smiled sadly, as a boy passed by carelessly whist- 
ling, on his homeward road. Had there been one thing in the world that could have 
reconciled SWEETIE to the certain presentiment of his impending fate, it would have been 
that he was hearing ‘‘ Wiemma”’ for the last time. 

To prevent surprise, there were sixty’seconds,on the watch, and this duel to the death 
would be but the affair of a moment. 

The Marquis Zazetr1o pr Farcnt requested silence from all the speetators. 

The weapons were loaded. 

Sir Joun Lorenzo Tewt protested, that, where the hazard of the die ‘was concerned 
there should be no loading. The matter was explained to him, and the ood-natured 
nobleman yielded the point. He had tried to avert the Inevitable. He had failed. He 
only trusted that the affair would not be long, as he had for years made it a rule always to 
go home to tea, and he regretted to observe that he was already a trifle over his usual hour. 

The sun was Ft! setting, asa cab at full gallop crossed the park. A tall, powerful 
man within waved his left hand, with a pen in it, vigorously. 


* Editor to Authoress (by very special wire).—Talented Madame, as you are evidently finishing up 
now (and it’s most exciting), couldn’t you find some other epithet for the light in his eye except ‘‘lurid”’ ? 
It’s a et good word, and we were immensely taken with it at first, but don’t you think it begins to just 
a wee little trifle pall upon one, eh, by constant repetition? We only suggest. Answer paid, and we 
can change it in a moment if you only say the word. 
my. R. 8. V. P.— Ep, 

rom Authoress to Editor (per same).—Trés bien, “only suggest,” indeed! Suggest what? Rien, 
abselument rien! Ah, mon cher Redacteur, que vous étes iin ami pour rire! What word better than 
“lurid”? I like “lurid.” My readers like “ lurid.” I know several of my best friends who would put 
my book down 


We’ve an Epithetical Dictionary at hand always 


in disgust if I didn’t have “lurid’’ once, at least, in every three pages. Allez vous 
promener ! marche bien! “Lurid” pour — ! Soyes suspendus, tous les 
Dictionnaire Epileptique! Allez toujours!—W. 


(2, vous et votre 
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** Who is it?’ asked one of the seconds, 
in a low voice, ; 

Another replied, ‘‘ The Coming Man.” 

He leapt from the cab. It was the Left 
Honourable Mr. CHARLES READANRITE, who, 
arriving in haste from his Vignoble de Na- 
both, insisted that they should only use their 
left hands, and fire over the left shoulder. 

To these.terms they agreed. 

Once more the Marquis di FARQDNI re- 
quested silence. 

Then the clear, ringing tones of the Mar- 
quis di Farrnt, asked the question : 

** Are you ready? ”’ 

The answer, given distinctly, was ‘‘ Yes.” 

6s One ! »”» 

te Two ! ” 

‘* Two and a half! ” 

There was yet time. Oh, if they would 
but avail themselves of it! But in Srrap- 
MORE’S eyes gleamed a lurid, savage light, 
and he thirsted for blood, and for vengeance. 

‘* Two and three-quarters | ”’ 

‘* Two and six-eighths! ” 

Every nerve was strained as the Marquis 
di Farry, throwing his handkerchief in 
the air, cried, for the last time: 

**Three! Shoot! Pop!! Bane!!!” 

There was one ro piercing ery, and | 
when the smoke had cleared away, the Mar- 
quis ZAZELIO DI FARINI appeared gracefully 
bowing tothe spectators trom the top of the 
Arch of Marble, having been blown up by 
SwekTIE for his interference, while SWEETIE 
himself, the Pinto Prrzze of the White 
Guards, lay on the ground, lifeless, as the 
sun, blushing red at the sight, went down 
by the sad South-Western line, eager for 
change of scene and climate. 

And the world went on in its giddy mad- 
ness, as, with a look of condensed hatred, 
STRAPMORE strode towards his cab, which 
was waiting for him at the corner. Then 

e drove away, and the beat of the hoofs 
grew fainter and fainter, as the horse, at 
full trot, on the asphalte road, receded 
farther and farther from the spot. And 
as they went on furiously, faster and faster, 
so every minute was the distance increasing 
between the man with the brand of Cain on 
his brow, and the dark, sad, wicked blot on 
this fair earth, where lay his friend, his 
brother, his victim ! 

Pi iy the piace ao by the Park - 

ey drove with rapidly increasing speed, 
Betore him was the arch that crowns the 
summit of the famous hill, where, in ancient 
days, the}freeS Barons compelled a crafty 
Monarch to sign the Charta of that glorious 
Constitution which has given its name to 
this hill of Liberty, and, above the arch, 
the stern statue seemed to point with 
avenging finger, as though erying to a 
legion ot fiends, ‘‘ Up, Black Guards, and 
at him!” 

inh away, he sped! Onward, on- 
ward ! 

Where was he now ? 

He looked from the cab and shuddered as 
he read the words newly written up above 
on a wall at his left hand—his Jeft hand 
that had done this eruel deed—‘t THE 
GORE. Kensington.” 


Cuaprer XVII, 
In the Hour of Vengeance. 


THE seconds on the watch have all gone, 
none could tell whither, so rapid had been 
their flight. Only two old hands remained 
who knew their business, 

The passers-by, journeying that way, and 
seeing SWEETIE on the ground, asked if he 
had been dropped out of a balloon, or had } 
been thrown out of a whirligig? One 
stranger remarked thatit was very probable 
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he had been ‘‘shot out of a trap.” Another added, ‘‘ that this was! rode furiously towards Lord Nurrinmore’s. He had learnt the 
likely, as pigeons often were.” But all passed on their road, and | truthnow. Sweerts, his friend, had hated the woman he had loved, 
left him. What was he, the Prnto Pexze, heir to Lord Mazacon, | and he had killed him for this’ And she—Recuta BappUuN—she, 
the Sweetie of the White Guards, to them? Nothing. It was no/too, had a secret from him. A secret, which the Loo-Loo, and 
business of theirs. To inter him would have been an undertaking, | the Gipsy, knew already! And he would know it soon! 











for which they were not prepared. | Atacorner of a street he leapt from his horse, and leaving it to 

Some idlers, look- _ | A 7 : . Le eae : browse at will, he 
ing out of their win- a Z | pulled his hat over 
dows later on, saw sit eae ee ee eee ae S Oo as = ; is eyes, and sud- 
a man buried in | denly remembering 


thought, near the 
Park railings. This 
was better than no 
sepultureatall. One 
stranger, @ passer- 
by, kinder than the 
rest, put a stone at 
his head. This fi- 
nished him. 

It was the last re- 
cord of the dashing, 
careless > 


that he had eaten 


g 
last tasted food, he 
purchased a loaf, 
and a dried tongue. 
So intense was his 
passionate determi- 
nation, that he 
pressed his aad | 

tongue, 
force, as to make the 
white teeth pass 
and 


outh, of him who right through it, 

been popular meet together sharp- 
with all, beloved of ly. Then he poured 
everybody V’ami des out a 


femmes, the idol of 
fair women, the pet 
of Society, le bien- 
aimé, PINTO PEEZE 
for a brief period 
Viscount MazaGon, 
the Sweetie of the 
F irst, White Guards. 


a goblet of 
Vieux Thomas, and 
tossed it down his 
leaming, heaving 
th : dre Got 
e very dregs. Gol- 
d haired 


But the avenging 
Besom of Destiny 
was sweeping on- 
wards, 

SrRaAPMORE’S cab 
was stopped, sud- 
denly, by so powerful 
a grip laid on the 
rein, as brought the 
driver and the horse 
into sharp collision. 
Whose long-forgot- 
ten voice was whis- 
pering to him, “* Cast 
your eye over this 
ere,” as she gave him 
a letter ? 


imprisoned behind 
bars, sighed, as they 
darted loving glances 
at him from their 
full, lustrous eyes. 
But he heeded not: 
he only threw them 
gold, and out, 
and on. Once only, 
in his onward course 
did he pause. It 
was in front of a 
shop kept by a small 
tailor, over whose 
door appeared the 


It was the Loo words, ‘8 
Loo. The letter was executed with He 3 
in Sweetre's hand ; dity and dispatch.” 
it was now in Ais— Within five minutes 
STRAPMORE’sS. Mer- the nimble fingers of 
ciless powers! it was the man on the shop- 


the one that the Lady 
Reeuta had pre- | 
tended to destroy. 
From end to end 
he read it: his chest 
heaved, his eyes | 
started from their | 
sockets, his hair | 
turned grey, the 
seams of his coat and 
waistcoat burst right 
and left, as he sank 
on the pavement, 


board had sewn on 
buckles and fasten- 
ings, wherever 


ORE'’S stern 
wall demanded a. 
and once again the 
figure of his former 
self, braced up to 
the occasion, and 
pulled together to 
the utmost tension, 
he stood before the 
wondering shopman 





with a low, agonis- ——- upright, erect, in- 
NOW. ab) ‘teak, ke “HARLEQUIN SPRING FASHIONS.” "He treala 

a eee ee at REALLY A VERY LITTLE ADDITION TO THE TOO SCANTY AND BE-SPANGLED COSTUMES = f preck = man, 
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ear, “Tiritr Wrr- —_ _ MORE’S house he 

CHEETA, the Gipsy. No matter for that now. She has worked|stopped. There was no ray of pity in his eye: there was mo 

her ruin. Go to your idol’s boudoir, and see her as she is, and know | abatement of the thirst for vengeance in his heart. 

how you have been befooled, wretch, besotted, aveugle, idiot, dolt,| In obedience to his summons, the door was flang open. 

manchon, duffer, gros vieux polisson que vous étes !” Quick as thought, he dashed aside the butler and the footmen, 
But he heeded her not. With one despairing cry, he dashed the | who would have barred his entrance, and hurled them through the 

cab and the cabman, who was holding out his hand for his fare, to | stone walls into the adjoining houses. 

the earth, and throwing himself on the horse, he cut the harness,| Then he rushed een f and turning the jewelled handle of the 








leaving no traces behind, and in the dark whirlwind of his passion, ' boudoir, stood before the Lady ReauLa Bappun, — os E 
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PAUCA VERBA. 


Robinson (after a long Whist-Bout at the Club). 
Brown. WaT WILL you 8a¥ TO youR WIFE?” 

Brown (in a whisper). ‘‘Oa, I sHan’T SAY MUCH, you KNow—‘Goop 
MonrsixGc, DEAR,’ OR SOMETHING 0’ THAT SORT, SHE'LL Say THE Rest!!!” 


“It’s AWFULLY LATE, 











Was it indeed she? Was this strange, weird, pale, sallow, and shrunken 
figure, with jaws as hollow as the heart that had been wearing a mask in 
these marble balls—was this creature, with short stubbly hair, this toothless 
hag, the voluptuous Cleopatra-like Circe, the sensuous sorceress, who had 
enthralled him, and made him the lost fiend he was ? 

In the glare of the light, her soft antelope eyes only saw the pale bronze 
face, and the merciless menace of the dark, gleaming, veiled, passionless glance 
of him, whose love had been Hanwellian in its insanity, and whose revenge 
would be as pitiless as the boot-rack of the Inquisition, or the torture of the 
Italian Grinders on organs more sensitive than their own barbarous inventions. 

“‘T triumph!” shrieked the Bohémienne, Tiprtr Witcureta, who stood at 
her side, with fragrant unguents, and a perfect wealth and glory of forged, 
falee, golden hair. ‘‘ Turni Tupmum!” she screamed, in her low Tzlang 
dialect. ** Turnt Tupmum ! Turni tupi tellyer !” 

Reevta Bappun was paralysed. She could not utter a cry, she could not 
faint ; her colour had gone. Ah, if she could have dyed, there and then! 

Epicurean as she was, she could have called out in her dread, but that a 
choking sensation was at her throat, and Recuta Bappuwn sank back trembling, 
shivering. shrinking, shrieking in terror, and shuddering, as though from the 
fury of this whirlwind of dust which she herself had been the first to raise. In 
his great agony of fooled, cheated, double-villain-dyed passion, he felt that his 
brutal thirst for vengeance must burst forth in one great unrestrained, uncurbed, 
overpowering riot, of mad, cankerons, pitiless, unflinching hate! 

** Faithless, toothless, truthless traitress!” he cried. And the old crone 
chuckled in horrid remorseless glee. 

Then his laugh rang out in terrible mirth. He cared no more now for 
figure, form, or buckles, nor for all the restraints he had put upon himself till 
this minute. His chest heaved like an Enceladus beneath Eton, as he hurled 
the pomata, the bandolinata, the rouge-box, the false eyebrows, the paste-pots 
and brushes, through the stained glass window; then into the fire he dashed 
the powder, which went off with a puff, shaking the walls to the foundation. 
With resistless, relentless force, he tore her false hair to shreds, broke her 
enamelled brushes, shivered into a thousand atoms the diamond tooth-combs 
which she had used for her false teeth, and then, with unabated fury, he 
leapt at her with the bound of a Spring chicken. 
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‘“T ,.. dye!” she sbrieked. 

** You do—and you shall!” he cried with his horrid, 
demoniac laughter; while the Gipsy, from behind the 
bed-curtains, yelled aloud, in her low Zzlang dialect, 
** Ttterard ! Sh'aint gotno phrenz /” 

Escaping for a moment from Srrapmore, she threw 
open wide the window. A crushed and shapeless, but 
still a living, breathing, flopping mass, she fell against 
the sill—half out, half within. He had not come unpre- 
pared for this attempt. Seizing a cudgel, and holding 
it in both arms, crossways, he repped the side of the win- 
dow sharply, sang a few bars of a wild, vindictive air, 
repeated the three blows on the window-sill, as though 
sharpening the weapon for vengeance, and then aimed, 
with it, at her head. Adroitly, and with the cunning of a 
serpent, she foiled him each time he tried to hit her, 
so quickly moving her head, that the stick descended 
with a heavy thud on the window-sill. Then Srrap- 
MORE paused for a second in his work, and in a harsh, 
rauque, cruel voice, cried, ‘‘ You thought to make me 
rue! You shall rue, too, oh rue too too! rue too too! ! ” 
And once more the stick descended, and once more she 
avoided the blow. A crowd had gathered in front: he 
waited for the blow of his revenge to fall in the sight of 
the assembled multitude. Suddenly, a man below gave 
the alarm by beating. adrum, and seine on some reed- 
pipes. 

Then with one last look at that helpless, nerveless 
form, StRAPMORE, for disguise, turned into the next 
street, and fled. He was hotly pursued. His bulk and 
weight told against him. His agile slimness had gone. 
On! On! 

Into a house, up the stairs, on to the roof, thence he 
would seek safety in flight. ‘‘ Alas!” he murmured 
hoarsely, ‘‘I cannot fly.” 

‘* Like a bird,” whispered a low voice in his ear. It 
was Tipitr WiITcHEETA, the Gipsy. ‘‘ Come! ” 

He followed her, quite like an ordinary being, as a 
man follows another who goes first, for he was broken in 
heart and spirit. She took him to their caravan in a 
fair, The Proprietor was in mourning for the recent loss 
of the Fat Man, Danizto Lamprrto Seconpo. When 
he saw SrRAPMORE, he said, ‘‘ With a little more feeding, 
and no exercise, he ’}] do.” 

Then the once brilliant, light-hearted, trim Strap- 
MORE accepted the terms; and when the Proprietor had 
closed with this offer, he opened with a new programme. 

Tiritt WITCHEETA made him signa paper, bequeathing 
all he had to the Loo-Loo, her daughter. He did it with- 
out a pang, for he knew that the end was near, and that 
his Order was barred against him for ever. 

It mattered little to Srrarmore when the Proprietor 
informed him that not even his Order could be admitted, 
the business being so good. He had no wish to see any- 


one again. 
(Zo be continued.) 


JUSTICE TO SCOTLAND. 


Canny Pounce, 
A CORRECT appreciation of the Scottish character 
is evinced by an English morning paper in the statement 
following anent :— 


“THe LATE Str W. Strrtinc-MAxweLu.—lIn addition to 
the provisions made in the English settlement, we understand 
that Sir WrLL1AM STIRLING-MAXWELL has, by his Scotch dis- 
position, bequeathed £100 to each of his six executors.”’ 


Then follows a list of handsome legacies, which the 
testator also left ‘‘ by his Scotch disposition,” to rela- 
tions and dependants. It used to be considered unco 
facetious to describe the Scotch disposition as peculiarly 
parsimonious. But the better joke is the true one, like 
the above, which, on the contrary, implies generosity to 
be the special characteristic of the Scotch disposition. 


I am, Sir, your constant subscriber, 
Aberdeen. AnpREW AULDJo. 


P.S.—I enclose my card, in order that you may be 
enabled to forward me remuneration. 


Motto ror THE TAMWORTH ELEcToRS (according to 
Mr. Hansury).—Beer and for Beer. 
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Mr. Hansury, ex-Member for Tamworth, accounting for the 
large majority which lately returned Mr. Hamar Bass for that 
borough, declares that beer was at the bottom of it, and that had a 
donkey been started with the name of Allsop or Bass, the animal 
would have been triumphantly elected. Now Hanbury isa brewer’s 
name as well as Bass or Allsop, and Mr. Hansury, who lately sat 
for Tamworth, ought to know. 


THE REV. SARTOR RESARTUS. 


Poncn has had sent to him the prospectus of a firm of Clerical 
tailors—if they ought not rather to be called Clerical milliners— 
which shows the high point of progress to which things have been 
earried in the great Church-clothing department. ; 

WortH makes the woman in Paris, but we doubt if Paris can 
boast a Clerical milliner who could stand ue beside this London 
firm. ‘Talk of vestments! Why, here we have eleven kinds of 
Surplices alone :—the Pocket Surplice ; the Cathedral Surplice; the 
Slightly-Gathered Surplice; the Plain-Fitting Button-Neck Sur- 
plice ; the Short Cotta Surplice ; the new shape Close-Fitting Sur- 
plice ; the Improved Circular Surplice, with sleeves; the Circular 
Surplice, without sleeves ; the Transparent Cotta; the Alb Surplice ; 
an 
‘‘ Last stage of all, 
That ends this strange eventful history,”’ 


‘‘The Plain Fitting Surplice, sitting perfectly smooth round the 
neck and shoulders; and so made that it will not fall away in front 
to show the trousers.” 

With all this millinery it is easy to understand how painfully 
out of keeping the distinctive masculine garment must be felt to be ; 
ape how desirable it is that the trousers should be kept out o 
sight. 

We can imagine the delightful occupation of the ritualistic 
curate’sor incumbent’s morning, in perusing this delicious circular. 
Only the pleasure of a petite maitresse over the Pollet, or Myra’s 
Journal, can be comparable with it. And then, after the feverish 
pleasure of reading the programme, the rapturous delight of ex- 
amining the articles—and trying them on—and, finally, of appearing 
in them at a full service ! 

For, besides the dozen varieties of surplice—all charmingly de- 
scribed, with such tempting little touches as ‘‘much improve 
by the addition of lace ;” ‘‘ falling in graceful folds to the bottom, 
and allowing free use of the hands; ”’ “‘ sitting low on the shoulders, 
and showing much of thecassock ; ” ‘‘ have a very nice appearance ; ” 
‘very much worn in choirs with cassock ;’’ ‘‘ acknowledged by 
who have purchased them to beone of the greatest benefits that has for 
a long time been conferred on the Clergy and others engaged in 
the service of the Church’’—we have ‘‘albs,” and ‘‘linen vest- 
ments,” and altar-linen, ‘‘ corporals,’’ and ‘‘ purificators,”’ ‘‘ palls” 
and ‘‘veils;’ ‘* birettas,” ‘‘zuchettas,” and ‘‘ correct Clerical 
Hats ;” ‘* Hoods, Mossetts, or Tippets,” and Greek and Latin cas- 
socks; ‘' Stoles,” and ‘‘ Maniples;” ‘‘ Burses and Veils ;’’ ‘‘ Fron- 
tals,” and ‘‘ Antependiums;” ‘‘Pampherons,”’ and Banners, 
Dalmaticks, and Chasubles—in fact, a perfect embarras des richesses 





of Church dresses, decorations, and properties—the millinery 
always in its proper pists uppermost. 

What a pregnant chapter is here suggested for the Seer of Chelsea ! 
It is almost worth the while of True Thomas to shake off the torpor 
of age, and add another shoptey to Sartor Resartus, of ‘*' Clothes in 
their relation to the Church;” painting with his inimitable pen, 
how in the high and happy regions of Ritualism, the ‘* Church 
Militant” on earth is gradually transfigured into the higher New 
Jerusalem of a ‘‘ Church Milliner-ant,” in a Haberdasher’s Heaven ; 
peopled with angels in ‘‘ transparent Cottas, much improved by the 
addition of lace,” 





MUSIC IN THE MASKELYNE STYLE, 


Mr. Masketynye has already produced a mechanical whist-player 
who can beat most members of the Arlington; and a mechanical 
draughtsman, who could give points to ** Ape” or ** Spy.” has 
now gone several wheels further, and produces a isaspandosl musi- 
cian, Fanfare, the latest rival, or shall we not rather say, com- 
panion of Psycho and Zve—for it is to be hoped that mechanical 
artists are not jealous of each other—is, we are informed, the first 
automaton that has ever blown its own trumpet. Another distinc- 
tion of the mechanical from the human artist. But has Mr. Mas- 
KELYNE duly weighed the consequence of invoc aal Suse seductive 
practice into the automatic world? If all his automata take to 

lowing their own trumpets, he will soon find himself more and 
pore in the predicament of miserable managers of human per- 

ormers, 

All former automata, it seems, have stopped short at lifting the 
trumpet to their lips, the sounds being produced by pipes hidden in 
the figure, like the trumpet-stop of an organ, or like a Minister 
receiving a deputation at the Office, or answering a question in the 
House, after being crammed by a permanent Secretary. 

But Fanfare really blows his own trumpet, and his tone, we are 
assured, ‘‘is nearly as pure as that of the best cornet-player,” while 
he is not liable to sulks, colds, or any of the other ills that orchestral 
flesh is heir to, 

Like ALEXANDER looking for new worlds to conquer, MASKELYNE 
the Great has already conceived the idea of forming a Mechanical 
Orchestra. He has even begun, (Mr. Morton, his courteous 
manager, informs us in his Fanfare Programme), *‘ upon other in- 
strumentalists.’’ There is something awful in this quiet assumption 
of creative power. ‘‘ He hopes” (Mr. Morton says), ‘‘ some day to 
conduct a dozen mechanical musicians through selections of high- 
class music.” | 

We are afraid that'this feat has been accomplished before, though 
the mechanical quality ot the musicians may not have been as 
triumphantly proclaimed. 

Some of our advanced physiologists have maintained that man is 
but an automaton. 

Mr. MASKELYNE seems bent on reaching the same result from the 
opposite direction, and proving that automata may be made todo all 
that can be done by even artistic man. 


A Contradiction. 


TresE Lancashire Strikes 
Are the worst civil war. 
And the less that they loom, 

The larger they are! 


Superfluous. 


THe new regulations for the prevention of fire in theatres, just 
adopted by the Middlesex Magistrates, prescribe, inter alia, that 
wet blankets shall be kept at the wings. Surely this is unnecessary, 
on first nights, at least, with so many wet blankets already in the 
Stalls appropriated to the Critics. 


SPOKEN AND WRITTEN. 

Mrs. Marapror writes to ask the pronunciation of ‘‘ IaNATIEFF.” 
The General’s name, as spoken. is hardly distinguishable, we believe, 
from ‘‘ Ignite-chief,” and if Mrs. M. should prefer to spell it as 
spoken, Punch sees no objection, but would rather admire the new 
nomenclature as ‘‘ neat and appropriate.” 





Army Reserves.—What Jonn Butt keeps to support the called- | 
out men’s destitute wives and families. 


Jrxco’s Recerrt.— How to make men Slaves—Drive them into the 
arms of Russia. 
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HANKEY PANKEY. 


FTER all the efforts to hand 
over that awful example 
of all that is hideous in 
building called ‘*The 
Queen Anne’s Mansions,” 
which, from the quiet 
neighbourhood of Queen 
Sa looks down on 

estminster and over the 

Park, to a Limited Liabi- 

lity Company, the public 

has not risen to the bait. 

The difficulty seems to 

have been to say whether 

the limits of liability, 
likely to be incurred by 
such a Company have ever 
yet exactly ascer- 
tained. In short, if the 

Company had been formed 

as originally planned, 

without the very full in- 

formation since elicited b 

the Committee a printed 

to investigate and report 
on the tion of the pro- 
perty—but too evident, one 
would have thought, to all 

Western London — these 
monster mansions might really have been christened after their 
founder, with an addition, ‘‘ The Hankey-Pankeyum.” 

As the ‘‘ Mansions” are some thirteen stories high, the lift has 
been an absolute necessity. And it was perhaps no more than 
natural that the projector and proprietor should have had the idea 
of getting ® lift from the public also, As it is, the Company-project 
is still, hke the Mansions, in the ; and though the Committee 
are of opinion that the ‘‘ concern, by careful management, may be 
made a success eventually,” it is evident that the projector has thus 
far been very much outrunning not only the Metropolitan Building 
Act but the constable. 

_Architecture, at least, is avenged. The ‘Queen Anne’s Man- 
sions” are not yet the immense success we were assured they 
were, though there can be no doubt of their still being an immense 
eyesore, 





7ARRY ON POLITICS. 
Waar, Cnartry, old Chummy, what cheer? Yes, I’m still on the 
pen-and-ink y ; ; 

I’m getting no end of a hand, and shall write for the papers some 
ay. - 

Why _ my dear boy? I assure yer, at present, my style’s all 
@ go; 

And so, jest,to keep in my fist, I drop yer these lines, per P.O. 


You know, as a Pal of the past, that Politics wasn’t my mark ; 
But, y & ingo, since Dizzy come in, they’ve bin gettin’ no end of a 


I’m nuts on that man, and no error. I hope he will go in and 


win; 
He knows = the ropes, and runs artful, and that is the ’oss for 
my tin. 


I once held that readin’ the papers was business for fogies and 
™m — 
Dry rob wineh except the P’lice News, ’ud giv yer a dose of the 


umps ; 

But now I’ve a pennorth each mornin’, and often a haporth’o nights, 

For I a Aa they’re piled up that spicy, they touch up a feller to- 
rights. 


We ’re in it, my boy, and no ’umbug; I mean me and you, and our 


For politics isn’t no longer a species of upper: clses sport, 
Like ’unting or polo; old GrapsTonE might gush out his flesh-and- 


blood rot 
But Beaxey’s the boy, after all, as has squared it for our little lot. 


I say we "re the new ’Arry-stockracy ! Not arf a dusty one, hay ? 
We’re quite ’and-in-glove with the nobs on the leadin’ idears of the 


day ; 
Our manners they take for their model, our argyments too, they 


sup 
And our music-’all patriot war-rongs is patternised even at Court! 
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I tell yer, old pardner, it’s proper; I feels quite a swell, s’ help me 


ob. 
I used to detest a big bloater, but now I am nuts on a Nob. 
And = pon ain’t ‘‘a drorin’ the clarses together,” why, may I be 
owed ; 
Them here. eal Rads never done it, for all they so hollered and 
crowed. 


Arter all, the Nobs’ notions and ours is a lot more alike than you ’d 
guess ; 

A Toff 7s a man and a brother: it’s mainly a matter of dress ; 

Their et fr “KN umber One and no Snivel,” they ’d not lay a cent on 
a ‘* Saint, 

But pile their last brad on a smart ’un, and wot’s common-sense if 
that ain’t? 


No treacle-tub gammon for us, mate, nor no cosmypolitun gush ! 

Guess we don’t go in with the Softies as Rushia® ’as managed to 
rush : 

It’s gid By: swagger as does it; and as for the rot about 
egy 


My motto is a go in a buster, and settle ¢hat after the fight.” 


That ’s patriot sperrit, my pippin and politics tooned in that key 
Goes down, like saloop, at the ,and my sentiments suits to a T. 
O scissors, to read our own Telly a-towelling wood-chopping Brx1, 
I tell yer it’s lummy, my lad, and as good as a play or a mill! 


So CHARLEY, my ’earty, I’m in it—I wish you was ditto, I do: 
You can rowl, and chuck cats, and ery ‘‘ Traitor!” and bonnet old 
blokes till all ’s blue. 
They ’ve started our game at St. Stephen’s—that shows wot swell 
bunting we carry ; 
Jest trot up and try it, my boy, is the tip of : 
Yours scrumptiously, 
7ARRY 





NOX ET PRATEREA? 


Tue new Order in Council, enjoining ‘‘ secrecy of opinions in the 
Judicial Committee of the Privy Council,” having apparently pre- 
sented some difficulties to those members of that august body who, 
not unreasonably, fail to realise the possibility of carrying out, in 
the freer atmosphere of 1878, the practice common with the Star 
Chamber in 1627, Mr. Punch is happy to come to their rescue with 
the following suggestions :— 

Let every member on being sworn,— 

(1) Have both his town and country mansion surveyed by a 
competent architect and machinist, and fitted immediately with 
sliding panels, secret passages, underground outlets, and Venetian 


8: 
(2) Keep his mind continually on the rack, and go to a conversa- 
zione in a pair of the celebrated Edinburgh boots : 

(83) Make frequent use of questionable sixteenth century oaths, 
wear false eyebrows, and acquire a well-pitched stage-villain’s 
laugh. for which he will take lessons from a provincial tragedian: 

(4) Keep an iron mask on the premises, and advertise for a man to 
wear it: 

(5) Arrange a finger alphabet with the Lord President, and talk 
to him in it with emphasis whenever he meets him out at dinner: 

(6) epee his holidays on Tower Hill, and cultivate a traitor’s gait: 

(7) And last, hurry, in the dusk up blind alleys heavily cloaked 
and disguised in a pantomime head, and dart out on occasional way- 
farers with a shout of ‘‘Ha! ha! a time will come !” so as gradu 
to acquire a mastery over that melo-dramatic deportment which 
those, who of course know best, consider in these latter days an 
aie adjunct to the high and ancient dignity of Privy 

ouncillor, 





lis Robur et Zs Duplex. 


Respectfully dedicated by Mr. Punch, her devoted admirer, to the accom- 
plished Authoress of “ The Voyage of the Sunbeam.” 


Horace “ @s triplex,” claimed for their trouble, 
Who, as sea-goers, sails first unfurled ; 

Now, they ’re not triple Brassry but double, 
In a Sunbeam who sail round the world ! 


‘S AMIDST THE UNTHANKFUL THANKFUL ONLY HE.” 


Mr. UntHank, for many years one of the Masters of the Queen’s 
Bench, and well known and respected by many old comrades of the 
Northern Circuit has, we are sorry to see, been compelled, ‘‘ by the 
failure of his health and strength,” to resign his office, 

It may well be called an unthankful office that resigns him ; but 
let him be thankful that he has lived to resig ap aig Ay 
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IN THE ART-LISTS. 





PAGOR ET INcEyiy j 


— 


a a 


fee nin srwawwnn 4 / | 


a ee ee ee 


Sounp a charge for the encounter! Sound for R.A. and G.G. ! Month that brings up country cousins, country roses, oh, so nice ! 
Sir Francis to the mélée / Sir Coutts to saddle-tree ! Month of esthetics, hot and cold, ’twixt the entrées and the ice ; 
To the lists, fair Queens of Beauty, to rain your influence down ; Month for discussing Mriiars and LzreHron and Bunwe Jonxs, 
Blow your trumpets, my Art-Critics, and dealers deal the crown! | And disooursing, o’er the menu, on treatments, tastes, and tones— 


Month of aught but merry meetings, that usurp the name of May, | Month of Art that is not Nature, and of Nature beyond Art, 


Month of and light bonnets, and of Art’s great opening When the nightingales are singing, and the swallows flash and 
day: | When the chestnut’s milky blossoms rise from fans of freshest 
Of public views called ‘‘ private,’? where everybody goes : green, : 
To see and be seen by ev’rybody, that anybody knows. | And the lilacs are in blossom, and e’en London leaves look clean ! 
*‘Contrived a Double Debt to Pay.” Our Heroines. 


Daa lately open Bite Paul's = hs ear a i hos A MANCHESTER paper advertises— 

e of WELLINGTON, 0 EVENS, its sculptor, and of Bri , 
stupidity and Philistiniem, And the third thing thereby oommemo- | ()% ban feveral Nice Young GIRLS, Nurses or Generals, English. 
rated is the biggest, though the other two are the greatest of English) Talk of English plack, when even nice young girls are ready, - 


Generals, and one of the greatest of English Artists, only to nurse the sick and wounded, but even to the 
MARE CLAUSUM. PROF. HENRY SMITH'S PROSPECTS. 


It is said the Russians propose to re-christen the Sea of Marmora| Or course he is the best man. Ft apres? The best man win at 
*¢ The Fleet Prison.” an Oxford University Election? Go along with you! 


greta ee ee 
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“DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS.” 


Young Housekeeper. ‘'1’m AFRAID THOSE SoLEs I BOUGHT OF YOU YESTERDAY 
My HosBanD SAID THEY WERE NOT NICE AT ALL!” 

Brighton Fisherman, ‘*‘ Weut, ManrM, THAT BE YOUR FavLtT—iIT BEAN'T 
l’VE OFFERED ’EM YER EVERY Day THIS WEEK, AND YOU MIGHT A’ 


WERE NOT FRESS. 


MINE. 
"ap ‘EM 0’ MONDAY IF YOU'D A LOIKED!” 
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“ BORNE ON THE BOLTS OF JOVE.” 


“Yesrerpay’s thunder,” we read in the letter of a 
Correspondent of the Zimes (under date of May 2), 
‘brought us four pair of glossy swifts, strong on the 
wing.” How kind of Jupiter to order out his thunder- 
ing team for these fast little visitors ! 

The Correspondent goes on, ‘‘ This morning they 
breakfasted on the Ephemere sailing in the sunshine 
on Muswell Hill.” 

Riding the thunder to-day, and breakfasting on 
Ephemere to-morrow! What an existence! From the 
sublime to the short-lived — if not the ridiculous. 

At all events, it is a verification of Honace— 

‘¢ Diespiter 
+ «sees per purum tonantes 
Egit equos volucremque currum.” 


Jove’s coach may, indeed, be called henceforth the 
** Swift Chariot.” 





By a Jingo. 


(On reading the Report of Mr. GLADsSTONE’s remarks upon 
English Cookery.) 


Gr-R-k! the old traitor! It’s disgusting quite, 
E’en at his country’s cookery he lets loose! 

No wonder he has lost all appetite, 
Except for humble-pie served ¢@ la Russe ! 

Humbug! ’ Tis but a burst of baffled spite 
Because we have cooked GortTscHAKOFF his goose. 


* Punch’s Price Current. 


Srer~ sharpening, and Iron—Northern and South- 
Eastern qualities—lively. 

Gold asked after. Russians in the market. 

Gunpowder quiet, but expected to go off. 

Lead (last bulletin) likely to be wanted. 

Fish and other Torpedoes quiet, but brisk business 
anticipated. 

Iron armour-plates (British) looked after. 

Steam Coals short, and would be taken in any quantity. 

German Steel doubtful. 

Russian Yarns not much in demand; but Russian 
Rope taken very freely in Roumelia. 


CookEry AT THE Royat Acapemy.—Making the pot boil. 





GETTING ON SWIMMINGLY. 


Mr. Puncn has great pleasure in giving insertion to this letter 
from one of the most active propagators of a most useful movement— 
which enables people to do what so many nowadays find it hard 
to do—keep their heads above water :— 

To the Editor of ‘‘ Punch.” 

Dear Srr,—Whilst already numerous cases of accidental drowning, as 
well as wholesale drownings, are reported in the daily papers, permit me to 
point out to parents who are about sending their children to school that it 
would be well if they would inquire if Swimming is included in the list of 
attainments, and, if not, whether it is possible to have it added in addition to 
other outdoor amusements. Wherever there is a bath close at hand, the attend- 
ants or Swimming Master would be glad to instruct batches of boys or girls at 
a very low Saepe and where there are large numbers, possibly the bath 
pro would put them on the same footing as to charges liberally 
accorded to the Board Schools. 
can help noticing how easily the small fry are taught to swim; and the 
effect produced upon a school by one or two expert swimmers—how they 
fire their comrades with a desire to excel in this really healthy exercise. 
Should parents fail to see into this matter, a ae deal of the responsibility 
of accidental drowning will lie at their door. t those who like to see their 
children acquire manly habits, accompany pet heer. ig to some open piece 
of water or bath, and watch them overcome difficulties, and at the same time 
sow the seeds of robust and healthy frames. It is a great pity that the 
movement set on foot by Messrs. Heep, Srrurron, Hotmegs, and Sir 
CHARLES Reep and Curriz, by which the Board School children were per- 
mitted to bathe in Victoria Park lake every Saturday morning from 10 to 
12 a.m. should languish for want of a very little pecuniary support. How 
well I remember the thousands of boys who attended under the care of their 
teachers; how the timid ones gradually lost all fear, and ventured into deep 
water; how their appreciation of the boon was shown by the speedy style in 
which oy strip and the difficulty in getting them out of the water. 
But for opportunity, it is not probable that more than one or two out of 
each h would ever have a chance of immersing their whole bodies, let 
alone attempting toswim. Reading of the lossof the Childwali Hail, I could 
not help being struck with the fact of Mrs. L’EsTRaANGE swimming about for 


No one who knows anything of swimming 


nearly two hours, and finally being enabled to save her husband’s life as well 
as her own, whilst others of the male sex were drowned without being able to 
help themselves. Let me add here, that although a man may lose the ability 
to practise many athletic feats, he will never forget how to swim; and that 
in an emergency a knowledge of the art will produce the coolness and nerve 
that is so necessary to save life. At the outset of our swimming propaganda 
our expert swimmers were scarcely a sergeant’s guard, whereas now the 
are a legion. The Lords and Commons’ Race (for which we have to than 
Sir J. D. AstuEy, Bart., M.P.) has produced quite a furore for long-distance 
swimming; 80 much so, that I fear the epidemic will result in an Amateurs’ 
Channel Swim. 

To our “ Country Cousins’’ let me cite the example of Nottingham. Whilst 
on a provincial tour we induced the spirited Manager of the Sneinton Baths 
to organise a band of honorary instructors to teach the Industrial and Work- 
house children of that town, and it is on record that at a parochial Board 
Meeting it was thought necessary to put a skid on the wheel of this march of 
progress, in consequence of so many children being sent into “ the House”’ in 
the hopes of their being taught toswim! To incite Professionals, let me say 
es this Manager is now getting upwards of £200 per annum by teaching 

wimming. 

What would aid us very much, is the erection of a number of private 
plunge-baths, like the “Holloway Baths,” in busy neighbourhoods where 
there are long gardens which offer facilities for building at a small outlay, and 
scarcely any ground-rent. 

In conclusion, let me say that we are having a bath built for us at this 
address, where we shall be able to recommence our gratuitous tuition as 
well as adding new appliances; but in the meantime we shall have pleasure 
in advising heads of Scholastic Institutions, or any one who is desirous of 
learning to swim or furthering this movement. 

Apologising for this unusually long letter, and thanking you for the assist- 
ance rendered in giving publicity to our letters duing the past ten years, 

I beg to remain, dear Sir, yours most obediently 
The Hon. Sec. London Swimming lub 
“6 Central Baths’’ (corner of Wilderness Row), J. GARRATT 
April 29th, 1878. 
——<— <_ _ — EEE 


E.uior. 


Tre FLoweER oF THE “‘ Jinao”? Party.—The Canterbury Bell(e). 
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A RETURN, NOT IN KIND. 


(Ira, furor brevis.’’) 


INCE I last wrote, 
the Papal Allocution 
has been publicly 
burned on Glasgow 
Green, without dis- 
turbance, in pre- 
sence of some thou- 
sands of people, 
notwithstanding the 
Lord Provost's pro- 
hibition, and the 
— i ARE SAT fit AS Secretary of the 

7 pe SOR. le) West of Scotland 
_—aA AP >— SNe Protestant Associa- 
a ; : 3S TY fe tion giving a written 
order to desist, by 
request of the Lord 
Provost. Since then 
a meeting (ostensi- 
bly) to send relief to 
the victims of fa- 
mine in China was 
convened, not in a 
public hall, but in 
the Council Cham- 
bers, when a list of 
collectors was nomi- 
nated by the Sheriff, 
including ‘ Arch- 
bishop Eyre,’ to 
which title Mr. 
THOMSON succeeded 
in making a protest 
only—having attended for that purpose. Sir Tuomas Wape found it necessary, 
at the close of the proceedings, to disclaim the title, ‘His Excellency,’ given 
him in the motions. It was understood, that but for Mr. THoMmson’s pre- 
sence, the title ‘ Archbishop of GLascow’ was to have been given to Dr. 
Eyre by the highest legal authority in the City.”—From Our Own Pro- 
testant Correspondent in Glasgow. 


Tuer Porr who sends to Scotland Eyre, 
‘* Eyre et preterea nihil” sends ; 

Scotland that to the Pore sends ire, 
With ‘ire, et nil preterea,” ends. 








OUR TWO REPRESENTATIVES AT PARIS. 


(With a full, true, and particular account of the Opening of the 
Exhibition, May 1, 1878.) 


[(*,* Avis Au Postic.—In explanation of the subjoined letters, 
we beg te state that we believe we did say to one of our two Corre- 
spondents that, ‘‘ In the event of his going to Paris for the Exhibition, 
we should be glad if he would give us” ("* give” was emphatically the 
word) ** the benefit of his picturesque pen;” and to the other, we 
have a sort of recollection of having observed, that, ‘‘ Should he by 
any chance find himself” (‘‘ find himself”? was our marked mi 
‘tin Paris for the opening of the Exhibition, and should he feel 
inclined just to drop us a line, in a friendly way, saying how thin 
were going on, we should be really pleased to hear from him.”’ In 
neither case was any commission given ; but we publish both letters, 
and, if either has a grievance on the subject, we shall be happy to 
present each with an introduction to the other, when they will dis- 
cover one another’s estimable qualities, and live happily ever after- 
wards. They are both first-rate fellows, and incapable of a mean 
or Linger action, and, above all, they are the last people in the 
world to take advantage of the mere obiter dicta of an after-dinner 
chat. Should they both like to continue to favour us with their 
correspondence, we will ¢ry to give them a space in our paper, from 
time to time, and thus cement the present amicable relations exist- 
ing between them individually and their true friend, 

Tue Eprror. | 


Letter from Representative Number One. *,* With translations 
to French phrases, where necessary. 
Paris, May 1 (evening), 1878. 
Dear Str, 
; OF all the big flascos I’ve ever seen, the Opening of the Ex- 
position of 1878 has been the biggest. Exposition, indeed! It ought 
to be exposed with a vengeance, and that vengeance mine. 

“* Exposition” forsooth! ‘‘The Paris Imposition” of 1878 should 
be its proper name. 

To begin with, they wanted an Emperor to do the thing to-rights, 
or rather to rites; for the rites were as maimed as the wedding- 
breakfast on the marriage of Hamdlet’s father’s brother’s ghost,—or 
whoever he was; excuse meif I am wrong in my quotatien; but [am 








obliged to stand up 





wrong altogether to-day,—riled, furious, and an Anti-Republican, 
instead of ** Ain’t-I-Republican ?” as I was used to be. The weather 
was against it. It seemed as though Jupiter Deluvius (pardon my 
being classical, but I am far from Jove-ial) were saying to the 
Marshal, ‘‘ Vive La Reine!” as a sort of hint about L’Impératice 
(bless her! e¢ aussi Le Prince Impérial!), and pointing out to 
Marshal Jeesweejereste the awful mess, or muddle, and puddle, into 
which this poor [mposition has already gotitself.§ = 

Sir, early in the morning I was up and out, in my inyisible-blue- 
tail coat, white trousers, white tie, white waistcoat, white per 
frilled shirt, and water-brushed Gibus. On my left breast othes 
sixteen medals, presented to me by the various Sov s of Europe, 
with whom I have been on intimate terms; while from the right 
side of my coat hung (for convenience, and not for the mere sake of 
decoration) sixteen coloured orders, for sixteen reserved Pe oy 
within the building, on the Zrocadero. My Aunt was with me, 
endimanchée, also two other Ladies, making quite a little bevy, 
or a galaxy, whichever you like,—though I fancy they themselves 

referred being called a Bevyy,—and, of course, as true Parisians 
earless of weather, and certain of being under cover all day, we 
discarded our parapluies (umbrellas). 

Our carriage, a la rosse, was at the door, and into it we stepped. 
Well, Sir, away we went. The first thing was to be w in 
among a crowd of coaches, voitures, and all sorts of vehicles, and 
the next thing was the rain. Down itcame. Im torrents! No 
umbrellas, no shelter! Our open trap, in which we were oght, 
had a hood, it is true; but one of its springs was weak: and while 
the three Ladies, snuggled in a heap, on to the back seat, I was 

and hold the hood, so as to prevent it collapsing. 
This was pleasant for “The Bevy.” 

‘Spring! Spring! beautiful Spring!” How I anathematised the 
spring of that voiture (cab), and threatened the driver with an action ! 

e didn’t care. Then we reached a point where the police said we 
must walk. Such a point!! All soft clay, and squelching mud! 
The *‘ Bevy”’ cried, and my Aunt (from whom I have great expecta- 


tions) was very angry with me. 


‘You told us,” she said, addressing me, “‘ that you were such 


friends with the Marshal, that all the doors would be open to you at 
once, that the best places would be at your disposal, and that you 


would take us in before all the other people.” 

‘Take us in, indeed!” exdhimed one of the Bevy, sobbing, 
‘he Aas taken us in, and ought to be ashamed of himselt |” 

I implored them to moderate their tones. I showed a sergent- 
de-ville (common-sergeant) my sixteen tickets for sixteen places 
within the building, and he only smiled, and observed, ‘* Ziens / 
ce sont trés jolis !””—(These are very jolly.)—‘' Sans doute, vous allez 
gagner un grand prix!’ (Without doubt you go to gain a grand 
prize.) He thought I was an exhibitor showing him a sample. 
Taking advantage of his mistake, I asked him te pass us in. 
This he steadily refused. I offered him five francs. e melted, 
and directed us to go through the mud and slosh, about half a mile 
round to the left, where there was a private door, ‘* Frappez vite 
et frappex fort!” (strike quick, and strike four), he added, and we 
acted on his advice. Through a grille (sort of gridiron fitted into a 
wat old man‘spoke to us. 

‘* You can’t come in by this,” 

I gave him five francs. ‘' Now!” I exclaimed. 

‘* Thank you, Sir,” he said. “But I’m only a stranger here 
myself, and I took charge of this door (which is the way into the 
Reservoir works) in the absence of the doorkeeper, and he has 
locked me in, and taken the key, but I’m much obliged to you, Sir, 
all the same,” 

What was to be done? The rain descended, ‘‘ But,” said my 
Aunt, ‘‘ you told me that ad/ the officials knew you! ” 

‘Yes, But I can’t find any officials,’ I explained. 

‘We walked on and on, in the rain, in the slush, and through the 
mire, To go to the Grand Entrance was impossible. The crowd 
was there. The side-doors were the only chanee. To sergent 
after sergent I eparee es? orders. Nobody knew me. I said, 
** Je suis, mot qui parle, le ésentant de M. Punch!” No, it 
wouldn’t do. It was shamefully managed. Call this the Opening 
of the Exhibition when every door was shut!! Pooh! ; 

‘* Where ’s the Marshal?” I asked in a voice of Thunder, but 
they only grinned. I asked for everybody, anybody in authority, 
but the idiots only grinned and Eoplinds ** On ne passe pas ici /—allez 
promener |” Fo admission. Walker!) And this is their boasted 
administration! Bah! Do I join in the ery of Vive La République? 
No. I sing, to the tune of the ‘{Hieland Laddie,” 


“Oh where and oh where is my Prince Imperial gone? 
He’s gone away from France, and he’s not upon the throne! 
And it’s oh in my heart that I wish he had his own,” 


Oh, for the days of Lumprraw when—but you remember me, Sir, 


et ma Expositiong ? And now—the light of other days is 
aded ! 


My aunt and the Bevy were furious. Presently cannon fired, 
cheers went up from somewhere, and we ‘ weren’t in it.” 
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But we were near a paling that bordered an uncovered space, 
ene anal Salle des Fétes, along which the procession, such as 
it was, pas 

Being pretty well up in the uniforms, I was able to point out, to 
my aunt and the eat the top of the Marshal’s cocked hat (it 
was all that sional tg? ly be seen), as it moved along, followed by 
the tip of an h feather—whereat myself, my aunt, and the 

shouted out “ Vive Le Prince des Galles!” ee e Prince 
of the Gals!) and we hope it —the spike of a helmet, the some- 
thing red (1 forget its name), hangs out of a Huasar’s head- 
dress, aleo something aps. emage Chinese, and then a lot of tips 

ps of cocked hats. Then came a crowd which we heard but 
ovaldn fatigued, we walked back to 
the prices have gone fearfully. Eighty-seven 
ealled from being between the sun 
house.® Twenty francs a head 
these prices tne ee thou Pilon 
" oes ys as in evly und. 
an fF maid rome fe to-d ay. | ri shall ring with 

useless 
Y lets 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.8.—By the way, Sir, through a hole in that 
saw a gentleman in a uniform walking with some 


ri 


ing I fancy I 
jaguished 


foreigners, whose face J recognised as that of Somebody who used to | 5 


lf off as Your Representative. If this ss so, shall I expose 


fim? 
Letter from Correspondent Number Two. 
Hitel des Grands Crévés, May 1, 1878. 
Dear Sr, 


Harpy two minutes just te dash off a line. Opening of 
Exhibition : Big Succees!! First-rate!! Iwasthere. On the plat- 
form with the hal and the Marchioness. How did I get there P 
Tell you in two twos. I had no ticket. Hadn't time to interview 
the Marshal, though as an old friend he ’d have been charmed, &o. 
Well, in next room to mein my hotel isthe Grand Duke Farepricu- 
®HALLE VON Seipiits. Good old chap, rather an invalid. No end 
of aswell. Lazy fellow he is, however, and gets up, as he goes to 


late. 

The Grand Duke's tailor made « mistake in the reoms (we haye to 
crowd anyhow here), and placed his Serene Seeperency. uniform 
on my chair. Could the temptation be resisted P No! The Duke was 
very uncertain of going, as his health is queer. I settled it. The 

orm fitted me to al. Down-stairs I went, inacloak. At the 
door stood the carriage and servants,—all hired for the day and 
strangers, who knew not JosxPH—I mean th¢ real Josgrm in bed,— 
but who bowed to _ imitation (myself), and amid the cheers of th 
po off. 

ere was no difficulty in getting to the Exposition, or into the 

Marshal’s box. The police are so civil and intelligent, and every- 
thing is done in France in such perfect order. en I met the 
Marshal he exclaimed, ‘‘ Hallo! mon vieuzx!”’ but I tipped im the 
clin d'ceil, and ‘‘ mum,” was the word, though it wasn’t Mumm but 
Pommery was the when we cakes and champagne at the 

et. Everything was brilliant! All couleur derose. Everybod 
glad to see me, when I ep ees = Chief Exhibitor, exhibiting myself 
to the admiring crowd. Vive La France! Vive Le Maréchal! Vive 
Le Prince, &e., 

Yours in haste, and more to follow, 


Your own PaivaTe amp SrycraLty APpointeD REPRESENTATIVE. 
on up everywhere. Enormous: and an extra cheque 


be required to square his Serene Transparency, who stayed in 
i ing things at his confidential Valet, 


bed all day, swearing, and 
who did not dare leave the Beko room, I think the Grand Duke 
will take 45 fr. 50 c. for the use of his clothes for one day only. I 


believe he would sell them for amother five francs down, as he 
hasn’t paid the tailor. Send cheque.t 


® Eatresols are not at the top of a house. His derivation is clearly wrong. 
There must be some mistake. But eur esteemed Correspondent is evidently 
“very much upset.—Ep. 
t Why “asin duty bound?’’ We didn’t commission our friend to go. 
We his = pemes, but we de not defray them.—Eb. 
With these details of prices we have nothing to do, though we give them 
licity as interesting to the publie.—Ep. 





A Query. 
“ fop-rEsEN.”—Death-Life ! Startling name! 
Was’t to wake death - life they came 


Te reece" a fe te cack 


the 


answer history gives 
’ in “ue” % font Aly the question lives. 


A LORD MAYOR ON DESERTION. 


- £ Al aN A reputat LAURIE once gained a 
Pee ye 
a 


‘ reputation by his announcement 
7 \ A, x 


” that he meant to ‘‘put down 






suicide.” The Lorp Mayor seems 
determined to make a reputation by 
a different treatment of the same 
subject—in connection with deser- 
tion by husbands and destitution of 
young wives. He considers that 
girls who contract early marriages 
are only rightly served if their 
husbands desert them, thereby driv- 
ing them first to destitution and 
then to suicid 

before 


cide, 
A girl was lately brought bef 

his Lordship ‘' char with at- 

temptin commit suicide on 


to 
London Bridge.” 


“It appeared from the evidence of a City Oonstable that at a late hour at 
night his attention was called to the preene by a gentleman. She was about 
to Jump into the river, when he caught hold ef her, She told him that she 
no home, and that distress of mind had made her resolve to destroy her- 
self.—The Lonp Mayor asked the prisoner if she was a married woman, and 
she replied that she was.—The Lonp Mayor; Howold are you ?—Prisoner : 
Twenty-ane.—The Lozp Maron: And how leng have you been married ?— 

isoner: Five years. I was married to a soldier when I was sixteen, and 
my husband has deserted me and left me destitute——Lornp Mayor: And 
served you right for getting married so young.” 


Considering that pirls are legally marriageabdle at sixteen, this 
seems rather hard lines. The Lorp Mayon’s authority might be 
pleaded by matey husbands with a turn for desertion—a large 
class nowadays. At the same time we are glad to see that the 
Lorp Mayor did not remit the young woman to the tender mercies 
of the Thames, but allowed her to be taken awey by her mother, a 
respectable looking woman, who did not seem to be inclined to poe 
on her daughter the Lorp Mayonr’s verdict of ** Sarve her right! ” 












AN EXCELLENT AUTHORITY. 


A ‘‘wELL informed” Russian paper having the other day 
acquainted its readers with the fact that the British Highland 
regiments were composed of half-clad savages, whose wild language 
their own officers could not understand, and whose native ferocity 


admitted only of their being emle ed in the very last extremity of 
national necessity, as ‘‘ the Basht-Bazouks of the Empire,” it may, 


perhaps, be agreeable to those to whom, just now, such sort of state- 
ments afford pleasing and instructive reading, to meet with a little 
more authentic information of the same kind. 

For the benefit, therefore, of those at St. Petersburg, who are not 
yet ‘‘ well informed,” and as the set-off to equally authentic infor- 
mation about Russia and her notables, now in general circulation 
amongst us, it cannot be too ily known— . 

That the London Police wear cocked hats, are armed with rapiers, 
and are recruited from the younger sons of noble ies. ; 

That Colonel HenpERson is a terrible thin old man, with an iron 
grey eye, who has sent many a beautiful Duchess to Botany Bay. 

That the Prinee of TEck is the hereditary Colonel of the Tooting 
t of G , and has been known, when irritated at the 
absence of 4 button on parade, to kick and cuff his Major. 

That the Earl of BrEaconsFIELD said at a recent biearat party at 
the Mansion House, ‘I’ve got the QugEw with me; and I’ve got 
the Country: Give me my own way for fifteen years, and I’ll bring 
the Cromwell Road as far as Baden-Baden.” 

That Mr. Giapstonx in private life habitually wears the uniform 
of an Honorary Half-pay Admiral of the ‘“‘ Moscow Maritime 
League,” and may be seen, any hour after seven in the evening, on 
his baloony in Harley Street, eating caviare from a soup-plate and 
nodding familiarly to his supporters i 

That the whole of English Society, from the highest functionary 
of State downwards, is honeyoombed with the principies of a deadly 
subversive revolution; and that it is this terrible condition of 
things which obliged Lord Sarispury to direct public attention 
suddenly to the Treaty of San Stefano. 

That in the event of a foreign war, the Isle of Wight will demand 
Federation with the South American Republics. 

That the knont is still used by Sir J. T. InaHam, as Chief Metro- 
politan Magistrate. 

That Mr. Punch is a most ounced Jingo. 

Perhaps, the imperfectly-informed will be satisfied with the above 
for the present. 





Payrne In Krxp.— What his country has given Kersir, Zhe 
Christian Ear. | 
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Fashionable Scribbler (who is, however, quite wnknown to fame). *‘ A—PENpENNIS/ At !—LET ME SEE! 


IsN’T IT? No, I’'vgz Not. THE FAOT Is, 


+ atte ~< Ls 

Sat eee 
OTS 

2») me Ley 

* . Sis 

fm Sip Yh Nye fig 

Se or 
AU s/ 

‘\ 


Wey & 
sf 
ated Nt 





Ib elye 
Pal & 
Ag a 
Ag f 
= » | rr 
it 


y ei "\ 
vied 5™ aM VV i. o A bb 
CaN ec cere 
Tait . ~ ¥ : VSN Si 
ee Kat Ae AN a yt PN by 


A RISING GENIUS. 
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Two voices in BRITANNIA’s ear 
Sound, while the world, on watch for fear, 
Scans darkling sky and distance drear. 


Two voices, one of winning guile, 
Hiding the stab beneath the smile, 
The steadfast will ’neath silken wile ; 


The other clear, of trumpet-tongue, 
Which ever Peace’s strains hath sung 
In notes like war-ories, shrilly rung. 


Both speak of Peace, but one, beneath 
The cincture of the olive-wrea 
Covers a sword, as in a sheath. 


The other lauds, in Stentor tone, 
The still small voice; nosword hath shown, 
But, brandless, bears the branch alone. 


Brirawnra stands, her hand half laid 
On bis that proffers, for her aid, 
Harmodius-like, his hidden blade. 


Misunderstood. 


Our Correspondent, ‘‘ Vrrrras,’’ has strangely misread our recent 


THE TWO VOICES. 


Doubts of the counsel and the cause, 
In spite of prompting and applause, 
Steal to her heart, and give her pause. 


Borage casi Decree 
® mar. 8 8 tne prayer 
And fain would trust them, did edie. 


Or Peace or War? Reply opens 
On instant duty, far-seen ends, 
Not clashing cries of foes or friends. 


She little loves the swelling pose, 
The vaunt of arms, the threat of blows, 


The wanton challenging of foes ; 


Nor wholly trusts, though nobler far, 
The voice whose accents something jar, 


With warlike passion banning war. 

Two voices! Punch would lift a third. 
While yet Brerranwia’s soul is stirred 
With doubt, plain Wiedom may be heard. 


Keep right in view, and follow straight 
Straight roads; although fools scoff or rate ; 
Unselfish Justice all can wait. 


Bear and forbear, though roysterers rave ; 
Calm courtesy becomes the brave— | 
Tis Lancexot best can wield the glaive. 


Not to abjure wise wariness 
Nor robbers’ red revenge to bless, 
Nor aid Autocracy’s success, 


Is Britain’s duty ; but to hold 
The scales of Justice, calm and bold, 
Against the weight of sword or gold. 


Still firm and fast for right to stand, 
With heart as fixed on peace as hand 
Prompt at true need to grip the brand. 


So stands she safe, come peace, come war ; 
Though rival voices clash and jar, 
Her gaze fast fixed on Honour’s star. 


An Irish Recommendation. 


An Irish Jeweller, in advertising Waltham watches, in the Cork 


aa en Surgeons aig angele If he Plea Ha again, he ee describes ae pega atch as : more durable and 
see it is ironical from en e letter is| relia i than i t three times tts cost ! | 
supposed to be written by an old fool ‘‘ of the old school.” ea : ree 


SUCH I8 THE Law! 


you ’ll repent it still more bitterly. 


ONLY A LETTER BETWEEN ’EM, 


. THE name of the new Russian Ambassador at the Porte is Lopan- 
Brine an action, and you'll repent it bitterly. Defend one, and|orr, not Ros an’ oFr, as maliciously telegraphed by the British 


| Ambassador. 
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TWO PERSUASIONS. 
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STRAPMORE! 


A ROMANCE 
BY 


WEEDE R. 


Author of Folly and Farini, Under Two Rags, Arryadn'ty, Chuck, Two Little Wooden Jews, 
Nicotine, A Horse with Glanders, In Somers Town, Shamdross, dc., dc. 


CuaptER XVIII.—‘ Casta Diva !” 


N her cottage near a 
wood Irrr Durra 
waited and watched 
for the return of 
Porto Preze. 

* He will return 
—I know him well,” 
she murmured. 
** At least I Manat 
I did, But dol?” 

Then she trudged 
off to Paris. Hear- 
ing nothing of him 
there, she went on 


to Lendon, 

No tidings of 
SWEETIE, any- 
where, 



















It was all gas 
and brillianey, an 
globes of flame, and painted 
figures, and splendour of 
palaces! 

The Policemen gruflly 
gave her orders. These she 
took. 

Where should she seek 
her lodging in this vast 
crowd ? 

‘* Where,” she asked her- 
self in her childish, shrink- 
ing wonder, ‘‘ Where shall 
I hang out ‘a 

Then she spelt ‘out with 

difficulty the words on a 

bill,‘ Free List Suspended.” 
She did not reason. Wherever'she saw this she went in, showing the keeper at the door that 
she was one of the Free List, and here she was immediately suspended. 

This state of suspense could not last. Her heart was weary, and she thought of Pryro 
Peeze, and how he had left her, and she wept with a passionate tenderness. ; 

The great theatres attracted her. She entered and looked at them. She went to pieces 
one after the other. Then she gathered herself slowly up, and, taking a little ripe autumnal 
fruit from a boy’s basket, she ate it, thankfully. 

She did not know the boy, nor he her, So he gave her into custody. Then an old 
gentleman, on a bench, heard her story : but she could not prevail. Their hearts were hard, 
and they did not comprehend this poor, lonely, destitute Irrr Durra. 

Then she told the old man on the bench of the Fauns in the water, and the Nymphs, 
and how the sweet Flowers were her Godmothers. 

_ These last words of hers impressed him, and he questioned her further. Then she told 
him of the old Gods who were not dead, of Jingo, of Jimini, of the mighty Mars, and of the 
old Parrs she had never known, but only heard of, 

Then the Magistrate pitied her. 

She complained of a cold in her head. The kind Magistrate explained to her, that 
this was in consequence of there being a tile off somewhere, so that the draught got in. 

** We are all tiled here,” he added, and kept her secret. 

Then they put her in the right way for Colney Thatch. 

They told her, page th ‘** Thatch your way!” 

She been off her head, she was now on her feet. 

Her old strength, her old patience, and her old playful stubbornness had returned. 

She heard somebody whisper that she was “ an odd fish.’’ | 

This set her thinking, and she laughed a little low laugh in her throat, and went her way 
to the Westminster Aquarium. 

She stood before the man at the wicket, waiting to enter. 

She uttered these simple words— 

**T am a poor little sole.”’ ; 

_For a moment he was silent; then this man bent on her the magnetic power of his 
bright, sardonic, meaning eyes. He was patient, humorous, gentle, cruel, tall, short, thin, 
stout, foolish, wise,—all in one. Then this man, with the elf’s eyes, raised his fore-finger 
wisely as he replied— 

** This sounds rather fishy.” 

Then he looked down at her two little wooden shoes, and shook his‘head. 

She had a vague wish to enter. Prvro Prrze, her Sweerre, might be there. 

She crept up to the wicket-keeper, but he only told her to stir her stumps, and that he 
would put her out, or that if she didn’t run ont, she should be run in. 

She lifted her dark, hopeless eyes to him, as she whispered— 








**T am Forite-Farrmer.”’ 

The man, with the elf’s eyes, understood 
French, and was angry with her. 

** FotLE-Farine! ’” he exclaimed, ‘‘ that 
means ‘chaff.’ None of your folle-farine 
here. Get out!” 

A man passed out, as she crouched and 
shrunk away. Had she known that this 
was the Marquis ZAzeLio pI FARINI, her 
journey would have been at an end. He 
would have told her how Pinto PExEzeE lay 
ny da of Marble near to the gay Park 
0 € 


yde. 

She was sick and cold, and white with 
terror. 

Had the Gods and the Fauns remembered 
her at last? had the presence of FaRrnr 
silently whispered to her the words— 
mY The Truth is hidden in the Park of 

e. 

er heart stood still, and her fair hair 
streamed in the wind, as she pursued her 
way with the pulseless, bloodless quiet of 
the phantom of an Idea. 

To the Park ! 

She could scarcely walk, yet she did not 
envy the coe who passed her by, in car- 
riages. She paused before a carpenter’s 
shop and saw a nail being driven home. 

** Even a nail can be driven home!” 
she murmured—she who had no home, and 
no carriage to be driven in. 

At length, in the breathless silence of an 
unspeakable awe, she stood on the bound- 
aries of the Park of Hyde. 

The secret voice seemed to whisper to 

er— 

‘* Hyde and seek! Hyde 
and seek |” 

Itt Durra entered the Park, timidly. 

There were strings of carriages, and lines 
of people,—gay, brilliant, laughing, jest- 
ing, flirting, as though there were no such 
being as a Ittr Durra in this sorrowful 
world, 

Her head whirled, her eyes failed, her 
ears were dizzy, with the Babel of cease- 
less sounds. 

Then arose a shout. 

‘*Ho there! You! Hi! Ont of the 
way, will you!” 

In another instant, as by a passing light- 
ning flash, Irrr Duyra was nearly knock 
over by a dashing Cartoon drawn oy four 
splendid animal-painters, and richly ca- 
permenen Above, sat the young Lord 

AZAGON (formerly AF Pinto PREze), a 
figure most striking on his own box, and 
next to him sat Lady Mazagaon (the Loo- 
Loo), bowing right and left, and distri- 
buting tracts in all directions, while at 
the same time she kept up an animated 
theological discussion with a Bench of 
Bishops, who were seated in a row, dos a 
dos sur la planche aux couteauz, on the 
top of the magnificent vehicle. 

he distinguished ecclesiastical party 
were being driven into a corner by her 
Ladyship, and were looking forward to a 
game o Lawn Tennis at Lambeth. 

Irtr Durra saw, at a glance, the likeness 
between ALF Pinto and his brother. The 
team came straight at her; and as the 
_— resemblance struck; her, she was 
utterly upset. 

Then, as she rose from the ground, she 

icked up a tract that had been thrown to 
har by Lady Mazaeon, as she epi on 
— the Bench of Bishops in argu- 
ment. 

The paper was headed, 4 Warning to all 
Ittt Duffas and Regula Badduns ; or, The 
Fate of Unhappy Pinto Peeze, commonly 
known as ‘* Sweetie,” of the First White 
Guards, who was cut off in his prime. 

Then Itrr DuFFra knew the worst. _ 


ran A 


i A 
a 7% 
BA TSX. 


Irtr Dorra! 
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DILUTION. 


Old Lady (to the new Rector of Turnipfurd, Suffolk, whose preaching has been much admired further South). ‘‘I was AGOIN’ T° ARST 
Ygaovu, Siz, 1F I cou'n’r HEV A Pgeaovw A LITTIE CLOOSER T THE POLPT, FOR THES Mare. Suita an’ Mrs, BREAUWN, THEY SEtS 
RIGHT 8MACK AFRONT 0’ MAE, AN’ BY THE TOIME YAR SARMON OOME A TREACLIN’ THREW THEM, AN’ RAICH MAE, THAT FARE SUCH 


WON’ERFOL PORE Storr, THAT THAT RALY DEW! !” 


After that came a sad, far-away, changeless loox in her eyes, and 
she wandered in her mind till she was tired. Then she sat down. 

She gen of the scented fiowers, and she called SrraPmone, 
who had robbed her of her Pzeze, ‘‘ Carnation cruel!” 

The click-clack of her wooden shoes made the people look down 
as she They wished to imitate the noise: they would have 
taken them off. But she only sighed, and said, ‘‘ No; I shall take 
myself off now.” 

Some people wap erred “How d’ye doP” Bat she only an- 


swered, ‘‘ What’s that to you? I doas [I like.” 
So she went onward, bewildered, but happy. 
The night air came whistling in her ear. That night air she knew 


so well by heart, that she could have sung it at any time. 
he air went on. Then she thought if she could only have an 

accompaniment of some sort, it might be better—she was so lonely. 
So she stopped, and played the fool. 

At last she stood be 
Bridge, with Pages ree 4 at her, which annoyed her much. 

‘* Everything is ” she said; “‘ even the water.” 
And she thought of the food old Gods Jingo and Jimini, who were 
not.yet dead, and of the Fauns, and the N Ymphs ; and she saw the 
sky, and the stars, and the flowers, and the Man in the Moon, in the 
water. And she thought she would like to go to this Man in the 
Moon, who had always smiled on her, and who sent shadows to play 
and dance with her. 


Then the night-chimes from the old steeple rang out, and they 
seemed to be saying to her, ‘* De-Lu-na-ti-co tn-qus-ren-do-de-Lu- 
na-ti-co,”’ and all over again. 

‘*T know what that means!’ she murmured to herself, joyfully. 
**It means, ‘ Inquire within of the Man in the Moon.’ ” 

Then she smiled down on him, and he, from the silent water, 
smiled ap to her. 

Then s 16 bent down to kiss him, lower, lower, lower— 

& 
The next morning the moon had disappeared, and Irrr Durra too. 
And on the tops of two reeds, in the centre of the water, that bent 


ore the water, green and dark, by the Lilly | Pr 


weight, were two little wooden shoes, and on the soles 
was written— is aideup. With care.” 

‘* With care”! It told the whole tale. 

J6£ and PanTaLf£one and the old man at the finger-stall, attended 
herfuneral ; and, on her tombstone, py tne pond’sside, among the bend- 
ing reeds and the sweet flowers she loved so well, was inscribed, 


GOODY TWO-SHOES, 
ITTI DUFFA, 
The ill-starred Mata who lost her one life in this Pool. 
* € : 


* * * * 
The Fair was open next day, out of respect to the hapless girl, 
and around the chief booth, "where a stupendous Fat Man hone 
Ragland was being exhibited, the peasants congregated. 

heir entire conversation was about Itrr oe who had married 


under the 


NTO Perze, the unhappy nobleman who killed by a 
wicked English Lord. 

Then the stupendous Fat Man wept bitterly. . 

The peasants said he had a gentle heart, They did not know it 
was conscience that was gnawing on the vitals of that Fat Man’s 


existence. He lon to declare himeelf. He longed to say, ‘I 
am SrraPmore! o killed Pinto Perze? I, said Strarmorr!” 
and so he went on. But grief only fattened him, and he became 
more and more valuable to the Proprietors. 

‘‘ When I look round—and no one can look rounder than I do— 
what do I see? Misery everywhere.” 

Then he looked at the window. 

‘* Ah,” he sighed, ‘‘ if I could but escape!” 

It overlooked the river. His still’ active brain devised a plan. 
At the expense of the delighted caravan Proprietors he ordered an 
enormous supper. He supped alone, at the dead of night, before 
the open window, and nerving himself for a supreme effort, he 
gradually blew himself out. 


The next morning, rewards were offered everywhere, unsuccess- 
fully. STRAPMORE bad disappeared. 
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PHILOLOGICAL. 


First English Groom (new to Paris). ‘‘ AND THE Frenod Geut AS HE DRIVES 
ROUND THB CORNER, HE PULLS UP QUIOK, AND OALLS OUT ‘ Woa!l’” 

Second Ditto (who has been in Paris some time), ‘‘ He COULDN'T BAVE SAID 
‘ Woal’ s8 THERE AIN'T NO ‘W’ IN FRENOB.” 

First Ditto. *“No ‘W’ 1n Frence!? THEN ’OW D'YER SPELL ‘WrE’!?” 





The blow-out was so powerful, that its effect was to carry him on for nearly 
three days several miles seaward. ; 
He floated, with the stream, down the river, to the sea. The people saw bh 
and thought it was a buoy; they had no idea it was a man, least of all Srrar- 
MORE. 
He found himself alone, on an island of sand and shell, with one vast ham 
e foun self a in wht aper 


of champ Then he drank deep. The skies reeled round : 
circles’ of light: shooting-stars took steady aim at him, but missed him; waves 
of hoarse sound deadened hi among the sea-weed, 


his ears, and he sank down 
murmuring to himself the last cry of the sorrowing old Pagan, 
** Ozone! Ozone !” 


Then his limbs were shaken by a voiceless agony, and the irrevocable Past 
came over his spirit, confusing the awful Present and the unknowable Future 
and in his great anguish he clutched at the leaping waves around, and tried 
to cover himself with them, under the impression they were his bed-clothes, 
while he murmured to himeelf, ; 

‘‘ Pommery—trés sec—very wet night—ozone—ReEevLa-Bappun.” And so, 
broken, blinded, voiceless, senseless, he sank on the grey yiclding sands, alone, 
in the silence of the night. : r 7 " 


A Sister of one of the Religious Orders, that are not admitted after seven, was 
walking along the strand by the sea-shore. 

The African sun was hot at noon. 

She stopped before a heap of clean, worn-out, wet clothes. 

‘* They have been washed ashore,” she said to herself, sadly. 

Then she looked for the initials, to see to whom they belonged. 

u a great ory. 

““B. pe 8.” BuxkLyw DE StRAPMOBE. 

i all; all that remained of her StrapMoRE. Only these wretched 


And was all; 
old habits, that he had thrown away and done with for ever! 

An old man, with a venerable beard, and wearing many hats to him 
from the rays of the African sun, examined the suit, wept over them, shook 
his head, blessed her, and passed on his 


way. 
She gathered them up, dug a hole with ® little wooden spade, buried them in 
the sand, stuck a bit of slate up, on which she wrote,— 


STRAPMORE, 
NO MORE. 


Then the reverently took off her bonnet. After that 


she never recovered. 
* * * & 


L’Ex vol. 


Lord and Lady Mazacon are rich, prosperous, and 
happy. They have newer less than eight Bishops to 
dine with them, and Arcbhdeacons come in to tea. Some- 
times Lord Mazacon observes to his wife as they drive 
past the Arch of Marble, ‘‘ Poor Prxto! what a fool he 
was!” and Miladi, who never differs from him, admits 
the justice of the observation. The Do-Do set up a 
large millinery establishment, and rapidly acquir 
fortune under Lady Mazacon’s patronage. The busi- 
ness has recently been extended to perfumery and 
‘‘articles de looks.” Trpitr WitTcHEeETA, the Gipsy 
occasionally visits England, when she is accompanied 
by Jo£ and PastTaL£onr. 

Lord Nou¥rinmozx. on his wife’s disappearance, took 
to asking himeelf riddles, and shutting himself up with 
repartees. Ultimately he was shelved by the Govern- 
ment, and in this condition he was found some years 
afterward s. He was subsequently buried and forgotten. 


The Fauns and the Nymphs play in the reeds. Years 
go by, and the old Gods Jingo and Jimini, are not yet 
dead. The Satyrs are sought by artists as sitters: the 
blow on their pipes, and the mad world dances: an 
as I, sitting by the fountain, write these last words, 
and am thinking what has become of the Lady Rrevta, 
and why dinner which was ordered for seven o'clock 
should not yet have been announced when it is fully a 
quarter to eight, the booming sound of the distant gong 
and the appearance of the ark-robed and white-tied 
Butler in the costume of a Minister of the ns 
Dinner Service, bid me put down my sy bid me wis 
farewell to my Itrz Durra, and my Prsto PEszE, m 
Mazacons, my Reevta, and my STRAPMORE, ‘and tell 
me that the moral in finishing a Romance, is the moral 
of the Dinner hour, 

** Better Late THAN NEVER.” 


SANDIE’S LAST. 


Tux Treaty of San Stefano appears to have aroused 
the energetic opposition of a class of Turks who might 
have been expected to offer but an inert resistance. 
According to the Constantinople Correspondent of the 
Manchester Guardian :— 

“The Lazie population at Batoum protest against annexation 
by Russia, and a deputation is ssid to be on its way to Constan- 

ople to offer to raise, if necessary, an amount of money equal 
to their share of the indemoity represented by the cession of 
Batoum. Twenty thousand Lasies are said to be mustered near 
Batoum, ready to dispute the entry of the Russians.’’ 


The spirit animating the Mussulmans against the 
Musoovite encroachment must be very strong, since it 
has aroused even the Lazie population, and urged s0 
many of the very Lazies to muster for active service. 





Between the Lot. 
(By a Perplexed wowld-be Patriot, after reading the conflicting 
extra-Parliamentary utterances during the ‘Easter Revess.) 
RECRIMINATION is yoxation, 
Self-praise is just as bad; 
Cross and Jonn B. quite puzzle me, 
And Jingo drives me mad! 


The Warning of the Sibyl. 
ANAGRAM—(A RAG MAN=4 Scarecrow.) 


BisMARK. JTenaTIEF. ANDBRASSY. 
SaLIsBURY. BEACONSFIELD. GORTCHAKOF?. 
Spells— 


Say Back! Match ignites! Fire kills!— 
Die!—bury afar off |—sobs and groans! 


‘‘THe CHARGE OF THE LicntT BRicaDE”’ (according 
to Mr. Buieut).—One-and-sixpenoea day. 
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MISSING FROM THE CHAMP DE MARS, 


Tae following ‘‘ exhibits” have unaccountably been omitted from 
the official catalogue to the Paris Exposition :— 
Russian Department, 


Duplicates of the orders conferred by the Czak upon Prince 
CHaRLes of Roumania. 

Copy of the Menu of the entertainment offered by the Grand Duke 
NicHoxas to the Suitan. ; 

The visiting card of Mr. Layanp left upon H. I. H. the Russian 
Commander-in-Chief duriby his visit to Constantinople. 

A fac-simile of the apocryphal will of Perzz THE Great, with 
marginal notes by his present Majesty the Emperor ALEXANDER. 

And a revised t of the Treaty of San Stetano. 


Austrian Department. 


eos t Correspondence of Count AnpRassy with the British Govern- 
ment. 
Fa balance of furces, Magyar, Slay and German—a dynamic 
puzzle. 
Unpublished communications with Prince BrsMakck. ° 
. Confidential understandings with the Authorities of St. Peters- 
urg. 


LATEST FROM PARIS. 


Letter from PETER GcopBoy, Esq., Parts, to Mra. GoopBoy, South 
enstngton. 


The Exposition, Parts, May 4, 1878. 
M y Own DEAREST LITTLE WoMAN, 


I aM sure, were you here, 
you would agree with me that 
was quite right when I de- 
cided that I would come alone 
to this miserable place, just 
to look round, and see if I 
thought you would like it. At 
the time, you may remember, 
yon imagined I was selfish— 
f | si fact, you said as much. 
- Ah! if you could only look 
8} inte my heart! However, I 
' will speak no more of the past, 
but confine myself to the pre- 
sent—which, I need not say, 
is very dreary without you. 
I promised to report upon 
Paris. I do. Paris, in a word, 
is unbearable. The place is 





French Department, 


Private Diary of Marshal MacManow during the last three years. 
I } A volume of Wit and Humour by the Author of The History of 
crowded with foreigners, and Y 


Crime. 
all ‘‘the best people” (I know] ‘ Apres ?”—a Historical Prophecy, by M. Leon Gamserrta. 


how you respect the aristocracy) are’absent. It is not considered 

the thing to stay in the’place Tring’ the Exhibition. Surely this = _, German Depar isi de 

is an excellent reason (were there no other) for your staying away. The Political History of the ‘serious indispositions” of Prince 
I am sure Mrs. PrantaGEnet Brow’ would not think of coming, | Bismancx. ; : aad 

and I should not like my dear wife to be less particular than Mrs.| Sketch Maps of Europe for 1889 ‘and the remaining years of the 
PLANTAGENET BROWN. century, from the portfolio of the Imperial Chancellor. 

The prices are enormous. I date this letter from the Exhibition ris soley See a of Puppets, with directions how to work 
itself, as I have not yet decided upon a hotel. I am staying for the | em, by UV. Von. b. : ‘ ; : 
moment at a ve uncomfortable otel garni, near the Grand Opéra, | _ And a German adaptation of ‘‘ We Don’t Want to Fight,” with 
but spend a great deal of my time in hunting for something cheaper. | Prussian variations. 
You had better addreas yout letters for the present, therefore, Poste 
| Restante. Living, too, is very dear. They have raised the prices 

at all the Maisons Duval five sous! Think of that! In consequence, 
I am forced to look for a dinner elsewhere. 

As there are none but foreigners in Paris, there are absolutely no 
fashions. I have tried to find the addresses of the dressmaker and 
bonnetmaker you gave me, but have not yet succeeded in discovering 
them. Perhaps they may have gone away in consequence of the 
Exhibition. As, if I remember aright, you said one of them lived 
in the Rue de la Paix, I have no doubt that this is the case. I have 
not yet been to the Bon Marché, but a friend tells me that they are 
only selling English goods of two seasons ago at that noted magazin. 
You wanted me to pick up some frocks for the children there— 
perhaps I mene get you a bonnet instead, if you thought it worth 
while? § I go beyond twelve francs fifty 

There is nething worth seeing at the theatres, and the Bois is 
quite deserted. In fact, the place is intolerably treste. You should 


a 


British Department. 

Definitions of ‘‘ Unanimity,’’ by Lords Canwarvon, Dery, and 
BEACONSFIELD. 

The ‘‘ tossing-up”’ half-orown of the British Cabinet. 

A collection of views in and about Lancashire, dedicated to the 
Right Hon. Colonel SranLey, Secretary at State for War, by the 
author of Lotharre. 

‘‘A Blaze of Triumph,” being the last chapter to an autobio- 
graphy signed B.D.” on 

And (the greatest curiosity of the Exhibition) a Jingo who ‘‘ does 
want to fight,”—in person ! 


Mutual Insurance. 


Tux liability of Masters, under the Employers’ Liability Bill, to 
compensate their Servants for injuries done by them to one another 
pity me—particularly in my enforced condition of bachelar loneli- | ia their common employment, will probably not tend to increase the 
ness and discomfort. carefulness for their common safety of workmen in general. It can 

I rather fancy that I said I should be back by Monday; but, as I/ hardly be expected, for example, to make ooal-miners more par- 
want to study some curious agricultural inventions in the Exhibition, | ttoular in their use of Davy Lamps, in firing shots and ignitin 
I think I shall stay another week just to look at them. It wil be «| atahes. Perhaps, if Masters are vo indemnify Sorvante for mutual 
very great sacrifice. It would be so different if you were in fairly be. boued to ‘make oon fF acaoneik: them any danse 5 


or, even if the place were only a little more amusing. As it is ‘ 
cannot help sonieratalatiti myself, asa kind and loving husband, dentally done by any of them to their Masters’ property. 


that Iam alone, to bear the infliction. Kiss the children for me, 


and believe me, 
Your own darling old hubbie, PETER. 


Telegram from Petre Gooproy, Paris, to CHARLES SINGLETON, 
Megatherium Club, London. 

En garcon for another week. Come over. Splendid fun. Have 
taken a couple keane at all the best theatres for the next six 
days. Dine regularly at VErour’s. Have taken room for you next 
mine at the Grand. Expect you to-morrow. 


Punch stands Corrected. 


Mr. Hansury writes to us :— 

“Dear Sm,—I am sorry to spoil the point of your joke in this week’s 
Punch, but I am not in any way connected with the well-known firm of 
brewers, “ Very trul ours 

= df Ww. URY.” 

This shows that the brewers’ name was not so essential a mark of 
the animal at Tamworth as Mr. Hansvupy fancies. 


Hache Menu. 


WE understand that the Grand European Dinner, under the dis- 
tinguished patronage of Prince Brsmanck, for which the invitations, 
it is atill hoped, will shortly be issued, will be so strictly ‘‘ a la 
Russe” that not only will nothing be placed on the table (the usual 
ornaments in flowers and sugar excepted), but all the carving will 
be a “‘ fait accomph,”—the Turkey, the most awkward ‘‘ piece de 
Abia oie having been first boned, and then treated as a ‘‘con- 
sommé,”’ 


TWO PROBLEMS NOT IN EUCLID. 8 


‘'Grvew good Servants, to find good Masters and Mistresses; ”’ 
and ‘‘ Given good Masters and Mistresses, to find good Servants.” 





EXCHANGING A GRIP. 


Marrs of the Russian Bear’s claws—in every clause of the San 
Stefano Treaty. 
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8 Cetisor Morum, Mr. Punch has much pleasure in 

pee the following account of a meeting of 
_ the Diddlésex Magistrates, held with a view to 
granting Wine and Spirit Licences certain places of public 
entertainment, It shows what admirable assistants his censorship 


has in the Diddleséx Bench: 
On Pg! his seat on the Benth, the Chairman complained that 
the Clerk had not touched his hat to him. He would have the 


Clerk know that the Magistrates were determined that they should 
be treated with respect by évery body. 

The Clerk having explained that he was short-sighted, and had 
not seen the Chairman, the businéss of the day was commenced. 

Mr. MirpmAy, Q.C., said that he had the honour to appear for 
Sir Rateien Cricaton, the proprietor of the Etherial peeteataee 
which, as the Bench might know, was connected with the Etheri 
Fine-Art Gallery. . . ; 

The CHAIRMAN said that the Bench knew nothing of the sort. 
The Bench were not to be bullied. 

Mr. Mripmay, QC., disavowed atiy intention of bullying the 
Bench. Hé would respectfully state that Sir Rareren had spent a 
very large sum of money upon the Fine-Art Gallery. 

Mr. ana (a Magistrate).— We don’t want to hear anything 
about that. What have we got to do with the Fine Arts? 

Mr. MrtpmAy, Q.C., begged to explain. Sir Rateron had opened 
his Gallery more for the promotion of culture than as @ sotirce of 
profit. e frequenters of the Gallery belonged to the most respect- 
able classes, and were sure not to abuse the privileges accorded to 
the Restaurant. He respectfully asked for a spirit-licence to the 
Etherial Restaurant. . 

The CHAatrMAN asked if the Restaurant were a public-house ? 

Mr. Mrupmay, Q.C.—Certainly not. ' 

The Cuatrman.—Well, we ate here to license public-houses, 
People seem to think we are here for the convenience of the public. 
I have no hesitation in saying that we are here for nothing of the 


sort. 

The other Magistrates heartily coneurred in their Chairman’s 
statement. 

Mr. Verces (a Magistrate).—Besides, this Sir RALEIGH CrIcHTON, 
or whatever his name is, has d us with disrespect. I won’t 
ex Sang bape about the private view, but—— 

. MitpMay, Q.C., interposed. He was éure that Sir Rareren 
had not the slightest intention of showing disrespect to the Bench. 
He was quite certain that the Bench would consider the case entirely 
on its own merits. 

eae} two minutes’ conversation, the licence was unanimously 
refused. 

Mr. Serjeant Buzruz then rose to ask fora spirit-licence for Mr. 
MELTER Moss, the pone phce of the Royal and Imperial Pig-and- 
Whistle Music-Hall and Casino. The learned Serjeant reminded the 
Magistrates that the licence had not been applied for for the last seven 
years, as Mr. Moss Sry a misunderstanding) had been residing 
at Dartmoor and Portland. He asked for the licencé with con- 
siderable confidence, as the Royal and Imperial Pig-and-Whietle 
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Music-Hall and Casino in years gone by had ‘been well known to the 
police. Mr. MkLTeR Moss had a very kind heart, and never allowed 
any of his guests to depart until they had had a good sleep under 
the tables, and were quite sober. 
The CHAIRMAN interrupted the learned Serjeant to inform him 
fiat the Bench had unanimously agreed to grant Mr. Metter Moss 
is licence. 


MEPHISTOPHELES AND MARGARET. 


At Hawarden the other day, when the delegates from the 
Manchester Liberal Conference and the Welsh Liberals waited on 
Mr, GLADSTONE, 

‘‘One of the speakers was Mr. Wriu~1AmM Mataer (Salford), who in the 
course of his speech asked Mr. GLADSTONE to come forward to help them 
rescue the QugEN, ‘a guileless Lady in the hands of that fearful Mephis- 
topheles.’’’ 

This fearful Mephistopheles is, of course, Lord BEACONSFIELD. 
Her Majesty Queen Vicror1A must be implied to occupy the posi- 
tion of Gretchen. But that won’t do—for where the dickens is 
Doctor Faustis ? 

“Another speaker; Mr. Witi1AmM CrosrieLp (Warrington), alluded to 
Lord BEACONSPIELD a8 a wolf in sheep's clothing.’’ 


Comparisons may be odious, but correct for all that. ‘‘ Mephis- 
topheles;” and ‘* wolf,” though hard names, are intelligible, whether 
merited or no, But what is the ‘‘sheep’s clothing”? Lord 
BEACONSFIELD may go clad in his Premier’s uniform or in the rubes 
of a Peer, but neither one nor the other can be regarded as the 
emblematic vesture of innocence. Let us hope, however, that the 
preservation of peace will confute the cry of wolf, and that at least 
vs 7 fi ial Mephistopheles will not prove so black as he 

pa . 


GOLD IN EGYPT. 


Burton’s Anatomy of Midian seems like to turn out anything but 
an Anatomy of Melancholy. Gold, silver, copper, lead, turquoises, 
alabaster, sulphur, to say nothing of antiquities from the ruins of 
thirty-two ancient cities—such are some of the treasures this new 
Moses has brought back from the land of Midian, the ‘* Ophir,’’ it is 
believed, which furnished Sotomon with gold. It will go hard with 
our century and its Stock Exchanges if they do not find their Solo- 
mons to draw gold, if not out of Midian; out of a Midian-Explora- 
tion-and-Exploitation Company, promoters—say— Baron Grant 
and His Imperial Highness the Knepive. 

We see magnificent pickings, not so much from under the stony 
ribs of Midian as out of the pockets of the public of all nations 
which rises to magnificent programmes and a dazzling prospect of 
possible or impossible per-centages. And what a field for the pro- 
spectus-drawer is this re-discovered Land of Midian! Meantime, 
whatever plucking of his own poor fellahs or the public the Kur- 
DIVE may contemplate, all honour to Captain Burton for the pluck 
which has been crowned with such a rich find as these newly dis- 
covered treasures of Midian. May they not prove spoilers of the 
Egyptians, They could scarce spoil the credit of their rulers! 











HOME-RULERS IN HARNESS. 


Tue Honourable and useful Member for Dungarvan, the other 
day, visited and harangued his constituents. A number of them, 
headed by a priest, went out five miles from the town to meet their 
worthy representative. 

‘* Bands alao assembled, and the Member was received with much popular 
rejoicing. The horses were unyoked from the carriage, and Mr. O'DONNELL 
was drawn, amid triumphant cheering and shouts for ‘ Obstruction,’ through 
the town.”’ 

Shouts for ‘* Obstruction ” during a triumphal progress! How 
truly Hibernian! They might have been taken by opponents for 
invitations to get in the way. 

Horses unyoked? Had they but been asses! ‘‘ Obstruction,” 
considered as a political ery, approaches to a bray as nearly 
perhaps as possible for any vociferation that could have been 
uttered by creatures on two legs drawing a carriage. 


Posts—Positive, and Comparative. 


** Here stands a Post!” cries CLEMENT SCOTT. 
He’s not the biggest beaster. 
Scott, Champion Bill-sticker, we’ve got— 
Who cries, ‘‘ Here stands a Poster! ” 


ANoTHER Morro ror Hoty Rvssta.—Prey without ceasing. 
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“THAT FEARFUL MEPHISTOPHELES!” 
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THE DERBY 


Coster. ‘Gone’ To THE Dery THIS TimE, Biti?” 


Bill, ‘* WELL, YER SEB, MY Missus says AS OW IT’S WERRY EXPENSIVF, AKD SHB 


LATER ON.” 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Tar troublesome body, called ‘‘ Parliament,” has reassembled. 
Punch hardly knows why. They had got a holiday. Why couldn’t 
they keep it, and leave law-making, and troop- moving, and 
deciding grave questions of peace or war to their bettere—Lord 
BEraconsFietp & Co.? It must be extremely inoonvenient to Her 
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QUESTION. 


’D SOONER GO OUT 0’ TOWN FOR THE ‘OpPIx’, 


was he had misled him, and a hundred other Members. When he 
wanted to cut the holidays shorter, he was told in the House that 
there had been no change of policy. He called bringing Indian 
troops into Europe a change of policy. (How so, you stupid Pro- 
fersor? If Lord B. meant to do it all along, it wasn’t change of 
policy. It was development of policy. If you'll only open your 
mouth, 


and shut your eyes, and take what Lord B. will send you, 
you may nepibe dac many moro * developments” yet.) What was 
e 


Majesty’s Government to be bothered with questions, when Lord : : : ; 
py pa a has Indian troops to shift, ad Her Majesty’s per- the meaning o utiny Bill? (To punish soldiers who disobeyed 
sonal instructions to take, and the business of the War Office and | ders. o knows how scott we: may. have Hace ct Cons 


the India Office and who knows what offices besides to look after. 
Bat if Her Majesty's Opposition has any right to ask questions, 
which is all it seems to good for, Punch would have liked to 
see Mr. Giapstone in his place at St. Stephen's on ree instead 
of receiving deputations at Hawarden. Hals o’ the Wynd who 
fight for their own hand are as much out of place in Her Majesty’s 
ppposteen as in Her Majesty’s Government. As soon as the House 


m 

(Monday, May 6), Lord Hantrretron—Punch admires his impu- 
dence—wanted to know :—Ilet. Whether the CHanceLLor of the 
EXCHEQUER could tell the House anything about the new negotia- 
tions said to be in progress between Her Majesty’s Government and 
the Government of Russia? And 2nd. the House had not 
been told, before it broke up for the Easter holidays, that Indian 


the kind for Opposition Obstructives in the 
Our standing y was limited to the number voted annually 
by Parliament. Not so the Indian Army. The Government might 
bring 200,000 of that Army into Europe—if they could bring 7,000. 
(Cheers from the Ministerial Benches, lustily led by Sir R. P., as 
much as to say, “Why not? Oh! if they only could! Wouldn't 
it be jolly! ””) 

Sir G. CamPsBeExt didn’t like it, no more did Sir W. Harcourt, 
nor Mr. Lame, nor Mr. Newpreate, nor Mr. Rrzanps; but Sir 
R. Pret did very much, and so did Mr. Balti RANE, 

Sir Ropert Pret felt it rather distressing to hear Mr. Newpr- 
@aTE complimented by Mr. Ryzawnps for oonstitutional batkbone. 
What he wanted to see was every Member on that side of the House 
supporting Her Majesty’s Government thro thick and thi 
(Certainly, Sir RopERT; and the thicker the mud, the thicker should 


troops were going to be moved to Malta? 
Sir RED NokTHOOTR could not tell the House anythin g about | be the men.) 
negotiations, and really did not see what the House had to do with; The CHAnceLior of: the Excuequue really could not understand 


the moving of troops, Indian or English. What the House had to 
do, was to vote the money for moving them; and that it would 
have to do very soon: it might make itself perfectly easy on that 
score. Mr. Brieut, during the holidays, charged the Govern- 
ment and himself with deocei the House. Just let Mr. Brient 
stand up and say the same from his place in Parliament, 
enous and he would punch his head ! 

r. 
Starroagy with intending to mislead him, or anybody. 


Fawcerr had not the remotest intention of oon Sir 
All he knew 


what all the row was about. India would find the soldiers if Eng- 

land would find the money to pay them. That had better be done 

que: The troops were moved; and there was an end of it. He 
idn’t see why the House should be moved, too. 

And then the House sat corrected, passed to the important business 
of the salaries of the House of ’ door-keepers, and Assistant- 
Librarian, and the Seore of the Lord Great Chamberlain—who, 
it seemr, is a Captain and Lieutenant-Colonel in the Grenadier 
Guards. And could there bea fitter man—Punch would ask any 





220 








INNOCENCE AT THE BAR. 


Police Superintendent (in plain Clothes). ‘* Wert, MY Lass, 1 MAY JOST TELU 
THEE THAT THIS WHISKEY 18 GOING TO BE ANALYSED.” 


North Country Barmaid (innocently). “I’M CERTAIN IT’LL NIVER DRE FOR 
THAT!” Police Superintendent. ‘* Way?” 


Barmaid. ** BGavssE IT'S NEARLY ALL WaTTER!” 





sensible person—than an officer of the Household Troops for the Secretary of their 
Lordships’ own Nobleman-Usher, Gold Stick in special, and Master of the 
Ceremonies on all great occasions when the QuEEN and her Peers foregather ? 
Who but a Court soldier should hold up the train of the most gorgeous and 
glorious of Court flunkeys? Surely it is strictly according to the fitness of 
things. And it was one by the name of *‘ Jenxrys” who tried to cut down the 
yote of the salary of this Soldier-Secretary! Oh, Jenkins—Jenxins! ** Quan- 
tum mutatus ab illo!” 

This insolent attempt of the Lower House to look into the salary-list of the 
Higher, was followed by an equally impertinent intrusion on the salary-list of 
the House of Commons, and—on that horror’s head horror to accumulate—on 
the pay and office of the Lords of the Treasury and the Lord Privy Seal! 
And that, too,—as if to add insult to injury—in the same breath with grum- 
bling at the payment of such insignificant persons as cattle-plague inspectors ! 
Altogether, the night’s work could only be desoxibed as disgusting! Imperti- 
nent curiosity first, followed by impertinent attempts at cheeseparing—unsuc- 
cessful, as Punch hardly need say. 


Tuesday.—After the Lord Grand Chamberlain and his Secretary last night, 
the Brummagem CHAMBERLAIN on the ¢apis to-night, with notice of a Motion, 
condemning—impertinent person!—the Goyernment policy of warlike demon- 
stration, and expressing the opinion—as if he had any right to one—that the 
good government, peace, and freedom of the South-Eastern populations, and the 
honourable and peaceful settlement of the existing difficulties, will best be 
settled by a European Congress and a frank definition of the changes in the 
Treaty ot San Stefano which the Government consider to be necessary for the 
general good of Europe, and the interests of England! 

What these changes are is just what England wants to know. Bat what 
business has Mr. CoaMBERLAIN to ask such troublesome questions? Let him 
wait till Lord B. thinks proper to vouchsafe an answer without being asked. 
He is the best judge of the right time to enlighten us. | 

Captain Pim, that simple sailor, means to moye the House to move Her 
Masesty to move the Great Powers to meet in Congress in London! 

More questions about Indian troops and their movements from Mr. WHITWELL, 
Mr. Howms, and Mr. Laina. 
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The Indian Government had paid the Ghoorkas’ travel- 
ling expenses to|Malta; but, of course, we shall have 
to repay them as soon as a Supplementary Estimate can 
be got out. The Indian troops serve under an Act of 
their own, and are bound to go where they are bid, 
though the Bill of Rights’ prevents them from being 
brought into this country without leaye of Parliament. 
Ridiculous old Bogey of a Bill of Rights! We shall 
have to set that to- ts next. 

Mr. Hotms aske ff the Niggers could be ordered to 
the Channel Islands. The CHanceLttor of the Ex- 
CHEQUER said they could. So the Jurats had better look 
out; or, if the Government should find it necessary to 
clear Jersey Guernsey and Alderney of their cows, in 
case ot cattle-plague invading those islands of the blest, 
they will know whine to look for the armed force. 

Mr. MELpDon moyed in a matter, where mction has 
heen too long delayed, the salaries of the Trish National 
School Teachers—the worst paid, and so, Betufally, about 
the most disaffected body of men in the three king- 
doms. And itis to them England entrusts the bending 
of the tender Irish shoot, which should be A scion 0 
the British Oak, but is only a eprig of shillelagh, good 
for nothing but breaking heads. It was delightful to 
see, for onée, Irish Members of all shades, Mr. SuytTue, 
and Mr. O, ‘Lewis, and Sir J. Leste, eu Mr. 
Mexpon, and even Mr. Lowrnen, for the Government, 
agreeing to his Resolution, on condition of omitting 
a reference to what we fear is too true, the general 
discontent of the National School Teac tt 

Punch is glad to clap the Home-Rule Member for 
Kildare on the back, and to say, ‘' Well done, Mztpon ! ” 


A handful of the House on its Pease and Q.’s, after 
narrowly escaping a Count Oat on Intoxicatiag Liquors’ 
Licence, had the satisfaction of being Bs ad Out, on 
Mr. Monk's Bill for enaliening Unde aturally, 


ure. 

a Monk would like to see Deans and Chapters made 
nullities of. But Mr. Hussarp opposed the attempt to 
do away with this clerical fiction. He thinks he sees 
in it a popular check against improper appointments. 
What a wonderful mind Mr. Huspakp’s seems to be! 
He dreams of correcting the inequalities of the Income- 
tax; and he believes in the Congé d'Elire as a check 
upon improper appointments! 

Wednesday.— County Courts are very good things; but 
Mr. Cowen wants to put them into the place of their 
superiors per saltum—constituting seven County Court 
circuits, with travelling Judges at £3000 a-year, resident 
assistants at £1500, and a regular judicial apparatus. 
In fact, Mr. Cowkn proposes to localise justice, to brin 
down our big-wigs to lesser wigs—punies indeed—an 
altogether to trim the great lights of the law-courts into 
very farthing candles, At least that is what the pro- 
posal looks like in legal eyes. How it may seem to 
suitors is another matter. But hitherto we have not 
been in the habit of consulting the geese as to the sauce 
they were to be served up with on the tables of the law. 
Are we going to begin now? No, say the Lawyers, with 
one voice—Mr. 0. More@an, and Mr. @recory, and Mr. 
Lioyp, and Mr. WHEELHOUSE, and Mr. SeaseEAntT Simon, 
and last, not least, the ATroRNEY-GENERAL, Perish the 
idea of the one-horse Judge! There are three Conaty 
Court Bills already before a Select Committee. it 
the Hon. Member wait till he sees what comes out of 
that cauldron, before flinging his own Bill atop of the 
seething mass of County Court Reform. 

Mr. Cowrn took the hint, and withdrew his daring 
Bill. We have not yet heard that he has had an mys- 
terious stroke, such as in old times was wont to on 
those who laid rash hands on Altar or Palladium. 


Thursday.—We have untested or de-tested—which- 
ever the word is—the University foundations of the 
past. But Government, by its Attorney-General, de- 
clines to fetter the pious founder of the future. He 
may fence his foundation with what conditions of creed 
he likes. This is in accordance with what the Courts have 
declared to be the law in the Hertford College case. But 
is it sound policy P_ Thus does a Tory Government set to 
rebuilding the walls which a Liberal Government of the 
tuture will have to pull down! 

Mr, Grey and Mr. Rintey—the double-headed night- 
ingale of South Northumberland—took their (or shoul 
we not rather say Ais) place, and the oaths, and signe 
the roll. As Stefano says in the Tempest, ‘* Four 
and two voices—a most delicate monster |” What a 
pity both heads cannot be allowed to talk! “ 
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forward voice (which is that ?—the Liberal ?) to speak well of his 
friend (W. E. G.?); his backward voice (the Tory?) to utter foul 
speeches and to detract.” Evidently the function of the Tory voice just 
now. But we are not to have this new sensation. After the two have 
taken their one seat, the next business of the House will be to say 
which has a right to it; and then, like Stefano, to pull its monster 
** by the lesser legs” out of the seat, and so perform the operation 
which nobody adyentured in the case of the Siamese Twins, and 
sever the united pair—at the cost of the Parliamentary life of the 
one who has no right to a place in the Collective Wisdom. 

Then to Committee of Supply, in which Messrs. PanNwELL, Bicear, 
and MacponaLp came out as Joseph Humes of the period, in de- 
nunciation of the monstrous waste of cheeseparings and candle- 
ends. If only the trio would be as economical of the public time 
as they profess themselves careful of the public money | 

A very lively little “mill” between the home and foreign- 
made cigar. Mr, Errcey, bottle-holder for the British article, would 
weight the forei 3 ith two pence apound extra duty, declaring 
that Sir SraFFORD ase proposal will be the death of the 
British Hayannah. We sho not much care for that, if the 
German Hayannah were any better. But as it isn’t, we cannot 
but wish that the British facturer were granted the two pence 
which Mr, Rircuts says (and proved to an empty House by elaborate 
3) y is salyation. But Sir SrarrorD maintains his 
e of duties. He says his new prenpereent will promote *‘ healthy 
competition.” Does the competition between British and German- 
made Ha ths deserve to be called healthy? Isit not rather a 
competition of abominations ? 

Ot course Sir Starvrorp carried his Motion, by 184 to 82, but 
Mr. RrroHre made out his case for all that. 

Then the House fought oyer Mr. Ditiwrn’s proposal to adjourn 
the Debate. The Budget will have to be recast, said hard-headed and 
hard-mouthed Sir Geor¢z Camppett. There will be the cost of 
transporting the Indian troops to Malta to provide for—a million 
and a half, at tyaat, sad not an inch of margin between revenue and 
expenditure. Is House to haye no opportunity of talking that 
0 

SrarvorD Nortucore said the House would have ample op- 

rtunity when the Bapprementary stimate was brought in. But 

e had to give way after S ri oe and the Third Reading of the 

Budget Bill was postpon Monday, when Mr. Fawcerrt, in the 

name of the British Lion, proposes to have it out with Government 

about bringing the Bengal Tiger into European waters. And Sir H. 
James will ask an awkward question on the same ugly subject. 


Friday. — The House and the Jewish community have lost 
a valuable Member in Sir F. Gotpsmi, a victim to Railway 
Directors’ shameful neglect of obvious precautions for the safety 
of passengers, and to the supineness of their accomplices in Parliament. 
Now a very valuable life has been sacrificed, Colonel YoLLAND is 
making inquiries, and the Government will consider if nothing can 
be done. ‘ner: will the killing of a Jewish Baronet have the 
ary wg effect as SipNeY SmirH anticipated from burning a 

ishop 

Mr, James called attention to the Parochial Charities of London. 
But will attention come, Mr. James, when you do call for it ? 

Mr. Cross is looking into this precious sink of iniquity, jobbery, 
and malversation. ere is some hope in that. The Cross at the 
door was the old City sign of plague in the house, and a warning 
‘bring out your dead.” Unfortunately, though the plague of 
vested interests in ancient wrongs is still raging, in the City and 
elsewhere, the abuses are’ not dead, but all alive oh! and the diffi- 
oulty is in getting live abuses carted off. They used sometimes, it 
is said, to bury live plague-patients by mistake, It is hard to get 
that mistake made with living abuses. 

Mr. GREGORY eat of Stock Exchange frauds and rascalities. 
Ah, if he will invent a Gregory’s Mixture that will cleanse the 
eins bosom of that perilous stuff. General chorus to the air of 
“ Fools and Their Money.” 


—e——————— 
A Tory Utopia. 


On the 9th instant, being the fiftieth anniversary of the repeal of 
the Test and Corporation Acts, a deputation of Dissenters, grateful 
for that vindication of religious liberty, waited on Earl Russext at 


Richmond to present him with an address of thanks and congratu- | 


lation. This being reported in the next day’s news, occasioned old 
Mr. MripEw to exclaim— 

“The Test _and Corporation Acts were bulwarks of the British 
Constitution, Sir. Their re was the first step to the subversion 


of the Monarchy. It was a fatal mistake, Sir. But the country 
might yet be saved. What I say is this, Re-enact the Test and 
ration Acts, unreform Parliament, re 


Bar!” 


Morte ror Kesre Cotteer.—Not fast men but fasting. 


ation the Roman Catholic 
Emancipation Act, and restore Temple 


COCKNEYS AND COMMONS. 


HE Commons all over with bloom 
Are blazing, resplendent as 


oo 
vt — 


P 


eS 





gold ; 
Out in blossom the gorse and the 


room— 
What a glory and joy to behold! 


From their flowers, when the 
Zephyr is still, 
And the sun in the firmament 
glows, ie 
His hot rays an aroma distil, 
Which regalement affords to the 
noge. 


As thou crossest from Hammer- 
smith’s shore ; 
By the Causeway suspended in 


air, 
See the holiday folk trooping 


o’er 
Posies emerald and golden that 
ear. 


They have been to Barnes Common, and thence 
Broom and furze torn with fingers profane, 
Upon Sundays, when multitudes dense 
By the railways descend from Cockaigne. 


Putney Heath and Ham Common as well, 
And all Commons that London surround, 
Those despoilers invading pell-mell 
Very shortly will bare to the ground. 


For our Commons we ’ve fought with the few, 
Their enclosure who compassed for gain. 

To be spoiled by the popular crew, 
Have we rescued their beauties in yain ? 


ee 


FOOD FOR FOREIGNERS. 


A DEMONSTRATION of good old-fashioned British abhorrence of the 
ways of foreigners occurred the other day in the quarter where they 
most do congregate. On Saturday last week a shop for the sale of 
horse, donkey, and mule flesh, as in France, Belgium, and Italy, 
was opened in Castle Street, Leicester Square. Of course 

‘The event created an unusual amount of excitement in the neighbour- 
hood, and demonstrations of aversion continued throughout the day on the 
part of a rough mob. So much was this the case, that half-a-dozen police- 
constables were engaged in keeping the roadway clear for the ordinary traffic, 
and in preventing an anticipated disturbance.” 


This outburst of popular displeasure meant something more than 
the mere intolerance, on the part of the roughs, of tastes different 
from their own, and the dispusition to intertere with other people, 
which they share with anti-smokers and teetotal fanatics. It sig- 
nified, also, that peculiar detestation of outlandish food which 
animated our forefathers, but has been latterly supposed dying out. 
This sentiment would probably have been much intensified if, be- 
sides flesh which the British Public deems unclean, there had been 
exposed on sale the additional abominations of snails and frogs ; 
whilst the superaddition of a few of the esculent fungi they call 
toadstools would have driven them frantic. To eat of the flesh of 
mules and donkeys, at all events, may well have been considered by 
that crowd as an act of cannibalism. 


——eeSE— 


A Reserve Force (in Medicine). 


QuUININE.—Former wholesale price, ten shillings an ounce ; present 
wholesale price, sixteen shillings an ounce, and rising with the 
Warometer. Practical Result : Hospital and Club patients forced to 
go without it, and put up with inferior bitters in its stead. 


Lucus a non Lucendo. 
(A Strong Case.) 
Lorp BEaconsFIeip, at the Royal Academy Dinner, with the 


ictures of the year all round him, lauding the Imagination shown 
y English Artists. 


Backes THE Frencu Lot.—Champ de Mars against the Field 
0 ; 
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POLITE FICTIONS. 


Mrs. Brown, ‘‘ Deak MB, Mars. Jones, ARE THOSE TALL YOUNG LADIES REALLY youRs! 


GROWN vuP!”’ 


Mrs, Jones (who is still possessed of considerable personal attractions). ‘‘ On, yx! 


I8 THAT YOUNG GENTLEMAN REALLY YOUR Son ?”’ : 


I HAD NO IPRA YOU HAD DAUGHTERS 


I was Marpiep aT Firrggy, yOu KNow! AND 


Mrs. Brown (who is also possessed of ditto ditto ditto). ** Yzs—a—I was MARRigD aT TwaLvs/” 


A GOLDEN WEDDING. 
May 8, 1878. 
"(Wtth Punch's regards and respects to Lord Russell.) 


WHEN fitty years of wedded life and love have passed away. 

Tis a graceful German custom to celebrate the day 

With a bending down of children to the crown of grey hair, 

Flowers, filts kind words, and wishes, to the old, from the young 
and fair. 


We have ta’en the ‘Golden Wedding,” and from German made it 
ours, 
Young faces gathered round grey heads, good wishes, gifts, and 


owers ; 
Bat such a Golden Wedding as we to-day have see 
Not often has had honour since such festivals have been. 


The Golden rr cucung oF Lord Joun and Liberty his love— 

’T wixt the Russells’ House and Liberty ’twas ever hand and glove— 
His love in those dark ages he has lived through with his bride, 

To look baok on from the sunset of his quiet eventide : 


His love, when ’twas not easy to love her as ’tis now, 
When every knee is bent to her, and bared is every brow. 
en Ais lady is our lady, who in honour hold the name 
That was then proscribed and spit on— a mark for scorn and shame. 


His leve, when he that loved her and sought her for his own 

Must do more than suit and service, must do battle, trumpet-blown ; 
Must slay the fiery dragons that guarded every gate 

On the roads by which men travelled for work of Church and State. 


His love, when he that loved her must breast an uphill track, 
With ears shut to the voices that called him to tarn back 


= « ~ 


To high hopes, great ambitions the world's best gifts to share— 
Prize of pleasure, bait of profit, s0 he ’d leave that lady rare— 


Beautiful with a beauty seen through all the foulness flang 

pps Ker sad sweet face by smiting hand and scornful tongue. 
¢ saw and loved that beauty, and true to it was he; 

Through evil days and ill reports his well-beloved was she. 


Now time brings its revenges, and all are loud to own 

How beautiful a bride she was, how fond, how faithful shown. 
But she knows the man who loved her when lovers were but few, 
And she hails this Golden Wedding—fifty years of tried and true) 


Aud see the happy family that gather round their knees, 
The peaceful days, the ord ways, just laws, and wide-spread 


ease ; 
The young strength from the weakness of old hates strangely 


sprang : ; 
The sound of hymus for curses, peals of peace for tocsins rung. 


Look and listen, my Lord Russe t, ’tis 
We may not press your brave old hand, 


say— 
A blessing on the bridal that has known its fifty years, 
But never known its fallings out, delusions, doubts, or fears. 


a — 


your Golden Wedding-day, 
ut you hear what we ve to 





Thomas and John. 


Amoneost the signatures to the ‘' Declaration against War,” 
headed by the Duke of WxermrnereR, oocurs the name of THomss 
CaRLYLE. Mr. CaRLYLe is not generally believed to be a partisan 
of peace at any price; and the moet vehement of Anti-Kussians 
might suspect that there may be something to be eaid for the 
side ou which THomas of Chelsea id at one with ‘‘Joxuw ot 
Birmingham.” 
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A DELIGHTFUL ACQUAINTANCE. 


H.R.H. “ REALLY, MADEMOISELLE, YOU LOOK CHARMING IN YOUR NEW CAP!” 


La R&épusriqve (in a flutter of delight). ‘‘ AH, ALTESSE! ” 
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OUR OWN GUIDE TO THE ROYAL 
ACADEMY. 


Instructions — Observations— Three Belles—Lily and the Lion— 
The Road to Ruin— No.1 Round the Vorner. 


Palin time! Walk 
up! and see the 
Show!” Here’s 
7 your own faith- 
j tal and friendly 
| Guide. No Pit, 
Boxes, or Stalls— 
m® —all Gallery. 
} Walk up! Walk 
up! 


Pawn yourum- 
brellaat the coun- 
ter on the left, 
and get a ticket. 
You won't get 
more than eigh- 
teenpence on the 





ih 


m AVNidtnusanere » wc) ZA] ‘ 


is a shilling for 
i} admission, and 
3 sixpence for the 
“4 Catalogue. Mind, 
a4 insist on recely- 
Jag, og this amount 
from the sides- 
man who hands 
you your ticket, 
» Often the um- 
brellas are re- 

Clearly this is 


PLM ETL 


11H) 
Ai 


Al 
: 


es ~~! 


i" 


ceived, the ticket given, and no money with it. 
wrong. ; 

The men behind the counter are called, officially, the Uncles of all 
the Umbrellas. 

Up the steps to the wicket. 

Bow to everybody. 

‘You can occupy a few moments, and lighten the labours of the 
wicket-keepers, by pointing to the right-hand wicket, and asking, 
**How’s that umpire? Out/”—the word ‘‘ Oat’’ being written 
up very distinctly. > 

If you go in by the centre gate you pay a shilling. But the 
pleszenter, and cheaper route, is to go to the gate on the left—care- 
ully observe this direction—where you will see a book. By merely 
inseribing your name in this book you can pass in fur nothing. Why 
£0 few avail themselves of this’privilege, can only be accounted for 
by the existence of that hauteur and reserve, which is so cha- 
racteristic of the English people, who object to giving their names 
in pes and who are positively timid about signing anything, 
without having previously read it. ; 

You can sign your own name, as your presence in the Academy 
will inflict no lasting disgrace on your family. But should you 
prefer to use a nom de plume, or a nom de pinceau, write yourself 
down as ‘‘ Miiiais” or ‘‘ Letguron,” or any Academician on the 
list. They ’re all good fellows, every one of them, and they won't 
mind it, bless you! , é 

Of course, iatacth depends upon how often you intend inspecting 
the Academy ; also what intervals are to elapse between your visits, 
and soforth. In ali this let prudence and economy control your 


actions. Valete et plaudite. 








Now then, “In I go, Jones,” as Smrra said to his friend. 
Whereupon the other wag, annoyed, retorted, ‘‘Burn Jonxs!” 


80 we go to 
Gallery No. I. 

No. 2. Mrs. Lanetry: a Sketch. By H. Weraatt. As there 
are three foreaita of this lady in the Academy, ye will jump at 
once into Galleries IT. and I[I., and classify them thus :— 

No. 2. (Gal. No. I—or First ** Gal.”) Mrs, Lanerry, a sketch. 
By H. WerIGALt. 

No. 155. (Gal. No. II.—same “ Gal” again, though.) Mrs. Lana- 
TRY. By E. J. Poynter, R.A. 

No. 307. (Gal, No, ITI.—still the same “‘ Gal,” only more so.) 
“‘A Jersey Lily.” By J. E, Minrais, R.A. 

And sum them up— 

Gal. No. I, Pornt. Gal. No. IT, Poynter. 
PornrEst. 

_ No doubt about it. Here we have positive, comparative, superla- 
ba Sy plain as a pikestaff—no, I mean as beautiful as a butterfly, 
e Lily of Jersey is lovely. So are the pears of Jersey ; delicious! 


Gal. No. III. 
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But there can’t be such a pair (of this kind of Lily I mean) even in 
Jersey. Jersey is one of the Flannel Islands. 1am glad to think 
that [ wear Jersey next my heart! Let us sigh, and pass on. 
What a poem I[ could write, if there were only a few more naturally 
easy rhymes to Jersey! A.song,—with music by WELLINGTON 
GuERNSEY., There was a composer of that name, I’m sure, 


In all the towns upon the Mersey, 
There’s no such Lily as in Jersey: 
In fact, the case is vice versey. 


Bat then perhaps this would be a libel, unless it were accepted as 
a poetic license, which is the sort of license that Sir Courrs 
Lixpsay has got from the Magistrates—a license of imagination. 
propos of Jersey, the Ladies and Gentlemen whom I am 
cicerone-ing may not be aware that one of the Flannel Islands 
claims to have been high and dry at the time of the Deluge. It was 
here that Noan and his family stayed, for some time, during that 
season. Hence its name—Noah’s Sark. It was here that Noau 
went ashore, or, as the Nautical Poet says,— 
** Mister Noau 
Went ashoar,”’ 


And when he left, the inhabitants, in grateful memory of his brief 
stay, erased the patriarX’s name from their visitors’ list, never men- 
tioned him in conyersation, and simply spoke of their island as 
ark. You see, Ladies and Gentlemen, as was lately pointed out in 
a ZTimes’ leading article, you do get some information by coming to 
the Academy, me duce, which you wouldn't have obtained, if you had 
bayed away. Moral,—Never stay away. 
ne more couplet, Ladies and Gentlemen. Give your orders 
while the Divine Afflatus is inthe room. Another dish of couplets 
—hot and hot :— 
Come with me to Piccadilly, 
Come with me to Pick a Lily, 
Painted by our Mister MILLyY. 


That’s a couplet and a half, 


’Arry the Irrepressible (among the bystanders). I say, what sort 
of ile did Mr.xais use for this pictur’? (Without waiting for the 
answer.) Why, Ile o’ Jersey, to be sure! 

[ Hatt Anny by one door, and re-enter by another. 


Finding myself (as your guide) in Gallery No. III., whither I 
have strayed in search of the ‘‘ Jersey Lily” (let J. E. M. be 
knighted at once for this as Sir Pater Liry), I cannot allow you 
to return, without visiting at once 

Nos. 291, 292, 293, 294, 295, forming the series, called ‘‘ The Road 
to Ruin,’—by W. P. Frira, R.A. 

Even the Policeman (Constable R.A.), who is placed there to keep 
the spectators meving, is deeply affected. He assumes indifference ; 
but ever and anon he turns away to wipe a manly tear, and perhaps, 
methinks, to seek some refreshment from a sma supply of walnuts, 
which he has ready, aye ready, for eating, all shelled, picked, and 
carefully prepared in his tail-pocket. He is a study in Blue. 
Circulez, Mesdames et Messieurs ! 

Now, then, No. 1, ‘* Loo in College.” Will you take Miss ? 
Evidently the first Miss-take. Notice that the Rvom itself is in 
Quad—in the College Quad, of course; but thus it is that the Artist 
allows coming events to forecast their shadows: for in Picture 
No. 293, the young man himself, long after his College days are 
over, will be on his road to Quod, 

No. 292, Ascot or a view of the Gamb’ling, and the Playing on 
the Green. 

No. 293, The Shadows, forecast in No. 291, arrive; and they 
are very shady. Arcades ambo, Sheriff's Officers both. 

In No. 294, the Fool, who has so soon ‘ parted,” is in Boulogne, 
where he has pe to write a play, and hasn’t succeeded. Again, 
see the irony of the first of the series made to tell even here! He 
had neglected his learning at the University! French had not been 
a compulsory part of the Academical Education. Oh, would it had 
been! For even now he might have retrieyed his fallen fortunes. By 
translating and adapting a few French plays, which he could have 
bought cheap in their own native lend, he could have secured a 
modest competency, But no: he has to depend on his own brains ; 
and, alas! he has none. Yet stay!—he has, he must have—for in 
No, 295, he has bought a pistol (the French play would have been 
so much cheaper, and far more remunerative), and is going to blow 
those brains out. Js he? that’s the question. Mr. Friva calls this 
‘The End.” But I ask, with Aliss Squeers, in Nicholas Nickleby 
‘‘Is this the hend?” and I answer, ‘‘ Yes, so far as the series and 
the moral is concerned.” But, no; it is not the end, dramatically ; 
and be it my cheerful mission to make the spectators happy, as 
they tail off from this last powerful and sad impression, with a 
sigh, wishing that the curtain would rise once more, and show a 
gleam of happiness. * I ri the bell; I raise the curtain. Believe me, 
that young scamp has had far more brains than Mr. Farru all along 
has given him credit for. I am certain that this apparent simpleton 
—whom we will call Sammy—has been playing ga eep game. 
Digitized by Kt OOQIC 
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ABSENCE. 


Crafty Ritualist (to influential Churchwarden, who has heard complaints about the new Reading-Desk, and has come to see about it). ‘* ‘Caoss,’ 


MY DEAR Sir? 


WRY, YOU SBE, NOT ONLY 18 THERE NO Coss ON IT, BUT ONE HAS ACTUALLY BREN TAKEN AWAY!” 








Scene, the same as in No. 295. Sammy, the Young Man places the 
da to his head, having fixed on the precise spot where his 


atwns are. 


Sammy (desperately and very loudly). Now—at last—to end this 
wretched existence !—to finish this miserable life, which only brin 
misery to all who love me. Farewell, my own dear EmIzy (Ais wife). 
Farewell, my little Tommy, my BILLy, my——(goes on with the 
names of his family, includeng the Boulo Baby ; then, wildly). 
** Como, Desperation, lend thy furious——” 

[The door is suddenly burst and enter Uncle Joz, Aunt 
Dznonax, the Wife, and Children. 

Uncle Joe (knocking the pistol out of hts hand, and concluding the 
quotation). ‘* Hold!’ 

[Pistol goes off harmlessly in the atr; nothing in tt except 
powder. AMELIA, hts Wife, throws herself on him; his 
Children cling to his knees; Aunt Desoran clasps her 
hands in gratitude to Heaven; and Uncle Joz stands in 
a conventional but impressive attitude. Tableau. 


Uncle Joe. Samy, my boy, unbeknown to you, I have watched 
over your struggles and temptations. Like Burcheli in the Vicar of 
Wakefield, and Olver in the School for Scandal, I have been an 
Unele in disguise. It was I (in a white hat and a green veil) who 
encouraged you to bet at Ascot: it was I, who, di od as Smouch, 
the Sheriff’s Officer, presented you with a writ (on which occasion I 
tipped the servants not to tell, though they would stay and enjoy 
the joke on the landing); and it was I, who, attired as a Boulogne 
landlady, traded upon your ignorance of foreign customs, and the 
French tongue, in order to charge you five francs fifty for shrimps 
and tea, and then expostulate with you in powoene Billingsgate. 
This angel hd to his niece) has told us all! Here is a cheque 
for two hun thousand pounds, and you’!l all come home to tea, 
and live with us. Ds! you goose! (to his sister) don’t ory! I’m 
an old (sob) fool, I (sob) know, but I can’t (sob) help it! 
Bursts into tears. 

sud Unele! Aunt! 

yyou! (Anticipates their answer, and con- 
ever! (Aside to his wife.) I say, AMELIA, 


Sammy (setzing the cheque, and deeply affe 
How can I ever re 
tinues with effusion. 


we ’ve managed it first-rate! The old ’uns ‘ll never suspect. (Aloud 
to spectators at the Academy.) And if our ‘‘ friends in front” will 
only forgive past failings, and smile upon our future errors, there 
will not go home to tea this evening, a happier party, than those who 
complete the picture, and finish the tale in my 
Attic Story 

on the last stage, étage au cinquieme, of 

THE ROAD TO RUIN. 


Music. Limelight. Curtain. Everybody * cal ” and Mr. Faire 
bows his acknowledgments from a private paint-boz. 

"A (one of the friends in front, to Constable R.A.). But, I say, 
why did he le over to Regland P When he were in France, at 
B'logne, why ’adn’t he B’lown his brains out there ? 

Constable R.A. (indignantly). Move on, Sir, please! __ 

[’Arry disappears. 

And now, Ladies and Gentlemen, we will return to Gal. No. I.— 
the Gal. we left behind us—and commence with what is so often a 
lever du rideau at the theatres, the laughable farce of ‘* No. 1 
Round the Corner,” which here is 

No.1. Imcezn. By Wm. Fisoen. A work of, pie Imogens- 
tion. Obeerve her eye! FimsHsr tp to catch it. He has. 

That ’s quite enough for to-day. We'll go straight on at our next 
visit. Au revoir ! 








A Really Broad Churchman. 


Tus is a real advertisement from’a Hampshire organ, not un- 
known to Sir H. D. WoFr :— 
ye CLERGYMEN.—A UNIVERSITY GRADUATE will be glad to 
FURNISH SERMONS on reasonable terms. Theological views as 
may he desired. Warranted original, and never previously supplied. Evan- 
gelical, Ritualistic, or Latitudinarian. Always on hind, a choice selection 
of effective quotations, suitable either for the pulpit or the platform. Terms 
exceedingly moderate. Strictest confidence obeerved. For further particu- 
lars, apply, &o. 


May 18, (878. 
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LAST RESOURCE. 


PooR JONES, DETERMINED TO FIND AN UNPRFJUDICED PUBL'C, TAK®S HIS SEAT EARLY IN 
PICCADILLY, WITH HIS REJECTED PICTURE ON HIS KNEES. 


— - — 


PLAYING THE PREROGATIVE. 
A FANCY OF THE FUTURE. 
(Dedicated Respectfully to a Distinguished Quarterly Reviewer.) 


+ * * * * * 


Tue Policeman passed, and did not notice them. 

_ Then the two cloaked figures crept cautiously into the shadows; and as the iron tongue of 
Big. Ben : out the still morning hour of one, as if by a common consent, they removed 
eir masks, 

** Well, my Lord Marquis,” said the Earl of B-c-ns-r-tp, for the elder of the two 
strangers was no other than the celebrated Statesman whose genius had created this stirring 
epoch ; ** well, and how does it all work?’ There was an undertone of assured triumph in 
his voice, and, as he spoke, he carelessly flung back the rich folds of his Venetian cloak, at 
the same time disclosing the revolver, dark-lantern, and kitchen poker, with which he was 
modestly but efficiently equipped. 

The sight of the weapons seemed to recall the wandering attention of his colleague. who 
had been gazing vacantly in the direction of Parliament Street. ‘‘ How does it work?” he 
replied, absently echoing the interrogatory of his Chief, ‘‘ how does it work? Ah! of 
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course. Well, it works,well—very well!” 
And then the poor worn-out volce grew 
husky, and human nature, struggling with 
the strain that was this once (to prove too 
much for her, gave way. , 

The proudest Peer in the House, the 
gallant, light-hearted Marquis of S-1-s- 
B-R-Y stood here in the dark, at the foot 
of Westminster Bridge, and wept like a 
little child. 

The Author of Tancred was not the man 
to deal roughly with an outburst of emo- 
tion, however ill-timed. Though the 
impatient beating of his foot upon the 
pavement showed that he was annoyed at 
the interruption, he let it take its course. 

‘*He is a little over-taxed,” he said, 
thoughtfully, ‘* This Government of two 
of which he alone discharges the duties of 
the entire Executive, is beginning to tell 
upon him ;”’ and he was about to address a 
few kindly words of encouragement to the 
now calmer Marquis, when the latter spoke. 

‘This is my day’s work,” he said, 
brightening visibly, as he pulled a pen- 
cilled list from his waistcoat-pocket. 
‘*Shall I read it to vou?’ His companion 
gave aslight nod. He went on. 

‘*The rest of the Cabinet have been 
seized and placed in honorary confinement 
in Rosherville Gardens.” 

A slow glimmer of satisfaction half kin- 
dled the eyes of the listening Earl. ‘‘Good!” 
he cried; ‘‘ very good! When we have to 
govern a/great country without a Parlia- 
ment we can’t mince matters, eh? Go 
on, my Lord, go on! Rosherville Gar- 
dens! Very good! Goon!” 

The night wind wailed through the 
grand old constitutional battlements above 
and then the voice of the Marquis seemed 
to sink to a deeper note as he continued, 

“We have to govern without a Parlia- 
ment, and — without supplies !’’ There 
was a slight irony in his voice now, 
but he resumed — ‘‘ That obstacle, how- 
ever, has been overcome, To-day all the 
Chelsea china in Belgravia has been seized 
by Special Commissioners, and to-morrow 
Government hirelings will empty the tills 
at all the Metropolitan Stations ; while, on 
Saturday, the contents of the treasury of 
every theatre in London will be simulta- 
neously seized at one o’clock precisely, and 
brought straight to the Horse Guarda!” 

‘There will be money for the troops— 
piles of money for the troops,” replied the 
Earl with an enthusiastic laugh. ‘‘ Ha! 
ha! Who says that the sinews of war are 
not within the prerogative of the Crown! ” 
And he twined his arm familiarly in that 
of his colleague, and made a movement as 
if he would depart. 

‘*Come!’’ he said jovially —‘‘ day is 
breaking. We will breakfast at the Gros- 
venor,.”’ 

In another minute the two figures, now 
masked and silent, were stealing stealthily 
towards Charing Cross; —stealthily, for 
these were troublous times, and martial 
law was the stern but necessary order of 
the day. 

** Stop |_—we ’re spotted ! ” whispered the 
younger Statesman, as the two halted, sud- 
denly, opposite the Horse Guards. ‘‘ The 
sentry has seen us!” 

“Yah! yah! is dat you, Jon?” came 
the challenge across the vacant cab-stand; 
while the West Indian Sepoy, who was 
doing duty for the two Blues who were at 
that moment encamped with their Regi- 
ment at the top of the Himalayas, covered 
them with his rifle. 

**Don’t be alarmed. I have the pass- 
word from the Duke,” said the Earl, jaun- 
tily, under his breath. ‘Listen!’ And 
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then, with a sweet strong voice, and perfect Ethiopian accent, he 
cried, ‘‘ Ole Joz, kickin’ up ahind and afore.” ; 

In an instant the rifle drupped, and on thé fresh morning air was 
borne the countersign, ‘‘ Pass, Ble Jox. well! Yah! yah!” 
Exchanging a smile of satisfaction, the two Statesmen proceeded on 
their way towards Charing Cross. 

‘‘The Caffres have quite astonished Windsor, I hear,” said the 
Marquis, gaining courage, as they neared the statue of CHARLES TH 
hah Be Certainly the ‘importation of the Empire’ was a fine car 
play. 


“Tt was,” rejoined his chief, gazing proudly up at Netson’s 
cooked hat; ‘‘ but it was nothing to playing the Prerogative.” 
e e e * * * 





BEAUTIES AND BELLES. 
: N acknbwled ging “The Navy” 
6 


at th al Acadethy 
ak ply W. H. Sore 
said :— 


“My friend sitting on my} 
right has complained to me tha 
thé ships of the present day are 
uppaintable. That is no doubt 
to be regretted, but the sailor 
eke conceives that to be a 

eautiful ship which is capable 
of doing its duty thoroughly. and 
maintaining the honour of its 
flag.”’ 

Although our modern Iroh- 
clads are unpaintable, the 
are wevertheless beautif 
enough to be “beauties 
without paint.” So are our 
Muslin-clads, all of them—if 
they would only think so. 





THE HAUNTBD LIMBO. 
A May-Night Vision, after a Visit to the Grosvenor Gallery. 
(With acknowledgment of a hint from Hoop.) 
I. 


A wortp of whim I wandered in of late, 
A limbo all unknown to common mortals ; 
But in the drear night-watches twas my fate 
To pass within its portals, 
Dusk warders, dim and drowsy, drew aside 
What seemed a shadowy unsubstahtial curtain, 
And pointed onwards as with tees or pride, 
But which appeared unceftain. 


I entered, and an opiate influence stole, 
Like semi peley, over thought and feeling, 
And with inebriate haziness my soul_ 
med rapt almost to reeling. 


For over all there hung a glamour queer, 
A senee of something odd the spirit daunted, 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 
** The place is haun ” 


II 


Those women, ah, those women! They were white, . | 
Blue, green, and grey,—all hubs, save those of nature, 
Bony of frame, and dim and dull of sight, 
And parlous tall of stature. 


Ars longa est,—aye, very long indeed, 
And long as Art were all these High-Art ladies, 
d wan, and weird; one might suppose the breed 
A crves ’twixt earth and Hades. 


If poor Persephone to the Dark King 
ad children borne, after that are from Enna, 
Much so might they have looked, when suffering 
From too much salts and senna. 


Many their guises, but no varius grace 
Or changeful charm relieved their sombre sameness ; 
Of form contorted, and cadaverous face, 
And limp lopsided lameness. 


Venus was there; at least, they called her so: 
A pallid person with @ jaw potrusive, 

Who palpably had fodnd all persion slow, 
And all delight deltusive. 
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No marvel she looked passé, peevish, pale, 
Unlovely, languid, and with doldrums laden. 

To cheer her praise of knights might not avail, 

Nor chaunt of moon-eyed maiden. 


Laus Veneris! they sang; the music rose 
More like a requiem than a gladsome pan. 
With sullen Jip and earth-averted nose 
Listened the Cytherean. 


his Aphrodite? Then methought I heard 

_ Loud laughter of the Queen of Love, full scornful 

OF this dull simulacrum, strained, absur 
Green-sick, and mutely mournful. 


A aolid Payche and a podgy Pan, 
pulpy Cupid crying on a column, 
A skew-limbed Luna, a Peona wan, 
A Man and Mischief solemn ; 


A moonlight-coloured maiden—she was hight 
Ophelia, but poor Hamlet would have frightened— 
wondrous creature called the Shulamite, — 

With veature quaintly tightened’; 


Thpes and sach other phantasms seemed to fill 
hose silk-hung vistas, which, though fair and rootty, 
Nathless seemed straitened, close, oppressivé, still, 

And gogglesome and gloomy. 


For over all there hung a glamour queer, 
sense of something-odd the spirit daunted ; 
said, like a witch-whisper in thé ear, 
‘*The place is haunted | ” 


ITI. 
And there were creatures, nondescript, half-nude, 
With flesh and raiment of amazing colours ; 
ith strange and spectral life they seemed endued, 
A prey to nameless dolours. 


Carven from teak, hewn out of malachite, 

_ Of moonshine some, and some of cheese half-rotten, 

Their forms appeared, oppressive to the sight, 
Monstrous and misbegotten. 


And when they stood, they ever stood askew, 
And if perchance they walked they always hobbled. 
Limbs had they that like twieted thorn-trunks grew, 
And heads which wagged and wobbled. 


They hung all huddled in the dim inane, 
Helpless as the three legs on a Manx penny, 
Tangled in snaky scarves, as vesture vain, 
Or else they wore not any. 


‘* What, what are these monstrosities P ” I cried. 
‘* Chimeras worse than aught in ancient stories ?” 
Then, in reproof, a solemn voice replied, 
These things are allegories!” 


A Time (of teak), a Death (of mouldy cheese) ; 
Day, cherie cramped and dismal in a doorway ; 

Spring, lolling limply, hopeless, ill at ease ; 

And Summer, chill as Norway ! 


I could no more; I veiled my wearied eyes. 
I said, ‘‘ Is this indeed the High Ideal ? 
If so, give me plain faces, common skies, 
; The homely and the real.” 


But no, this limbo is not that fair land, 
Beloved of soaring fancies, hearts ecstatic ; 
Tis the Fools’ Paradise of a small band, 
Queer, crude, absurd, erratic. 


I turned, and murmured, as I passed away, 
‘* Such limbos of mimetic immaturity 
ave no abiding hold e’en on to-day, 

Of fame no calm security.” 


= over all there hung a glamour queer, 
sense of something odd the spirit daunted, 
And said, like a witch-whisper in the ear, 

‘* This place is haunted ! ’’ 





Pilates before Pictures. 


THe Lory Mayor, on a recent appropriate occasion, took the 
opportunity to call attention to the absenc 
the Mansion House. The want of paintings at the Civic Palace has 
doubtless remained unnoticed because the attention of every- 
body there bas been exclusively devoted to the plates. 


senco of Pictorial Art from 
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’Twixt Vision and mere Nightmare. Here be 


| reams, 
| : | A twelvemonth’s tale of them from May to May, 
ee Set forth on canvas. I work out my dreams 
+ On the world’s solid stage ; but Phantasy 
Is fashioner of both. 
pd . - The High Ideal, 


Auda) | |i Like Ja haute politique, attracts high souls, 
Pah a Imagination’s favourite realm. And here? 
P11 i Humph! No Madonnas simper from these walls ; 
Hal 1 ||| Lords of the Silver Bow are absent here ; 

| But the Ideal is a Protean Sprite, 
And hath as many Avatars as Vishnu. 
Job, Psyche, Hamlet, Faust, Sidonia—— 
What matter, so the constant soul inform 
The changing shape? Here, truly, it takes many! 
Religious? Here what Syrian fervour burns! 
What more than Grecian fire and Grecian glow 
Tasked to excogitate that infant Samuel, 
Or plan the wild perspective of yon plain! — 
Lacks not the wondrous power which “‘ bodies forth 
The form of things unknown.” Historic? Humph ! 
‘* Historic Conscience ’’ has been charged with freak 
And whim, but what are they to the strange werk 
Of Art’s historic fancy ? Then again 
The Idyllic! With what fervour does rapt fancy 
Devote itself to pools and pretty girls 
In classic s! Last (which should be first), 
The dear Domestic, idol of the day, 
In pha phase of moony sentiment 
And mild facetiousness 
© . - ¢ = Imagination f 


Stage-properties, and pap, and pretty-pretty ! 

With spurts of the fantastic ad the insane 

Bo sums the Cynic. So might I have summed, 
n days when I was Ishmael undisguised. 

But now,—well, my Beotian Behemoth 

Likes titillation ; since he’s well in hand, 

The spur ’s superfluous, and might spoil all, 

we Twill please poor Polyphemus to imagine 
} That he’s imaginative. Bourgeots taste, 
/ Parochial inspiration, homespun feeling, 
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And bagman comicality, alike 
MYOPIA. Are rampant here, and war with the Ideal, 
Little Binks (to Unsteady Party who had lurched heavily against him). “1 Bro aye e’en as nigger minstrelsy might war 
your Parpon, I’m sugs, Bur I’m VERY SHORTSIGHTEBD——” ith the Olympian music of Apollo. 


Dissipated Stranger. ‘‘ Do’ munsu’t, Sain—I'vz MET G00’ MANY SHOR'SIGHT kney conceptions and bizarre oonceits, 


PeopL’aH Morn’, BU’ YOU’BE FIRSH GEN'L'M'sH MADB 'SHLI'sHT 'PoLocy !” eh eer pea STaslamat our labs 








And straining impotence P ‘7 Samant 
, oma u e 
THE PLEASURES OF IMAGINATION. These solid Britons, soar, they °d scarcely stoop” 
FRAGMENTS OF A PROJECTED ZSTHETICO-POLITIOAL EPIO. To my manége. The dullards once deri ed 
Bu the E B My own Ideals; called them tawdry, turgid, 
y the E-RL OF D-C-NSF-LD. Mere soapsud bubble, pyrotechnic glitter : 
“Of late years the English School has given an indication of aiming at a higher range Now is’t not a magnanimous return, 
of imaginative composition than has hitherto prevailed; and I am not surprised at such an In view of this array of housewife Art— 
indication, because a national School of Art must inevitably in the long run represent the Frirn’s tragedy, the comedy of Crowe, 
character of the nation to which it belongs. And certainly if there is an imaginative The poesy of Pooxe, the historic force 
Nation in the World, it is the English Nation.””—Lord BaaconsFiaLp at the Academy Of Cops, or Hart, or THORBURN—is ’t not kind 
Dinner. , To laud their wealth of latent sentiment, 
THess are thy works, Supernal Phantasy |! Their passion for heroic ineident, 
Dower divine of the Cancasian mind, Ideal beauty, intellectual grace 
And heritage of England! Some there be Spline compliments Chimera! Well, at need 
Who sneer at Saxondom as dull and slow ; Phoebus divine, Lord of the Silver Bow, 
Myself in earlier days—but there, no matter ! May sometimes draw the long one; ay, and hit 
Standing amidst this annual Art-array, The white, although his target is not Truth. 
This periodic Paradise of Paint, But, say, the pleasures of Imagination. 


Who dares deny the Gods’ divinest gift 
a ps areas race I deign to rule, 

, ruling, to inspire iscuits. 
. 7. Pi ao eee Inspire?” Precisely. Beer and Biscuits 





itio insvirati ; PALMER, Quaker, Liberal, Gladstonite, Anti-Jingo, 
Per mig eng ey end prt oct oeat Sake, has ben rernad 
To supplement the Shakspeare in its blood. Reading by o triumphant majority. Call you 
A Polyphemus huge, to which I lend nothing? ATTrENBOROUGH, the Tory, had no chance 
Touch of Ulysses, quickening its bulk though he offered the electors a perfect assortment of 
With alien energy. pledges. After Tamworth, Reading! Is there no reac- 
Ps € * But standing here tion here? Or will the Jingoes, as they thrust ‘‘ Beer ” 


id hi i down our throats in the one case, cram * Biscuits’’ into 
fend the Titas ee ae mere our mouths in the other ? 


ight pie tert waking Bottom’s ears, 





And praise for the beauty of his dreams. 

* * * * ® e ALL THE DIFFERENCE. 
Dreams rule us, and great dreamers rule the World, ‘* Froxaors”—our black defenders. ‘‘ Jingoes””—our 
That is, when they can well discriminate black guards. 





VOL. LXXIV. x 





23) 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


[May 25, 1878 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Monpay, May 13.—The Lords came back from their holiday in bey indicated a bad case, how it was that Parliament had not 


eard a whisper of what the Government intended. On the 27th 


Lord SELBORNE is going to raise the Constitutional question of|the Cabinet decided ‘‘on ponoibls ” to move Indian troops to a 


the country to their holiday in the House. 
the employment of Indian troops out of India without consent o 
Parliament. 

Et apres? 


(Commons.)—Sir H. James asked his question, ‘‘ Will the troops | not till the 16th were 
the forces employed above the number | could I move an estimate for the cost of movements still in nebsbus f ” 


moved from India bring u 
gach ims by Parliament ?”—and got his answer, ‘‘ They will.” 
apres 
Next Monday the Marquis of Hantrneton means to raise the 
Constitutional question, ‘‘ Is the Bill of Rights still in force P” 
apres 


f| Med 


iterranean garrison. On the 28th Lord Drnsy resigned. O 

the 4th of April came the Budget. Not till the 12th did the India 
Office send authority to the Viceroy to move the troops to Malta; 
the n orders given in India. ‘* How 


But the House was still sitting 

when the movement was determined on, and heard nothing of it. 
Mr. Dopsow thought the Government had jockeyed Parliament. 
Mr. Aerour Mrits thought they had done quite the right thing. 
Mr. Mrrcue.y Henry protested against this fashion of astonishing 


very well, Sir SrarForpD. 


In the mean time, by way of rehearsal, on Third Reading of the | Europe behind the back of Parliament. 


Badge’ Bill, the question was tro out by Mr. H. Vivian, who 
conten 

that ‘* Government not only cast a slight upon Parliament, 
but bad behaved in a highly unconstitutional manner.” 


The CHancextor of the ExcHEqver expleined, at 


b 
the length Mr. NEWDEGATE, and Mr. 


Mr. Rytanps did not see, if this sort of thing might be done, what 


ed, in a smart speech, in which he did not mince his words, | protection we had from the Bill of Rights. 


Mr. Pease protested against the way the House had been treated 
the CHANCELLOR of the Excmeeuer. So did Mr. E. Jenxums, 
@. 
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PATRONAGE. 


‘*TrmE3 18 BAD, MASTER; BUT IF YOU'LL DRAWR IN ME AN’ MY MATE, WE'D NOT MIND STAXDIN’ A 


eae Whaat (to Artist), 
Pint o’ Four 








(Methinks our Members ‘“‘do protest too much,” if nothing but 
protest is to come of it.) 

And then the Bill was passed by 111 to 19; and another effort of 
Opposition foree-was frittered away. 

Then to Supply. 

Mr. O’DonnELL, complaining of the injustice done to Irish Mem- 
bers in the Reporte, moved to cut down the vote for Mr. Hansarp 
by £8000, and Mr. Gray ‘backing him,” was grievously mewed 
down, to Mr. Sutiivan’s great wrath. te. O’Connorn PowER was 
even within an ace of dragging, as he said. the mewing Member “to 
justice.” Mr. Gray deprecated this. He looked on the incident 
merely as evidence in favour of Darwumn’s doctrine of development. 
He was told the Honourable Member who mewed could also crow. 

Ultimately Hansakp saved his £3,000 by 278 to 26, and then 
Mr. O’Dowwett fell foul of the salary of the Editor of the 
Gazette. Why don’t they give the post to Mr. O’Downex ? 

The Member for Dungarvan then turned his powerful mind to 
the vote for caw Out for the Queen’s Colleges in Ireland, to 
which Irish Roman Catholic Members have pledged themselves o 
stop the supplies. But surely between Obetructives and Stationery 
there should be not hostility, but nay he Altogether, however, 
the Irish Mombers manag to give the House what no doubt they 
would @ good time. 

And then, eter aone in the morning, when the re 
up their boo Tea Members were lookin 
pa beri Bills, the Irish Sunday Closing i and the Irish 

for and against, set in for serious O and 
showed eir of the Art by dividing on Motions to report 
progress, and that oe fee cei do leave the chair, till twenty-five 
minutes to ten on Tu ge 

Punch takes leave rays ‘ot the House and the Irish Mem- 
bers on their night’s work ! eTime was made for slaves. 


honest eres). — Bishoprics Bill read a Third Time, though Lord 


”” would be more economi more 

elastio, ie more ore ficients 
** An elastio © episcopacy,” isa newidea. But their Lordships pre- 
rahe the less c arrangements of the Bill, and passed it by 107 


forward, to. bed, | boon 


(Commons.) —Mr. O’Morean ee and got, a Select Committee 
to inquire what steps ought to be taken to simplify land-title and 
facilitate land-transfer. ple se uld not Honourable Members 
inquire if it amusesthem? The la a can n give you the best reasons 
why the inquiry should come to no e same time, is there 
any parliamentary reason why the Honse at add one more to 
its many epreenns failures to give the lawyers the go-by. 

AMES gave excellent reasons for moving a Resolution 
ar City Aldermen and Common Councilmen should not eleot 
judges. 

. C. Lewis moved a counter Resolution, to the effect that they 
did it beautifully. 

The debate resolved itself into a discussion of recent Orasa 
ments; and ended in 102 to &7 for Recorder CHAMBERS and 
Be jeant CHARLEY. Summary of the debate, ‘‘ Alarums, excursions, 

Chambers let off,” and ‘* Charley ts my Daring.” 

"The ATTORNEY-GENERAL brought in Sir J. SrepHen’s Bill for 
amending the law relating to indictable offences. Can it be possible 
that so excellent a measure has any chance of becoming law? It 
would be enough to neutralise the bad work of even this Session. 


Wednesday.—Mr. Mrtpon moved his Bill for assimilating Irish 
Borough Franchise to lish and Scotch. Except Mr. Warp, the 
Irish supporters of the Bill held their tongues—for onoe. - The 
opponents of ite measure had all the talk to par big There had 
good whip for the Bill. A considerable body of advanced 
En lish Members supported it; so it was only rejected by 228 to 
197, Is it ible that anything could make the Irish constituencies 
worse P If 20 » probably this change would do it. 


Thursday (Lords). —The Third Reading of the Factories and 
Workshops Bill brougnt up Lord SHarrzssury on the riots 
S peat peneretbna His Coxdahin, eeaking tie Uiomrcat ball ef the 
a past generation. g for the of the 
operatives, declared his portrir that these riots were the work of 

‘* the idle, the vagabond, and the worthless.”” But they ought to be 
disclaimed by the best of their fellows, 

The first fruits of the calling out of me Reserves, the starvation of 
wives and children, were discussed. The men had come forward at 
the call of the Government. Were thee wivesand children.to be 
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thrown on the rates, or taken charge of by the War Office? The one 
course seems cruel; the other is dangerous. ; . 

Lord CaRDWELL hoped the Government would deal with the matter 
in a just, fair, and generous spirit. does Punch. does 
England. 

Lord BEAaconsFIELD felt the subject to be one ‘‘ of a highly in- 
teresting character.” The wives and children of the Reserve men 
were already receiving their allowances in advanoe ins of in 
arrear, ‘‘which was, of course, an advantage,” and showed the 
Government were not indifferent tothe matter. But he would rather 
Lord DELawake did not ask for the correspondence about it between 
the War Office and Boards of Guardians. It might not be pleasant 
for the War Office. 

(Commons.)—The House talked about the Lancashire Riots; Mr. 
Cross sums up the Home Office instructions, which are unexcep- 
tionable, ‘‘ Order must be preserved, but the greatest discretion 
must be used in employing the military.” 

In Supply, another Irish row over the Queen’s Colleges’ stationery. 
‘* The Queen’s Colleges’ stationary’? Would they were stationary. 
We shouldn’t have all this row about them. Its their advanced 
and advancing character that makes them intolerable to the Pricats 
and their nominees. But the row! We have all read or heard of 
the Cave of the Winds in the Zneid. ‘* Vasto rex Holus antro.’ 
It was from the Cave of the Winds that the tempest rushed, when 
Mr. Cave declared that Mr. PARNELL was ‘‘a curse to the country.” 
This naturally set Irish backs up, and shillelaghs were flourishing, 
and coats off, in a jiffy. ‘‘Is it a curse to the country—and him a 
blessin’ to the House o’ Commons—bedad!” And so at it, whack, 
whack, for the best part of the night. 

Bat for all that, wonders will never cease—a Clause of the Irish 
Sunday Closing Bill was carried | 


Friday.—The House sat at two. Mr. Cross gave the last news of 
the Lancashire riots. He agrees with Lord SHarresspury that the 
rioters are the idle, worthless loafers of the districts. But why 
don’t the decent, sober, hard-working operatives put down the idle, 
worthless loafers, who bring them and their cause into discredit P 

Lord Harrineton, Punch is glad to know, means, for once, to 
to a division on Monday. -Till Her Majesty’s Opposition dare divi e, 
it has no right to call itself united. 
ao M. H. Beacw gave notice of Amendment to Lord Hartrncron’s 

otion :— 


_ “That this House, being of opinion that the constitutional control of Par- 
liament over the raising and employment of the military forces of the Crown 
is fully secured by the provisions of the law and by the undoubted power of 
this House to grant or refuse supplies, coneiders it to be unnecessary and in- 
expedient to affirm any resolution tending to weaken the hands of Her 
Majesty's Government in the present state of foreign affairs.” 


This is, at least, raising the issue fairly. 

Let Her Majesty’s Oppusition prove itself worthy of the occasion, 
or ‘* for ever after hold its peace.”’ 

A fight over Colonel WELLEsLEY’s appointment as Seoretary of 
Legation at Vienna per saltum over the heads of ninety-three secre- 
taries and atéachés. No doubt, Colonel WELLESLEY is a very lucky 
man. His name has helped him, and his connections and his com- 
mission in the Guards; but also his services as Military Attaché at 
St. Petersburg, the hardships he has borne and the risks he has 
run during the campaign. No doubt, many of the ninety-three 
have been very ill-used. But, after all, is it a matter to move Par- 
liament in? If there is any job in the case, is it by any means one of 
the gravest kind, not half as bad, in all probability, as a soore that are 
yearly being perpetrated in every branch of the civil, military, and 
diplomatic service? In short, it is a tempest in a teapot ; and but 
that the House has lately been wasting its time s0 mach more 
discreditably, Punch would be sorry that it had devoted so much 
time to Mr. Benwner-SranFrorp’s Motion. 

a ose what with riotings out of doors, and rows’ and 
wrangles within, the kicks of an impotent Opposition, and the 
rough-riding of a high-handed Government, Punch does not remem- 
ber a more disagreeable and discreditable week, since he undertook 
the weary work of expressing Essence of Parliament. 


Ox and Bull. 


It is expected that an Honourable Representative of a constitu- 
ency in the Sister Island will move the following Amendment to the 
Preamble of the Cattle Diseases Bill:—'‘ Whereas divers Cattle, 
whether native or foreign, are suspected of infectious diseases, it is 
expedient to slaughter them with a view to save their lives.” 


PALATES AND PALETTES. 


Tur absence of Paintings at’ the Mansion House, another Corre- 
spondent remarks, is the more surprising, as so much attention is 
generally paid there to the pleasures of the palate. 
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“THE LATEST INTELLIGENCE.” 
(From Our.Own Correspondents.) 


'Panis, Monday. 
HAVE it on the 
best authority 
that Count 
ScHOUVALOFF in 
his interviews with 
the Czar has in- 
formed His Ma- 
jesty that it is the 
intention of the 
British §Govern- 
ment to seize Cron- 
stadt, Sebastopol, 
and Odessa, unless 
the Treaty of 
Stephano is imme- 
diately withdrawn. 


Rome, Tuesday. 

I am told on 
authority which I 
cannot doubt, that 
Count ScHovvaL- 
OFF, in his inter- 
ee ee 

A as ur 
His Majesty to be 
firm. The Ambas- 
sador declares that 
the British Govern- 
~ ment will submit 
to any terms to 





avoid war. 
= VIENNA, 
SPIN Wednesday. 
“~~ THERE is no 


doubt that Prince 
BrsMancK will support Russia. JI am assured that the German 
Chancellor, in bidding adieu to ScHouvaLorr, made use of the 
following remarkable words: ‘‘ Russia may rest assured that we will 
not permit the Triple Alliance to be disturbed. My authority is 
beyond question.”’ 
Atuens, Thursday. 

I wave no hesitation in declaring that Russia can hope for no 
support from Germany. Prince BisMaRck, in bidding adieu to 
Count ScHOUVALOFF made use of the following important words :— 
‘‘The Triple Alliance, commenced as a mystery, has now become a 
myth. Russia must fight her own battles. ‘ Beats possidentes,’ 
no doubt; but even possessors have responsibilities as well as rights. 


This in confidence.’ 
_  Berrum, Friday. 
I weak from 8t. Petersburg that the mission of Count ScnHouva- 
LOFF will certainly end in peace. 


St. Pererssure, Saturday. 
Apvices from Berlin declare that the mission of Count Sonov- 
VALOFF must inevitably terminate in war. | 
Panis, ViEnna, Bertin, Sunday Morning. 
WE are in a position to state that the news you published from 
Rome, Athens, and St. Petersburg, is thoroughly inaccurate. 
Romer, AtrHens, St. Perenssure, Sunday Naght. 
WE are able to declare that the intelligence you have derived 
from Paris, Vienna, and Berlin is absolutely incorrect. 








Looking Up, by Jingo! 


ey the following piece of statistics prove lees ominous than it 
ooks :— 

“ GuxrowpER.—In the last four months the value of gunpowder exported 
was £137,494; last year, in the like period, it was £107,085.’ 


The exportation of gunpowder slightly on the rise, is, so far, good 
for British manufacturers, and bad for no other peores aa for 
combatants. Let us hope that our Powder Millers not. 
further enriched by the enormously enlarged sale through the im- 
mensely inc consumption of gunpowder, purchased by Her 
Majesty’s Government in enormous quantities at the expense of her 
subjects, and exported only to be burnt against enemies too likely 
not to prove worth powder and shot, expended on them by thonsands 
of valuable soldiers and countrymen of our own, destined them- 


| selves to become food for powder. 
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ADVERTISING A LA MODE. 


(By Mr. Puncu’s Own Man.) 
12 Noon. 
Havine received a magnificently illuminated card of invitation to 


assist at the ina ation of the Grand Hotel and Aquatie Casino of 
the good town of Shrimpville-on-Sea, I duly presented myself at the 
terminus of the London, Dublin, and Edinburgh Railway Company 


at the hour fixed for the departure of the special train chartered by 
the Directors of the ay - I could not help congratulating my- 
self upon the fixture of the date of the ceremony.—Had I been asked 
to take part in the interesting celebration yesterday, I should have 
been forced to decline, as my services were then required to chronicle 
the initial sag. y of the new boat built to ran between Herne Bay 
and Di by the Short-Sea-Passage-between-London-and-Paris- 
Company. To-morrow, too, would have been out of the question, 
as I have to attend the Press Lunch offered by the charming, 
talented, and popular Manager of the Royal East End Gaff. To-day, 
however, I am quite free, and can therefore recount the proceedings 
which are to give Shrimpville-on-Sea a new Hotel and an Aquatic 
Casino. As I write, representatives of the Fourth Estate are taking 
their places in the magnificent saloon-carriages which have been put 
at their disposal by the Directors of the undertaking. It is a beauti- 
ful day, and everybody is in excellent spirits. 


3 P.M. 

I open my letter to say that we have arrived safely at Shrimpville- 
on-Sea. The little watering-place is simply charming. Nothing can be 
more picturesque than the numerous bathing-machines, and the town 
age is really a m cent work of art. And now let me describe 
the Hotel and Aquatic Casino.t * * * You will see from the tariff 
(which I give above) that the charges, all things taken into considera- 
tion, areveryreasonable, We are nowgoing'to partake of the excellent 
déjeuner which has been 80 liberally provided for us by the worthy 
Directors of this really excellent undertaking. I have just seen the 
menu, and find that the dishes are of the most recherché description. 
The wines, too, are ‘of the best brands. I can just see the necks of 
the champagne bottles peeping out of the ice-pails, 


T P.M. 
Just open letter to say it’s all right. Directors capital fellows— 
all of em, and so say allof us! Chorus, *‘ And so say all of us! ” 
Pooper : tution, Very tired. Very tired. Going to sleep. 


+ The Editor regrets that want of space prevents the publication of the 
description. 


a Be 
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PEARLS FOR PARIS. 
(Expected to be added shortly to the Exposition.) 


E.zreant Extract from an After-supper Speech, by H.R.H. the 
Spotl of WaxxEs, confessing his Platonic attachment to the New 

public. 

Autograph Letter from the Czar of all the Russras, pledging his 
imperial word to do his utmost possible to preserve the public 

ace, despite the provocation of the Jingoes, and the Dizzy- 

ies. 

A Treatise on the Gout, viewed as an hereditary political disease, 
with a Preface, \written jointly by Prince Bismaxcx, and Prince 
GorTSCHAKOFF, 

Romance, by Vicror Hvueo, founded on the patent facts :—(1.) 
That Paris is the axle of the common weal; and (2.) That every 
man of genius is by birth a Frenchman. 

Proclamation by Lord Bgaconsrretp, as the Prime Autocrat of 
England, announcing that the knout will, on conviotion, be applied 
talk politieal offenders, ¢. e, persons who oppose his spirited foreign 
policy. 

Addition to the Aviary, in the form of a Round Robin, signed 
by nine-and-ninety Reporters for the newspapers, representing and 
regretting the marked inferiority of the present Exhibition in the 
matter of convenience of access to refreshments. 

A Barometer umbrella-stand, warranted to change its colour on 
approaching change of weather. . 

nfession by Herr WAener that, in his belief, the Music of the 
Future will be composed in China, 

Précis of a measure just prepared for Congress, for securing 
Transatlantic copyright to European authors. ; 

Pattern of a salt-spoon to be forthwith introduced at foreign 
tables-d’héte for the use of British tourists. 

A new patent noiseless latch-key, invented expressly for the 
comfort and convenience of fashionable young ies. 

Extract from an Avis aux Voyageurs suspended in a chamber at 
the Sublime Hotel, announcing that the charge for bougies will be 
lessened to One Sou during the continuance of the Exposition. 

A Paris newspaper containing, by desire of its subscribers, a good 
supply of a and other foreign news, in lieu of the bad novel 
that used to fill its feutlleton. 








THE LORD MAYOR’S ORACLES, 


WE have already had occasion to call attention to some of the 
Lorp Mayor’s oracular utterances from the Bench. There was one 
in the case of a young wife, who in despair at being deserted by a 
soldier-husband, had attempted suicide, to the effect that if her hus- 
band Aad deserted her, ‘‘it served her right for marrying so young.” 

The subject of his Lordship’s latest oracle is Education. A young 
rogue was brought before him, charged with robbing his employer. 

“The prisoner's father stated that his son had been educated as a pupil- 
teacher. The Lornp Mayor: His education does not seem to have done him 
much good. In fact, he appears to have been over-educated. People who are 
educated commit these offences. much more easily now than formerly.” 


In another case— 

“James Croome was charged on remand with stealing tea from Nicholson's 
Wharf.—The prisoner was found upon one of the floors with the tea in his 
pockets.—Mr, PounD, with whom the prisoner was apprenticed, stated that 
he and his family were all well educated.—The Lorp Mayor: Talk about 
education making us so much better; I don’t believe it does.—Mr. Pounp: 
If convicted, the prisoner's indentures will be cancelled, and he will be 
ruined,—The Lory Mayor: And serve him right. He will make room for 
a more honest lad.’’ 


Probably this is only the Lorp Maror’s illogical and inarticulate 
way of expressing conviction that sending lads to school will 
not necessarily turn them from a dishonest bent, and that evil or 
foolish acts must entail evil consequences. If 80, it isa pity that 
his oraeles so ill convey his meaning, because they are likely to 
introduee serious confusion of ideas in heads as foggy as his own, 
and may give occasion to uneducated and unfeeling asses to gird at 
education and to justify hard-heartedness. 

If we wanted a case to show how grievous an evil the want of 
education may be, where could we find one so striking as that of 
the Lorp Mayor? | 

Here is a man in a prominent position which gives him the 
opportunity of venting unwisdom from the judgment-seat, and for 
want of the school-training which would have enabled him to 
weigh the force of words, and master the rudiments of logic, he 
talks such misehievous nonsense as Punch has been forced, much 
against his will, more than once, to protest against, 


——————SSEEEEE 


Pr ae PossIDENTES.—Query, when possession costs £200,000 a 
ay Pa 
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AN ALTERNATIVE. 
(Time, 9 P.M.) 


‘Caner, LovE, Lapy Lepsury 1s aT Homs TO-NIGHT, AND Mrs. Guiasma HAS A CONCERT, AND THERE'S THE DUCHESS OF 
Ipswion’s Dance. Now, ARE WE GOIXG TO THESE PxLacgs, OR NOT! For IF WE ARE, IT If TIMER FOR ME TO GO AND Dagens ; 
AND IF WE ARE NOP, IT 18 TIME FOR ME TO POT A MusTaRD-PLASTER ON MY CHEST, 80ME FLANNEL ROUND MY THROAT, AND GO 
STRAIGHT OFF To Bep!” 


The Prime Minister. Then, au revoir! (The rest of the Cabinet 
HOW IT HAPPENED. hurry off. He reverts to the blotting-paper.) Seven hundred 
; thousand! A few strokes more or less with a little pen, and we can 
Bcrexz—A Council Chamber. Data—Some time on or after the| wake this Empire up in all its Titan strength, with remoulded 
1st of April last. The Prime Minister discovered drawing| shape and swarthier limb bid it astound the wondering world, 
fancy short cuts from India on a pad of official ago; Baa and then, if the Commons should kiok—— 
Other Members of the Cabinet brushing ther hats tn the act of Re-enter the Chancellor of the Exchequer, hurriedly. 
departure. The Chancellor of the racteres bet Beg your on for interrupt- 
The Prime Minister (closing his reverie). Seven thousand, or ing you; but do you know, talking of this Indian move, what with 
seventy thousand! or, for the matter of that, seven hundred thou- this chopping and changing, and confusion, we’ve somehow 
sand! Capital! (Rises.) There! That’s settled. There’s nothing | quite forgotten—— 
else, I think P : ; The Prime Minister. What? Not to order the Ghoorka Regi- 
New Secretary of State for ibe + Affairs. Nothing but this. | ments’ new facings P 
pend a Rhyming reprie tenet 4 to the late Secretary of State for| The Chancellor of the Exchequer. No;—to mention ti tn the 
ar.) I shan’t want it for the European work, you know. But} Estimates ! 
you'll find it very useful with Lyrrow. And if you'll take my| The Prime Mintster. Is that all P 
advice, you will not stifle the instincts of higher imagination.| The Chancellor of the Exchequer. That’s all! 
Remember the Hexameter Imperial is the key-note to an Indian [They indulge tn a burst of thoroughly hearty laughter as the 





sere Eh, my Lord P : curtain falls. 
he Prime Minister. It is the metre in which our policy is 
penn 
The late Secretary of State for War. Thanks very much. I'll : 
look at it when I get As (Puts tt into his pocket.) I don’t think ‘ The Oxford Election. 
there ’s anything else to tell Stanxey ? Tue Tories cry, ‘‘’Twere fatal Sarre to choose ; 
mb Prime ark Nothing. The peemmsnt ors fixed: the peas Are 80 | — without sound Church views ;” 
new blue trousers of, I trust, a showy material and effective cut, are ut no suspicion in their mind remains _ : 
in hand; while as to the nt pepe 5 Sound Ohurch views may be dangerous without brains. 
First Lord of the Admiralty. They are provided, my Lord, and ————_— —$$____—__—__—_—_- 
stored, to the last scuttle of coals. 
The Prime Minister. Good. (With enthusiasm.) This is a t mAEINS 2 ee Oe : 
@ momentous move, Gentlemen. We separate under spl di Hat can be more foolish than to remain danoing from ten or 


W: 
auspices | ; eleven at night until three or four in the morning? Staying up 
All (responsively.) Wedo! We do! talking and listening to talk from four one afternoon till twenty- 
[ They cheer, and re~brush their hats. | five minutes past ten next morning. 
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(Brrrannia doesn’t exactly know how she likes st. 


Inpria. “* AND NOW I AM COME TO HELP YOU!” 


OUR “IMPERIAL” GUARD. 


Lory B. “ YOU HAVE OFTEN HELPED HER, MADAM.” 
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A FRIEND. 


Seren friend Osa- 
DIAH, continues, worse 
luck! to infest the 
neighbourhood of London. 

ot a nurse is admitted 
into the Smallpox Hospital 
unless she has been pre- 
viously vaccina and 
Bmallpox has never been 
caught by any such nurie. 

So, Friend, thou must see 
that if the Vaccination Act 
wete universally enforced, 
there provaty would be an 
end of Smallpox. 

A distinguished member 
of thy Society, who owns 
hat acte, 80 a re he 
Knows, “ap in 
) favour of Vaccination,” 
? nevertheless objects to the 
enforcement of the Vacci- 
nation Act oh parents who 
disobey it by ted fine and imprisonment. He oaills the law 
which subj 


A WORD WITH 





ects them to those punishments ‘‘ monsttous,” and he 
that “it is a monstrous invasion of the rights of 
thus repeatedly to pnnish them.” And so, perchance, thou 
ikewise. : ‘ : 
But suppose even that parents have the right to risk their child- 
ren’s lives, what right, Friend, has any parent to insist on letting his 
child oatch the Smallpox and infect his neighbours ? Think of that. 
There is a certain mistake, Friend, which some Friends may pos- 
sibly make touching Vaccination. They imagine, perhaps, that the 
Vaccination Act invades liberty of conscience, as though disbelief in 
Vaccination were purely a matter of opinion, and dissent from the 
Faculty as legitimate as dissent from the Church. They fail to 
discern the difference between a theological and a surgical opus 
operatum, and t it as monstrous to impose the one upon them 
as it would be to force the other. But the utility and incumbency 
of a rite are points of private belief which the State has nothing to 
do with. A rite enforced isa wrong. The pt of a preventive 
process of Surgery, and the necessity of it for the public safety, 
are questions which the State may be able, and bound to decide, 
and legislate thereon accordingly. . ; . 
Tho State cannot recognise Dissenters whose dissent is medical. 
Nor does it permit the Peculiar People, even on religious grounds, 
to allow their relatives to die for want of medical assistance, even in 
oases which do not endanger other people. 
Some quacks at one time kept a shop in the Strand for the sale of 
pills which they said cured all diseases—except those they prevented. 
hence also they issued a publication to puff their pills, which was 
actually entitled The Medical Dissenter, meaning an organ of Dis- 
senters from established medical science. They pretended that those 
pills, purifying the blood, were the moat effectual preventives of 
mallpox. Had this pretence been true, and demonstrable, Vaccina- 
tion ought to be superseded by those catholic, though Di é 
ills, and the State would be bound to enforce their administration. 
ry is, Medical Dissent, when dangerous, has no claim to be 
erated. 
Doubtless, Friend, a short way might be taken with the Anti- 


Dissenters’ 


Vaccinationists, and, as our distinguished Friend points out, adopted 
in preference to repeated penalties. ‘‘If the law is mght an 
wise,” he aaks, ‘‘ why does it not take the child from the arms of ite 
mother, force the Vaccination upon itP” Why? Peradventure, 
OBaDIAH, the best answer to this question is the one Mr. Bumble, 
seorunting all dissent unporochial, would give—‘ Because the Law 
is a Hass 





Prate and Progress. 


Tus Convocation of Canterbury has resumed its sittings, in sub- 
sequence to the reopening of Parliament. On Weise’ week 
the ne announced that ‘* Both Houses of Convocation 
assembled yesterday at Westminster for the despatch of business.” 
Convocation will no doubt despatch as much business as it generally 
does, and, considering the amount of progress Parliament is making, 
thanks to the Obstructive Legislators in the House of Commons, we 
ean hardly tell whether the one of the other is likely to despatch 
the least. At present they appear to vie each with each in not get- 
ting on; but Parliament beats Convocation by taking more time to 
do nothing. However, they seem to 
ocoupations—both murderous—the one 
patching business. 


ee in their two prineipal 
illing time, the other, des- 
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OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIQE. 


SrEconD VIsIT. 


Begin with Gallery No.1, and then on as best we can. Susvexs mot, 
stl vous platt. 


No.15. Mrs. Bayley Worthington. By P. H. Catprnon, R.A. 
Ideal Representative of a fashionable watering-place, as Hibernia 
is of Ireland, and Britannia of England. Excellent idea. Admir- 
able portrait. Hope Mr. CaLpERON will continue the series all along 
the coast, and what charming pictures he will make of Mrs. Brigh- 
tonton, Hastingston Eastbourneton, &c. All to be hung upon the 
South Coast Line. The atari on this Lady’s atrikin physio. 
gnomy is suggestive of ‘* Well, I don’t think much of you.” Perhaps 
she is thinking of Mrs. Margateton and Mrs. Roshervilleton. Bravo, 

. CALDERON, you will have a splendid testimonial given you, in 
the shape of all the There-and-back numbers of the London Brighton 
oe ime Coast Railway Guide for the last ten years, handsomely 

und. 

Sandford and Merton, in fancy costume, are going out 
to a ball without the permission of their revered tutor, Mr. Barlow. 
Hearing his step, they run down the kitchen stairs, and hide in 
thecellar. Observe the shadow, which the coming event of Mr. 
Barlow descending, with a supple cane in his hand, easte on the 
stone steps, and the terror depicted on the boys’ countenances. A 
noble work styled by the Artist, ‘‘ The Princes in the Tower.” By 
J. KE. Mrizais, R.A. 

No, 25. Payche. By E. M. Bos. No. It is ‘* Zve-toe chez 
ata.”’ 
No. 36. Zhe Pool, By A. Racon. Well, I should not mind in 
very sultry weather being in that pool, without 4 Rag on. 

0. 44. Study ofa Kashmiree Nautch Girl. By Vat. C. Prinsep. 
A very Brown Study. Was she really as Nautohy as she looks? 
Nautchy, but nice. And thou shalt be my Valentine 

No. 46. The Hour. By J. PEITIE, A. Trés petite, Prrrrm. 
e Houri,” not the ‘* Hear,” which is 
the name of an extinct’newspaper. Unless you intended it for 


one of ‘* Hour Girls.” 

0. 48. Study of a Man's Head. By G. C. Huvprry. The 
man’s head is fresh from the brush of Ma. HuepiEy, who studied 
it during the proses, having first sham-poo’d, and then oiled it. 

No. 51. Zhe Rev. JT. Collingwood Bruce, L.L.D., F.S.A. 
By R. Lenmann. This isa tribute of respect to the Church by a 
Layman, 

0. 53. 


But, surely, you meant ‘“ 


Women Moulding Water-jars,' Algeria. By Epear 
Barciay. Of course, Algeria should be written Al-saR-ta. Artist’s 
name suggestive. Bar clay, they couldn’t mould the jars. 

No. 59. The Marquis of Bath. By G. Ricumons, R.A. Is that 


the way the Markis dresses in the country ? What a shocking bad 


hat ! 

No. 64. ‘*‘ Home Sweet Home.” By G. D. Lest, R.A. 
Rather an affected family (affected by the musio, perhaps); but 
bf "ll grow out of it. 

o. 69. Mrs. Dearman Birchall. By Frep. G. Corman. What 
a nioe name for a Schoolmistress! Tenderness combined with 
severity. In this case the word suggestive of tenderness precedes 
the one implying severity. The actual process is the reverse of this. 

at I don’t believe she would have the heart to do it, Mr. : 

0. 86. Christiana, §c., §c. By R. THorBurn, R.A. I thought 
it was a scene near Colney Hatch. Out-door patients ae an 
py Girl gone mad on the subject of GainsBoroveH, and dressing 
herself all in blue. However, Mr. THORBURN says it’s quite a 
different subject altogether. He oughé to know. 

No. 96. rl Reading. By C. EK. Perverni. Notatall. She is 
considering, ‘‘ Shall I read the beok, or eat this orange?” Really, 
the Artists don’t know what their own pictures are about. 

Porr. Oh,isit? And 


No. 114. Cassandra’s Prophecy. fhe 
Pops ought to know, as he wrote the Ziad and the Odyssey, unless 
am very much mistaken. It is suggestive of ‘‘ Walk up! Walk 


up! Classical Entertainment inside 
to begin!” 
No. 145. Nausicaa. By J. Lutanton, R.A. Perfect. Navsicaa 
is saying coyly, ‘*Oh, don’t! Now promise you won’t! I’m so 
0) 


No. 167. Martaba, a Kashmiree Nautch Girl. By Vatu. C. 
PrinsEp, Here we are again! Captivating slave-very! What is 
ap corneas P Lresrie’s Beef-tea? ‘* Warranted for the hottest 
climate,” &c. If so, what a splendid advertisement picture this 
would be, companion to the well-known Nabob Sauee. Or else it 
would do, if labelled, ‘‘ A Little Indian Pickle.’? Was she? 

o, 184. Mariana. By E. Bett. Very likely that was her name. 

ut | 4 has evidently just returned from a party, and is 

conscious of having over-danced, and taken too much lobster-salad, 
and bad eemeeene Mauvais quart @heure ! 

No. 190. By P. H. Catpenon, R.A. 


Poses Plastigues just a-goin’ 


Mr, CarpERow explains this 
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TRANSPARENT. 


"Liza (noticing newly-married Couple). ‘‘ Rupro’Lous, ¥’ KNow ! 


Just 48 )¥ FoLKS COULDN’T 8EE THROUGH IT! WELI, THERE ! 


WHEN ME AND MY YouNG Man Gozgs TO ’AMPron COURT, ARTER WE’BE TIBD UP, I’LL HAVE TBE CARRIAGE MARKED ‘ MARRIED,’ 


AND NOT BE ASHAMED ON 1T!!”? 








picture by a letter from Oxrvur CromweLt, and another from a 
pectemen called ‘Squire Papers.” Having looked at the picture 

efore reading the explanation, it had ocourred to me that it was 
‘* Nuns going out for a drive at so much an hour, while the others 
are orying at being obliged to stay at home.” Or it was ‘‘ Nuns 
going to market, and the Superioress giving her last instructions as 
to what they were to pay for a duokling and peas, or whatever it 
might be.” ButIam wrong. OLiver CromwELu’s letter to Mr. 
Capron is highly satisfactory. 

No. 356. Come to bathe wetly but, oh, I’m afraid there’s a 
horrid lot of frogs here! By E Azmirace, R.A. The Catalogue 
suggosts quite another idea. Tho picture doesn’t. 

0. 406. An Autumn Morning. By H. Jounson. View of Sponge 
Cake Farm, with a large slice out out of one of the poundcakes fan- 
cifully shaped like a hay-stack. 

No. 1376. Salmon Leap, Cenarth Falls, Cardiganshire. By 
Feanx Mirxs. It should have been called Salmon and Wales. 
Of course, we were aware that ‘‘ Salmon leap ;”’? But who, or what, 
is “CenarthP?’”? Bat why “ Cenarth falls,” when ‘‘ Salmon leap,’ 
16a puzzler. Poor Ce ! sorry for him. The Fish is leaping, 
Mirgs, in the air, and the Artist is to be congratulated on the leap 
he has taken, and not in the dark, 





‘We Don’t Want to Fight,” &e. 
Classically put. 
Drak Mr, Ponce ca Pr 


How is this for marks P 
“ Inviti quanquam sssvo confligere bello, 
Adsit opus, Jingo testamur Bellipotentem, 
Sunt nobis nummi, sunt agmina, tela, carine.”’ 


Yours, EroNENSIS, 


Ar Lonpon, ann Sr, Pererssvuke.—SHUFFLE ON, and SCHOUYTALOFF. 


PARLIAMENTARY QUALIFICATIONS. 


In view of recent Parliamentary experiences, the Committee 
appointed to inquire into the conduct of Parliamentary elections 
have, we understand, decided to recommend the following test- 


uestions to be, in future, put to all candidates for Parliament by 
the Returning Officer. Candidates unable to answer them to be, 
spso facto, disqualified :— 


1, Can you go without sleep for twenty-four hours at a stretch P 

2. Can zon make a speech of three hours on a subject you know 
nothing about ? 

3. Can you crow like a cock, mew like a cat, bark like a dog, and 
bray like an ass? 

4, Are you prepared to hiss and hoot everyone voting in a differ- 
ent lobby from yourself ? 

5. Are you able to call a man a liar to his face (or behind his back) 
berate ae ip rules of Parliamentary debate ?P stasis 
6. you defy the Speaker, challenge his ruling, an i 
to order, without rendering yourself palpably liable to arrest by the 

Sergeant-at- Arms P 

7. Enumerate the various methods of obstructing a measure before 
the House, enlarging specially on the respective conveniences of 
counts-out, reports of progress, adjournments of the House, the 
Committee, or the debate, as the case may be, and motions that the 
Speaker or Chairman do leave the Chair, &o., &o. Illustrate your 
reply in a supposititious report of an all-night sitting. 


Text and Acceptation. 


Bgéfl pauperes wo read,— 
The poor are nti habentes 

‘¢No,” BISMARCK says. “‘ 
Beats pessidentes !”” 


f 
ot they ; that need 
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THE NEW HUSSAR HESSIANS AND PANTS. 


‘‘Sgz, I’ve DROPPED MY HANDKERCHIEF, CAPTAIN DE VERE!” 


**T KNOW you HAVE, Miss Constance. I’M VERY s0RRY, I 
can’t Sroop, EIrHER!” 


HOMAGE TO HARVEY. 
(In Disguise ?) 
TO THE EDITOR OF “ PUNCH.” 


Srr,—In your impression of the 13th ult. there was an article 
entitled ‘‘ Harvey a Humbug,” which I read with indignation, 
regarding it as a gross libel on the memory of a great and man. 
But a friend kindly explained to me that it was only a report of a 
a meeting, that of an Association called the ‘‘ Antiphysiological 

ociety,” and all mere irony ; what was meant being precisely the 
reverse of what was said. Now then, Sir, how am | to construe an 
advertisement I read the other day, since the above date, in the 
Times, commencing as follows?— 


ARVEY’S CLAIM to the DISCOVERY of the CIRCULATION 
of the BLOOD.— Harvey's merit has been very much exaggerated. 
HARVEY never consummated the discovery of the circulation. 


Then comes an extract from a preface to a medical work, of which 
the writer says, touching Harvey, that— 


“ He left the circulation as an inference or induction only, not asa sensible 
demonstration. . . He had no notion of the one order of sanguiferous vessels 
ending by uninterrupted continuity, or by an intermediate vascular network 
in the other order. This was the demonstration of a later day, and of one 
who first saw the light in the course of the very year when Harvey’s work 
on the heart was published. MAtriGut, the Popr’s chief physician, exam- 
ined the circulation by the microscope in 1666, and so demonstrated it.” 


Is this all irony, too, Sir? Irony like yours? The following 


“The above ADVERTISEMENT is inserted by the Socirzry for the ToTAL 
ABOLITION and Utter SUPPRESSION of VIVISECTION,.’’ 


What then, Sir, does the body professing itself a Society for the 
Abolition and Suppression of Vivisection, in depreciating Harvey, 
mean to do him honour, like the deliverer of the address to the Anti- 
hope ical Society which you reported ?_ By saying that Harvey 

id not discover the circulation of the blood, do the Antivivisection- 
ists really intend to say that he did? If so, then, the former and the 
latter are both equally ironical. In the same spirit those ironical 
adversaries of Vivisection, I suppose, would contend that Sir CoaRLes 
BELL was not the discoverer of the connection of the motor nerves 
with the fore, and the sensitive nerves with the hinder, divisions of 
the spinal cord. This, then, would be irony too. Sir CHanLes 
BELL’s discovery, also, was effected through experiments on living 
animals, performed, as no doubt were Hankvey’s too, as humanel 
as possible. The Antivivisectionists who disparage Harvey, an 
would likewise, in consistency, decry BELL, vilifying beth ironically, 
have also, I suppose, adopted a title which, sepeseeniving them as 
aiming to put down Vivisection, is ironical as well. They would 
have us understand that their object is to promote that practice and 
not to prevent it ; and the pretence of the latter design is only their 
irony. In short, they detract from the fame of Hanvey—of whose 
profession I have the honour to be a humble Member — only to 
extol him ; just as you, perhaps, by way of an intended compliment, 
might call me an ass. But that sort of irony—indeed irony 
whatever—is open to misconstruction, and, preferring the naked 
truth in plain language, by which I can never be taken in and led 
to make a fool of myself, 

I remain, Sir, ever yours faithfully, 
SIMPLICITAS, 





BEATI POSSIDENTES. 
Arn—* The Vicar of Bray.” 


WHEN gallant BEACONSFIELD uprose, 
His rs eo i and glory, 
He frighte our country’s foes 
In fashion truly Tory. 
And now that each true heart’s at ease, 
And every wrong is righted, 
All argument at once should cease, 
And Britons be united ! 
That this is law, and shall remain, 
I boldly make profession ; 
A Meh s duty’s to sustain 
he Party in possession ! 


The Ship of State ’s in peril great 
Of rough and dirty weather, 
And ge) things in such a state, 
All hands should pull together. 
Why she was steered on such a tack, 
If cads raise awkward question, 
We’ll larrup each base lubber’s back, 
And scout the vile suggestion ! 
For this is law, &e. 


The obstinate and trait’rous dogs 
Who claim to have “ opinions,” 
Would quickly swamp in faction’s bogs 
Our glorious dominions, 
When English interests are at stake, 
No time for shilly-shally ; 
Wake, Britons, wake, all else forsake, 
And round your Leaders rally | 
For this is law, &c. 


The country should be one—with us ; 
The dolts who favour schism 
Are moved by spiteful animus, 
And void of patriotism. 
For ’tis most clear, to doubt it’s sin, 
Each true-blue Briton knows it, 
That whensoever our side’s in 
’Tis treason to oppose it. 
For this is law, and shall remain, 
I boldly make profession ; 
A patriot’s duty ’s to sustain 
he Party in possession. 


MILITARY AND NAVAL INTELLIGENCE. 
WE are given to understand that at all official banquets, it is 


notice, observe, was appended to the apparent, if ironical, dis-| intended to replace the time-honoured toast of ‘‘The Army and 


paragement of Harvey :— 





Navy” by ‘‘ Our Sepoys and Seaboys.” 
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Victrms, Fallen amongst Thieves—Nausicaa, Zenobia, and Mrs. 
Langtry, Shopping in Constantinople, in Gusty Weather, on a 
howery Day, in the Time of Roses. ; ; 

Lord Coleridge on a Flaw in the Title of the Laird, Sedge-cutting 
in Wicken Fen, in the Glow of Morning, Fifty Years A 0. 

The Marquis of Bath and the Marquis of Waterford ipping the 
Princes in the Tower, ata School Treat, in Smithfield. 

Sir Henry Hawkins asking a Member of the Long Parliament— 
** When did you last see your Father?” In Newgate, Under a 
Cloud; at the Trysting Tree on the Road to Ruin; or with the 
Chinese Minister at a Country Cricket Match in the Bernese Alps ? 

An Anxious Moment—Right Hon. Robert Lowe, Four Miles from 
any Town and Sympathy, on the Heath, in Solitude, with the 
Lowing Herd and Cornish Lions. y 

St. Martin’s Summer—Right Hon. W. H. Smith (Westminster 
Union) Shrimping, with the Coral Fisher and Britomart and her 
Nurse, in a Social Eddy, in a Salt-Water Marsh, and thinking of 
an Eastern Question (an Eastern Puzzle), Conditional Neutrality, 
Trial by Battle, and the Post Bag. 

Convocation, As Dry as a Limekiln, with Separate Interests— 
Bishop Claughton, Dean Howson, Mr. W. E. H. Lecky, Earl of Shaf- 
tesbury, Professor Huxley, Rey. Newman Hail, and Rev. James 
Martineau. : 
¢\A Dream of Ancient Egypt—the Gods and their Makers, and the 
Pasha, with the Tibia and Loot. 

The Hour After an Entomological Sale—A Colorado Beetle ? 

A Love Missile from the Study of a Nautch Girl, Ready for the 
Heir come of Age, after Childhood in Eastern Life. 

Lieut. Cameron’s Welcome (Home, Sweet Home) from his Explora- 
tions in Africa, by the Three Graces, the Lively Polly, the Lough- 
borough Nuns and the Lady Mayoress. 

To Our Next Merrie Meeting All Among the Barley in Reapin 
Time, in Sherwood Forest, with Lieut.-Colonel Loyd-Lindsay an 
Major Browne Winding the Skein, in the Evening Light, for La 
Gloire de Dijon, and the Wayward Daughter. 











AN AMENDE HONOURABLE. 


sions except their ugliness, He had inferred from a statement in 
the City Article of the Zimes that an attempt—not the first—had 
been made to convert an unsuccessful private speculation into a 
limited liability company. He is glad to stand corrected by Messrs. 
QUILTER AND BALL, the accountants, whose statement puts a diffe- 
rent face on the matter, though it cannot on the Mansions. Ugly 
they are, and must remain; but though heavily burdened, it seems 
that there was nothing ‘fishy ” or unfair in the contemplated trans- 
fer of them by their projector and proprietor, Mr. Hankey, to a 
limited liability company. 

To complete and carry on this gigantic and amorphous pile, this 
rudis indigestaque moles, requires more capital than its projector 
can command. But there is no ‘‘ hankey-pankey” about his pro- 
peer operation for bringing fresh financial blood into the big body, 

he Mansions have been fairly valued, the charges on them fairly 
made out, and after the debts and assets had been set off against one 
another, a considerable balance would have been payable to the 
vendor, whose only fault, besides the original sin of having built— 
we won't say ‘* panned ”—the ugliest pile of buildings in London, 
seems to have been too great eagerness to complete his gigantic 


caravanserai, and his too great liberality to his tenants. But what | structives.” 
























the world as out of the fashion. 


the best place to go to for a blue tea-service and some plates and 
Ponca has no quarrel with any iing about Queen Anne’s Man- | dishes.” 


Walk. An’ it’s there as 
nateral.”’ 


the foot.’’— Daily News, May 13th. 


to get anything out of him. Appeal from Parzrp sober to 
drunk, 
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loss there was, was mainly due to working an incomplete under- 
taking with the staff of a complete one. 

The creditors mean to carry out, and carry on, Mr. HANnKey’s 
design, with less liberality, we presume, and so as to make it pay its 
way, but not, we fear, with less defiance of the laws of architecture, 
That must be past Praying for. In all other respects the Mansions 
may yet be as sound financially as we trust they are structural] ; 
near | as those who live in them like them, and, above all, as the 
tenants speak well of their landlord, and declare that his only 
fault has been giving them more than money’s worth for their 
money, Punch is but too glad to withdraw all he said, or thought, 
to the discredit of the Mansions and their master’s plans for bringing 
more capital into the concern. He seems to have shown himself a 
model landlord, if he is the reverse of a model architect. 








MUMPKINS ON MAY. 


Waar a marvel of a May! 
hy, unclouded sunbeams play, 
As of old, upon the herbage and the flowers; 
And the wind, so wont to rest 
In the East, blows South and West, 
And the husbandman is blest 
With mild showers. 


Ne’er a morn with rime is white ; 
Not a leaf droops nipt with blight, 
Nor do birds with cold shiver cower and hush ; 
Hark! they whistle, chirp, and sing, 
With the Nightingale for King ; 
Cuckoo, Skylark on the wing, 
Blackbird, Thrush! 


But the plains in May that smile, 
Now od g then, about this Isle, 
Will be ploughed soon or built on, every one; 
Model farms will intervene 
Close and crowded towns between, 
Where now glows the spangled green 
In the sun, 


For fifty years, folks swear 
They ’ve not known a May so fair. 
In fifty more, dear friends, where shall we be ? 
Ah, in your time and in mine, 
As our waning years decline, 
When another May so fine 
Shall we see ? 


We are frail as blades of grass; 
Like Spring flowers away we pas 
Even now I want a pill—I don’t feel well. 
I by no means mean to croak ; 
But our end is dust and smoke, 
. And each clock, in every stroke, 
Sounds a knell. 








Chelsea and China. 


*“‘Sarrey,” said Mrs. Harris to Mrs. Gap, “as well be out of 
I’m a thinkin’ of where would be 


as Chelsea, in course, my dear,’ Mrs, Gamp answered. ‘Cheyne 
. WHISTLER lives, too—which it’s only 


Gout and its Cure. : 
“The last new cure of Gout in Bohemia is the sting of three bees placed on 


HE came in on the Bee’s wing ; 
He goes out in the Bee’s sting. 


A PREFERABLE POLICY, 
Aprgat from Parrip drunk to Purire sober? Not if you want 





Ox, Ir We Covtp!—The best way to suppress the “Irish Ob- 
To Scotch them. 


Digitized by 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


ost eventful week of the Session. First. 
the great Gladiatorial game in Lords and 
Commons. Then the return from 8t. 
Petersburg to Chesham Place of the 
Russian Eagle, dark, two-headed, double- 
clawed, bearing in either talon peace or 
war—who shall say which to offer, which 
to have taken P—a week big, it may be, 
with issues greater even than peace or 
war; a week that our children, and 
grandchildren, and great- dchildren, 
to many a generation yet unborn, may 
have reason to look back on. 

Place aux Pairs! ; 

First, in the Lords’ Lists (Monday, 
May 20), rode the courteous Baron of 
SELBORNE, and touched the shield of that 
good knight, my Lord of Carens; and 

en—to describe the encounter a la 
Laureate :— 

For four long hours, opposed within the lists, 

They charged and clashed and countered, 

locked in steel ; 

Defying each the other's point and edge; 

Each impotent to shake the other’s seat : 

So that all they that watched about the lists, 

Still looking to see either hurled to hurt, 

Btill seeing each erect and debonair, 

Delivering their staves, at each new course, 

Feateous and fair as first, said, murmuring, 

‘‘ This is no fight d@ outrance, but a trick 

Of tourney, where these Lords but show 

their skill ; 

Not level lance, as in grave cause and grea 

St. Georgeto aid, and God to guard the right.’ 


So it was, that in Monday's encounter of lordly ae wits and weights, between 
Chancellor that was and Chancellor that is, to the lay mind the upshot is utter 
bewilderment on which side went the best of the battle—my Lord SxLBonwe con- 
tending, with admirable force, that a grave breach of the Constitution and of the 
Law had been committed in moving Indian troops to Malta without the consent of 
Parliament, Lord Carrns arguing, with plausible law and potent logic, that neither 





os ; a or r the Constitution nor the Law had been trenched upon one whit. One maintains 

YR Rew that the Bill of Rights and the Mutiny Act have in effect been broken through ; the 
other, that neither applies to the case. ; 

_The utmost, says my Lord Carns, that Government has done has been to go to the Indian Treasury for the first cost of moving the 

Indian troops, till they can ask Parliament to repay the money out of Imperial revenues. That repayment asked for and granted, they 


are in order with the letter of the Law as they are already with its spirit. The great point at issue—has Lord BraconsFIELp violated, or, 
if not violated, strained the Constitution, by giving Parliament the go-by where the Common Law of England, as declared in the Bill of 
Rights, says the consent of Parliament must be asked and obtained P—remains, as far as the light of the great legal luminaries of the Lords 
exactly where it was. Lord SELBoRNE says ‘‘ Yes,”’ Lord Carns says ‘‘ No.” Each gives reasons for his view that appear to the 
y-mind conclusive till the other has given Ars reasons for the opposite conclusion. 

Such was the upshot of Monday’s debate in the Lords. Only two notable incidents mark it, besides this resultless clash of legal 
swords. One is, the defection of one of the staunchest of Conservative Dukes—Rurtanp—from his Leader, whom he charges with 
having put a grave slight, and committed a great encroachment, upon Parliament. The other is, the wholesome counsel administered 
to Her Majesty’s Opposition by the Head of Her Majesty’s Government. (‘‘ Fas est et ab hoste docert.”) Let the Leaders of Opposition 
lay to heart this lesson of the er of the Crown, the Cabinet, the Majority,—and the Jingoes. 


‘* Tf the noble and learned Lord who introduced this question believed that we have acted contrary to the Constitution, he ought to act up to his bold 

poraees, and come forward declaring his belief that our action was unconstitutional, and that it was his duty to ask the opinion of Parliament upon it. 

noble Earl who spoke last said he did not do that because he did not like to be in a minority. But you will never be in a majority if your nerves are 

a0 rag (Laughter.) You must assert your opinions without fear, and if they are just and true and right, you will ultimately be supported by the 
country.” 


Put that in your pipes, my Lords GranvIL“_e and Hartineton, and smoke it, and swallow the smoke. 

BEACONSFIELD laughed the Opposition’s law to soorn, and would wait to defend his policy till he thought proper. 
(Commons.)—Here, too, the same combat was going on, but not with quite the same air of mere tilting with blunt lances. ; 
it Lord Hantinetow and the good knight Sir Micnart-Hicxs Bracu at least met point to point, Amendment to Resolution. 

oe re be of the Essence of Parliament, if there is to be virtue in that extract for times to come. Here is Lord Hartmeron’s 
ution :— 
‘* That, by the Constitution of this Realm, no forces may be raised or kept by the Crown in time of peace without the consent of Parliament withia 
any part of the dominions of the Crown, excepting only such forces as may be actually serving within Her Majesty's Indian possessions.”’ 


Here is the Colonial Secretary’s Amendment :— 


“That, as the control of Parliement over the military forces of the Crown is sufficiently secured by law and the power of refusing supplies, it is 
t to pass a Resolution weakening the hands of the Government in the present state of Foreign Affairs.” se mee 


To-night the tiltera were the two moyers, Sir Caantss Divx, Messrs. Dittwry, Molver, and Oaptain Ricure,—in the mauvais 
heure, when Members are dining instead of debating, or dosing over debate,—then Mr. Lame and Mr. CHapiin, Sir W. 
urr and Under-Secretary the Hon. Eve LYN STANHOPE. 

The Government had moved Indian troops to Malta, aud would have to come to Parliament to pay for it. The Government might 
have asked Parliament before moving the troops,. but the Opposition would have opposed, questioned, criticised, protested, perhaps 
even divided. In any case g noise would have been made and time would have been lost. There was good ground for contending that 
neither the Bill of Rights nor the Mutiny Act stood in the way. The Lorn CHancgLLor was ready to maintain as much. The letter 

sa. 


of the Constituti » & Aco for ite ky My Lerd B. was ready to jump that, and the Cabinet to jump @ pteds-joints behind 
him. So it mov —(‘‘ In Maltam defluzit Orontes’’)—and left Parliament to hear of the movement from the newspapers. 


It is impogsible to prove in legal black and white that the Government have violated the law declaratory of the Constitution, however 
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those who set Parliament above Prerogative and trust the Consti- 
tution more than the Cabinet may feel that the Constitution has 
been turned, if not trampled under foot, and a step taken which no 
Minister, since Lord Nortn’s days of high Prerogative, has dared to 
rere & and for which even Lord NortH asked the protection of an 
Act 0 Indemnity. Those who think thus have eased their consci- 
ences by recording their protest against this ominous precedent. 
This has been the business of the week in Parliament. 
a good fight well fought, and well worth fighting. My Lord Hazr- 
TINGTON led the way gallantly, and like a good knight ; and we are 
bound to say was as knightly encountered by him 
“ Chi sul suo scudo porta il fago.”’ 
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Tuesduy (Cords).—A bad account from under water of the 
Eurydice, She is settling down in the mud, and seems li 
stay there, getting heavier while sho laughs ligh 
de of convert rape wean g oe caelradd es a ee 1 ou 
jorg erself out o 68. y essay to bring back Eurydice 
from that lower region where she rests with her rave dead—her 
hull their fittest coffin ? 

Lord Harpies is exercised with a sore fear that naruis ceoet 
the Army of the incubus of athletic asses, we are going to hand it 
over to the feeble officering of studious , and asks that marks 
may be given to athletics and horsemansii at Woolwich and Sand- 
hurst examinations. Punch, a little further on, has helped him to 


an examination paper. Without exactly giving marks to steadiness | sh 


in the saddle or ciency on the s 


ing trapéze, or requiring 
a man to take up foot-ball, pray lah be 


hurdle-jumping, cricket, or swimming, 
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as he now takes up German, French, Latin, or Greek, it might be 
well to make hopeless muffishness on horseback a disqualification 
for a Commission. Thus far the War Office might wiselyj go to 
meet HARDINGE. 

_ (Commons.)—The Gladiatorial oombat of Monday resumed. First 
in the lists was that ablest of Intractables, Professor Fawcert, 
who, not seeing when he bores others, can defy the penalties of 


t has been boredom in the strength of an honest purpose, and now contended 


with characteristic straightforwardness that Government had pur- 
sued a policy of secresy and concealment which nothing could 
justify; had set Parliament at defiance, and deprived it of an 
opportunity of expressing its opinion; that if carried out to ite 


logical consequences, this policy would degrade the House of Com- 
mons into the mere registrar of the uncontrollable decrees of our 
uncontrollable Government. 

After Professor, ATTORNEY-GENERAL. To Mr. Fawortt succeeded 
Sir Jonn Hoke, cool, shallow, self-complacent, self-confident 
legal brass, against obstinate, earnest, self-oonvinoed conviction. 
Sir Joun whittled away the Bill of Rights from a measure that de- 
clared the Common Law of the realm into a measure that made a bit 
of statute law, and did not make it well; pooh-poohed the Mutiny 
Bill in ite application to the impugned act of the Government; con- 
tended that all that Parliament had to do with the matter was to 
find the money ; and that if the QuEEN could move her where 

© pleased in time of war, she could do the same in time aged 
that “‘ neither the Mutiny Act, the Bill of Rights, the Act for the 
Government of India, nor the wonderful Constitutional principles 
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THE MAIN. 


( Visitors” to%the ® Exposition Universelle.) 


Suffolk Farmer (who suffers a gocd deal), ** MvcH HE KNOW ABOUT H 


is Business, THIS CAP’AIN! H&E DON'T FARE TO 'TTEMPT TO KERP 


IN THE ForrRows! ” 








which had been pumped up by his hon. and learned friend the 
Member for Oxford had sarong to do with the matter at issue;” 
and that “‘it was much better that Parliament should look to the 
interests of the country than that it should engage in quibbles about 
Constitutional Law.” 

A Star-Chamber Attorney-General could not have held the right 
of the Crown higher, or doffed Constitutional and Common Law aside 
more lightly. ; 

And then arose Achilles, and smote this gre Samed archer till 
he reeled again and his flimsy armour rattled about him. Setting 
aside the unequal odds, it was a sight to see GuapsTone fall foul of 
HoLkER, make mincemeat of his law and hash of his argument, 
sit upon him, amen him, Lien on him, dance over him. The 
* action of the Government,” said W. E. G., ‘‘ had been unconstitu- 
tional in two particulars. First, 


“They had incurred a charge for those Indian troops at the very time they 


were proposing and carrying the financial measures of the year, without pro- 
viding any ways and means for meeting that charge.” 
Next, 


“‘ They have placed the House of Commons under the virtual necessity of 
: expenditure which they have incurred without its sanction or know- 


Besides being unconstitutional, their action has been illegal, not 
only in defiance of the Bill of o> in and the Mutiny Act, but of 
the Common Law of the land, which puts the number of the Imperial 
Army under the control of Parliament, first by the vote of the men, 
then of the money. 


“The Queen obtains from Parliament the right to raise 135,000 troops— 
strictly limited as to the use of the men, firstly, by the vote of the number; 
y, by the vote of the money; and thirdly, by the expiration of the 

=] et. But within two or three hours, by telegram, there are in another 
— the world 200,000 or 300,000 troops, a number which, if need be, may 

doubled, under no control from the vete of number, the vote of money, or 
the control of the Mutiny Act—that vast force having none of these restraints, 
unlimited as to number, and backed by a Treasury filled by more than 
£50,000,000 in the year—the whole of that vast force is at the will and plea- 


sure of gentlemen sitting opposite, to be used for any purpose they please, 
without saying why, so long as they do not want any money. Is that to be 
the state of things under which we are to live? I cannot listen for a moment 
to the plea that there is no practical danger. That was the plea that was 
made in the time of ‘ship-money.’ It was said boldly and truly that Charles 
wanted the money for equipping a fleet—it was really required; but such 
were his unhappy relations with Parliament he could not get it from them, 
and, consequently, he must get it where he could. Shall we consent to part 
with the securities obtained for us by our fathers? It is not merely whether 
we shall rush into the midst of danger, but whether we shall go within an 
inch of it. Do we think that liberty is a thing so safe, so popular at all times, 
that the sentinels of the Constitution may occasionally go to sleep? Is that 
the view entertained by the House of Commons? It may be that this division 
will prove that such is the view of the majority. * * * ButI find no dithculty in 
seeing my way to the right conclusion in these circumstances. I think it is our 
duty, from generation to generation, not to abandon, not to impair, not to suffer 
to be impaired, the ancient and ancestral liberties of this country; and to guard 
with the utmost jealousy every security that has been thought wise by the 
great sages of the Constitution for the purpose of guaranteeing our liberties. 
I was out of town when my noble friend gave notice of his motion, but I 
thank him for having given notice of it, and for the announcement of his 
intention to take the sense of the House. If these things are to be done, they 
should be done in open day, and the majority in favour of these proceedings 
will be a historical fact of cardinal importance, It is our duty to run the risk 
of that vote; it will be a great evil, a national calamity; but there is one evil 
greater, one calamity deeper still, and that is that a day should come when 
the minority of the House should shrink from its duty, and cease to use every 
effort to bring to the knowledge of the people the circumstances in which its 
liberties are being dealt with by its representatives.’ 


‘** Ditto to Mr. GrapsTong,” says Punch, for all he may agree 
with the CHANCELLOR of the Excuequer that whatever right is 
claimed for the Crown, or the Cabinet as its organ, must be controlled 
by reasonable and Constitutional construction. 

After this memorable oration, it matters little what was said, pro 
or con., by Mr. BatFour and Sir Grorace CampBELL, Mr. ForsytH 
and Sir H. Havetock, Mr. GrantHam and Mr. Cuitpers. Bat we 
are bound to record the protest of Mr. NewpEGATE, pendant in the 
Commons to the Duke of Kurtanp in the Lords, against the 
act of the Cabinet. 
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With the interruption of | 


Wednesday, wasted over an Irish Borough Rating Bill, which 
came to nothing, the debate was continued, and coneluded on 


Thursday, when the ball was kicked off by Mr. Cross, who denied 
that the Government had done anything unconstitutional—or why 
had not their action been challenged in the Lords ? Ny fair query)— 
or illegal—or why had they found a Chancellor and an Attorney- 
General to back their view of the Law? Ata moment of emergency 
and danger oi had taken bold and prompt action, knowing that 
Parliament would sanction the expenditure incurred in taking it. 
Voila tout. There was really no case for getting on the high ropes 
as Mr. Guapstone had done—no violating of the Constitution: no 
playing of the Prerogative: no riding rough-shod over Parliament— 
only a bold arraying of the national force in a moment of national 
emergency. 

Mr. HERSCHELL, in a lawyer-like way, gavé a lawyer’s reasons 
for his conclusion that the claim of the Cabinet— 


“ Amounted to nothing less than the right of the Crown to maintain a 


Standing Army anywhere it pleased outside the limit’ of the United King- | - 


dom, without the consent of Parliament, and this was opposed not only to 
the spirit of the Statutes, but to the Constitutional practice of the last two 
centuries.’ 


Mr. Roxrsvuck levelled his horns and gored Mr. GuapsTone and 
the Opposition savagely for trying to embarrass the Government at 
a critical moment. , 

Sir A. Gorpon— another Conservative recalcitrant—reminded 
Mr. Roxsuck how, at the most critical moment of the Crimean 
War, he had himself moved a Committee of Inquiry into the 
conduct of the Ministry who were carrying it on. : 

r. W. E, Forsrex, though on crutches, felt bound to stand up 
for the Constitution :— 

“ Their object was not censuré, but to put on record such a Resolution as 
would prevent the Government establishing a precedent for the infringe- 
ment of the liberties of Parliament * © © He should not have thought that any 
Government would have taken upon itself, in the name of the Crown and 
the Crown only, to bring about what seemed to be the greatest possible in- 
novation—an innovation as regarded the relation of the United Kingdom to 
India, of this country to foreign Powera, and of the Crown to the other estates 
of the realm. There appeared to be in the House an attempt to minimise 
the step taken by the Government, but that had not been the case outside 
the House. Russia—Europe had been startled by the sudden discovery that 
we ibe ae Mca the Se eObice of A gba pn re ye Oe of the 
greatest m wers,”’ jes of * Hoar, hear !"" from position 
and cheers rome Ministervalists) % , 


There it is, Mr. Forster. Theoheers explain the division. Lord 
BEACONSFIELD’s bold step, taken without sanction of Parliament, 
has strengthened England’s military front, and Lord BsaconsFIgLD’s 
majority in Parliament accepts,-approves, and ratifies his Lord- 
ship’s act—and so, we have a right to conclude, does the country, 
till it says or shows otherwise. 

In the face of this, Sir Henny James may retort crushing po 
Mr. Rorsuck ; and argue convincingly in support of Common Law 
and Constitution against the light and airy treatment of both by 
the ATTORNEY-GENERAL. He may get Mr. Cross into any number of 
oleft sticks; and even set Lord Carens to-rights oh the res ve 
powers of the Crown and Parliament in relation to Standi nies. 

o need for Sir Srarrorp to reply on Sir Henry, or Lord G- 
Tow on Sir StaFForp. 

The troops are moved ; the slight to Parliament is condoned ; the 
papper Estimate is presented—£100 a man! What need to 
add that the House divided 347 to Zep = malorihy Tat for bringing 
Indian troops into Europe in time of peace without the previous 
sanction of Parliament. And the majority in the House, if not 
out of it, treate Lord BraconsFie_p as the Admiral treated Bruty 
Tarror, ‘‘and werry much applauds him for what he’s done.’ 


SORTES VIRGILIAN A. 
For TAE Czar. 
“Pp ° ib _ 
acem orare manu, preefigere puppibus ee acre 
‘* Lirt hands for peaes, and Yankee cruisers arm ! ” 


For Lory BEAconsFis.. 
(4e Alecto, to Brirannia’s Jeno.) 


“ Hoo etiam his addam, tua ¢i mihi certa voluntas 
Finitimas in belia feram rumoribus urbes, 
pa animos sere Martis amore, ; 
ndique ut auxilio veniant; spargam arma agros.”’ | . 
ss as PFinad. vit, 648, 
Tus, too—my dizzy leadership obey, 
My neighbours I'll to fight by ramouts sway ; 
My Jingoes fire with love of frantic war, 


o 


Move Indian aids,‘and arms sow near and far.” 
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NATURAL SELECTION. 


tion of the Irish Secretary to a 
departure from the ancient practice 
of appointing the Mayors of cities in Ire- 
land to be Governors of Lunatic Asylums.” 
Wise people! Whatever may have been 
Jie “% the motive of this doubling of functions, 
a whether the governing of 
Irish citizens was supposed 
to qualify for the govern- 
ing of Irish lunatics, or 
the control of Irish luna- 
tics to supply useful ex- 
rience fur the rule of 
ish citizens, it is clear 
that those who established 
fot the practice saw that the 
12°) "two duties hada na 
xy i yl \'eo.,* relation ; that the ruler of 
me ‘ ‘Al yp Age&? the Irish City would be at 






j ’ a . 

‘in ‘\’ ) | home in the Irish Lunatie 
\\\, Asylum, and the Governor 

on ‘ . | of the Irish Lunatic Asy- 

A Sa VA TQ; | lum at home in the Irish 
' as ’ Civic chair. Mr, Burr 
"Fy =f might, perhaps, illustrate 


the wisdom of the prac- 
. tice by his experience of 
Irish Home-Rule and its Rulers in Parliament. 





COUSIN AMY’S VIEW. 


Scune— Whe hetghbourhood of Locksley Hall. 


Enter Lady Amt Hatncase (etat. forty), with a book of poems and 
several children. 


Lavy Ax logititur. 


Cuitpken, leave me here 4 little; don’t disturb me, I request ; 
For Mamma is very tired, and fain would take a little rest. 


’Tis the place, the same old place, though looking somewhat pinched 
and small. 

Ah, ’tis many and mary a day since last I looked on Locksley Hall! 

Then ’twas in the spring of life and love—ah, Love, the great Has- 


en ! 
Love which, like the year’s own Spring, is very nice—and very 
green . 


In the Spring the new French fashions come the female heart to 


a8, 
In the Spring the very housemaid gets herself another dress ; 
In the Spring wo’re apt to feel like children just let loose from 


school ; 
In the Spring a young girl’s fancy ’s very apt to play the fool. 


On the moorland, by the waters ho was really very nice; _ 
There was no one else at hand, and I—forgot Mamma’s advice. 


He indulged in rosy raptures, heaved the most suggestive sighs, 
Said the very prettiest things about my lips and hazel eyes. 


All his talk was most poetic, all his sentiments were grand, 
Though hie meaning, I confess, I did not always understand. 


So that, when he popped the question, I did blush and hang my 
And,—well, I dare say the rest was pretty much as he has said. 


But I think that his abuse is really quite too awfully warm, 
And to make the matter public was, { must maintain, bad form. 


‘Puppet ” ’s not a pretty word, and how he runs Sir Rurus down! 
Yet - via who’s not a poet need not bé 4 tipsy clown. 


Poet! That’s the point precisely. Locisnuy could tot compre- 


en 
That a bard may be a bore e’en to his mistress in the end. 


Geniases are awful worries, full of fancies, fads, and fits, 

And a genius as a lover drives a girl out of her wits. 

BRhapsodies and rapturés always forin 4 too oxciting diet : 

There are momenta When a maiden, though in love, would fain be 
quie 

Too high strung, and too ecstatic was poot LocxsL&y’s normal rood, 

For a Pones does not always want to moan and gush and brood. 


LA week Mr. Burr ‘‘ drew the atten- | 


joo + thay Samm ee 


Suavi-ter in modo nor fortiter in re. 


Jone 1, 1878.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 245 
So ————————————————————————————————— 


Solid fare and wholesome fun, if poets only would believe, 
Are essentials in the life of e’en the softest slips of Eve. 


Yes, he called me shallow-hearted, servile, false, and all the rest, 
But if he had not so plagued me,—well, no doubt twas for the best. 


True Sir Rurvs is not lively, but he lets me take my way, 
And I do not feel at present drawn to “ sympathise with clay.” 


Drag me down, indeed! We move in quite the most exclusive set 
In the County. What is there that I should specially regret ? 


LockstrY’s famous—yes, and married, notwithstanding his fierce 


curse 
To a dame with lots of gold and very little taste for verde. 


Nice to be a Lion’s Lady in Society, no doubt! 
Not #0 nice to smooth his mane at home when Leo is put ut. 


Talk of tantrums! Read these lines he published after—well, the 


jil 
Pitchizg tato poor Mamma and charging me with nameless guilt ! 


Dear Mamma! J thought her hard—but I’m a mother now myself, 
And I know what utter nonsense is the poet’s scorn of pelf, 


“Old and formal”—that’s the way he pictures me. Extremely 


Coz, if you could see me now, you might & little change your mind. : 
“False” -y “cold” are bad enough, but “dowdy,” that is down- = 

6; 7 = 
Bards, for all their lofty talk, ate not a gentlemanly brood. 


They ’ve extremely touchy tempers, and are very apt to say 
Very nasty things indeed, if tity ie not allowed their way. 


« have hit an angry fancy.” There I really think ho’s right, 
But you see that sort of thing is not a woihanrs fancy, quite. 


"Twas his “fancies” bothered me; and all the stuff that follows 


May be splendidly poetic; I should call it simply queer. 


. Airy navies, purple pilots, savage women,” and the rest! 
Why did he not wed a Negress, if he thought he'd like it best ? 


Or if, as he says, he knew her words were nonsense, I would ask, 
Vinee ae, pen, and print them? ’Twas a most superfluous 














































SAY, Punch, old 
y, | wish you’d 
““. give a bit of ku- 
dos to those fellows 
in the House of Lords 
who are trying to let 
fellows get Commis- 
: sions in the Army 
for playing well at 
- ericket or _ riding 
~ pluckily to hounds. 
= ‘Lhe fellows kudossed 
: should be Lord Han- 
- DINGE and Lord 
HAMPTON, whose 
names both begin 
with H; and they 
a as well begin 
with B, for they are 
Bricks Both — Har- 
cades Hambo, as our 
friend ’ARRY would 
say, if he wanted to 
show off his know- 
ledge of the Classics. 
cee a Clipping dodge that 
_—— Aa. of Lord Hanrprner, 
’ ee to quote the Duke of 
Na ae fogies always swear by the Old Duke, don’t you 
ow P— 
“ Viscount HARDINGE remarked that the Duke of WELLINGTON used to 
“a 3 the best officers were those who were accustomed to ride with the 
ounds,”’ 


Arma virumque cano, don’t you know ? or, as CHARLEY construes 
it, “* An Army man and with a dog.” I say, wasn’t that an awfully 
good story of Lord Hampron’s ?— 

“ A right reverend prelate, who had risen to great eminence as a school- 
master, had told him that a Commission had been placed at his disposal for a 
boy of his school. In making the selection he san not chosen the boy that | 
would be most successful at the University, but he had instituted an exami- 
nation compounded of physical and intellectual tests; and in sending the 
Captain of the Eleven of the school he thought he had sent the boy who would 
best maintain the reputation of the school.” 


Awfully jolly fellow this Right Reverend, don’t you think ? 
Instead of choosing some big Sap, fit only for the Sappers, fancy 
picking out the Captain of the Cricketers! My eye! don’t I just 
wish that our Doctor would do likewise! Because I and CHARLEY 
CRIBBER we are going in for Crams, because our time is up next 
Christmas, and we’ve got to go to Sandhurst, and it’s an awful 
bore, of course, to have to read in such nice weather, just when 
fellows, don’t you know, must go in pretty hard for practice, if they 
fancy they ’ve a chance to play in the Eleven. 

CHARLEY says it would be awful jolly if athletics were as good as 
mathematics in Competitive Exams; and if fellows could get marks 
for foot-ball or lawn-tennis to count as high as those for Latin or 
Sees, I’d say the same as CHARLEY, if it were not tortology 
—that don’t look spelt quite right, but you’ll know what I mean— 
and so no more at present from yours truly, 


Dr. Swishtail’s, Saturday. Bossy Biceps, 
a 


New Setting an Old Saw. 
THE old distich ran— 


“If you be hurt with horn of hart it brings you to your bier; 
But barber’s hand can boar’s hurt heal, therefore thou needst not fear.’’ 


Punch would substitute, after last week’s Debate— 


If you be gored with Rozsucx’s horn the hurt is not severe : 
And though the Roznuck ’s bore as well, you 'll survive it, never fear, 































~. Woman is the lesser man”! I hold that false as it is hard. 
The most womanish of creatures surely is an angry bard. 


Yet, sometimes, when, as at present, Spring is brightening all the 


Comes that longing for the fields Sir Rurvs cannot understand ; 


Comes a ghostly sort of doubt if e’en Society can give : 
All, quite all, for which a well-loved woman might desire to live ; 


Comes a memory of his yoice, a recollection of his glance, 
Thoughts of things which then had power to make my maiden 
pulses dance ; 


Oomes,—but I’m extremely stupid. Well, I know if our dear Fan 
Took a fancy for a poet, I should soon dismiss the man. 


Here ox comes! She'll wed, I hope, rich Viscount Vivran ere the 
She ne'er had had that chance, had I espoused the Lord of Locksley 








**Musam Tenui Meditatur Avena.” 


THe remarks made by one of our Conservative contemporaries on 
Saturday last, about two recent elections, were obviously unfair. 
Mr. Tatsor, as M.P. for Oxford, may represent Culture; but no 
one = deny that Mr. Parmer represents Reading, as well as 





To Sir J. McGarel Hogg. 
(With Punch’'s compliments.) 
** Merropoirs Waterworks Purchase Bill” discharged. ’Tis just 


as well 
It’s pretty clear this Purchase Bill would have turned out a Sell, 





THE BILL, THE WHOLE BILL, AND NOTHING BUT THE BILL. 


SEVEN thousand Sepoys at Malta will cost Joun Butt (see Suap- 
plementary Estimate) £748,000, ¢.e, £100 a man. Black draughts 
come expensive! ‘Throw physic to the dogs!” said Macbeth, 
‘Throw money to the dogs!” says BRITANNIA, 





GOING THE WRONG WAY ABOUT IT. 


ore by Anti-Socialist law-making to make an end of Hokpets ! 
ity worthy Scumipts and Mi LErs, ’tis a notion fit for noodles ! 





Muscle and Mind. 
‘* Marks for athletics!” the Swells ory amain ; 
**So much more for muscle, so much legs for brain. 
Since muscle ’s ¢he point with your upper-class lad, 
And brain gives the pull to your lower-class oad.” | a 





Art Svavi’s Unsvccrssroz Arrempr ar 4 Rising,—Neither 
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A HARD CASE. 


Enter Young Husband, who throws himself into a chair, and exclaims— 


‘SWHaTt! TooTHAOHE AGAIN, Makita! I DO CALL THAT HARD UPON A FELLER ! Way, You HAD ToOTHACHE WHEN I Lar 
THIS Morning! AND HERE HAVE I BREN AT EPSOM ALL DAY, WITH THE JOLLIES® LOT 0’ FELLERS EVER GOT TOGETHER IN ONE 
Desc, AND WON & Pot 0’ MoNBY, AND HAD NO END OF A JOLLY TIME, AND I DID THINK I SHOULD FIND SOMETHING CHEERFUL 
AND JOLLY TO GREET A FELLER WHEN I aoT Home! AND THERE YoU ARE !—-7OOfTHACHE AGAIN! I DO CALL IT HARD UPON A 
FELLER—PRECIOUS HARD !”’ 


a Beaconsfield (acidly). ay eee Nay, en Butz, I think I 


RIVAL DOCTORS ; = eno you against the fate whi ich al already befallen this 
en professional reputation. e 0 
OR, A CONSTITUTIONAL QUESTION. Blue Pil” 4 is ithe safest of tamiily medicines ; e a—for the 


Scenz—Consulting- Room at St. Stephen's, Mr. Joun Butt, with | present “gentle dose of my newly-introduced ‘" Oriental Black 
FIELD ‘“ensullation oper raught” will, Iam convinced, strengthen you considerably, and 
Doctors Beacons and GLADSTONE in sits him. secure you against the worst effects of the febrile epidemic now #0 
Mr. Bull. Well, Gentlemen, mae ee? diagnoses differ greatly, and | prevalent. 
your prescriptions are singularly dissimilar. Who shall decide| Dr. Gladstone. I affirm, on the contrary, that his treatment 
when Doctorse—— invites the very disorder he affects to combat. 
Dr. Gladstone (scornfully). Doctors! This person has no better| Dr. Beaconsfield. Ah! He is jealous of the fame already acquired 
ep to that respectable title than Cae@xiosrRo, or an advertising | for aad thet of Tonic, which, even should the fever attack ou— 


! of course, is always possible—would safely you 
Dr. Beaconsfield agar nip). bei htoorsr bop jealousy, Mr. Bout, is ll h it. 
very potent, especi ras at ory As I have Mr Bull (doubtfully). But how, in the long run, would it affect 
succeeded to the practice whic this em !—Gentleman, from | my Constitution ? 
ig incompetence, had to a is not unnatural that —— Dr. Gladstone (triumphantly). Ah! That’s the question! Let 
Mr. Bull (impatientiy), ) W. physicians squabble, patients | him answer that ! 
suffer. May | suggest that I am more interested in my own health| Dr. Beaconsfield (blandly). Believe me, my dear Mr. BULL, your 
— in your core r Constitution is perfectly safe in my hands. 
ld, Been enenee ou| Dr. Gladstone. Safe? Why he is undermining it as fast as he 
Post a sonsidécal le time. oe Seeman a not precisely su oan! Ho never understood it, or appreciated its delicate adjust- 
I believe. His heroio on harassed you in; ments. He would strengthen one organ at the of the others 
a y organ and ended in meatiahinge a state of chronio irritation, | developing etd a factitious force which issue in 
conducive to health as to comfort. Under my mild an ysis. He would concentrate power in the upper parts of the 
stile antiphlogistic treatment, by a careful alternation of tonics Q, while enfeebling all t) all the rest of the body by excessive drain 
and sedatives, your system has regained its tone; and now, to serve | of the circulation. He says my drastic remedies established chronio 
his own purposes, he would fain e you that you are in a peri- | irritation. I assert that his boasted alteratives, if persisted in, will 
lous state, make you a sort of Malade Imaginatre—-— sag eng come peg et plead atrophy. 
ladstone. Insidious Sangrado! Like the Vampire Bat, you| Mr. Sa Gentlemen, Gentlemen, you excite, you puzzle, you 


soothe your victim to slumber that may the more easily and 
| Dr. Beaconsfield. Give me your confidence, Sir, and this person 


unsus y draw his life-blood. opiates and dopletives 
have done their evil work, what looks like calm, may ond in— | his é, or I will not answer for the consequences. If you listen 


collapse | to him longer, he will mar the best results of my recent treatment. 
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Dr. Gladstone (indignantly). Your treatment? Mr. Butt, [have 
sed this Charlatan’s writings. I have watched his practice, and 
know that his system is consistently—yes, I will say consistently 
—uneound, and, above all, un-English. Your temperament, Sir, 
is not Semitic, your Constitution is not Venetian, and the Oriental- 
Italian Noetrums of this modern Nostradamus will not suit you. 

Mr. Bull (aside), His words echo my own innermost misgivings. 
And yet the other seems clever. His assurances are comforting, 
and I would fain give him a fair chance, if not at the risk of per- 
manent injury to my Constitution® (Aloud.) Well, Dr. B., 1 am 
in your hands—for the present. I may say, however, that I am 
more concerned about general Constitutional soundness than merely 
local vigour, or the external show of ruddy robustness. I may hint 
also that I am strongly averse to needless blood-letting ; that your 
Oriental] Black Draught is at best a doubtful experiment in western 
therapeutics, and that the ‘‘ Patent Prerogative Pill,” which you 
seem inclined to favour, is a medicine in which I have never had 
any faith, and which is extremely unpalatable to me, however 
cunningly sweetened, or carefully covered up. | 

Dr. Beaconsfield (aside). Humph! Not over-gracious or confident ; 
but still a settler for Dr. G. 

Dr. Gladstone (aside). Caatiostro triumphs,—for the present! 
Yet I think I havé put & spoke in his wheel. But a time will eome! 
When Jonus Butt has been quacked into a Constitutional Queer 
Street, he will be glad to fall back upon the legitimate Faoulty ! 





PAPER IN ATHLETICS FOR CANDIDATES 
FOR COMMISSIONS. 
(With the Compliments of Mr. Punch to Lord Hanpinez.) 


sion OMPARE six Gene- 

—— rals who have been 
distinguished 
Cricketers, and 
trace the effect of 
a thorough know- 
ledge of thé game 
through their 
most celebrated 
campaigns and 
decisive victories. 

2. Treat the 
capture of Sebas- 
topol from the (a) 
Cricketing, 8} 
Foot-ball, and (c 
Paper-chace 
point of view. 

3. Supposin 
you were order 
to climb a pole 
forty feet high 
for purpeses of 
strategic observa- 
tion, how would 
you proceed to 
secure yourself 
when you got to 
: the top of it P 

4. Give an account of some of the best known fox-hunting runs 
by the Commander-in-Chief’s hounds during the Peninsular War. 

5. Is there any analogy between the Queen’s Regulations as to 
eepraree in war, and the rules of Prisoners’ Base? If so, point it 
oa 

6. Give a short account of the University Boat Races for the last 
ten years, and the reasons for the victory or defeat of the winning 
and losing crews. 

7. How far can you 
ordinary circumstances 

8 How far do you think you could jump after Mess to get out of 
the wey of a cannon-ball ? 

9. What olass of exercises have you practised in the Circus Riding 
School? Can you do the bare-backed business—the flying, garter, 
and balloon leape—and the juggling actP If you have passed into 
the First Class in Acrobatic and Pantomimic Performances, describe 
the animation business; a lion-leap; a cup-spring. Define a tram- 


6. 
10. Can you stand on your head with your helmet on? 
11. pesctibe the process of coming down from the trapéze in full 
regimentals. 
12. Doo hold a Certificate of Proficiency in Sparring from the 
Bruiser- Major ? 
18. Give i vords of command for the ‘‘Sword Exercise on the 
g ? 





jump before, how far after, Mess—under 


14, Hod would you form a rallying square in six fathoms o 
water 

15. Write a short essay upon ‘‘ The Bicycle, and How to Use it, 
(a) for Reconnaissances ; ty for Scouting-duty ; (c) on service as an 
Aide-de-camp or for field reconnoitring.” 

16. Supposing that you wished to pass a deep ditch on active 
service and had only a tight-rope available, would you ‘‘ return 
your sword” before commencing the traverse ? 

17. Give @ short athletic auto mography, stating your favourite 
exercises, masters, contests, prizes won, &c., and, when you have 
finished, place your papers upon the desk, and prepare to take part 
in a six mile race with your Examiners. 


OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 
Tump VISIT. 


Ir is most gratifying 8 hutice how the visitors to the Academy 
follow out fhinutel the puoecoeions given them on my first visit. 
It is pleasant to observé how every ody by having studied this 
Guide, is gradually becoming acquainted with the true subject of 
each picture. | 

Also, which is eminently Worth recording, the manners of the 
visitors to the Academy this year have vastly improved. My toes 
were only trod on severely twenty-five times when I was there last 
Tuesday, and I received two apologies. I had fifty digs in the ribs, 
hg me by pushing People, ith only one ‘‘ Beg your pardon!’ 
ut in the majority of cases I was able to return the digs with 
interest. Yon can’t have ofiam cum dig.—it’s impossible. Ottum 
sine dig. Only sixty stout, near-aighted persons placed themselves 
between me and the pictures I had waited an hour tosee. Only 
forty ill-bred, delfish boors walked right in front of me while I was 
critically examining one of my favourites. If there is one place 
where iierit can be obtained by the exercise of all the Christian 
virtues within half-an-hour, the Academy is that place. The floor 
and the gratings are more slippery than last year, but the ventila- 
tion has been improved. I suppose it is the only way of seeing col- 
lected Art, but pleasure is paintully discounted during this Pilgrim's 
Progress through the Pictorial Purgatory. Never mind! Courage, 
mes Braves! Entrez! J'y suis! J’y reste! 

Now, then, into Gallery No. 1, where, at our last visit, Mesdames 
et Messteurs, we neglected a work or two, and then, forwards ! 

No. 10, Meeting of Scottish Jacobites. By CLaupe CaLTHROP. 
Here we are again. Will there ever be an Academy Exhibition 
without some meeting of some Scottish Jacobites? Vivent les 
Costumiers ! 

No. 102. A Trumpeter. By H. WEtcaLt. Dedicated to the 
Whist Club. Life-size portrait of the man who knows how and 
when to play a trump. 

No. 109. The Silent Pool. By Erwust Parror. A lively amuse- 
ment, specially when you ’ve lost your last life, and the star of hope 
has gone. Let somebody buy it for the Criterion, as an ideal por- 
trait of Spress aND Ponp; Spters will be represented by .the 
Spectators. (Oh! oh! send for Constable, R.A.! This is jest, not 
Ernest—Partons /) 

No. 117. The Night-blowing Stock. By Wwm. J. Mucxuty. 
Well worth the attention ot investors. This Stock gives scent per 


cent. for your money. 

Nos. 156, 157. Drana Hunting and The Triumph of Bacchus. 
Studies tur Deooration. By W. Cuaistian Symons. The first 
should be called ‘‘ Hunted Hunting,” or, ‘‘ The Chased Goddess 
Chasing.” And the second *'Overcome by Wine,’ for if the 
‘‘ Triumph of Bacchus” means anything, this is what it does mean. 
But Mr. C. Symons should drop the ‘‘ CHRISTIAN ”’ out of his name, 
if these are to be his choice subjects, W. Hsarazn Symons would be 
more appropriate. 

No. 160. Down by the Riverside. By C. W. Writ. “Oh, 
WYLuiz! we have miesed you ”’ before this; but now I’ve got you, 
permit a question— Where’s the “‘Down?” I’ve inspected the 

icture through a microscope, but can’t distinguish any ‘* down.” 
itin Ireland? And do you mean, ‘‘ Down. By the Riverside?” 
Pretty enough, whatever you mean. 

No. 171. 4 Member of the Long, Parkament. By J. Perri, 
R.A. Portrait of ‘‘ An Onstructionist.”” That was a Long Parlia- 
ment, vith @ vengeance, when you didn’t'go home till morning, and 
not then 

No. 206. Head of a Girl. By Mancus Srone. Suggests a tale. 


No. 210. Cities of the Plain. By E. Anmiraar, BA. 
‘‘ The Cities of the Plain,” as the ingenious, but ignorant, Sunday- 
School pupil answered, ‘‘ were where all the ugly people lived.” 


The Jersey Lily was never there. 

No. 216. Ready! By Sir J. Grrpert, R.A. Not ‘* Cavaher 
seul,” but @ crowd of them. Maryellous for its dash and go. 
** Ready ” is an inspiriting subject. There should be a rush for the 
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‘“WaAR’S ALARMS.” 


Timorous Old Lady (in a twitter), ‘‘ ARB THOBE CANNON Bata, Sration-Master ?” 
Station- Master (compassionately), ‘‘ Om no, Mo’M, THEY'RE ONLY Dotom Carzses, 'M’, COME BY THE RoTTERDAM Boat Last 


NicoT—tTHaT’s ALL, Mu’u!” 





possession of this picture, seeing how anxious ev erally 
to *‘ collar the Ready.” A eoiap. sion picture to ‘‘ cady’” might be be 


hs re Sas Robern ri to in bait but shores the is 
woet knig yn hakspeare, Henry 
Petit, Act ii., 8c. 4. I give the reference, in case anyone shoul uid 
be curious as to the uotation.) 
KYNo. 241. By C. W. Copx, R.A. Commander Cammnon has done 
Trae. But what special service has the Charch of 
gland rovided for the Return of—and as a return for—Com- 
mander CaMERON’s service’ I don’t know. The Service for the 
Restoration Rider abolished lon y gO. Yet here we have the Vicar of 
Shoreham, the der's , and his Curate (who, of course, 
couldn’t help ue in fall canonical, with service-books in their 
agen It cture of « right. [I moet it is, sincerely ; and trust that 
ooo a aka p by a Co ope, will not ah ies the Pa bhades 
eman’s position. He is safe, however, leg service 
is aj fe and not within the Church. On the w Pa it prea me 
that C. W. Cops, R.A., has been rather wasting his time over the 
Cominghome Cameron picture. 
No. 264. Welsh Moorlands. By ALex. W. WILLIAMS. 


“ The distant landscape draws not nigh 
For all our gazing. a 


It should be *‘ for all our Es a io The mistake in this picture 
is the omission of Welsh rabbits at feeding-time. 

No. 279. Right Rev. Piers C. Claughton D.D. ByJ. E. Wu- 

LIAMS, ae -General, late Bishop of Colombo. 

of plain-General? Certainly his Reverence should 

an ecclesiasti cocked-hat—som like a mitre with 

foathers —if he holds this rank in the Church-Militant. Is there a 

Chaplain-Colonel ? also a Chaplain-Captain, and soon? The Chap- | 8° 

lain-Adjatant ventant one ht to come into Mr. Marxs’s bird's-eye ha of 
o. 286, mentioned lower down). topple: 

haven the: the ho Right Reverend ex-Bi possesses over his episcopal 

brethren, and that is, that while he no locus sedends 

House of Lords, he has always a seat in the House of Piers. 


ere are his 


No. 286. Convocation. B 


H. 8. Marxs, A. Intensely humorous— 
in,idea. But why call it “ 


nvocation ?”? With that picture before 


you, Mr. a ae pe leash ride tosh to you that the 
more appropria @ WO ve been, ‘‘ The Quarter Sessions, or 
an Assemblage of Beaks.” 


No. 872. Peeling Potatoes. By Mrs. Luxe Fiupxs. Half-a- 
crown reward to the uninitiated visitor who B “gpg correctly 
name of ‘‘ Firpgs”’ for the first time. The same for correct 
-TapEMA, YEAMES, Y@LEsIaS (a nasty 

one this), PrroLo, OuLEss (a regular stumper), mina LEHMARE, 
Luryzns, Gairzen, Boxy ([’ve heard some People g go dreadfally 
nig do he over this), and, I aa say, a few others. remark has 
much ee ‘do with the oh ppb of Peeling Potatoes, This 

pare should be placed after th t of Mr. Frira’s series; th 

as there is a Policeman (Constable R. A) before No. 1, there 


first a. of 


be a Peeler at both ends. 

No. 998. Sir Henry Hawkins. By J. Cottier. Very satisfao- 
tory, when one remembers that this is how CoLLizr draws Hawkins. 
Next year I hope there’ll be a return match; CotLier drawn by 


Hawkins. Why not follow it up with Carnns by Mators, Bacom 
by Fry, Cocxsornw by HupDLEsToxE tice versd). 
No: 1333, The Raid of Ruthven. W. B.C. Fyre. Mr. Frre 
says in the note, ‘‘ An incident in the life of James THe SixTH oF 
LAND,” @ clear note from our Fyre, unless explained by a epee 
tator of the future, thus :—Little boy wants to get something nice 
out of the jam cupboard, while the appeal are at dessert. His tutor, 
or his unole, detects him in the act, plaves his back against the jam 
cupboard door and sa 6, ** No you don't!” This might have been 
termed ‘‘ incident in the life of King Jamz. 
(Here’s Constable, R.A., after us. 8o, pes! for the wicket, out we 
go, down the stairs, anyone's umbrella, and away till next time, 
which will be the last visit. Then to the Grosvenor 1) 


Sare To Be Tamep.—What the Russian ‘‘ Cruisers” will never 
want—a British Ranry. 
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PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[June 1, 1878. 


sedooced from Porochial Economy by any 
sort of Pittifull and morkish Felins, No, 
no, yer Honner; but wot I feels is this, 
wot the Consequens mite bee of carryin 
sitch economy in their case strickly hout. 
Their Usbans and Fathers has left their 
Omes and Ockipashuns if Necessary to fite 
for their Country. They won’t fite praps 
with all the sperrit they mite if they adn’t 
to think their Country ave Aloud their 
Wives and Children to be druvy so menny 
Abandun’d Paupers intothe Workus. And 
then they may say to theirselves Wot fools 
we wos ever to henter the Harmy and the 
Resurv at all, and huther men inclined to 
list for Sogers may take warnin by their 
Exampel not to foller it, witch ain’t by no 
means the sort of Exampel we means to 
set by the Porochial Economy of drivin 
abandun’d Paupers into the Workus as a 
Rool. A werry hexcellent rool, but there’s 
no rools without ixsepshuns, not heven 
the rools of Porochial Economy, tho’ the 
ixepshun ‘to the Abuv honly Pruves the 
Rool. But neads must wen the devvle 
drives, hand has to the Resurve Menn’s 
Destitoot Wives and Children i’me afrade 
our wisest coarse would be to make a Ixsep- 
shun, so as not fer to push Porochial Eco- 
nomy ,too fur for Public Safety. Witch 
insted of savin, it wood be penniwise and 
poundfoolish in the Hend. Cause wy, arter 
ell, in the Long Run Porochial and Public 
Hinterests ig the Same. It won’t pay for 
us to set the Workus agin the Barricks, 
and for the Releevin Hoflicer to withold 
Releaf so as to hinterfear with and fruste- 
rate the Recrootin Sarjant. Werry sorry 
to say sO, aS yu may suppose, but that, 
Onner’d Sir, ’ood be too bad for even your 
Obejent Umble Beedle, BUMBLE. 


P.S.—Wives 6d. a day each, children 2d. 
Won’t Guvment make it up enuff to keep 
’em out of the Ouse, wen the necessaty for 
so Doin is hobvius even to the wery Poro- 
chial Authorrities theirselves? Wot must 
be the consequens to the British Harmy of 
the Workus gettin for to be named the 
British Sojers Indignant Wives’ and Chil- 
dren’s Asilum? Stil, if possabel, spare the 


Octogenarian, ‘* LET ME OFFER YOU A LIGHT, AND SAYE ¥OU THE TROUBLE OF GETTING UP !’’| Raitpayers. 


Youth, ‘* A—THA-A-NKS! So KIND oF you!” 
Octogenarian. ‘‘ DoN’T MENTION IT! I ALWAYS MAKE A POINT OF BBING CIVIL TO RICH 
younG Msn wHO SMOKE AND DRINK SHERRY JUST BEFORE DINNER !” 
Youth. ** A—wuy?”’ 
Octogenarian, ** WELL—THEY MIGHT PERHAPS MENTION ME IN THEIR WILLS, YOU KNOW !”’ 


























ENCOURAGEMENT FOR THE ARMY. 


Mr. Puncn, OnnER'D Sir, 

_ A YuNIFORM Wurkus test i olds the pallageum of porochial economy. There mustn’t 
be no discrimernation betwean the wictims of misfortun and the Paupers wot as come to puy- 
verty through wice and unprovidence. If so be a man ave left is wife and famaly chargabel 
on the Parish it don’t sinnify a pin’s ed weather he was snached away by Sudding Deth or 
the Caul of Dooty. Porochial economy pram bite the Gardians to alow one set of Paupers any 
luxurys or cumfurts beyond anuther. They mustn’t do no more for enny on ’em than keep 
"em from Starvashun, and they can’t do no less for none. ’T’ood never doo to treat Paupers 
like other ofenders and diwide ’em into classes, and for there to be a Fust Class of Paupers 
like there is of Missdemeaniants. Sitch a hinviduus distinkshun as that hair wood be the 
Thin End of the Wege. The fust Class Paupers wood bimeby get to be Pensioners, in Door 
and hout, the Latter smokin their siggars and suppin their clarrit, wilst has for the Former, 
at this Time of Yere we shood werry shortly be Hadwertisin for Tenders to supply ’em 
with Lam and Sparragrass. No, yer Honner, the Principals of Porochial Economy requires 
all Paupers wotsomedever to be treated as hekally Wishus, and Witch they ar. 

These here then, yure Honner, bein My centiments, Hi shood in Coarse be the wery Last 
Pusson to jine in the Cry ow Ard it his for the Pore Wives and Childern of the men wot’s 
ben call’d out of the Resurves into the Harmy bein through loss of their Fathers’ Imploy- 
ment throw’d on the Parrish not for to be Granted suffishant houtdoor Releaf wot with the 
Guvment Alowance to kepe ’em out of the Wurkus, bein as it is and Ment to be a Plase of 
Penial manetenence. Wen the Men left the Harmy and jined the Rezerve, and marry’d, 
and So on, they know’d wot they was Liabel to, and their Wives as Wel. So they ain’t got 
no rite to complane wotsomdever, nor no more claim to any extry consideration than huthers 
as. So wenisays i’m rather afeard ’twood be advisabel to make sum littel difference in 
Faver of them they ’ve left behind, yer Honner, i’m shure you’ll aquitt me of avin bin 


The Knowledge Most Needed. 


Str James M‘Garet-Hoae, the other 
day, presided at the opening of a new 
building in Whitfield Street, Tottenham 
Court Road, erected to provide baths and 
washhouses for the southern portion of the 
parish of St. Pancras. It contains two 
swimming- baths. The London School- 
Board, at a late meeting, adopted measures 
to constitute swimming a branch of educa- 
tion. This is indeed as it should be. What 
sort of instruction can be more serviceable 
for the children of the poorer classes than 
teaching them how to keep their heads 
above water P 


Law Mender and Law Martyr. 


‘‘RerorM and codify the Law as well.” 

Tempt not, rash man, the fate which all 
oretell. 

Read STEPHEN, read the future in the past : 

Must our first martyr also be our last ? 


Honour Where it is Due. 


Grorcr CRUIKSHANK'S Widow is to have 
Grorcr CRUIKSHANK’S Pension continued to 
her. This is giving honour where honour is 
due. Let due honour be given also to Lord 
BEACONSFIELD as one of the best Adminis- 
trators of H.M.’s Pension Fund that 
England has ever had. 
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ENCOURAGING. 


George (who has just engaged himself to the Girl of his heart) breaks the happy news 
to his friend Jack (who has been married some time). 

Jack. ‘*AnH! WELL, MY DEAR FELLOW, MARRIAGE IS THE BEST THING 1N THE 

LONG RUN, AND I CAN ASSURE YOU THAT AFTER A YEAR OR TWO A MAN GETS 

USED TO IT, AND FEELS JUST AS JOLLY AS IF HE’D NEVER MARRIED AT ALL!” 





OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 
Fourta VISIT, 


tig i | Pie visit to the Academy as early as possible. Not that if you 
go late you’ d all the portraits out—which, by the way, you ought to be 
able to do at any time, or they ’re not the portraits I take ’em for—but because 
the pictures generally look so fresh. This applies specially to the figures and 
its. MA TADEMA’S at 9 A.M. are too realistic: you feel quite inclined to 
say, ** Beg pardon, I’m sure. I’ll look in a ae when you’re quzte ready to 
receive me.” But all the portraits appear fresh—fresh as paint. Their clothes 
seem to have been brushed, and there’s a satisfied, brisk, A ree air about 
them which wears off about lunch-time ; and at 5 p.m. they all look hot, dusty, 
bilious, and sleepy. Take my advice, and go early! 

Be careful when norene the architectural designs in Gallery No. IX., to 
notice the figures. hey like being taken notice of. They will, in most 
instances, well repay the trouble. 

In No. 1089-JInterior of the Private Chapel at Tynterfield, by ARTHUR 
W. Bromrretp—observe the Protestant minister, in academic gown and bands, 
explaining matters to a Catholic priest, in surplice and cassock, who, however, 
does not appear to be listening to him very attentively. 

Look at the figures in 

No. 1053. New Hall for Music and Theatricals at Ticehurst, Sussex. By 
E. F. C. Crarxe. Observe the Amateur Tenor who is just going to oblige the 
company. If his voice is only as big as his head, the roof will be taken off. 

0. 1047. Exterior View of the proposed Roman Catholic Seminary at 
Clapham, for the Diocese of Southwark. By Joun Craw ey. Very effective 
design ; but notice in the foreground Father NEwpEGATE, in cassock and 
biretta, converting Mr. WHALLEY, in shooting-coat and pot-hat. A propos of 
Father Newpeacarr, just cast your eye on ; 

Nos. 1051 and 1077. Queen’s Cotlege, Oxford: Design for decoration, with 


TOL. LXXIV, 


old Windows restored. If treated in this manner, why 
not restore it altogether, and present it, as a birthday 
present, to His Eminence Cardinal Mannunea P 
_ No. 1091. North-west View of the Cathedral, Queens- 
town, (extertor), and 

No, 1114. Interior View of the same Cathedral, by 
Messrs. Puern and G. C. ASHLIN, are magnificent. T do 
hope Messrs. Pucin and AsHLtn will not allow the effect 
of the interior to be spoiled by fixed seats, but insist on 
chairs, Continental fashion, There are difficulties; but 
the poor could have their chairs for nothing, and the 
rich can pay for the poor. This remark applies equally 
to the designs of Jos. A. Hansom anpD Son. What’s in 
-aname? Much, when you can’t mention one of these 








W\ | seutlemen’s works without calling it a Hansom building. 


The Messrs. Hansom must take first rank—a Hansom 
cab-rank, of course—in their own line. By the way, 
why weren’t the Hansoms asked to send in designs tor 
the Cabmen’s Shelter ? 

In the name ot the Law, where are the Police? [ mean, 
| where zs the Policeman? Why has ConsTaBLE, R.A., been 
removed from the Jine of Mr. Frrrn’s pictures? What 
has become of him? Has he gone wrong, or entered a 
monastery P He was not there when 1 was; but per- 
haps he didn’t know I was coming. Oh Bobby! I have 
missed you! 

No, 201. Two Lions wandering by moonlight on a ter- 
race; anda Lioness going up some steps looking back 
at the others with a sort of wink, as much as to say, 
‘* He’s somewhere about. Come on!” By B, Riviere. 
Where was the Artist himself when he drew these hun- 
gry-looking animals ? In ambush, behind that ruin at 
the top of the steps? It should have been called “‘ Fee 
Fi Fo Fum, I smell the blood of a Gallic man,” or ‘‘ Hide 
and Seck.” Meet you again next year; au revoir '—no, 
O Riviere / 

No. 380. One of the Last Lays of Robert Burns. 
By Mrs. H. (E. M.) Warp. Touching picture; yk 
A propos of *‘touching,” though, if Burns were su 
denly ‘‘took’’ with an inspiration, and stood up, it 
would be bad for the roof, I fancy. Sporting men, who 
see the picture after being informed what the title is, 
will ask, ‘‘ Ropert Burns? What did he lay?” They 
think he was a professional book-maker. Well. so he was. 

No. 482. A Chef d’Quvre. «! 8S. Hart, R.A. 
Wouldn’t the Academy authorities have done wisely 
to have acted on the motto, ‘* Ars est celare Hartem?” 

No. 543. By A. Srocxs. Recommended as a profit- 
able study for the Ritualistic eid AF 

No. 546. By A. Drxon. A cheerful subject. It might 
be called the Result of Serious Convictions. 

No. 553. By C, Lanpsrer, RA. Mr. Lanpseer calls 
it ‘ Pirates.” I thought it represented Amateurs re- 
hearsing ; the box of dresses having just arrived from 
the Costumier’s. ‘‘ The Pirates,’ perhaps, is the name 
of the play. Isit Mr. C. LANDSEER’s? 

No. 602, Uncertainty. By ArtuuR HvucHEs, Evi- 
aay ‘**Will he bite?’ Good for colour, or, rather, 
good for Hues. 

No. 610. The Prince’s Choice. By J. R. Lamont. 
And a very odd one, to give the young Lady a kiss in 
public. But, in those days, and in those dresses, bless 

ou! men, and women too, would do anything. Is it 

iss in the Ring in the olden time? There’s a respec- 
table ecclesiastic waiting for them at the church door ; #0 
if the Kiss comes first, there ’s the Ring to follow. Quite 
right, Mr. Lamont; that you haven’t got any more 
Powe in this Academy is a matter for regret and 
mont-ation. (Where are the Police ’) 

No. 613. All among the Barley. By E. H. Faery. 
Good name: but, seeing what the young couple are 
evidently interested in, and rebar the strong growth 
of poppies, perhaps the better title would have been 
‘** Poppy-ing the question.” 

No. 636. The Otter’s Stronghold. By 8. 8. Nopreg. 
Admirable, Noster. But where’s the Otter, and on 
whom, or of what, has he gota strong hold? Cockney 
says, ‘Call that Otter ’untin’! Why, as they're ali in 
the water, I should say it’s more coo/er ‘untin’ than 
Otter ’unting.” (This was said in the absence, on leave, 
of ConsTABLE, R.A.) 

No. 638. Moonlight. By Henry Moorr. Advertise- 
ment picture for Trpman’s Sea Salt. With this pic- 
ture, some Sea Salt, and a romantic turn of mind, one 
would never want to go down to the seaside, no never, no 

oore. : 
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‘* ©Conference or Congress coming!’ I cry— 
‘A full and fair one—by-and-by.’ 
If you ask me when, and where, 
It's to meet—I answer ‘There! '— 
Where ’tis best for Bram ARck’s bile, 
For ‘ when ’—well, not this yet awhile.” 


Suc is the upshot of the week’s rumours. A little more confident 
and couleur de rose to-day, a little more dashed with doubt and 


darker to-morrow, but on the whole indicating, as the Marquis o 
SaLispury (Monday, May 27) told Lord CagpWELL, in the Lords, 


‘* That the prospects of a Congress being held have materially 
oo pe Still, it is only a case of prospects and pour-parlers. 
en it comes to meeting, of course ‘‘ poor parlours” (as an aban- 
doned correspondent dares to suggest to us) ‘* will be exchanged 
for sumptuous drawing-rooms’’ suited for the sittings of Plenipo- 
tentiaries who are setting about the most important act of diplomatic 
cutsinerie since the Congress of Vienna re-arranged the menu of 
Europe. Such acts should not be rapid acts, or it will be the worse 
for the actors, as witness the Treaty of San Stefano—ominously 
named from the protomartyr, as we see now that all Europe 
taken to throw stones at it. So delay is not dangerous. 
Does the Duke of Ricumonn's Cattle Bill go farther than is neces- 


sary for stamping out the plagues of rinderpest, pleuro-pneumonia, 
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and foot-and-mouth disease? Does it aim at stamping out a quite 


different plague—that which plagues protectionist home cattle- 
breeders and dealers—the importation of ital fe cattle P There is 
ow 


such a suspicion, and perhaps at least a sh of a shade of a 
sround for it.” As the Bill stands, all fat cattle coming from 


certain regions of Europe are to be pitilessly slaughtered on land- 
ing. It vests in the Privy Council a discretion in the case of cattle 
home-bred, or imported from Canada and the United States. The 


f | Marquis of Rrrow deprecates this distinction as invidious. What's 


for foreign beef should, he thinks, be sauce for British ; the 
discretion which can deal with British and American stock may 


discretion whi 
be trusted to deal aleo with Swedish, Norwegian, Spanish, 
Portuguese. . 

Norway has had no disease; yet the fat Norse ox must be alain 
as soon as he sets foot on Britis d. Itis all very well to ss 
not many Norse oxen are imported. But the effect on price of 
restrictions is not to be calculated by a rule of proportion. The 
Bill savours of protection. It is openly charged with tending 
to raise the price of meat, to the gain of the British breeder, 

moved a Clause 
giving the nee Council a general discretion to relax the rule of 
slaughter on landing. ; | 

The Duke, as President of the Council, best knows how far its; 
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‘“‘A BREAK IN THE CLOUDS.” 


STopGE, WHCSE Taree PIcTURES WERE REJECTED BY THE ROYAL ACADEMY, SEES A WAY 
OUT OF HIS DIFFICULTIES ! 








discretion may be trusted. He declines to trust it beyond English and Yankee stock. 
(They should write over the door in Whitehall, ‘‘ Privy Council Cattie Department, Discretion 
Limited.”) But he disclaimed the intention of protecting the breeder; the Bill was meant 
to protect all—breeders, farmers, buyers, sellers. Punch is a consumer of beef, not a breeder. 
will wait with some anxiety the verdict of his butcher’s Bill on the Duke of Ricumonp's. 
(Commons.)—The Indian troops once more in motion. One would have thought the House 
had enough moving in this matter last week. Not a bitof it. First Sir Geoncre Camp- 
BELL moved for a Select Committee to inquire into the cost of our Black Guards serving 
out of the Black Country. When the Marquis of Sarispury presided over an inquiry into 
extra-Indian service of Indian troops in 1867, the highest authorities, it seems, were hope- 
lessly by the ears on the military and political aspects of the matter; but the financiers 
were agreed that whatever else Sepoys might come, out of India they wouldn’t come cheap. 
To our surprise Sir GrorGcE seems quite to approve of opening wider the doors of white 
fellowship to our black fellows :— 


** He would suggest that we might bring a few of the native Indian troops home, in order that we 
might see them, and that they might see us. He believed that contact with those troops would remove 
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many of the prejudices entertained in this 
country; that when we knew them better, we 
should find that they were not savages, but 
orderly, pleasant, and good-natured people, and 
that we should like them pretty well, while they 
in turn would like us.”’ 


Nothing more probable, or more pleasant. 
Still, Sir Gxzorer, do you know the first 
blush of the thing rather takes one’s breath 
away. It is true you don’t mind that. Still, 
thin Mngt dl little Ghoorkas, with their 
still uglier kookeries— both knives and 
messes—at the Regent’s Park Barracks; or 
Sikhs, and Pathans, and Rajpoots, and 
Afreedies, with their Bheesties, Dooly- 
Wallahs, and other mysterious followers 
allowed in the Indian service, acting asa 
cusie of honour to their Empress at 

indsor, chaffed by the Eton Boys, and 
frowned at by the Military Knights. Nay, 
why stop at Jndian ink, if we must get 
used to black in our military wear? Why 
not Caffres at Charing-Cross Barracks P— 
Fingoes called out to put down Jingoes, the 
next time they go breaking Mr. Guiap- 
SIONE’S windows, or riding rough-shod 
over the British Lions in Tratalgar Square? 
What would the British Nureemaid say to 
a couple of Irregular Indian Native Cavalry, 
in tunics and turbans, sitting like bronze 
images in place of the usual brace of that 
most regular of English Native Cavalry, 
the British Horse-Guard, in the niche on 
either side the familiar portal in White- 
hall? And if the British Nursemaid coulo 
be brought to tolerate tnch dark pro- 
tectors, how about the British tax-payer?! 
JoHN But would find, as we pointed out 
last week, that Black Draughts come ex- 
pensive, and might be inclined to throw 
this form of physic to the dogs, after hi: 
first experience of its depletant effects on 

s pocket. 

The Government, by Col. SranLey, granted 
the Committee. 

On the Motion for going into Supply, 
Mr. GLapstoneE did his best to raise pve 
week’s Debate over again, and Messrs. 
Rytanps, E. Jenkins, Jacos Buienr, 
Mun1z. and Horwoop, did their best to help 
him. Lord Hanzinaton protested, like a 
discreet gentleman as he is, and Mr. Faw- 
cett forcing a division, the Intransigentes 
of the Opposition were defeated by 214 to] 
40. Punch can only say, ‘‘ Served them 
right,”’ but must venture to doubt if theirs 
is the right way to serve either Her Ma- 
jesty’s Government, or Her Majesty’s 
Opposition. 

In Supply, the House had a foretaste of 

td BEACONSFIELD’s Great Indian move, 
in the shape of a modest item of close 
on £400,000 for transport of 7,000 black 
soldiers to Malta. There was a good deal 
of grumbling, but the money has been 
spent—and of course must be repaid. If 
JoHNn Buu will have ‘‘the forces of the 
Empire”’ made moveable, he must pay for 
the machinery. You can’t make omelettes 
without eggs, or move Indian ors over 
sea without money—and a good deal of 
money. 


Tuesday (Lords). — Lord SrTRaATHEDEN 
AND CAMPBELL modestly asked whether 
Her Majesty’s Government had in view 
any plan for making the Militia available 
for service abroad. 

Lord Bury pointed out to the noble 
Eastern-questioner— 


‘¢ That in order to effect sucha cardinal change 
in the Militia service it would be necessary to 
release every man enlisted under the present 
system from his engagement, and thus absolutely 
do away with the existing Militia force. This 
Her Majesty’s Government had no intention of 
doing. Tnieed, there Aras no pacha baad any 
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such step, as, under present regulations, any Militia man willing 
to suliat’ or general arrive could be transferred to the line and 
receive a free kit for doing co.” 


(Commons).—Sir StaFFoRD NokTHCOTE appealed to the 
House to help him to get on with business—that of 
Supply first, of late so wearily and uselessly delayed by 
Irish Obstruction. This naturally kindled the rig teous 
indignation of the chief masters in the art of ‘‘ How not 
to do it yourself, or let anybody else do it.” 

Mr. Panwett lectured the Cuancettor of the Excar- 
Quer, and Mr. Caapiin lectured Mr. PagnRLL, and Mr. 
Brecak lectured Mr. CHAPLIN. ae ; 

Mr. Prasg, in the name of undenominational education, 
complained that Dissenting schools had not been fairly 
dealt with by the Education Department. It appeared 
that the peperament had only dealt with them too fairly, 
t.e., declined to make grants to them any more than to 
Church schools, where they were not wanted. Lord 
Georer HamILron very clearly and completely vindi- 
cated the Department, and Mr. PeasE, as a reasonable 
Friend, was content to leave the matter in his hands. 

The CaancELLor of the ExcHEqueg asks for a Select 
Committee to overhaul the reporting arrangements of 
the ce {f it coud arate a diseeeon ete. its 
own telephones, say, for keeping superfluous voices afar, 
and its own microphones, not for making short speeches 
longer, or small speakers bigger—they have these already 
in the Gallery—but for reducing utterances that mean 
uothing to their intrinsic nothingness! _ 

The House was Counted Out, rejoicing over Mr. R. 
Vans AGNEW, on Hypothec. 


Wednesduy.—On Irish Sunday Closing Bill. Two 
clauses fought over, and one carried, limiting the opera- 
tion of the Act to four years. Will it live as long? 
[£ it does, it will have established a better right to live 
longer than we should have been inclined to allow it. 


Thursday (Commons).—The visit of the SHaw is to be 
incognito, Mr. BourKE says, by his own desire. All the 
better.. It won't be necessary to cut him, which, other- 
wise, Punch must have done. 

In answer to Mr. Bott, who asked for time to discuss 
Irish University Education, Sir Starrorp NoktTHcoTe 
pleaded, on behalf of Mr. BULL, for time to proceed with 
more pressing public business, and drew an alarming 
picture of Parliamentary arrears. The House has so 
wasted its time that at the rate Supply has been 
moving, if every Government night between this and 
August were given to Supply only, the Civil Estimates 
could not be got through, to say nothing of Army and 
Navy Estimates still outstanding, legislation, or discus- 
sion. 

OF course Mr. Pagnett complained of the delays, 
which he attributed to the personal squabbles of English 
Members! For which he was rapped over the knuckles 
bythe Speaker. But the House, by sitting well into the 
small hours, did get through ‘* Law and Justice,’’ one of 
the items of Supply which most wants overhauling —if 
there were an y to overhaul it systematically and 
sensibly, which there isn’t, as Punch concludes on the 
legal principle ‘‘ De non. existentibus ef non apparen- 
tibus eadem est ratio.” 


BETWEEN TWO FAMES. 


The French Government has prohibited any National Cele- 
bration in honour either of VoLTAIRE or JEANNE D’ARo, on 
May 30th, the your de féte of both. 


His day, who spat upon ** the Maid,” 
And hers, the Maid he spat on— 

France loving both, with doubts is stayed, 

*Twixt VoLTarRE's fauteuit, pile of Maid, 
Which stool ’twere best she sat on, 


Lest Anti-clericals make games, 
Or Clericals crow o’erthem, 

Franoe deems it best for both their fames, 

Who led Church foes, who lit Church flames, 
To honour and ignore them ! 


_ Tae Ricnt Man.—Has any bookmaker, in quest of 
information as to the probable winner of the Derby, 
ever thought of applying to Mr. Mecu1? He hangs out 
at Tiptree Hall. 
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Drag. Four horses drawing any num 
Royal H 
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ECHOES OF EPSOM. 
. EAE Lady Jane, if you 
se would deign to 
upon my 
\ “There’s nuts for 
/ all who hits the 
ball, and on'y a 
nny a shoot! ” 
** Although I’ve tried 
my love to_ hide, 
you cannot fail to 


MOOQH se 
Soy ‘A thimble here, a 
SS thimble there! 
Now, where ’s the 
a Se" _ blessed pea P” 

ices ‘My love, my life, be 
~ Se ~ my dear wife! No 
more my pleading 


shun. 

‘The odds I'll lay. 
I’m safe to pay. 
Here! two to one 
bar one!” 

al take me, dear, and never fear my lve will soon be gone.” 

‘*T ll take you, Sir, in tenners, or in ponies—if you ’re on?” snes 

‘‘ Forgive my haste. I would not waste my youth in fruitless courtin’. 

‘* Just cross hand with silver, and the Gipsy ’ll tell yer fortan.” a 

‘‘T’ve rank and wealth, and perfect health; there’s nothing that I lack——”” 

‘*T shuffles em, 80! In ooorse yell know which o’ them there ’s the Jack ! 

‘Oh, be not shy; bat say if I may call you my own JENNY P”” 

** This ain't no se , noble Swell. Try yer lack! Three shies a penny! ”’ 

**T cannot wait—I iveaow my fate, be the answer e'er so hard!” 

** C'rrect een an' names, and colours, same! See here, my Lord, c’rreo! 


‘‘ Qh, dearest, think! I’m on the brink of wild despair. Consider——” 
‘* A mossle o’ ham, or a drop o’ cham, would save a starvin’ widder !” . 
‘Ah, smile divine! Then you are mine! Oh, name the happy day ! 

** They ’re off ! It’s done!—the Favourite’s won! Oh, dash! oh, lor! 


ooray 
‘6Oh. joy! oh, bliss! If I might kiss those lips, our loves were sealed! ” 
f Con ound my lack l—my bank is beuk!—I’ve been and backed the Field ! ” 
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A DERBY GLOSSARY. 
(By our Cynical Contributor.) 
Amouseuent, Yawning from 8 a.M. till 12. Bad champagne from noon to 


4P.M. Headache for the rest of the day. 


Barouche. A carriage supplied by a livery-stable keeper, which might be 


converted into a bathing-machine if 1t had better springs. 


C ality. Jovi rites making fools of themselves and each other. 
yee toa ise ardnn is Bor of asses, Nothing to do with the 
umane Society. ; 
Epsom. ** The lass to spend an unhappy day.”” A town not worth its salts. 
urm. Dressing like a miller eds a blue veil. To preserve the ‘old form,’ 


decorate your hat with Dutch do 


Grass. Another name for mud. 

Hill. Site of “all the fair” without any of the “ fun.” 

Lunch. The first stage of indigestion. ; 
usic. Stale airs from the lowest stratum of the lowest of the Music 


Halls, and the most excruciating of the barrel-organs. 


National. A term applied to a holiday chiefly patronised by fools and knaves, 


‘¢ worse halves,”’ and roughs. 


Ovation. The howls of an idiotic crowd about an invisible winner. 

Prophets. Persons who command no respect in their own country—or any other. 
R-freshment. The first stage of intoxication. 

Sweepstakes. So called from their em tying your pockets. 

Turf. The parting-place for fools and their money, 

Usage. A weak excuse for tomfoolery, excess, and extravagance. 

Vow. Made at the end of the day, to be broken next year. : 

Wine. A deleterious compound which, like charity, covers a multitude of 
ill more sorrows, stupidities, and sick headaches. 

Yesterday. The coming spectre of to-day. 

Zero. The level of everybody’s spirits afer the Derby Day. 


The Australian Eleven v. M. O. OC. 


Tue Australians came down like a wolf on the fold, 
The Mary’bone Cracks for a trifle were bowled ; 
Our Grace before dinner was very s00n done, 

And our Grace after dinner did not get a run. 
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MIDDLESEX MAGISTRATES GOING TO THE DERBY. 


THE DARK HORSE. 


A Danx Horse, limbs fine, tail high, nostrils wide,— 
As yet on English turf unknown, untried. 
Bat Ben, the veteran trainer, close and ’cute, 
Appeared to have a fancy for the bruate— 
oe eared,” —for Ben is hard to understand, 
And rayther given to hide, than show his hand. 
There never was a Dark ’Un more discussed 
Than this same Sepoy, out of India, by 
mpertal Policy. 
Tipsters have squabbled, quidnuncs famed and fussed. 
The hopes of some on his career seemed centred ; 
‘He ’ll never run,” said others, ‘‘ though he’s entered.” 
“6 Don’t like these foreign strains,” old turfites cried ; 
‘* Right British Sportsmen would not run such cattle.” 
Others were sweet upon his style and stride, 
And boldly backed him for the equine battle. 
STANLEY, & cautious jock, though smart and able, 
Who lately had belonged to the same stable, 
Refused the mount as risky, and withdrew, 
Leaving Bos SALIsBury to wear the Blue. 
Some held the Sepoy as a ‘‘ second string.” 
The real interest of thepRing 
Having been centered in a mighty grey. 
Called Congrats shaped to go, some think to stay, 
But somewhat backward in his preparation, ; 
Owing, *twas said, to leary Ben's own blundering, 
Whether o’er-cleverness or vacillation : 
None knew, the trainer loved to keep men wondering, 
And a good Dark ’Un was his great delight ; 
Long odds he ever liked to be upsetting, 
So, spite of opposition far and wide, 
The public backed the Great Untried, 
And Sepoy kept a front place in the betting. 
Bat as the uey of the great race drew near 
’Twas found, with mingled joy and fear, 
That Congress came again with a great rush. 
The swells and cads, the touts and tipsters crush 
To take stock of the favourite once more, 


Still clothed and hooded, but legs right, all four. 





The grey looks fit at last ; true sportsmen pray 
This likely looking horse may win the mh 
. Ben keeps his counsel. Sepoy strips. ‘‘ Friend Brn,’’ 
Says Punch,—good judge of horses as of men, 
‘*The nag is smart, but can he stay the course P 
Don’t think he looks quite like a Derby horse, 
Is it with Aim that you declare to win P” 
Cute Ben replies, with such a curious grin 
One knows not if he’s serious or funning, 
‘* That’s telling—but at least he WU force the running!” 


RIGHT AND WRONG WHALES. 
Smith’s Sound, lat. 82° N. 
Mr. Ponca 


? 

—I am astonished at some people’s impudence—Mr. 
FaRIni's especially. I learn from a friendly porpoise who has 
lately been making a run up the Thames with a family party, that 
after placarding London streets with ‘‘The Whale ’s Coming 1 he 
has dared to announce the arrival of one of our family in the West- 
minster Aquarium. He has got his friends in the newspapers to 
make a mighty fuss about its capture off Labrador, where, we are 
solemnly informed— 

‘* That a constant supply of these ‘monsters of the deep’ may be readily 
obtained for the future, Mr. Farinr has, through his agents, secured the 
exclusive right of the Whale fishery off a large rtion of the Labrador coast. 
and purchased an enclosed bay, serving as a kind of ‘ Whale preserve.’ ”’ 


Will you believe me, Sir, when I assure you that the new arrival so 

mpously heralded is not a member of the Whale family at all, but 

longs to another and very different branch of the Cetacean family 
—the Dolphins—is a Beluga, in fact, not a Balena. 

Be mal, ated Se toestis, ee ia 
colour, size, the position o ow-holes, give the lie i 
claim to rank 


with 
Bir, Your Obedient Servant, 
Toe Rient WHaAte (Balena Mysticetus). 


Apvics Gratis To Britannta.—(From a Disinterested French- 
man.)—Show your teeth, Madame, even if they_be black. 
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var y ee / AP, 
AMAT VAAL 


Sir Charles. ** By THE BYE, Mrs. pk ToOMPKYNS, DO YOU KNOW YouR NeIGHBOURS THE PONSONBY DE TALBOTS?” 
Mrs, Peter de Tompkyns. ‘* A—NO !—STRANGE TO SAY, FOR THEY ARE A KIND OF CONNECTION OF OURS,” 


Sir Charles. ‘“‘InpDEED! How so?” 


Mrs. Peter de Tompkyns. ‘‘ WE HAVE THE SAME MonoGRAM, You KNow!” 








OUR DERBY RESERVES. 


Ir was upon the middle of a jovial June day, 

When famous old Field-Marshal Punch, in red and gold arruy, 
Upon the crown of Epsom Downs, midst Surrey’s hilly curves, 
Mustered, in bright magnificence, his Derby-Day Reserves. 
Proudly upon his spotted steed the stout Field-Marshal sat 

A thing of beauty from his boots to the plume of his cocked hat. 
And Toby true his trumpet blew with a spirit-stirring blast, 

As o’er the hills and o’er the plain his forces gathered fast ; 

And ne’er more serried ranks were ranged, or marched-past steadier 


files, 

Than those deployed before the Chief whose ruddy face rained 
smiles. 

Up came the gallant Clicquots, the Heidsiecks up came they, 


e Pommerys and the Roederers, and the Perrier-Jouets, 
The mighty Momms and Moets, and the Ruinarts, in rows, 


d many another regiment whose brands Rheims only knows. 
Along the rails, thick on the hill, the baggage-train well found— 
FortNum AND Mason know their work—took up their camping- 


ground. 

** Call he oe guns!” cried Marshal Poncn. Then up came the 
rtillery 

The onlent “Cork Screws ”—Irish troops—to charge the ranks of 


{ ory. , 
A thousand points are thrusting home! A thousand Corks ‘‘ go 
pop - 
housand lips are draining ‘‘ fizz’’ as if they ’d never stop: 
And in they wire like one o’clock, whilst, lusty Lord of Lunch, 
— —_ and glistening ranks high rides Field-Marshal 
UNCH 
Oh, was there ever such a Brick to fight, write, drink, or feed 
As gallant old Field-Marshal Puncu, who rides the Spotted Steed! 


“THe Course or Events.”—The Race-course. 


THE OBELISK’S LAST MOVE BUT ONE. 


** Your Obelisk ’s ne’er drawn such crowds, it declares, 
As now that it’s moored off Adelphi new stairs ; 
Since a derelict over from Ferrol it came, 
In the Cylinder-ship, Cleopatra by name! 
* oS * 


Says Witson to Dixon, ‘f We’ve done it, by gum!” 
Says Drxon to Witson, ‘‘ The cruz is to come.” , 
Says Wison to Drxon, ‘* Two hundred tons weight,” 
Says Dixon to Witson, ‘ To lift, and set straight! ” 
Says Wrixson to Drxon, ‘‘ If you can do that.” 

Says Dixon to Witson, ‘‘ Or else crush me flat.’ 
Says Witson to Drxon, ‘‘ Our stone if we show,” 
Says Drxon to Witson, ‘‘ O’er Paris we ’ll crow.” 
Says Witson to Dixon, ‘‘ Luxor theirs they call,” 
Says Dixon to Wutson, ‘‘ And we ours Luck’s ail,”’ 





For Leisure Moments. 


A new ‘‘holyday quarterly,” called Ours, edited by Miss ANNTE 
Tuomas. has just appeared. As Mr. G. A. Sata, author of Twice 
Round the Clock, is writing in it, we ought, at all events, to be 
provided with amusement for ’Ours during the day. We wish it 
every possible success. 





A Delicate Attention. 


It is rumoured that Mr. G. PALMER is about to commemorate his 
return to Parliament, and his first vote, by the introduction of a 
new Biscuit, richly embossed with Sepoy emblems, to be called the 
‘* Beaconsfield Cracknell,’ and that every effort will be made to 
have it ready for the use of the Congress. 


ae 





THe Derpy (cL¥AN) SwWEEP.—Duizzy. 
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A SPIRITED ANSWER. 


Minister. ‘‘JaANEtr! JANET 
ALL THE DRINKERS GO TO?” 


Janet. ‘‘ AH COULD NA SAY WHAT ITHERS DO, BUT AH AYE GAE WHERE AH 
KEN—(hic)—AH 'LL GET THE BEST CHEAPEST |” 


DRINKING AGAIN! Don'r yor KNOW WHERE 





ART NOTES. 


Our Bank of rig epee notes are not in high credit. But our Bank of 

Arts notes ought to be, when the bank is Henry Briacxsurn’s & Co., and the 
notes are his Grosvenor Gallery Notes, and his Academy Notes for 1878. Never 
were more unmistakeable cases of ‘‘ value received,” than theirs who purchase 
these two wonderful shillingsworths—the best aids to memory, for the collec- 
tions they relate to, that have ever been produced. The illustrations, excellent 
records of the pictures, in many cases from sketches by the painters, are full 
- spirit, and, for their scale, wonderfully effective ; the remarks terse, and to 

e point. 
After Punch’s Own Guide to the Academy and the Grosvenor, the best, 
he has no hesitation in saying, are Mr. BLACKBURN’s. 

_ Mr. Comyns Carr’s Illustrated Catalogue of the Grosvenor Gallery Exhibi- 
tion of Drawings last year, with his admirable introduction and careful photo- 
graphic illustrations, is to these popular little productions of Mr. BLacKBURN’S 
as a hundred-pound note toa shinplaster. It costs a guinea, and is worth a 
great deal more. But though more elaborate and exquisite alike in its text 
and its illustrations, it appeals to a smaller public, as the hundred-pound note 
does—worse luck! Still it should not be passed over, for that reason, in any 
notice of recently issued Art-Currency. 


—— _ 





Porte it Isn’t. 
(From the Sublime to the Ridiculous.) 

“ The Porte—that is the building which from its gateway was so called, and in which 
the Government Offices and Archives of the Ottoman Empire were housed—has been 
ig pe by the act of an incendiary is not yet known.’”’—Constantinople Letter, 

ay oth. 
’T was once strong military Porte, __ 
Then Porte in a storm, not a doubt of it ; 
Lastly, Porte in blue blazes, and now 
Porte with all the spirit burnt out of it. 


‘Tue Docs or War.”—Maltese Tarriers. 








&@ To Coznusronpunts.—The Editor does not hold hi:neelf bound to acknowledge, return, or pay fer Heid eee In no case can. these be returned unless accompanied by « 
‘opies shou ; | : ¢ 4° 


stamped and directed envelope. 


IN MEMORIAM. 


Yon, Earl Russel 


BORN, AUGUST 18, 1792. DIED, MAY 28, 1878. 


Tuer Golden Wedding, but three weeke ago, 
Of him and Liberty, his mistress dear | 

And now the true old heart, which then beat slow, 
Is stopped, and England bows beside his bier, 


Remembering the brave work of that long life 
hich saw the light, when France, in Meonad mood, 
Mad with the shock of old and new at strife, 
Strove to give Liberty fresh youth by blood; 


Rousing a horror, that from those who wrought 
Such deeds in Liberty’s most sacred name 

Had spread to eet | erself, till thought : 
Of her grew hateful, and men spurned her claim. 


But he was of the few of firmer he 
Who kept the Goddess and the godless throng 
Of her blood-drunken woes apart, 
Held her truths fast, and did her shrine no wrong. 


For they had drawn their faith from purer springs, 
Where Liberty sat side by side with Law, 
O’erbearing howl of Mubs and hest of Kings, 
With Order for their guide who came to draw. 


So, from the first day of his public life 
Unto the last—some sixty years and more— 
As Liberty’s liege knight he served, in strife 
Of good with ill, whate’er name either bore. 


Content to wait, but still with trust to win, 
In God’s fight, for God’s cause—the good of man: 
Oft baffled, but with heart to re-begin 
To-morrow what to-day’s eae failed to span. 


Whatever victory stands writ in light : 
O’er crime, hate, ignorance, fair claim denied, 

O’er Wrong ing arms and place of Right— 
His name is written at that conquest’s side. 


Others might change their colours and their cause, 
Some, whose weak eyes slow opened to the light, 

Some, who in fear of progress prayed for pause ; 
His road was ever on, from right to right. 


The faiths his youth had held when held by few, 
He lived to see the faiths of most and best, 

Till in their wake the common herd they drew, 
And shaped the law, and stood for truths confest. 


Rare fortune! It was given his age to see 
The fulness of the day whose dawn he saw, 
The harvests garnered, at whose sowing he 
Had heard the seed proclaimed not worth a straw. 


No wonder if, with all he had done and known, 
He held him somewhat stiflly, in the trust | 
That where he showed the way ‘twas wisely shown— | 
hat — ‘* would-bes,” would; his ** must-bes,” 
mus 


They called him cold and proud who judged by shows. 
Not knowing what a fire was at his = 
What springs of love ’neath that hard ace rose, 
What flowers that seeming sand-waste bred and 
re. 


Only when sorrow came his hearth to share 
With sadness love and reverence could not cheer, 
’T was seen how pride could bow, how faith could bear | 

And trust in God make even darkness clear. . 


He lived to see the fifty years complete . 
From his first battle won in Freedom’s cause ; 
Like one that hears, ’twixt sleep and waking 
The songs that tell of May-time in the shaws, 


He heard their greetings whom he might not 

Nor take their hands, nor thank them face to ince; 
And then the long-tried spirit was set free, 

And England bows above his resting-place ! 
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OUR OWN ACADEMY GUIDE. 
PosITIVELY THE Last YVisrr. 


fm OMBINE Nos. 59, 287, 301, 548, 
A\@ 1355 

Bath. 
H. Smith, 


The Right Hon. 
~P. Robert 
Smith, Esq. G. Scott. 
T. H. Wyatt. Rev. G. Cur- 
. The Very Rev. 
Dr. Howson. By G. Ricu- 
Pon Ler A aoomone 
, e Marquis of Bata 
brings his own buns, and the 
Rey. Currey’ comes in hot. 
But not a Lady among them! 
and yet every one goes to 
Richmond for Maids of Hon- 


. The Gods and 
Makers. By E. Lone, 
A. Exoellent. nd title, 
“*Tdol Moments.” ‘Ars 
Longa,” not ‘‘ vita brevis.” 
No. 133. Sweet Margery. 
By G. A. Srorgy, A. Own 
Sister to Little Swansdown. 


: rey, D. 


ratur, t.e., ‘Another name, 
same Storey.” 

No. ihe Portratt of Him- 
self. By T. 


Wenerer, R.A. 
rhaps, bat who knows Himeelf 

No. 398, 3The . By J. C. Hoxstey, R.A. Cheerful and 
dramatic. Second title, ‘ Private business.” 

No. 402. Dutch Boats Be-calmed. By C. THORNELY. We shall 
see the companion picture to this next year, called ‘‘ Dutch Boats 
Be-blowed. % 

No. 450. The Head of the Lake. By E. A. Watgrtow. Not 
water-low at the head of the Lake. That would be too suggestive 
of water on the brain. 

No. 472. Henry Irving as Duke of Gloster. By E. Lona, A. 
Decidedly E-long-ated. 

No. 481. The Sonata. By V. Ormsby. 
the Daughter first if this is the Son arter. 
R.A., or an ar-ray of Constables? Police! !) | 

No. 568. Convalescents, Children’s Hospital. By A. D. Lan- 
casTek. Apparently recovering from scarlet fever, which they 
haven’t as yet got out of their clothes. 

No. 815. Master Charles Tiller. By Wa. Pency. I’ve heard of, 
and seen, a man-tilla, but this is the first time I’ve come across a 
boy-tiller. Farewell, brave PERcy 7 

0. 830. Trial by Battle. By J. Tewntet. The work of a rising 


young artist. 





Very like, pe 


He must have painted 
(Where ts ConsTaBLE, 


“T speak of JOHN T2NNIE 
Whoee fame is perennial 1h 


That ’s my motto, Sir; and I can’t help it if ‘‘ perennial’ must be 
spelt in this way. Too late to change now. 

No. 936. The Play Scene in Hamlet. By Kegtey HAaLswkee. 

boured: all work and no play. But ‘‘ Halewelle that ends well” 
—hem! SHAKSPEARE. 

No. 956. ‘** Corney Reach.” By G. C. Kenn. Dedicated, of 
course, to Mr. Conwzy Grain, who can reach two octaves at once 


easily. 

No. 1187. Cyril Flower, Esq. Chalk Drawing. By Joun 
Sanpys. Sandys drawing, not chalk. Excellent likeness of a 
splendid Flower in full bloom. 

No. 1323. Preparing for Conquest. By A. JoHNston. I oon- 
gratulate Conquest. One of Conquest’s pupils for the Grecian 
Theatre. J’y suts. Very much the pink of perfection, or the per- 
fection of pink. A. JOHNSTON pinz-tt. 

.P. By J. C. Horstey, R.A. 


No. 1332. John Corbett, Esq., 

All Mr. Horsizy’s humour has thrown into this picture, which 
represents a portrait of a respectable elderly gentleman, disturbed 
while eecing Siete risqué French novel in a yellow cover. It 
might have called ‘‘Somebody Coming!”’? Bravo, Mr. Hons- 
LEY, capital R.A. and Al! 

No. 1338. Equestrian Portrast of Gertrude, daughter of Frank 
le ge Esq. By Sreruen Pearce. To be described as “‘ Chance 
and desi 

No. 1389. The Iris Poot. By 8S. J. L. Pickenrue. The idea 
propenly enaresee from SHAKSPERARE’s Antony and Cleopatra, 
where latter says, ‘‘ Charmian, let us to billiards.” the 
Queen’s other waiting-maid was Jris, the logical mind can see at a 
glance what (however remotely) was the germ of this picture, 
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mich has no more to do with CiropatTaa’s billiards than with her 
yramids. 

No. 1342. 4 Millin Picardy. By Ropin Jounson. No signs of 
a fight; but the Artist has evidently an eye for the very sort of 
retired nee where a mill used to be in the palmy, or fisty, days of 


eP.R. 
Nos. 1356 and 1389. ‘‘ Waterfall” and “ Torrents from the 
Mountains.” By Epmunp Git. 
Epmunp GILL 
Went up a hill 
To paint a pail of water; 
Then came down, 
And in Town 
His pictures were shown after. 

Both works evince a considerable amount of labour, which is just 
what would be expected from an artist, who, if he is not a ‘‘ hewer 
of wood,” is, at all events, a ‘“‘ drawer of water.”” As the Cockney 
said, when no policeman was near, ‘' This Gii/ is one of the strong 
pints of the Academy.”’ 

No. 1376. The Parish Kirk. By W. E. Locxkwarr. Without 
referring to the Catalogue, I should have said that this picture re- 
presented prisoners and their friends in a County Court, or a Court 
of the County. Another version of Wasting for the Verdict. If it 
is a true picture ‘of a Parish Kirk; I’m glad I don’t belong to the 


Parish. I did, I shouldn’t go to that Kirk, to be one of that 
‘* Kirk’s lambs.” 
_ No. 1377, usie. By W. W. Ouress, A. Is 


The Earl vv Datho 

it really? Picture of a Naval Officer, who has been dressing up for 
umb- bo in some Lady’s white fur mantle. The word has 
been suddenly found out, and somebody has rudely snatched the 
mantle off his shoulder, sa ing, ‘*Come, you don’t want this any 
more!” “Observe the puzzled expression on the Naval Officer’s 
genial countenance. He can’t make out who has discovered the 
word, and thinks ‘‘ somebody must have told them.” 

_No. 1380. Herr Joachim. By Jas. Ancuer. Portrait of that 
distinguished Violinist, Hzzr Joacim, more particularly dis- 
tinguished, in this picture, by represented as Hatr-Cut 
Joachim. Never saw this eminent Musician so neat and tidy. 
Capital likeness. Everybody knows who it is meant for; and that, 
let me add, is a strong point in favour of a portrait. Of course, 
JOACHIM is represented as playing first fiddle. A. wasan ‘‘ Archer,” 
who took a good shot; and I congratulate him on the bow. 


No. 1390. Introduction of Christianity into Britain. By J. E. 
Curistiz. Evident title—‘' Christie-anity.” 
No. 1408. Reading ‘* Robinson Crusoe:” the Footprint on the 


Sand. By A. F. Patren. The youthful student appears deeply 
interested in the celebrated footprint on the sand; at least, that is 
the impression left by a patten on the canvas, 
No. 1405. The Labour of the Danaids. By J. R. WEGUELIN. 
Misnamed. It ought to have been ‘‘ Family Jars.” 
No. 1410. The Pasha. By J. E. Hopeason, A. Observe the 
Pasha’s expression: hi on his scimetar (or some dangerous 
sort of weapon in a sheath), which will be drawn at once if the 
Artist doesn't A guar to please him. ‘‘ You take my head off,” says 
the Pasha, wi humour, ‘‘ and I'll take off yours. 
paint away. h Kerim! Bismillah! Mas —Kismet ! ” 
No more time for the Academy. Last visit, until something 
bends my, at present, inflexible determination. Yet there are 
plenty more pictures, and a lot of sculpture; among which lot I ’ve 
only time for ‘“‘ Lot’s wife.” Striking work in marble, by 
Hawo THorxyorort, the pose representing being salted just as 
she was’ . (Where are the Police? ere ts CoNSTABLE 
R.A.P Fetch him back, or “The Road to Ruin” will send us all 
wrong!) Next week for my first visit to the Grosvenor : c'est le pre- 
er pas—ches Coutts. I shall take my own flask, and my own 
cence. 





Arsenic in Violet Powders. 


PROBABLY adulteration has never put ona more hideous mask than 
its egy of arsenic in violet powders, leading to large destruction of 

ant life. 

Arsenio, it seems, is cheaper than starch. Hine slle lacryme— 
these tears of sorrowing parents. The wholesale chemist to whom 
the supply of these poisonous powders was traced must have been 
7 eae or careless, of the poisonous effects of arsenic affixed to 

e tender skin of infancy. It may be hard to believe him ignorant ; 
but to suppose him careless | : 

All have read of snakes under flowers. Think of poison in violet 
powders, and of the infinitely precious lives whose loss has been 
laid to this last and most abominable of all abominable adulterations | 


SUS. PER COLL. 


Mr. Mackonocuie has been sentenced to nston for three 
years. Is not this likely to make him more stiff-necked than ever ? 


AA 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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13th. Invitations issued. Plenipotentiaries for England 


chosen. 
Sinking off Folkstone of the armour-plated German man- 
of-war, Der Grosser Kiirfurst, by the ram of her consort, 
Ps Kinig Withelm. | =~: 
Attempt of Nésmine — whether Ultramontane, or Socialist 


‘THE : OLD os M AN: conspirator, or merely vanity-maddened notoriety-hunter, is as 
iui Buu 


yet doubtiul—to assassinate the venerable Kaiser 


*HIMSELF - HOPS - OVER: Derby run ; favourites nowhere, pas faller of 


Altogether our 
this first wet and joyless week of June, 1878. 






scnsations than in 
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NEGATIVE PROOF. 


Old Gent (who firmly believes in the School Board, to Cow-boy). ‘‘ On, you Go To ScHooL, po you? Now, I DARESAY YOU CAN TELL 
ME WHO IT WAS THAT WAS SAVED WHEN THE WORLD WAS DROWNED, CAN'T you ?”’ 


Cow-boy (all abroad), ‘* No-a, ZuR-2 !” 


[Old Gent goes his way, a firmer believer than before. 





Monday, June 3rd (Lords).—The Marquis of Satisnury read out 
Brsmancx’s Card of Invitation for the Grand European Treaty 
age Meera den Linden—small and early; with the news that the 
English Government and all the Great Powers had accepted the 
invitation, and that our Representatives at the Great European 
Family Party would be the Earl of BEAconsFIELp and the Marquis 
of SarisBuRY. From the terms of the invitation it appeared that 
the Treaty of San Stefano would figure on the table—as the piéce de 
discussion, not de résistance. - 

Lord GRANVILLE was delighted to hear it ; but he could not under- 
stand, with the Cabinet’s Will and Brain on the Spree, how the 
Cabinet was to get along. Was there any precedent for a Cabinet 
thus Hy with its pillars and main-stays ? 

Lord BEaconsrretp did not believe there was. All the better. 
Nice customs must curtsey to great Kings, and triumphant Ministers 
may claim the liberty to make precedents. The Cabinet would be 
more important in the absence of its head and right hand. It might 
even start a will of itsown. What a novelty that would be! 

Lord SALispury was the organ of the House for a becoming word 
of over the attempt on the life of the stout old Kaiser. 

ELPHINSTONE gave a graphic picture of the difficulties in 
the way of raising the Furydice. The fact was the Admiralty 
had neither time nor means for the job. It had been a bungle thus 
far, and he could not hold out any Pepeneet of improvement. 
Britannia had better make up her mind that she has seen the last 
of her Eurydice. | 

(Commons.)—Mr. Guapstork has written one of his perfervid 
articles in the Nineteenth Century, called ‘‘Liberty in the East 
and West,” attacking the policy of the Government in flinging the 
Indian tu/war into the scales of European force. It is such an article 
as might have signed his name to, though less passionate. 
But it has been too much for the Pall Mall Gazette and Mr. 
Hanzury. The Journal denounced it; the Member is for bringin 
it under formal Parliamentary censure—the modern equivalent o 
pireing by the common hangman. The common sense of Parlia- 
ment ws better—if the Jingoes in Parliament don’t. Mr. 
Griapstone has written nothing he is not prepared to say and stand 





by in his place in the House of Commons, His vitriol is rose-water 

compared with the scathing and scalding douche such a defiance of 

oy ris of Rights would have provoked in the days of BuRKE and 
ARBRE, 

The business of the invitations to Congress, and the representation 
of this country there, was discussed in the Commons between Sir 
Sta¥rrorD Nortucote and Lord Hartineton, who couldn’t imagine 
how the tail of the Cabinet at home could possibly wag the head at 
Berlin. He considered that Government resided in Her Majesty’s 
Ministers en bloc, not ina brace of them. Neither of the Plenipo- 
tentiaries would be a Member of the House of Commons, and neither 
could speak the will of the House with voice potential. 

The CHANCELLOR of the ExcoEqurr didn’t see what that mattered. 
The Cabinet was of one mind, and it really made no difference 
whether that mind were Unter den Linden or in Downing Street. 
Other countries would be represented by their Prime Ministers and 
their Foreign Secretaries, and why should not England ? 

The House, by Mr. Bourke, spoke out its horror at the attempted 
assassination of the German Emperor, its delight at his escape, and 
its satisfaction’at hearing good news of his progress. English in- 
dignation is deepened by the thought that the Emperor’s son and 
daughter-in-law were the Queen's guests when their visit was first 
darkened by the news of the sinking of Der Grosser Kiirfurst, and 
then abruptly cut short by the shooting at Der Alter Kazser. 

The County Government Bill is the first Innocent done to death. 
It wil] not be much regretted. It was too much for the County 
Magistrates, too little for the County reformers. é 

e Government wished to have given Earl RussELt a public 
funeral. But his family have deferred to his wishes by burying 
him in the vault of the Russells. But why should not his ashes 
have reposed in Westminster, while his name stood inscribed 
at Chenies? Or, if he willed his body to sleep in the ancestral 
vault by his son’s side, why should not his statue, or, at least, his 
bust, stand in the Abbey among the Statesmen of his time ? 

Then the House resumed the debate, adjourned from Friday, on 
the motion of the O'Connor Don, a fitting moderator for a discussion 
on Irish University Education. 
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TITLES TO DISTINCTION, 


Passenger (from the South, waking up). ‘‘ Pray, Sin, WHAT STATION Is THIS?” 
Native. ‘‘Tars 8s Parstey, Sm !—Patstey! CgLesratep Toon, Sir !— 
Berrra-pLace o' TH’ Poat TANNAHUL, Sin! AND—’HEM ?—AH’M A PAISLEY 
Man MyseEu’, Str! Ant was BORN 1’ PatsLkvY—ABH WAs——” 
(Luckily the Train had now run into the Station, and stopped. 

















The organs of the Irish Roman-Catholics—Messrs, BLENNERHASSET, Er- 
RINGTON, SYNAN, Major Noztan, Mr. A. Moorr, Mr. O’SHaveunxssy, and 
Mr. MrtcneLL-Henry—urged energetically that justice demanded that Roman- 
Catholic parents should have a University to send their sons to, where they 
would have due—i.e., priestly—security for faith and morals. 

Mr. PiunKer pointed out that elon Education was open to Roman- 
Catholic as to Protestant in Trinity College, Dublin, and the Queen’s Colleges. 
It was idle to expect that an English Parliament would ever give the Roman- 
Catholic hierarchy that absolute control of religious teaching which they must 
claim in a Roman-Catholic University. 

_ Mr. LowrHer pointed out that Maynooth was the only endowed educational 
institute in Ireland not open to all denominations. All the rest were free to all 
creeds, So they must continue throughout Great Britain. 

The Resolution was negatived by 206 to 67. 


_ Tuesday.—The Lords, under the guidance of the Earl of Krwmerury, did a 
little bit of tinkering at the Public Health Act, in the way of facilitating 
water-supply to cottages, and declined to recognise a distinction urged by that 
staunch sanitary reformer, Earl Fortescusr, between ‘‘ pot-water ” and ‘ slop- 
water.” Finding their Lordships in a sanitary mood, the Marquis of Riron 
tried to.get.a rise out of the Government on River Conservancy Boards. But 
the Duke of Ricomonp knew better. It was a ticklish subject. If they could 
have laid it on the County Board’s shoulders, well and good. But the County 
Boards had gone by the board, Let all the vexed questions which are sure to 
rated and grow round Conservancy Boards sleep till the County Boards come to 

arliamentary life again. 

Earl CowPER vig idanriy the rather bold belief that the Lord President of the 
Council, with the knowledge he possessed, could and would bring in a River 
Conservancy Bill that would be satisfactory to all parties concerned | 

No, The Duke of Ricumonp may be a remarkably clever man, but he is 
scarcely clever enough for that, my Lord. 


(Commons.)—In answer to an inquiry of Sir E. Wrmort, Mr. Eerrtox told 
the House that our last improved ‘*rams,’’—or “ beaks,”’ as they should rather 
and can be stowed in board when not wanted—a 
company, seeing that our Iron-clads are apt to ‘* put 


be called,—are moveable, 
comfort to ships sailing in 
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the’ beak ’—as Black Country husbands the boot—into 
their consorts. 

If the Congress wants to have the pleasure of Greece’s 
company, it will send Greece an invitation, In other 
words, ** Let Greece wait till she ’s asked.” 

Mr, Bourkg, to the great satisfaction of the House, 
gave a good report of the progress of stout old Kaiser 
WILHELM. 

The CHanceLtor of the Excuequer thinks that our 
feeling of horror at the attempt, and thankfulness for 
the Emperor’s escape, has been sufficiently expressed. 
So does Punch. e SecRETARY of SraTe has already, 
in the name of the country, forwarded an address of 
congratulation and condolence to the,German Goyern- 
ment. We trust he will always speak as completely in 
the sense of Joun Bot as on this occasion. ; 

Has not the House a CHAPLIn, as well as a Chaplain ? 
The one is not more naturally na ae | in readin 
prayers, than the other in moving the adjournment o 
the House over the Derby Day. Our only regret is that 
the Member for Mid-Lincolnshire had nothing in the 
race. Punch makes him a t of a name for the 
next nag he may enter for the Blue Riband—Jingo. 

Mr. CHaptin gave the Housea “ tip”—we are sorr 
to say like other of his “‘ tips,” a wrong one—Sr 
eouee, Let us hope Honourable Members did not put 
fa eir money after their own prophet to their own 
08s. 

. R. Powrr seconded the Motion. We need not 
wish ‘‘ more power” to him, for he was very pleasant. 

If only Irish Members would follow! their natural 
bent, and be usually as amusing as Mr. R. Power was 
on Tuesday ! ‘ 

Even Mr. Bragar announced his intention of voting 
for the adjournment, for the characteristic reason, that 
he believed horse-racing, so far from improving the 
breed of horses, had a contrary effect. 

Mr. AssHETON opposed the Motion. 


“No one grudged the House a holiday less than he did; but 
they were going to take their holidays very soon. Those who 
kept the officials of that House, not from twelve to six o’clock 
on a Wednesday afternoon, but up all night, to discuss at what 
time Irishmen should drink whiskey, were the persons who might 
fairly incur the charge of infringing on the holidays of those 
gentlemen. And as for the Members themselves, did any one 
imagine that one the less would go to the Derby whether they 
adjourned or not. The Derby Day was one of the most disgust- 
ing days in the year (‘ Oh !’), unless you went to the Derby, for 
you could do no business on it. He would sooner see a holiday 
given on the day of the Oxford and Cambridge Cricket Match, 
or the Queen’s Ball, than on that of the Derby.”’ 


(Why not on all three? Punch would not object to 
the House ceking more holidays, if only it would work 
when it wasn’t playing.) 

Mr. SuLLIVAN— 

“would not say that we were going to fiddle while Rome was 
burning (‘ OA, oh !’), but he would say we were going to trifle 
while Europe was on the verge of the most critical eventa. 
Would the Government make this motion if it were a Government 
day? He protested against the adjournment as a waste of time.” 


(The House can waste time without adjourning, Mr. 
SULLIVAN, as you and your friends ought to know by 
this time.) 

Mr. BLAKE objected to the adjournment— 

“There was a picture in the Royal Academy which showed 
that the road to ruin ran parallel to the racecourse.” 


(Not to the course at Epsom, Mr. Braxe—at Ascot.) 

The CHANCELLOR of the ExcnEqueR— 

** For himself would vote for the adjournment as a custom 
which, whatever might be said against it in the abstract, had 
prevailed very long, and which there was no good reason for | 
setting aside. As far as the unfortunate Members of the 
Cabinet were concerned, as it was a day always selected for a 
Cabinet Council, an adjournment was of no advantage to them.” 


(Cheers—as if the House enjoyed the idea of the unfor- 
tunate Cabinet Ministers ‘‘ kept in.”’ 

After a bout at Scotch and and narrow 
escape from a Count Out, the House plunged into the 
slough of Irish Educational Endowments. | 

Lord Ranpotpn CHURCHILL moved for a Select Com- 
mittee to inquire into the condition, revenues, and man- | 
agement of the Endowed Schools of Ireland, and gave 
excellent reasons for believing that educational endow- 
ments in Ireland have been even more ab than in 
England—which is saying much. 


- 
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Lord C. BEREsFoRD moved to add to the motion of the noble lord 
words which would extend the inquiry to the practicability of esta- 
blishing schools upon the denominational system, and gave the 
oddest reason ever urged in favour of denominational schoo 

“ He could not help thinking that this religious principle was too much 
talked about in connection with education debates. The whole question of 
religion was a mere accident of birth. (Zaughter.) His father and mother 
happened to be Protestants, and therefore he was a Protestant. So it hap- 
pened all the world over. (Renewed laughter.) Why not live and let live? 
(‘ Hear, hear !’) His belief was that a Mahomedan or a Buddhist, or any 
other man, who went through life fairly and honestly, had as much chance of 
going to heaven ashe had. (Loud laughter.)”’ 

a like a jolly Jack-tar! The truth ’s the truth—hang logic! 

. CHAMBERLAIN, who seconded the Motion, hit the weak point in 
Lord Cxantes’s Amendment, if not in his straightforward sea-ology, 

The Intsn SECRETARY, who promises a Government Bill to deal with 
Irish Intermediate Education, declined a Select Committee, but 
would grant a Commission. But the religious eruz in Ireland seoms 
eseerar in the present temper of England and the House of 

mmons, 


Wednesday.—The House was away... . and the mice did pla 
in the places of the Members. . ven 


* All on the Downs the House was poured.” 


And the Members who followed their Cuartin’s tip and backed 
ys! Joseph dropped their money, The Blue Riband was ‘not for 
OE. 


Thursday (Lords).—The Earl of Saarressury hoped the Congress 
would weigh the claims of the Armenians to protection. The 
Armenians are a religious and money-making body—something like 
our own Quakers—of whom it is popularly said in the East, that 
one Greek is a match for two Jews, and one Armenian is a match 
for two Greeks, 

The Marquis of Sarispury promised fairly, as he does all round. 
Lord SHarresBury is asked, as we all are, to have confidence that 
the sentiments which will animate Her Majesty’s Government will 
be those of sympathy and justice. 








BENJAMIN. 
iA” BEnsy, it jest ts a 


BETSY TO 


triumph for both on 
us, speshally me ; 
And it does an old ooman’s 
eyes good sech a well- 
wh anted facer to see, 
hich patriotism ’s the 
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7 ; rubbige and flam ; 
i ( ’ I knowed it, dear boy, from 
#] 





the fust, and you took 
my adwice like a lamb! 





Ascuge me, my Bewnyy, if 
once zon purceedings I 


seemed to suspect, 
\. Which your Betsy were cer- 
SNS tingly sore at what seemed 
SS aggrawatin’ neglect; 
But now Darsy — drat 


him!—jis gone, and Sa- 
LISBURY ’s safe as a gun, 
Why in course there ain’t 
nothing between us; our 
buzzums is beatin’ as one. 


Oh, they chivied us orful at 
, and pertikler was 
down upon me, 
langwidge I used, and my slaps at that W. G. 
ern Goloshes,* an Atlage supportin’ the 
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All along o’ the 
But I stood like a m 


State, 
And now ay ’ave wanquiged the lot, and our wictry ’s glorious and 
grea 


Just prod 5 ee look prime in the pose of your own 
Etsy P, 
Which it rer ain’t wain to suppoge as her attitood’s copied from 


e! 
Her ’elm is a-cock like my bonnet, her trident has took jest the 


poise 
Of my friend Sarrry Gamp’s own umbreller, when threat’nin’ them 
wagabone boys, 


* Perhaps the good lady means Colossus. 





card, and all others is If 


‘So mote it be,” as they say in the old City toasts. Only, one 
cannot help wondering how the Jingoes will like it, And if these be 
the sentiments which are to shape the B. and 8. policy in Congress, 
what have they and W. E. G. been fighting about all this time’ 
Why has the European Concert been so long in poring: up? And 
why that Trillo del Diavolo, the war, if my Lord B. is, after 
all, to take the first violin-part in the quartette in which he 
so curtly declined to figure two years ago f 

(Commons.)—The Lord Mayor of Dublin appeared in all his glory 
at the Bar of the House to present a petition in favour of a Scheme 
of Po eta that would be satisfactory to the Roman Catholics of 

reland, 

Unhappily the Oceanus dissociabilis of odium ‘theologicum still 
rages between the an“Catholics of Ireland and the Protestants 
of England. No one has yet found the means (of drying that ‘sea 
up, or ee over it, or bridging across it, or tunnelling under it. 
And so Irish Roman Catholics and English Protestant shepherds 
still stand on either shore shaking their fists at each other, while 
the poor little lambs look up and are not fed, 

Talk on the subject of the time—Congress, It now turns out that 
England will be the only Power represented by a Prime Minister, 
Foreign Secretary, and Ambassador—/ucida sidera ina triplet. It 
is a satisfaction to have it on the assurance of Sir Srarrorp NortH- 
core, that the questions which will be decided in Congress—so far 
as this country takes part in them—will be decided on the responsi- 
bility of the collective Cabinet. One feels at once, what a comfort 
that will be to Lords B. and 8,, as well as to the House of Commons, 
and the country, and the world, if it only knew what it has to be 
thankful for. 

At last the House got to Supply, and—wonderful to record—did a 
good stroke of business with unusually little idle talking; what 
there was being chiefly from Mr. O’Donnett, who vented a great 
deal of unusually venomous and vicious nonsense about the conduct 
of the Cape War, imputing inhumanity and even ‘‘sayagery”’ to 
our administrators and oflicers ! , 

Prices Mr, O’DonneEtt earns his ‘‘ honorarium,” as ‘‘advocatus 
tabok. 


— 


Whisk what else #s them Rooshians and cet'rar ? a nasty rampagious 
0 
But Jonn Butt is the Bobby of Europe, and means for to give it 


m hot, 
If so be as they don’t hold their row, as no doubt whatsomdever 
they ’ll do, 
’Cos our strenth and our attitood cows ’em—thanks, Brnsy, to me 
and to you. 


It is all spiteful fibs for to say as there needn’t a’ bin any shine 
we hadn’t took up from the fust sech a selfish and swaggerin’ 


line. 

We must show ’em we’re Cock o’ the Walk, as they ’d all bin and 
gone and gn : 

That ’s the proper Imperial style, and your peaceful palaver is rot. 


Joun Butt, my dear Ben, is that proud of the walorous figger he 


cuts, 
That aan poles, or an ’andful of mud, all the mouths of bage traitors 
e shuts. 
Quite right! Why the doose should he listen to partisan snivel and 


whine 
When he’s got two sech patriot horgans as your’n, my own Benvsy, 
and mine ? 


Constitootion? That’s one of the things as is far better left on 
their shelves : 
Constitootions, in ticklish times, may be trusted to shift for them- 


selves. 
Akademikal rubbige, my Bensy, whatever old GLADSTONE may say, 
Must not be allowed, for a moment, to stand in our conquering way. 


Oh, I oe there is parties as prates about Bills o’ Rights and the 
rest, 
And sez that though bounce may look big it is but a blown bladder 


at best ; 
That selfish conceit proudly posing as cockahoop champion of right 
Though — with the cry of the crowd, is a poor and a pitifu 
sight. 


The traitors, how dust they? But there, Ben, our hundred and 
twenty and one 
Is phe only reply we need make, and the ’owlers is bustled and 
one, 
Oh ain’t we a glorious lot? So impoging, and bouncing, and big! 
And it’s all jest along o’ my Bern, and his favourite pardner, 
B. Paia |! _ | Bait aiiiiudinising. 
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Smith. **So you’vE GIVEN UP WINE AND Bacoa, Brown?” 

Brown. “ Yxs, Horsgs anp Dogs pO VERY WELL WITHOUT STIMULANTS; AND WAY SHOULDN'T WE!” 

Jones (fat man). ‘*Aa!—I @o FARTHER. I'VE GIVEN UP EVERYTHING BUT Riog, LOOK aT 1HE HirporpoTamus! How HEALTHY 
IT I8, IN SP(TE OF ITS Size!” 

Kobinson. ‘‘Matren oF Taste! Zions AnD TIGERS ARE MORE IN MY LINE. I'VE GIVEN UP RVERYTHIKG BOT Raw MgaT 
ONOB EVERY TwENry-FoctR Houks, AND KILL IT My#EuF, I'M GOING TO GIVB UP CLOTHES REXt MontTH—s0's My WiFE!!” 

Smith. *“*Te.L vou wHaT IT 18, Brown! I'VE 4 @30D MIND TO GO IN FOR THAT KIND OF TSING MYSELF, AND GIVE UP 
BVERYTHING BUT SKI7TLES/"’ 








I hold them big shams, and I’m vastly inclined 








NEPTUNE’S NOTION. To fancy Burrannta is mach of my mind. 

ONE more of my Sea-Rams gone down like a shot ! It is costly to keep them, while keep them one can, 

A plague on the ugly and lubberly lot ! And pleguy to lose them, with many a man: 

More trouble they give than whole legions of Tritons, And Britannta would see, were she wise,—which she’s not,— 

Till the prospect my godship Prodigiously frightens, That by far the best plan’s to get rid of the lot! 

Ah, Vulcan, you played me the scarviest joke 

When you placed these leviathans under my yoke! 

ae Jron God’s brood upon land may look fine, Opposition not Obstruction. 

They can't keep afigat without iugnite bother, Tux Srraxen judiciously distinguishes between the opposition of 

Or even keep out of the way of each other, small minorities to certain Bills, as in the case o Beck mary 

Bat cither oo inte socutancous winkia Closing Bill, and mere obstruction for obstruction’s sake to despatc 

Or all set a-butting each other like winking ! el aapsqnel cht Mit enn ra el Mian epala err 
° vexa op on seems simple enoug @ opposi air 

A fine d of honour for Neptune in sooth ! when the Bill opposed is vexatious. 


I would rather go back to the ways of my youth, 
Ere hulking Hephestus had furnished my ranks 








Ae aseianta i Agee ’d declined without thanks. The New Opera. 

ams ubbis 6 name’s a misnomer, no more ; : 

Rival Rams, in their combats a outrance ashore At Her Majesty's an Opera called Carmen is to be eae 
Butt bravely in bellicose fary no doubt, Perhaps this is the first of a series to be soy ah trod ly, Dray- 
Until one of the two gets the best of the bout; men, Cabmen, Policemen, and so on. We have been informed, 
But the harder they drive, in their impetus rash, however, that Carmen doesn’t mean any men at all. It is simply 
The more the hard-headed brates’ akuils won't go smash ; the no-men of Bizer’s Opera. 

But my Sea-Rams, it seems, may by accident quite 

reap ped ee fight, Datur Hora Quieti. 

And butter and bu ‘ ; 

In a atyle which if Z cadena Pit’be shot. Is there anyone who wishes awfully to go to Paris, solely to 
One eid it would seem waite the whole lot, and that’s the meron aie Pet not on any account to mix in the gay life of 
The fate which befel the famed Kilkenny Cats! the capital ? there is—Requiescat in Passy. 





The Monsters! ney multiply faster and faster, : 
| But the whole of their record is one of disaster. WHERE To Look For THE BIGGEST Dersy Crack.—In the Cabinet. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


"(At Covent Garden, for the first representation of ‘* Paul and 
Virginia.”) 

1R,—Paul and 
Virginia! Ah, 

Sir, it is a mas- 
terpiece! I allude, 
not to the music, 
but to the English 
libretto by JOSIAH 
PitrmaNn! The 
immortal JosraAH 
PittMAaN! What 
a Pittman! —a 
Pittman who works 
in a perfect gold- 
mine of English, 
where the poetic 
vein offers wealth 
inexhaustible! 
“ Jostam begins with 
~. the ‘* Argument,” 
<~ from which I must 
extract a few gems. 
‘* Madame de 
Latour,” writes 
Jostau, ‘‘a French 
lady of noble birth, 
sat Marguerite, a 
French woman of 
humble origin, reduced to the same condition by some early indisere- 
tion and consequent misfortune, have repaired to the Isle of France,” 
where they have become mothers respectively of Paul and Virginia. 
Then he goes on to tell how Paul and Virginia love one another ; 
how Monsieur Sainte-Croiz, ‘‘ a rich but cruel planter,” is struck by 
PICK, pecan beauty, and ‘‘ conceives an ignoble desire for her ;” how 
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me de Latour’s rich aunt sends for Virginia; how Virginia 
oes to Paris; and how Paul, ‘‘ forlorn and broken-hearted wanders 
in distraction over the solitary cliffs”—by the way, if he had wan- 
dered in distraction over even one solitary cliff of any height there 
wouldn’t have been much of him left to go on with—but no matter, 
—on goes Paul, ‘‘ calling on his beloved Virginia”—who was in 
Paris at the time—‘‘ and in visions beholds her in gilded halls” 
—Jostan doesn’t forget Batre and Bunn’s Bohemian Girl who 
‘“‘ dreamt that she dwelt,” &c., &c. And then he continues the 
story, finishing with how ‘‘ the wrecked ship, conveying Virginia 
is seen sinking not far from the coast during the infuriated 
tempest,” and‘how “‘ the desolate Paul and his family receive from 
the waves the lifeless body of Virginia cast ashore.” 

The ‘* Argument” concluded, M. Vicror Mass#’s Overture com- 
mences. It is evidently intended to illustrate the ‘‘ Argument” 
musically. ‘‘The early indiscretion” of the Ladies is plaintively 
alluded to on the flute, and ‘‘ the consequent misfortune ” comes out 
strongly on the cymbals. The stringed instruments forcibly depict 
““the ignoble desire” of Monsieur Sainte-Croiz. The ‘‘ visions of 
gilded halls” are indicated by all the power of brass in the 
orchestra, and, of course, wind is strongly employed in the storm. 

The curtain rises, and reveals to us the two victims of early indis- 
eretion and consequent misfortune, sitting together in ‘‘ A Hut of 
Bamboos, with Landscape at back.” The two indiscreet Ladies—I 
beg Josran’s pardon, I mean the indiscreet ‘‘ lady” and the indis- 
creet ** woman of humble origin’’—recount to one another the 
respective merits of their children, Virginia and Paul, To quote 
the Poet Prrrman— 

‘‘T love to speak of their tender years, 

Yes, of heav’nly light they ’re both the reflection, 
In their mutual love forget we our cares, 

And we tend them both with equal affection.” 


So these two elderly indiscreet ones sing, in the hut of bamboos 
‘ie should have been called the two bamboozled ones), with the 
landscape at their back. But I am afraid that their morality is still 
a bray “fe as the last verse of their duett expresses a doubtful 
sentiment :— 


Both. 


‘*Flow’ret wild in freedom growing 
As in freedom both were born, 

Like the dawn that, rosy glowing, 
They portend a sunny morn.”’ 


Then in comes Domingo (a mulatto slave) played by M. MAvREL. 
| The above description 0 popeaey as a ‘‘ mulatto slave,” may have 
| suggested to M. Mavazet the highly artistic idea of having his arms, 
| hands, legs, and the upper part of his chest jet black, while his face 
was a dirty whitey-brown. This is, perhaps, M. Mauvret’s idea of 
a ** mulatto.” Perhaps he has seen a mulatto just like this. But 
has anybody else ? 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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The action, such as it is, proceeds. A ship, from France, arrives, 


and the following Pittmanic dialogue, to music, occurs :— 


“ Paul's Mother (aside). Some new mischance does me forbode, 
Domingo. I’ll you escort. 
Madame de Latour. No; stay, and mind the children. 

Paul's Mother (aside). I fear.” 


The ‘‘children” are Paul (M. Capour) and Virginia (Mdlle. 
ALBANI), two little tiddy wee mites, who, of course, require a good 
deal of looking after. Domingo, alone, gives his opinion (or 
JostaH Prrrman’s opinion) of the weather :— 

“ See, the sky darkens, fierce lightnings flash, 
Rain is showers pouring, loud thunders crash ! 
Amidst the fury of this great shower 
I trust the mothers have found some bower.” 


‘Some bower,” indeed! An omnibus, a public-house, a cabmen’s- 
shelter, a Burlington Arcade, or a re: helen ok at least. However, 
being under cover himself, he ends by exclaiming, 


“ Which way shallI go? Oh, poor me!” 


and taking a large red umbrella (like those s out over the 
drivers of some of our larger three-ho omnibuses), he dashes 
out by a side-door, carefully avoiding Paul and Virginia, who enter, 
from this fearful ea sf as chips, protecting themselves by 
pleyfully holding over their heads a " big banana leaf.” They run 
orward, ateipe an attitude, and smile at the audience. From this 
moment until the end, except when they are in the deepest despair, 
they are always, the pair of them, posin and smiling at one another 
and the audience; M. Capout, as “‘little Paul,” occasionally vary- 
ing the monotony by grinning fearfully, opening his eyes, and 
coming out as a facial contortionist of great power. No doubt he 
has taken dea from the boyish side of the character, that 
boys will be boys, and wi// make faces even at their little sisters. 
Then they duett together, and then Virginia sings to him on her 
own account—and Prerman's — 
“Thou know'st our two mothers are sharing 

My equal affection: wherefore 

The more, dear, for thee they are caring, 

So gratefully love I them more. 

For them every day I am praying, 

Imploring kind Heaven above, 

But when for thee pray’rs I’m saying, 

More ardent my fervour I prove,’ 


Then, after Virginia has sung_one line, 
“‘ Wouldst thou ask me, dear Paut, what is true love's perfection ?’’ 


they both sing together the reply— 
‘‘ See the sweet birds in their snug nest 


How they content will love and rest. 
Nature's gift is their love, the same is our affection.” 


To the loving couple, enter Meala, ‘‘a female Malatto slave” 
(whitey brown face and chocolate-coloured silk ‘‘ fleshings ” on her 
arms—quite the female Mulatto, of course, Madame ScaLcut), who 
is in the neatest, brightest, spick and spannest costume, showing 
no kind of evidence of her having been, up to the very moment 
of her entrance, pursued by dogs; or, as she, inspired by Professor 
PITTMAN, expresses it, 


‘* My life weary I drag; fierce hounds close me follow.” 


Only if the aforesaid ‘‘ fierce hounds’ do ‘‘close her follow,” 
where are they ? 

Then she implores protection, and Paul and Virginia give it by 
taking her back to M. Sainte-Croiz, whom we meet in ‘‘ Tableau 
Second’ armed with a neat hunting-crop, and cracking it on every 
possible occasion. Sainte-Croiz, despite his name, is a dreadful 
person, and addicted, on Professor Prrrman’s evidence, to strong 
language. For instance he addresses Meala thus— 

‘* Whence com’st thou? Say, by the devil, 
Dost thou pity now implore ? ”’ 

Well, that is strong, isn’t it? Then Virginia sings, in order to 

soften the obdurate planter, 
“‘ Crossing forests wild and dreary 
’Neath a fierce and burning sun, 
Here behold me faint and weary. 
Oh pardon grant!” 
Then the chorus of blacks (real blacks most of these are, pro- 
perly got up, faces, arms, and legs all one colour) sing 
“The Master’s relenting, 
To joy he’s consenting. 
Form the ring— 
Let ’s dance and sing.”’ 


And then they execute a wild Christy-Minstrel-out-of-St.-James’s- 
Hall sort of dance, with ‘* cocoa-nut accompaniment ”—(the slaves 
having, of course, previously accounted for the milk in the cocoa- 
nut)—ecalled the ‘* Bambula! ” 
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Saxon Angler. **On, BUT I OAN’T TRY FOR A SALMON. 
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LEITRIM. 


I HAVEN'T Got 4 LIcENcE——” 


Native. “‘Is rr aA LICENCE YE WANT TO KILLA FisH? SHURE YE MIGHT KILL A MAN OR TWO ABOUT HERE AN’ NOBODY 'D PAY 


A WorRD T’ yz!” 








‘¢ The bambula, ‘¢ Blave I’m born, ‘6 Soothes the strife 
Ah, ah! Sad, forlorn. Of my life.” 
It gives me pleasure. It’s gay measure 





Then Meala ought ‘‘to take a banjo” (at least so Professor 
Prrrman’s stage directions say, but she didn’t), and sing a i 
song about a tiger. Paw! and Virginia manage to sneak away, 
leaving the vicious Sainte-Croiz (as Professor Prrrman’s stage- 
directions describe his action) ‘ drinking, and pulling towards him 
the young mulatress.”” I’ve heard of “‘A mulatto girl,” and a 
**mulatto woman,” but it remained for the genius of a Prrruan to 
give us as the equivalent of ‘ on omens mulatta,” a new English 
word ‘‘mulatress.” Every one will be on the look out for Professor 
Pirrman’s New Poetic Dictionary! : 

The opera is too long and too heavy to follow in detail, great as 
are the temptations offered by the Pittmannic Poetry. 

The vision of Virginia in “* gilded halls” in the Third Act (when 
she won't sing, and ‘‘the old lady” who has roy neees her to 
oblige the company with a song, is described by Professor Prrruan 
as appearing ‘* vexed’), was cut short, and the strongest point in 
it lost by Sainte- Croix not entering the gilded hall. I’ve no doubt 
he said that he, one of the principal singers, was not coming on 
merely as a “‘ super’ in a pantomime, without a word to say or sing. 
What did he care about the plot, or AN! 

Then oomes the Last Tableau (while everyone is hurrying off to 
get their coats, cloaks, cabs, and carriages), showing how 

‘* On the sands Vinainia lies lifeless : Pav reclining over her.” 

‘* Reclining” is good. Brayvo, Prrruan! | | 

“ The inhabitants of the island surround them, motionless and stupified.”” 

And the ‘‘ motionless and stupified” inhabitants sing this finale :— 

‘On this earth separated 
By fate to them unkind, 
eir love not here abated 
Soon in heav’n lasting bliss, joy ne’er ending, shall find.” 

May such be the Apotheosis of the Poet Prrruam! Farewell! 

am, ever, Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


Mr. Porc understands that with a view to Lord BEACONSFIELD's 
visit to Berlin, a Travelling Statesman’s Dialogue-Book in Three 
Languages, for the use of National ay pment hing is in active 
preparation. The following dialogue (in English only) appears to be 
an extract from the work in question. 


At a Concress. : 


Good morning, Gentlemen. I am an Englishman. 

Sir, we are pleased to hear it. What can we do for you, Sir? 

You can give me Egypt, a part of Turkey in Europe, the Black 
Armenia. 


and 
ith pleasure, Sir. Can we do anything more for you, Sir P 


You can also de e GoRTSCHAKOFF. 
We will attend to your orders, Sir. 
I wish also an indemnity for the Indian troo 


Will sixty thousand million roubles do, Sir ; : 
It is too much, Thirty thousand million roubles will be sufficient. 
You are too generous. We thank you very much. Prince 
GorrscHaKoFF (before he is degraded) s produce the money. 
Have you anything more to say to us, Sir P 
Only that Brarrawnia rules the waves. . 
We know it, Sir. Is there any farther communication you wish 
to make to us, Sir ? a ‘a4 iy Doe 
Only this. We don’t want to fight, but, by Jingo, if we do, we 
have the ships, we have the men, we have the money, too. : 
We are convinced of it, Sir. 1s there any other question you wish 
to put to us P 
ve you read my novels P v . . 
No, Sir. We wish to read them. Where can we obtain them, Sir ? 
At any respectable newsvendor’s in town or country. 
you, Sir. We will buy them at once, Sir. May we go 
home now, Sir ? . 
Yes, you may now go home. 


you, Sir. 
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TEMPERANCE AND TOBACCO. 


HERE eXists in 
France a rational 


distingulabed 
re | 

its title from 
bite & 











iv cle iteote eae 
Seslety tee Pes 
venting the 


use ot To- 
» To that 
po it has offered 


prizes for essays 
and awarde 
bronge and silver 
m to suc- 
cessful contribu- 
tors, besides, in 
@ case, A&A Sul 
=f of 200 francs. 
>= 5 n mee ele 
a= = . et people 
iy fas, fa destst trom smok- 
ing to excesse—to 
use tobacco with- 
; Here you haye 
an instance of one of those things which they manage better in 
France. Our own Anti-Tobaocoo fanatics, whilst declaimi 
the use, are wont themselves to indulge in a great deal 
abuse, and senseless abuse, of Tobacoo. 


aga 
much 





FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL 


Mr. 
Hava just run over from the State of Vermont, on a little 
cattle business i wasn't thinkin’ of no such thing as to go a ritin 


letters to nobody about picters, which is a braach 


much wrestled with. But some friends here at the tavern allowed 
that that’s why I had orter give my idees to the public, and read 
me some out of the daily papers to prove that it’s the custom 


of this country for a man to write about what he don’t know, s0’s 
he can approach the subject with his mind elear. There may be 
somethin’ in this, and as I some calo’late you ’re a man to set store 
by an unprejudiced opinion, I’m goin’ to heave in a few facts as I 
see ’em, concernin’ the Show at the Academy of Artists. 

The frst thing, naterally, is to hey the main points well sot down, 
oe to ki eee ue ve . The era 0 aru i is cee ee 

suppose, any other Academy, e charge of the youngsters 
and kinder brace ’em wp and shove.’em along until they can shift 
for themselves. Then, onst a year, the bosses lay their heads to- 
gether, and look over the work agoin’ on and select out the likeliest 
part on’t, and hang it up s0’s the public can in and hev a look, 
and git a gineral sort of idee of what’s bein’ done and where the 
money goes to. More or less log-rollin’ comes to be worked in with 
this selectin’ business, and different kinds of merit has to be con- 
sidered. So the bosses lay down on a principle as to pickin’ and 
choosin’ and also as to hanging’ of ’em up, which is that the bad 
ones is throwed out, the ones (which is known as high art 
hung up towards the and them whieh the line, bein 
neither one thing nor the other, kinder strung out along the bottom. 

Pickin’ up these points from a few o ons, and oonfirmin’ 
on ’em by my friends at the tavern, I sailed in to gt 
tention to picters on the line, as the sayin’ is, calo’latin that these 
is more especially open to notice of the public generally. 

Amongst the whole lot of ‘em, there is one which ‘seems 20 
especially strikin’, as to be well worth puttin’ up higher hingein’ 
of course, onto the alleygorical konception of the Infant Sawvart, 
which his fond Parent is a tryin’ to make show off before the Profit 
Ext. I hev sot down and gazed aT this picter. There is a touch 
of high art genius into it. One of them that looks at it don’t 


see nothin’ special, but Ido. I see in it a masteri ’ out of 
the emotions of the human soul. And paint is on these 
ings to some purpus, instead of bein’ wasted on mountains and 


things in the back-ground. hae 3 : 
The leadin’ figger is a man in the corner, which is a leadin’ a 
heifer. That man comes down solid on the public sympathy. 
Some on us has been in corners, and some on us has tried to lead 
a heifer. He’s been hevin’ a kinder sharp tussle with the animile, 
and lost off most of his clothes. But bein’ clean grit, he hangs on 


out abusing it. d 


inst the hangins of the Tabernikle hitched along on posts, wit 


the Profit, to show that he oontinyoos to boss the caravan acoordin’ 
to orders. At the same time, he has to keep one eye on the animile, 
which is still obstreperous ; and I hain’t seen nothin’ in the galleries 
of the Old World more artistic than the style of settin’ on this 
man’s head skewangular, to show how his mind wobbles between 
the Profit and the heifer. SamvzL and his Parent is in the center, 

d the Profit’s good clothes is flowin’ round within reach of the 

ant quite regardless. But Samven is too soared to ’tend up to 
business, Hoe’s soared clear through. For a graffio likeness of a 
scared child Samat takes the premium. His hair has riz up, and 
his legs is sot on backwards; though them as has no experience 
with children laffs at this, not seein’ the intention of the Artist. 

His mother is a doin’ all she knows to smooth things over, and 
the Profit is a1 on and a thinkin’ of the penalties of success 
in the proficy line. poul is in the work, but his liver is run 
down. A few strokes of genius of the Artist makes this point loom 
up as well as a whole council of doctors. If there was any real 
snap in the pill-makers in these parts, there ’d be some feller 
standin’ in front of this picter givin’ out handbills and pointing to 
the Profit, sayin’ from time to time, ‘‘ Just look at him. He lived 
before these globules of joy was known.” That’s what I call the 
yutility of the beautiful. 

As was above remarked, the infant Samuxn is accompanied by 
his parent on his mother’s side, on this oocasion. She is a holdin’ 
forth to the Profit about Samvzn’s good pints, as mothers do, and 
likewise keepin’ a stout upper held on SAmMUEL’s top-knot, so as to 
kinder hey the advantage of him, as mothers of long practice is 
observed to do in such cases now. Yet there is people found to say 
chee this great work has no completeness; that it ain’t finished in 


) . 

Long towards the middle, or nigh half-way up on the ictar, is 
ri 
goin’ in under one corner. This is as it orter to be; but standin’ or 
aittin’ nigh the great work as I do pretty often, I ketch frases of 
fault-findin’, Some says the priests is drawed too small to be sot 
so nigh the front. Others says the wall of the Tabernikle don’t go 
nowheres. And I heard one feller objectin’ to the heifer a lookin’ 
over the wall while the priests was walkin’ under one corner. I 
don’t rake up these sayins in no censorious spirit, but only to show 
what foolishness anybody that does a good thing has to stand. Just 
as though any priest oould look too small when ELI was ro 

Or as if the Tabernikle couldn’t hev a little rest after goin’ up and 
down forty years in the Wilderness! And what’s to hinder the 
heifer from lookin’ over the wall of the Tabernikle when there ain’t 
no roof on it? It’s a wonder to me there ain’t more Artists oom- 
mits suicide, for they must git awfully riled to hear folks talk, 


sometimes. 
. I was agoin’ to kinder set out three or four more picters that don’t 
seem to be enough ’lotted on by the giniral public, including some in 
the room for water colors (which is all strictly temperance), but 
p’raps it ain’t well to carry on the thing too fur, until I see if these 
honest opinions is of any value. P’raps they ain’t, and p’raps some 
very knowin’ folks may laff at’em; but some folks will laff at 
any thing. Ridin’ up Lugget Hill, iast week, there was a feller 
ed at me for sayin’ that the front part of St. Paul’s Church needed 


paintin’ ! ELNATHAN WING. 


The Aquarium Beluga. 


IF only this Whale 
Could tell us its tale, 
Its truth we never would doubt ; 
But no one can teach 
The Beluga a speech, 


Although the Beluga can ‘* spout.” 


Sors Horatiana. 
(For the Jingoes.) 


Virus (the British Public) repulse nescia sordide (careless 
about Hyde Park Demonstrations); Nec sumtt (neither digs up), 
aut pontt (or buries), secures (the war-hatchet), Arbztrio (at 
bidding) popularis aura (of a popular air). 


A True Note. 


‘se blowing of the Beluga,” says Mr. Henny Leg, in his inter- 
esting pam hiet on the White Whale, ‘‘ is said not to be unmusical 
at sea.’ e haven’t much chance of hearing the ‘‘ Blowing of the 
Beluga at pen but we are pretty sure to hear the Paffing of the 
Beluga on land. 


By tHe ADMIEALTY.— Wanted, an Orpheus to go down and try to 


to the saplin’ that he cut to tame the critter, and glimses round at| raise the Furrydice. 


£37 To Conzzsronpunrs.—The Editor does not hold hi:nself bound to ac. 





return, or pay for Contributions, In no easeican these be returned unless accompanied by @ 


knowledge, 
stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 
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“VITA FUMUS.” 


Tonal, ‘‘ WHAR’LL YE HAE BEEN TILL, Tuga?” 

Tugal, ‘* At TA MoTavisues’ Funsrat——’” 

Tonal, ‘‘ Ay’ 1s TA TAVISH DEED?” 

Tugal. ** Deep Is uE!!” 

Tonal, ** Losu, Mon ! 
DE& AFORE! !” 


OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





FowkK AR® AYE DEEIN' NOO THAT NEVER USED TO 
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THIRLMERE. 


Deep sunk amid the silent hills, 

Fed by a hundred mountain rills, 
It lies asleep. 

The cattle roam along its brink, 

The croaking raven stoops to drink 
Its waters deep. 


Helvellyn lifts to heaven its crests, 

Above the vale where Thirlmere rests ; 
And Borrowdale. 

Sends greeting o’er the lonely heights, 

In clouds whose drifting cloak unites, 
Lone vale to vale. 


And Castle Crag towers o’er the scene, 
And Wythburn Fells above it lean ; 

The while a stream 
Flows through the hills to greet the world, 
So faraway! And mists are curled, 

And white falls gleam. 


Oh, mountain lake, all cold and grey! 
Where silence broods, the livelong day, 
In vain each hill 
Stands sentinel about your shore, 
To keep your waters evermore, 
So dark and still. 


The world has come too near, and takes 
Your waters to herself, and breaks 

Your silence deep. 
Your mountains stand there cold and grand, 
But silence dies from off the land, 

And quiet sleep. 





The Fighting Ship of the Future. 


It seems to be a question whether the want of the 
British Navy is not a vessel which shall be the smallest 
possible boat carrying the greatest possible gun, capable 
of knocking a hole through any thickness of armour, and 
the side any -clad afloat. All myeye? Nay, 
rather like that of the lady of whom it was said that 
*f she had but one eye, but that one was a piercer.” 


Tae Bar-Macner with THE Greatest Power or 
Arrraction.—A pretty Bar-Maid. 








ECHOES FROM ASCOT. 


Mrs. Scheming Scandal, Can assure you it’s true. I heard it 
from a dear friend of the poor good creature. So young too! Not 
exactly pretty—she paints too much. But fancy—her husband to 
leave her! Oh, what a dreadful place the Divorce Court is! Much 
too awfully dreadful—now isn’t it? 

Mr, Daub, R.A, Why not? Of course it ought to have gone on 
the line. Nonsense, my dear Sir, these young men want puttin 
down. They must wait until we have left the scene. We waited 
long enough, don’t you know. In my opinion a very good picture 
indeed—highly ory, rah and Seetnteiral | 

Sub-Lieutenant Mars Darling. Great bore there’s no war, don’t 
you know. Splendid fun for us noble sportsmen, Tell you the 
truth, my dear boy, I have been jumpy ever since. And now let’s 
get a glass of brown sherry. 

Mrs. Woodby Butterfly. Oh so nice! Yes, I’m taken in three 
positions, and the Photographer says that he expects to sell as much 
of me as ‘‘ The Lily,” don’t you know, and Miss Maup BRANSCOMBE, 
Oh isn’t that nice! 

Mr. Hercules Armstrong. Best thing in the world, my dear 
fellow. Do as I do. Give up tea, coffee, milk, wine, soups, 
exercise, and vegetables, For the last week I have eaten nothing 
but paeeaiers Biscuit, And now, as it is nearly five o’clock, I must 


go to bed. 

The O’ Mulligan. Give up drinking water, me boy, and stick to 
hor ah How would I live without it, tell me that, Sorr,—tell me 

a 

Mr, Pump Court, Jun, Must have a little relaxation. Don’t mind 
backing the field for a pony for the next race. What are the odds? 


Mr. Penn Driver. Nothing like Ascot for picking up ideas. Yes, 
I think I will have a little more lobster-salad. Ht aprés? Well, 
what do you say to a cigar and a snooze ? 
Mr. Punch. Bless you, my children! 


Enjoy yourselves while 








you may. And now give me the champagne-cup, and Joby a piece 
of chicken. Once more—bless you! 





CURIOUS COMPOSITION. 


Some explanation appears due from the author of the subjoined 
notification, lately published in the Berwick Advertiser :— 


ANTED, a PRECENTOR for Lapykrr« PartsH CHURCH. 

Salary, £10 per annum. Other Offices, with a Dwelling-House, might 

be combined with that of Precentor to a person having a knowledge of 
Gardening, &c.—Apply to the Rey. ——, Manse of Ladykirk. 


Other Offices than what? Offices other than those attached to the 
dwelling-house of the Precentor? Other Offices and another 
dwelling-house ? Of course, offices with a dwelling-house are out- 
buildings, and not omplayments other than the office of Precentor. 
And what is to be understood by ‘‘ Precentor to a person having a 
knowledge of Gardening” P That can only be made indirectly to mean 
the same as Precentor for Ladykirk Parish Church. If the person 
having a knowledge of Gardening, &c., means the Incumbent of 
Ladykirk, then, perhaps, as that Reverend Gentleman’s assistant, 
the Precentor wanted may, to be sure, be describable as Precentor 
to him, just as anybody else in his service would. But is it possible 
that the idea intended to be conveyed may be that the advertiser 
wants a Precentor for whose services he will give £10 a year, with a 
house to live in, and who, if he have a knowledge of Gardening and 
other matters, may combine with his Precentorship the office of 
Gardener, and, besides, do odd jobs and make himself generally 
useful? But if that was meant, why was it not said ? 

Of course, the Reverend Gentleman whose name is above omitted 
cannot have pranec the above composition himself. It is possibly 
an example of the consequence of leaving things—such as composing 
an advertisement—to servants, and in this case, perhaps, employing 
as secretary a man-of-all-work, — ayy ( ~ Mr (*KlP 
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THURSDAY, June 13 (Commons only).—The House reassembled 
after Whitsuntide, under the leadership of Sir Srarrornp NoRTHCOTE, 
left in charge of the Foreign Office as well as the Exchequer. 


ey PV. he 





——e 


The county ie obliged to Mr. Rrtanps for moving a Resolution, | to 


seconded by Mr. E. Jznxrns, to the effect that all future Treaties 
involving guarantees or pecuniary subsidies, should be submitted to 
both Houses of Parliament before ratification. For this propose! 
occasioned Mr. GLapsTone himself, as a Statesman and ex-Premier, 
to point out that it would be impracticable, in a speech which oon- 
tained the very weloome remark that ‘‘ They had now arrived at a 
stage of the Eastern Question at which it was not unreasonable to 
hope that much of the difference between the Members of the Op 
sition and the supporters of the Government had disap 
For this improved situation how much are we not indebted to the 
Right Honourable Gentleman’s own exertions ? 

Of course, a Resolution for pil eros the Foreign Secretary by 
the Legislature was negatived without a division. 

Talk on the Controller and Auditor-General’s Report ensued. 

Sir A. GorpoN pomplained that money voted to buy land for a 
** tactical station’ in Lancashire, had been applied to the purchase 
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————— On 


of commons at Aldershott. Colonel SranwLzy replied that the tactical 


Tecee bate amie Mis prodooeasot, Io kad besa to isle, Rectying 
etter, but, under eceseor, i in spiri ying 
as ion from Mr. Hayter the maintenance of the 
Militia, in due strength, he promised to bear in mind the recom- 
mendation of the Militia Committee of last year, and, by the bye, 
took occasion to say that when the Militia Reserves were lately 
called up, only five per cent. of the men had failed to report them- 
selves at head-quarters. A creditably low per-centage. 

Then came Committee of Supply on Army Estimates. Votes 
in detail concisely and quietly discussed until the introduction 
of the Irish element by Mr. O’CrEery, who objected to the Vo- 
lunteer Corps Vote on the ground that Volunteer Corps were 
not allowed in Ireland. Whereas it was notorious that ‘“‘ whea 
English recruits lay down in the trenches of the Crimea and declined 


to go forward, they had to be driven into the ormance of their 
duty by Irish sergeants.” Sir W. Bantretor thought it necessary 
to notice this reasoning, and in so doing to remind the patriotic 


Member for Wexford that “‘he forgot that some of those who sat 
near him maintained that if Irishmen were called out in the interests 
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FOR THE PARK. 








of the British nation, they would refuse to fight for their Queen and 
Country.” Mr. O’Cizny might have replied that he would like 
to seo Irishmen when called out in any interests whatever, refuse to 
fight—but he didn’t. Shai 

Colonel StanLEY said he was rather favourable to permitting the 
enrolment of Irish Volunteers. Perhaps this expression of a g- 
ness to arm Irishmen tended somewhat to disarm Irish resentment. 
The Vote (of £485,300 for Volunteers) was agreed to by 126 to 7. 

usiness then proceeded without further interruption; Bills were 

forwarded a stage, and the House adjourning at 1°50, Hon, Members, 
as usual, didn’t go home till morning. 


Friday (Commons).—A morning sitting to forward the Valuation 
of Property Bill, if possible. ope of course. Bill obstructed 
by Breearn, who rose to move the adjournment of the debate, and 
continued speaking until ten minutes to seven, when, by the rules 
of the House, the debate stood adjourned. 

Evening sitting oocupied’with a Motion by Mr. Gray for a Seleot 
Committee to inquire into the alleged mismanagement of the ‘‘Galtee 
Eatate,’”’ a private estate in Cork and Tipperary, in connection with 
which disturbances had occurred a year and a half ago, and there 
had since been a trial. Motion op by the AtroRNkY-GENERAL 
for IRELAND, on the ground that the facts were fully ascertained at 
the trial, and that the ig ps between the landlord and his 
tenants had been all settled. Negatived by 74 to 50. 

The CHanceLLor of the EXCHEQUER, answering Mr. H. B. Samvkt- 
som, said the papers relative to the death of Mr. OaLE, the Times’ 
Correspondent in Thessaly, were in the hands of the printer. The 
House and the Hon. Member might rest assured that the Govern- 
ment regarded the matter as very serious, and had not the slightest 
intention to conceal anything they knew about it. 

Mr. Hennert brought in a Bill to provide for the more equitable 
settlement of differences between landlord and tenant in Ireland. 
Read a First Time—with what chance of ever passing? And #0, a 
one o'clock, to bed, as Mr. Perrys would say, betimes—compara- 

y- 


PAID BACK IN HIS OWN COIN. 


Prince G. to Earl B. (vid Constantinople). Toddle, Ben ! 
Eari B. to Prince G. (direct to 8t. Petersburg). Shuffle off! 


LEFT IN CHARGE. 


***T1s sweet to hear the honest watchdog’s bark ! ” 

Says Brrnon. Very likely; but to be 

That honest watchdog’s self, left in the dark, 
Alone, what time his Master ’s on the Spree, 

I can assure the bard is no such lark. 
The galling chain Responsibility 

Ie heavy for a small if faithful terrier. 

That sour dog SaLisBuRy's post now is much merrier. 


I feel quite on the quiver! I can see 

A shadow ; ’tis that GLapstonr’s, I’ll be bound. 
I don’t believe he ’ll care a snap for me. 

Confound the chap! he’s always worrying round ! 
Why can’t he let an anxious watchdog be P 

His footfall nears; my tail drops at the sound. 
Bow-wow! By Jove, his iron phiz seems smiling ! 
Does this mean exultation, or beguiling P 


Hooray! For once he stooped to pat my back, 
And drove away that lurking roffian, Rrzanps, 

Who my cute Master’s cosy crib would crack, 
And on Prerogative property lay vile hands. 

Would G. but always aid me with Ars thwack, 
I’d be the happiest dog in all these islands. 

But with so many Radical Roughs at large, 

Tis hard to leave so small a tyke in charge. 


Tutelar Deity of the Turf. 


A STATEMENT in the Saturday Review, concerning ‘‘ Egyptian 
Calendars,” may interest betting-book makers :— 

‘* The era of Martyrs is, as we have seen, regulated according to the Sothic 
period; and beginning as it does with the month dedicated to Thoth, 
now oo Tout, it follows, no doubt, the original nomenclature of the 
months.” 


Amongst ourselves there is no one particular month dedicated to 
eone In racing circles his service lasts almost the whole year 
round. 
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THE LAY OF THE LIMP ONE. 


I. 


I can’t conceive how fellahs can go swingin’ wound an’ wound 
And flingin’ out their legs like that! J wouldn’t, faw a pound! 
ae ot It Soci—aw-yaw | 
— Sooci— By George! 
T’ll bweak my jaw Il— 
Society is, don’t you 
know, & monstwous 
howwid baw! 
<<. It’s beastly warm, an’ 
dancin’ makes a fellah 
such a guy, 
With “mops of perspi- 
/ wation op hop tue 
~f a down his eye. 
ny hy, standin’ here, | 
7 feel as limp as—aw ! 
well, as a nigger. 

, Just fancy me — aw— 
| bab aepeed eens I d 
cut a pretty figger | 
The ‘‘festive thwong ”’ 

— that’s rwot, you 
know, when the therm 
—aw—thermom—aw ! 
By George! the thermo 
—mometer is markin’ 
eighty-faw ! 
Aw-yaw! let’s cut this 
swelt’rin’ shop, an’ 
dwop _ this astly 


wens, 

I’li make my fellah 
pack my things, an’ 
catch the Scotch Ex- 
pwess, 

There ’s Lady Fo has got her eye upon me,— wants to spoon. 

Aw—pwetty FLo, my spoon “‘ close-time” begins the end of June! 

I weally wish they ’d pass a law to make a Hop & cwime 

Between the first of—aw—July and—aw—too hot for wyme! _ 

[Ezit, very limp. 
I. 


drawl that goes with varnished shoes; 
lack tail-coats, and twaddling talk, 


I stand eweot—I 
erect —and d 

Z hem !—drink Ozone. 

Bah! talk of Pommery 
tres sec, to give the 
system tone!: 

Give me a stretch of 
heathery moor, all gay 
with gorse in bloom ; 

And grey stones streaked 
with lichen stains; 

% and wisps of yellow 

~~ broom ; _ : 

And creeping sprays 0 
stag’s-horn moss ; and 
clumps of parsley 


ern ; 

And rag lines of 
Oiunteee tops, with 
here and there a cairn. 

Society! See Bunny 
there, bob - bobbing 
through the brake ; 

And wild-eyed Puss, 
with ears aloft—no 
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I—aw—oh! hang the driv’li 

White ties and gloves, and 
and blues | 

mean 


J oy 
Shy Yee : 
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’ . a“? 
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se And mark that plum 
and brown - back 
arouses all ce for 
ugust gun |— 
By George! don’t talk 
of Rotten Row. My 
Company ’s A 1. 
And Talk! why, listen to the drawl of that ecoentrio plover. 
He waltzes trois temps with the wind, and makes believe to love her. 
I wonder what ’s the time? Hum, haw! just five, as I’m a sinner! 
By George! 1’m hungry as a pike !—and two hours yet till dinner! 
[Extt, not at all iimy. 


fearshe ’s wide awake! | thirt 


THE COMPOUND LAWYER OF THE FUTURE. 
(4 Page from a Tale which it ts hoped may remain a “ Legal Fiction.’’) 
Caarrer XIII.—The Great Trial of Business vy. Love. 


‘‘Lonp Hackney Downs, I think?” said a young man, dressed in 
the height of the prevailing fashion, accosting a youthfal patrician. 
The Row was at its fullest. All the world of London was enjoying 


the pleasant noon of a sunny day, under the trees of the Park o 


Hyde. bas 

The youthful patrician stared for a few mdments at the ‘person 
who had addressed him, and then exclaimed, ; 

‘‘CHartry Brier, as I live!—my fag at Eton and my friend at 
Christ Church. It is a long time since we met, CHARLEY; and what 
are you doing now?” : 

‘T am in the Law,” returned Barer, with a slight blush. . 

‘‘ A Barrister, of course,” said Hacksry Downs. 

‘No distinction now exists between the two branches of the pro- 
fession, my Lud, or rather, my Lord.” 

‘*Oall me Downy, as you used to do,” murmured the young 
patrician, affectionately taking the arm of his new-found friend. 

‘* Well, Downy, you must know that since the passing of the 
Act barristers, attorneys, and the rest of the legal crew, have a 
common rating and a common name. We are merely—Lawyers! ” 
and Ie oung man laughed bitterly. 

‘* And has the profession come to this! ” exclaimed Lord HacknEy 
Downs. ‘‘ After what you have told me, I no longer regret having 
exchanged the luxurious fare of the Students’ Table at Lincoln 
Grey’s Inn for the homely viands of the Guards’ Mess.” 

‘*Oh yes, now we do everything,” continued CHARLEY, savagely. 
‘¢ We draw our own briefs and sue our own creditors. From morn 
to night we wear a barrister’s gown over a solicitor’s frock-coat. 
We practise in the profession in all its branches. The levelling has 
been up and down. Nothing is too great for us; nothing, nothi 
too small! As an example—You owe seventy pounds four shillings 
and twopence farthing to Mr. Stocco, the builder P” 

‘*I do,” replied the youthful patrician, with some confusion. 
‘You see,” he added, in explanation, ‘‘ the Hacknry Downs were 
ever an improvident race.”’ 

** So they were, my boy, so they were,” said LEY, wringing 
his friend’s hand. ‘* But to my post § You acknowledge the debt, 
and, to show you how low the profession has sunk, I am actually 
going to serve you—you sgt Sg ga at Eton, my other self at Oxford— 
with the copy of a writ | e here,"my Lord, is the original.”” And 
the lawyer produced a couple of documents. : 

** Business is business, I suppose,’ replied HacKNEY Downs, with 
a little laugh, not altogether free from aristocratic scorn. ‘‘ But, 
apropos of nothing, look in at our place to-night—my father, the 
Duke of Lonpon Fiexps, holds high revel. He comes of an impro- 
vident race.”’ oe 

‘* He does,” returned CHARLEY, again wringing his friend’s hand. 
And then he added, with some hesitation, ** But tell me, will the 
bee BLANCHE be there P’ 

‘Since my mother’s death, my sister has played the hostess,” 
replied HacknEY Downs. And with a simultaneous nod and e, 
the ale men separated: the nobleman to Doh pleasure at 
Tattersall’s, the lawyer to attend to business at Westminster Hall. 

‘How will she treat me?” muttered CHaRLey, as he assumed 
his wig and gown. ‘“‘ Will she still frown upon me with those cold 
but lovely eyes P” 

In another minute he was addressing a British jury, forgetful of 
everything but the labour of the moment. Still , in the pauses 
between the acts, when a new case was called on, or when the Judge 
adjourned the Court for luncheon, his thoughts strayed to the proud 
beauty of Belgrave Square—the woman to whom he had given his 
love: the woman by whom that love had been spurned. 

After a weary day in Court, he returned to his office, and plunged 
into a new sort of work. Now it was that, in his professional 
character, he wrote threatening letters to acquaintances who had 
neglected to pay their tailors. Now it was that he prepared (alwa 
acting in a professional capacity) to sue orphans and to sell up the 
widow’s ‘‘ little all.” Then he i app a diary, and entered the con- 
versation he had had with Lord Hacxnry Downs init. He ig 
i hillings and fourpence for it. Then he closed his boo. 


CHAR 


een 8 
locked up his office and desk, and came West. ; 

Three hours later, CHARLEY Brier, dressed in evening costume, 
was on his way to Belgrave Square. He held in his hand a legal- 
looking document. It is a strange chance that I should have 
received this, just before starting, from the agent ofthe Sheriff,” he 
rhurmured, and, dismissing his cabman, entered the ducal mansion. 

Bowing right and left to numbers of acquaintances, he made his 
way to the room in which Lady BLANcHE was standing. The proud 
beauty was alone. She frowned as she looked at him. 

‘*' Why do you come here?” she asked, angrily. 

‘*Can you not guess?” he replied, tenderly. 

‘“No,” was the wrathful response. ‘‘ And now begone! ” 
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He did not move. He merely said, ‘‘ Believe me, I cannot leave 
Ou. 


THE LANGUAGE OF DIPLOMACY. 


‘You have something to tell me,” she cried, with a woman’s| (4 few Phrases, as selected by some of his critics, for the use of a 


curiosity. 

“‘T have. Your father, the Duke of Lonpon FIELpDs, comes of an 
improvident race.” ext 

*Psha!” was the scornful reply. ‘‘I know it. If this is all you 
have-to tell me, begone at once! ” AS: 

‘“‘T am a lawyer,” he continued mechanically, speaking in a hard, 
metallic voice. 

“ hes *s d ] 1 ts. Oh 

nowadays a lawyer plays many parts. : CHE 

BLANCHE, why are you so cruel?” And chin he broke fen and 
burst into tears. 

In a moment she had forgiven him. In a moment het heart was 


softened, and she felt that she loved him truly, passionately. The i = 4 : 


proud beauty hurried up to him. 


‘* You know why we quarrelled. You know how I doat upon my 


father, and how you wanted me to fy with you to Scotland to get 
married. I thought it mightannoy him at the time, but I feel now 
that you were right. I wi iy With you and at once! ” ; 
**] cannot go!” he murmured, sorrowfully. ‘*T am tied to this 
house by duty. I dare not leave the place. No, not for a single 
moment.” 

‘“* How? I do not understand you.” 

‘‘ My darling!” said he, clasping her to his heart, ‘‘I told you 


just now that a modern lawyer plays many parts. I am playing» i : ey 
is | = 


art now. Iam here in an official capacity. I dare not leave t 
ouse, because——” 


‘* Yes, yes!” she cried, impatiently. 


‘« Because 1am ‘the manin possession.’ Yousee your father comes | ~ 


of an yn patony race, and——” 
But all further explanation was cut short by a wild scream. The 
Lady Brancue had swooned. 


THE TWO W. G.’S. 
Arn—“ Ihe Two Obadiah.” 
Says the . Ww. G. to the old W. G., 
- Things look dicky, dear Winntaye, 
itch a 
sticky. 
ley the dickens with our 


ious dicky, 

The weather ’s not the ticket, we can’t ecent wicket, 

is sodden as a slough, and beas 

Those Australians bowl like bricks, 

* sticks,’ 

And dismissal for a ‘ duck’ makes Leviathan look shrunk.” 

Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
‘Do not funk, my slogging W1Lu1AMm, do not funk!” 


Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., ‘ 
‘Things look blue, my slashing WILLIAM, things look blue ; 
Libs. are objects of derision, and get licked on each division, 
And the smartest of ’em can’t tell what to do. 

Those Tories vote like one, of the Bill of Rights make fun, 
And the rights of Brit (that ’s me) they have disregarded quite ; 
But though bowled and caught and stumped, need the team look 
doleful-dumped ? ; 

Not a mite, my youthful Wo11aM, not a mite!” 


Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
‘Things must change, my stalwart WILLIAM, — must change, 
Weather can’t be always wet, if the Blues don’t muff it yet 
’T will be strange, my top-score WILLIAM, wondrous strange ; 
Watch their play, and do not holloa, demon-SprorrortH yet you ’ll 


collar, 
And that other demon (Ben) J shall score from yet, no doubt ; 
Though for longer than I like, when I’ve tried to block or strike, 
The Umpire’s usual verdict has been ‘Out !’” 


Says the young W. G. to the old W. G., 
‘’en a Champion may have a lot to learn.” 
Says the old W. G. to the young W. G., 
* Then the lessons of disaster do not spurn ! 
Quidnunes say we ’ve lost our form, but again to work, we’ll warm, 
Ben and BANNERMAN may find we’re not yet played out by far.” 
Says the young W. G. to the old W. G., 
‘Right you are, my ancient WIL11AM, right you are!” 


Natural Mistake. 


“Cow Trstine.” Under this heading a long article recentl 
appeared in the Times. How disappointed Messrs. NEWDEGATE an 
/HALLEY must have been, on discovering that it had nothing to do 
with the inspection of monasteries, but with the question of smoky 
chimneys. Both interesting subjects end, however, in smoke. 


distinguished Berlin beginner. 
ON ENTERING AN HOTEL. 


rr, the frontage of this 
establishment does. 
not strike me as sufli- 
ciently imposing. 

I e the whole 
¢ the first, second, 

, fourth, and fifth 
floors. 

Have the goodness 

: 4 ut a few Bengal 

lights and gas stars on 
— these balconies. 

Where are the flags 
and the captive bal- 
loon that I ordered to 
be attached to the roof? 
=—= Thank you, I will 

— breakfast in state, with 
a stringed band of one 
hundred and seventy 
performers. 

Can you tell me 
where I can hire some 
wild elephants and a 
tame hycena ? 


On TAKING A CouURSE. 


Those horses should 

have been piecbald. 
here is the gold 

leaf for these panels ? 

You will stop at a 
shop where her sell blue cotton-velvet, fireworks, theatrical 
thunder, and French dictionaries ? ; 

No, I have no luggage, but I have a man with a drum, two cym- 
bals, and a peal of bells. ; 

P this man on the roof, and then select some quiet streets. 

On MEETING A PLENIPOTENTIARY. 

This is the first time you have had the honour of making my 

acquaintance. 
shall not take off my hat or my gloves. 

Have you ever heard of Downing Street ? 

Let us talk about SEMIRAMIS. ws . 

There are two hundred and seventy-two millions of souls in the 
British Empire. ; ; 

I would dispose of these with an epigram, and regard it as a high 
and ancient privilege. i ark 

There is only one really notable and distinguished stranger in 





erlin. 

Let us go to aleading Photographer’s. 

On Srrrmve at A CoNGRESS. 

I will thank you for the President’s chair. | 

Very well, Ben, I shall sit on the mantel-piece. 

at colleague here is a mere interpreter. 

Allow me to defy somebody. 

I would rather reconstruct the world than amend the treaty. 

That matter will be discussed by me only after a seventh, or even 
after an eighth, campaign. 

Let us go halves ? 

Have the goodness to eg the ink, the map of Siberia, the pocket 
conversation book, and the speaking trumpet. 

Why is the Turk laughing P 

On CoMMUNICATING WitH CoLLEAGUES AT HomME. 

I have nothing to telegraph to a set of mere outsiders. 

The splendour of my final apotheosis is assured. 

If it amuses you to do so, by all means deliberate. 

There will be no occasion to telegraph either your resolutions or 
your irritation. © 

My stay here is one blinding and brilliant march of triumph. 

Be so as to muzzle NorTHCOTE. 

Send me one hundred full-sized Union Jacks by a Queen’s Mes- 
senger. 

Europe has stared hitherto, and you may now prepare to see it 
staggered, 


LES BEAUX YEUX DE MA CASSETTE, 


Man of Business to Man of Sentiment. ‘‘ A pensive maident’’ 
Give me the pounds-shillings-and-pence-ive maiden ! 
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ANNALS OF A MUSICAL NEIGHBOURHOOD. 


Tax BLDEsT Miss GUsHINGTON GAVE US ‘‘ THs FOUNTAINS MINGLE WITH THE RIVER ;’’ HBR RENDERING OF THE LAST TWO LIaks, 
“* But what are all these kisses worth, 
If thou kiss not me?’’ 
WAS THRILLIKG IN ITS PATHOS AND PASSION ; AND THERE WAS GREAT APPLAUSE. 
AFrER WHIOH oUR Youna TENOR SAT DOWN TO THE PIANO, AND UNCONSCIOUSLY FIXING BIS GAZE ON THE ELDEST Miss Gusu- 
INGTON, WHOSE GAZE WAS RIVETED ON HIM, HE SANG A LOVELY SETTING OF SHELLEY (bY L. Benson), BEGINNING— 
“*T fear thy kisses, gentle Maiden! 
Thou needest not fear mine.”’ 


FACONS DE PARLER. 


At last! After months of misgiving and fret, 

The rival phrasemongers in Congress are met. 

The wire and the goosequill find rest for a : 
And actual tongue-fence takes pen-fighting’s place. 
A word-weary world may ask, "‘ Why not before ?” 
But the querist is snubbed as an impudent bore. 

O shapers of phrases now met in feather, 

What trouble it cost to bring you men together ! 
Etiquette diplomatic it put on its mettle 

The form of the mere invitation to settle. - 

A fagon de parler? Well, phrases, like fashions, 
Have changes as varied as projects and passions. 

** The status quo ante’ was once all the rage ; 

Tis as dead as the dust of the Eocene age. 
spLorritorial integrity” ruled for awhile; 

Tis as much out of date as the Georgian “‘ tile.” 

** Imperial interests” followed, a phrase . 

That was flaunted with pride for the usual nine days, 

A frivolity-formula useful to shut ; 

Base Faction’s big mouth; but it altered its cut, 

Took in ‘‘ Treaty-law ” as a makeweight ; and now—— 
Well, to-day’s ruling watchword seems doubtful somehow ; 
Able editors ‘‘ hedge” slashing leaderists trim, 

The look-out, though called couleur-de-rose, is yet dim ; 
Fach stands like an Actor awaiting his cue, 

When the new Cry is out, they will shout till all’s blue. 
Will it be such a phrase as in quiet shall close 

The long wordy war of the cons and the pros ? 








Will the Shibboleth shaped by these Chiefs of the Tongue 
Fit the lips of all those who have anxiously hung 

On the issue? ‘Will Babbledom end in mere Babel, 

Or a modus vivend: as pleasant as stable P 

Who knows? Tongues can smooth, but they also can stab ; 
Midst these mustered experts at the gift of the gab 

rest the lenitive speech, not the lethal, abound, 

And for Justice and Peace may the verdict be found. 
Our Tongue-champion starts midst a tumult of praises, 
And Hughenden’s Lord is a master of p 8, 

Can use them like sword-thrusts, as fatal as fleet, 

Or, in cuttle-fish fashion, to cover retreat. 

The difference? One purely verbal, of course, 

A fagon de parler. Finesse and resource 

Are his ready rhetoric, fine as sophistic ; 


Facility lingual if not quite 0. : 
How, how will he use them? To stand or to yield ? 
To conquer, or gracefully draw from the field ? 


Will the supple-tongued Semite strong Saxon affect, 

And be blunt ¢ /a Brawanck? Or may we expect 

That, without ever seeming to bend or to blench, 

He may, let us say, take a lesson in French ? 

The Gallic for ‘ promise”? Oat on the thought ! 

Russophobists will ory, ‘‘ Is ’t for that we have fought ? 

Humpty Dumpty’s upheaval, the Cossack’s rebuff, 

a e ends we Aah view ; all the Dig is = stuff. ’ 
ous verrons! But Congress may not be pure Jingo, 

And, put in polite diplomatical lingo, 

That word in the mouth of our Sphinx ey be found 

A sweet facon de parler to square things all round. 
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WHAT’S THE FRENCH FOR 


‘BY THE BYE! 


‘ COMPROMISE’” ? 


‘“ FACON DE PARLER!” 


Lorp B. (opens door, stops suddenly, and whispers). ‘““OH, I SAY! 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
(First Visit.) 





<= Ant has found an Asylum in 
. Bond Street. ‘* Asylum” 
is the word, and as St. 
Luke is the patron of 
painters, it might, with 
strict propriety, be called 
** St. Luke’s.” $Hence- 
forth, while Messrs. James 
WHISTLER, BuRNE-JONES, 
et hoe genus—(I hope the 
printer will not make this 
word into ‘‘ genius,”—but 
I do him an injustice, he 
knows better than that)— 
omne, hang out their ban- 
ners on the inner walls of 
the Grosvenor Gallery, let 
its name be ‘‘ St. Luke’s Asylum for Lunatic Limners.” This, I admit, is hard 
on the works of the sane patients—I mean painters—who should at once protest. 

Well I have undertaken the task of Guide to the Gallery; so come to 
Wuistrer’s. Whistle and I’ll come to you, my lad. ‘ 

A shilling for admission! This is paying for one’s whistle with a vengeance. 
Knowing the rare treat in store for me, I might not have objected to a twelfth of 
this sum. No one would have grudged that much. Quite enough noise in the 
world can be made by a Penny Whistler. However, the keepers—I mean the 
wicket-keepers—at the Asylum in Bond Street, won’t take less; so elevenpence 
more and up goes this donkey. Walk up! walk up! and see the show 
Symphonies by the Penny Whistler just a-going to begin! 

Please Sir, what is this on the right ? 

That, my little dear, is No. 139. Henley Regatta. By Mr. Watrer 
Fretp. A Field day at Henley. The predominance of peculiarly bright 
scarlet and rose pink is more suggestive of Redding than Henley. If you happen 
to know the distinguished individuals,—mentioned in the Key to the Picture— 
who are supposed to be represented on this canyas, you will find plenty of occu- 
pation for aih-on-bour, in discovering the likenesses. In the boat with the 
awning notice Mr. Currry, whom Mrs. Ramsbotham would have described as 
“The University Vampire.”” The man standing lighting his pipe is Hersert 
STEWARD, a hero of the ‘‘ Leander.” 


- 
— 


But oh my! ae Sir, what zs this facing us on the landing at the head 
of the staircase 
_ Don’t be frightened; don’t run away ; have your shillingsworth out. This 
is, in the books, 
; No. 150. Perseus and the Graia, By that eminent Artist Mr. E. Burne- 
ONES, 


What ’s in a name? A good deal. Plain-Jonzs couldn’t have achieved 
what Burne-Jones can. This is a ‘‘ Design in yellow and white metal fastened 
on wood.” So says Mr. Bracksurn in his useful Notes. I thank thee Biack- 
BURN for teaching me that word ‘‘design.” Who remembers the ‘plates of 
characters” for the larger-sized toy-theatres? I have a few before me now. 
Here is ‘Mr. Hicks as Captain Rolando,”—the original ‘‘ Brayo Hicks,” long 
since forgotten. Here is ‘‘ Mr. L. B. OAkENSs as Young Donald,” he isin a very 
short kilt, has peculiarly natty shoes and buckles, bare arms, mutton chop 
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bie de goggle eyes, funereal plumes in his bonnet, 
an 


he is dancing a reel, giving evidently the most 
serious attention to every step. Then, here is ‘‘ Mr. 
O. SmitH as the Bold Buccaneer.” No matter what the 
costume, they all agree in two points, t.e., bare legs 
and little dots marked all over the dress (boots an 
everywhere possible), indicating the spots where certain 
bright little round buttons of tinsel which were, and 
are now for aught I know, sold by the sheet for this par- 
ticular style of art in itsinfancy. This amusement kept 
the children good “‘by the hour together,” and was 
much patronised by the nurses. To this form of 
‘‘design ” Mr. E. Burne-Jonxs has returned. He can 
hardly be said to be the ** leader of a school” so much as 
the eldest boy in a nursery. He has yet got to go to 
school. His Perseus and the Grate is worked on the 
a above mentioned. Wherever the tinsel would 
ave been, there is the ‘‘ metal ;” and where the bare 
legs are, there they remain. It may be Perseus and the 
Grate, but it is, apparently a Japanese warrior dis- 
turbed, while dressing in full armour, by some larkish 
young lady-visitors who have hidden his shoes, and he 
is represented as running about in his armour, bare- 
footed, playing with the flighty intruders a sort of 
Japanese ‘*‘ Hunt-the-slipper.” ‘There! now you know 
all about it. So, Burn Jongs! or Melt Jonzs, in this 
instance, and in future, let us have ‘‘metal more 
attractive.” 

No. 55. Arrangement in White and Black. By 
James Wuaistter. The ‘arrangement in white and 
black ’’ must allude to the engagement for the ballet at 
eighteen shillings a week, to which this flimsy, flighty 
young person has evidently just appended her signature 
of ‘* Manet pg Courcy.’”’ These arrangements in black 
and white of Mr. Wuistier’s are not, thank goodness, 
‘* fixtures,” but are ‘‘arrangements” which can be 
easily ‘‘ carried out,”’—whither, it doesn’t matter; but 
the sooner the better. ; 

Now, prey be seated, and give all your attention to 
Penny Whistler’s harmonies and solos. Here they are, 
from 52 to57:—No. 52. Harmony in Blue and Yellow ; 
No. 53. Nocturne in Blue and Silver ; No. 56. Nocturne 
in Blue and Gold; and No. 57. Nocturne in Grey and 
Gold. They might be described as ‘‘ Puzzle—Pictures.” 

Mr. Bracksurn’s Guide observes of these pictures, 
and charm, passed too 
lightly by the majority of visitors.”” Whether too lightly 
ig a matter of opinion; but had Mr. WHIstter sat by 
me, and heard the remarks of the ‘* majority of visitors,” 
he would have ordered a cart, and taken ’em all away 
there and then. But Whistlers never hear any good of 
themselves. 

Now for a little relief. By the way, among all these 
‘*harmonies,’ ‘‘ symphonies,” and ‘Decorative De- 
signs,” there’s one sort of relief that can’t be found at 
the Grosvenor, until the Licence is granted, and that 
is ‘‘bar-relief.” This “arrangement” is, perhaps, as 
eccentric as any of Mr. WuistiEr’s. Sir Courts should 
have an arrangement in black and white, and yellow 
too, if necessary, with Minos, Rhadamanthus & Co., who 
were the Justices, par excellence, to whose hands were 
committed all the cases of Spirits. 

No. 18. A Portrait. By Franx Dicey. 

Nicey nicey, 
FRANKY DIcEY. 

Observe the colour. Sir Josuvua painted the Straw- 
berry Girl, This should be the ‘“ Strawberry-Ice 
Girl,” or the ‘* Pink of Fashion.” 

No. 14. An Idyl. By Sir Courts Linpsay, Bart. 
‘* Bart.” should be ‘‘ B.art,” or bachelor of art. Lllus- 
trating how to dress on 20 shillings a year. Sir Courts 
shows this by confining himself to the two figures. Ob- 
serve the Welsh Rabbits in the corner. 

No. 61. Mischief. By G. F. Warts, R.A. What 
the mischief does it mean? Ah,I know! It illustrates 


‘* For Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do,”’ WATTS. 


Of course suggested by one of his own justly celebrated 


poems. 

No. 62. Time and Death. Which is by Watts. 

The Hangers, I should say, “‘ The Arrangers,”’ at the 
Grosvenor Gallery, wish to teach the artistic world how 
to draw, frame, and hang pictures. And [—moi quit 
parle—I frame against them an indictment for picture- 
slaughter, unless they are to be credited with a deep 
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PESSIMISM. 


Squire (at the Gate), ** Lifes Mr. DiBBLE8s, NOT MUCH TO COMPLAIN OF THIS YRAR. 


TaIncs GRow AS IN A Hort-Bep ! 
Farmer, ‘‘8aD WEATHER FOR Weeps, Sin!” 


sense of satirical humour, in which™ ered my indiotment falls to the 
ground, and I have nothing to say ag 
rag 62, A “dark backing of oil-colour be- 


Here is a pe sven ‘St 
‘‘ arrangement,” becomes a 
Snag ol h aro raflected. at of all, the marble table, whose 


cade pa like a knife into Time’s legs, aren aT entire 
dal ta of ppt ba hers other Time's head all the visitors in 
t through Time’s head and Death's dress, 
and iting spout pol and silver fish in a glass bowl. At first 
it occurs to the puzzled spectator that this ‘‘ Arrangement in Glass” 
is some new patent for combining the useful br the ornamental : 
but this impression is very soon removed. G. F. Wartts’s pic- 
ture does not suffer by the ‘‘ arrangement,” ae as most people 
are concerned, who would rather see Idlers and Life, than than As idea 
of Time and Death. At all events, if not intended satiricall 
arrangement of “ Puzzle-Picture-Mirrors ” reflects, prongly: on the | in 
judgment of the Arrangers 
0.65. A Rain Cloud. "By C. EK. Harré. A Sally by our Harze. 
No. 69. The Peer. Antnur F. Paynes. of a little 
swell. But he ’s too ay lg a ’*s only a buoy. 
No. 37. Wilkam Russell, Esq., LL.D. By 0. Pevteennd, The 
great merit of Mr. C, Pettxarinr’s picture of Dr. RussExt is that 


there ’s no mistaking it for a likeness of anybody but Dr. Ruse. 
But who is responsible for the position of this picture P 
“Up above the world so hig high, 
a diamond in the sky 


‘* By this light,” Dr. Russeix presents every appearance of a 
tloman, who has just landed at Dover, after a nasty passage The 


size of the picture is mar ed “24x 21, Three iachoc axore, and it 
would have been Square. The portrait is an admirable 
illustration of Periearon’s ow 


Now for a few more notes to be suggested by another P, 

Whistler’s solo, sad Iva done for te-dne - ad te 

No. 54. Varsation in Flesh Colour a Green, From this descrip- 
a picture of ‘‘ Bacon and 


tion an uninitiated person person might ex 
Spinact ”” or “‘ Ham and Peas.” Oh dear no, nothing so good. 


y, this| No. 105. More] 


I NEVER SAW THE FARM LOOK 80 WELL. 


Mr. Biacksurn’s catalogue tells us what it is intended for :— 
** Four e Fre oe on a balcony overlooking a river: flowers in fore- 


ground. ank you, Mr. BLACKBURN. 
Now nck on to the series, Nos. 100 to 108. ‘‘ Here be lunasies, 
7 you.” . 


Lunatic bathing-machine on the river, with view of 
Re tient going to set the Thames on fire. Fancy portrait, perhaps, of 
Nos. 101 aad 102. More patients. And more 
No. 103. Lunatio — the Gigantio Gober ot of the Silly 
saying, ‘‘ I expected to eat this P” 
No. 104. Another patient practising how to read a book with one 
eye, while eoeping the other fixed on oe or somebody,—the 
—in an ae an opposite 
athing-machines at night. Lady ety peeent 
bathing-dress, eo ms ed in too long, and doesn’ t feel 

en No. 108. The Organ Nuisance. ‘‘ Police!” 

And now I can bear this no longer. Let me rush out—to the 
Restaurant. ‘‘ Waiter! Give me an arrangement in B. and &., or 
a aympnony i in pometene and Seltzer ! Quick 1? 

Beg pard Very sorry, but——”’ 

Ah! I remember. Yon are out of oe SoamI. No Licence? 
ol haaag at it? No. Why not? For this very good reason. 

When the immortal Mr. Pickwick was in the Fleet, Job Trotter 
took him to see a ‘‘ Whistling-shop,” which was the name given to 
any Phoc within the prison, where, in consequence of all persons 
being probib bited ee heavy penalties fro from cony spirits into 
the Prison, a prisoner carried on an illicit o in this line 
for his own edt and advantage. 

” Bg sha) said Mr. are soncuiod in them these hia never searched to ascertain 


fal’ the spirits are conce 
ee a Cart hear? ee Sir,’ re San, y but the turnkeys knows before- 
a PE and vend the Vistlore and you may vistle for it ven you go 


This is the Pickwickian sense of the word ‘* Whistler,’”’ which was 
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NEW IDEA FOR A FANCY BALL. 


SHAvs youR Hgap, AND GO AS A PHRENOLOGICAL Bust. 





HIGHLY RELIABLE. 


(Apropos of the Mission of my Lords Bra- 
CONSFIELD and SaLIsBURY.) 


Mr. GuapsTonE sayse—that they will be 
forced to open the proceedings of the Con- 
gress by laying the whole of a recent article 
in the Nineteenth Century (cut) upon the 
table, and reading t green of it, in turns, 
until a ‘‘ frank and healthy attitude” is 
assumed all round. : 

The Rest of the Cabinet—that they will 
receive hourly telephonic instructions from 
Downing Street, not speak till they are spoken 
to, and always say, in reply to every leading 
question, very modestly, ‘* Please, Sir, we 
must communicate with our Colleagues.” 

A Raving Jingo—that they will arrive at 
Berlin with a large military escort, keep an 
Iron-clad on the Spree, attend the Congress 
with cooked hats,a brass band, and revolvers, 
and, singing a verse of ‘* We don’t want to 
fight,” draw caricatures of the Emperor of 
Russra on“ the blotting-paper, and wave a 
couple of Union-jacks continually over the 
President’s head. 

‘6 One who knows BisMARCK well ”—that 
they will talk it over quietly with his Ex- 
cellency, take Egypt and any other Asiatic 

ickings they can get. let the Roumanians 
learn the double shufile, or anything else 
they like, and thank their own stars that 
they have met some one at the eleventh 
hour willing to coach them up in diplomacy. 

The General Public—that it’s all going 
to come right—somehow. 

And Mr. Punch—Very enoco ingly, 
but emphatically, that he Aas got his eye 


upon them. 


Congress and Cookery. 


It bas been remarked that a gentleman 
named CuRnis has gone to the Berlin Con- 
gress with Lord SaLisBuryY. CURRIE being a 
Scottish name, its connection with the Con- 
gress cannot of course escape the remark of 
Scotchmen. They naturally say that whilst 
at work with a Currie it may be hoped that 
their Lordships won’t make a hash of it. 





in the Licensing Magistrates’ mind when they refused the licence 
for the Grosvenor Ga ery which, after all, is the artistic Whistling 
Shop of Bond Street. wish that Sam's remark applied to the 
pictures as well as the spirits, and that when visitors to the Gallery 
were expected ‘‘ the yord” could be given to the Vistler, and that 
they might vistle for the pee when they went to look. Where- 
ever I am informed that Mr. WHIsTLER’s works of Art are on view, 
‘Whistle, and I won’t come to you, my lad.” ; 
There is evidently a Whistler and Burne-Jones School. I advise 
all the pupils to run away from that school; there are better 
Masters in another Academy round the corner. 
Let me go! Past the keepers, down-stairs! Free at last. If I 
do not go now, I shall never be able to return. 
He who writes and runs away, 
May live to write another day. 


Which I hope to do, and interview some of the sane ones shut up, 
by accident, in 8t. Luke’s, Bond Street. 
anted to Sir Courts. 


*,* On Saturday the 15th the licence was 
The Gallery is now retailing the productions of a Licensed Whistler. 


WAB IN THE FUTURE. 


A Letter from the Commanding Officer of the British Army to the 
Secretary of State for War. A.D... (?) 


Head Quarters of the Army, 
Two Thousand Miles from the Seat of War. 


Sie, 
I wave the honour to report to you that I have just defeated 
the enemy. The message received this instant through the tele- 
phone is as follows: ‘‘ The plan of the Chemist-General is perfeotly 
sicoesefal. On finding thét the lower strata of air over their posi- 

tions had been reduced to its unbreathable elements, the enemy 


ae to secure a better atmosphere in the upper cloud region. 
On taking to their War-balloons, they were immediately followed 
by our Cavalry, mounted on the new r tion Electric Elevator. 


Ascertaining from their Mathematician-General that they were 
outnumbered 1'05 per cent., they surrendered at discretion. We 
have seized their scientifio library and some ammunition.”’ 


I enclose the various orders given on the field of battle. When 
pes’ in the phonograph the metals will reproduce the exact words. 

may add that the first attempt to capture the enemy’s position 
failed through their use of the microphone. Every precaution was 
taken to avoid noise. The Infantry and Cavalry floated over the 
ground in the new formation ordered by Field Exercises, Part VI. 
Unhappily a Bugler sneezed when the army was within a hundred 
miles of the enemy’s  eigeaee and the sound, intensified by the 
microphone, immediately gave the alarm. 

As the war is now virtually at an end, I beg to enclose a memo- 
randum of the expenses :— 








£ 8. d. 

Salaries (Scientific Officers) . . . 20,473 0 0 
‘i (Combatant Officers) ye % 7218 4} 
Food 6 e e e e e e 186 12 2 
Ammunition . ‘ ; : ; . 40,012 0 0 
Chemicals . : : ; ; - 120,000 0 0 
Pay of British Army (20,000) . - 10,000 0 0 
Pay of 200 Sepoys. . . . « 200,000 0 0 
£390,744 10 64 


Considering that this campaign has extended to nearly five days, 
it muet be allowed that the cost is trifling. 


I have the honour to be, Sir, your most obedient servant, 
(Signed) Newrow Daryaspvst, 
F.B.S., F.L.8., F.C8,F.GS., &o., &., 
Major-General, 
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SANITARY FISHM INGERS. 


URELY a fish din- 
ner just now is 
, not a bad thing 
‘in its way; 
though, after 
\ / dining upon sal- 
~~ mon, trout, and 
turtle, and a 
dozen sorts of 
fish, orie feels but 
little wish next 
morning to 
\ breakfast on a 
m bloater. 





taste as toujours 
perdriz. here 
, are many kinds 
of fish, and many 
ways of cook- 

Wi, ing them. Even 
“Vy, . whitebait may 

: -be served in 
» half-a-dozen dif- 
ferent fashions, 
and in each is 
rendered palat- 
able’to people who are used to it; though a novice may be s 
to hear the words, ‘‘ black devil!” softly murmured in his ear, ta 
be followed very shortly by a whisper of °‘ red devil! ” 

Fish dinners, however, would soon go out of fashion if the fish 
was half as stale as the stories, and the speeches, and the small talk 
therewith usual. Fish which is not fresh is both noxious and naaty. 
The death-rate soon would rise if provision were not taken to prevent 
decaying fish from being purchased as provisions. See what is the 
result of the look-out kept at Billingsgate :— 


‘¢ DisEASED FisH.—The Fishmongers’ Company condemned 90} tons of 
the fish arriving at eh por Market last month. There were included in 
this quantity 27,000 dabs, 30,000 gurnets, 15,700 herrings, 8,000 plaice, 28,000 
whitings, &c.: total, 92,282 fish arriving by land, and 41,195 by water.”’ 


__ Lhe fish thus seized were probably decayed, and not diseased; but 
if not themselves diseased, they doubtless might have caused disease 
in any one who ate them. You or I might quite incautiously have 
swallowed half-an-ounce or so of what composed these ninety tons, 
and have thereby been compelled to pay @ visit, and a guinea, toa 
doctor. So whatever we may think o ity Companies in general, 
in regard to what they do, or don’t do, for the public, let us be 
thankful for the service done towards the public health by the 
watchful and the worshipful Company of Fishmongers. 


HOLIDAY WORK. 


CaLEDontA, the Land of Cakes, is the land, no less, of jokes and 
stories. Amongst the latter, if not also the former, there is one 
related of a certain Aberdonian man of business. Having an affair 
to transact with the assistance of other persons, in number exceed- 
ing twelve, at a place some ten miles down the Deeside opad £ he 
obtained from the booking-clerk at the station a ‘‘ Pleasure Party 
Ticket.’’ To the disgust of the Station-Master it turned out that 
the Excursionist was an undertaker, and his company consisted of 
mourners. This anecdote, if trae, may be considered characteristic 
of nationality North of the Tweed; but here is a match to it derived 
from a latitude very far south of that river :— 


XCURSION SEASON, 1878.—To Let, Four-in-hand Break, carries 

baeheee Pair and Single-horse Wagonettes, &c., for pleasure parties. 

Terms strictly moderate.—Hsarse and Mournina CoAcusgs, with or with- 
out Ostrich Feather Plumes.—Apply, &c. 


This advertisement appeared one day last week in the Western 
Morning News. It shows that an undertaker’s view of a profes- 
sional journey to a cemetery as an excursion, is not specifically 
Scotch. The typical undertaker, probably, whether Scotch or 
English, considers a trip of that kind a combination of business with 
pleasure. 





‘*TIGHT COME, LIGHT Go.” 


** Mustc of the Fatare, indeed,’’ remarked an unssthetic concert- 
monger, to a rapt Wagnerian, the other day. ‘‘ Hang the Masic to 
come; give me the Music to ‘ go.’” 
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UNEXPECTED COINCIDENCE. 


IF crime had lately been inoreasing, its growth might, with appa- 
rent reagon, have been ascribed to the 
‘* CONSUMPTION OF SprRits.—Official returns show no signs of abatement 
in the demand for fei In the firat quarter of this year 1878 duty was 
zee on 7,668,607 gallons of home-made spirits for consumption in the United 
ingdom as a overage: This is more by 247,273 gallons than in the corre- 
sponding quarter of 1876, and more by 399,571 gallous than in that of 1877.” 


But, according to a report on the ‘‘ Reorganisation of the Local 
Prisons,” which, as well as the above paragraph, appeared the other 
day inthe Times :-— 

A small gocial revolution has been silently carried into effect within the 
last few weeks by the operation of the Prisons Act, 1877, which took effect 
from the lst of April of the present year, and has been swiftly followed by 
the closing of more than one-third of all the prisons in England and Wales.” 


An inageased consymotion of spirits coinciding with an extensive 
closure of gaols seems like a more than commonly curious coincidence. 
Demoraliestion ought to be proportionate to drinking, but it isn’t, 
apparently, by the above showing, unless inverdely proportionate. 
Bat Mr. Bona must not attribute moral improvement to liqaor. The 

rigons closed had many of them long been supernumerary. There 
as not perhaps been any actual falling off of rogues and thieves. 
Something like it, however, is suggested by the information that— 


‘Kent will lose two prisons out of four, having been deprived of three 
others | the Act of 1865; and seven of the Welsh counties have been found 
to supply such a very small number of prisoners to their gaols, that the 
powers of the Act are put in force to deprive them of their gaol altogether, 
and appoint @ prison in an adjoining county for the combined malefactora of 
the two.’ 


ime appears to have certainly very much decreased in Wales. 
Perhaps the consumption of spirits in England and Wales has in- 
creased only in England. Possibly it has decreased in Wales, owing 
to the success of Temperance missionaries. Was there ever really a 
time when the Welsh had a national weakness such as to justify the 
alle gation that— 


‘Tarry was a Welshman, Tarry was a thief’? 


In comparison to the other lieges of these kingdoms, if Tarrr 
was ever peculiarly given to thieving, he has now evidently become 
less instead of more so. In seven Welsh counties the gaols are twice 
too many for the offenders. Here is a theme for a competent bard 
at the next Eisteddfodd to harp upon. 


UNITED SERVICE. 


Ane Her Majesty’s service and that of Her Majesty’s subjects 
capable of combination? So it would seem from the following 
announcement in the Manchester Courier : — 


re etree REGISTRY, Wellington, Salop.—Mrs. —— promptly sup- 
plies Shropshire SERVANTS ; Young Generals disengaged, suitable for 
tradesmen’s families. 


Young Generals disengaged, would probably consider themselves 
suitable for families of a rather more distinguished character than 
those of esmen. Generals might, at least, expect to wear epau- 
lettes. Fancy a Lieutenant-General, or a Major-General, coming 
to an engagement in a tradesman’s family. Imagine the gallant 
officers in action, waiting at table, or cleaning boots and shoes. Bat 
additional particulars are evidently wanted for information respect- 
ing those young Generals. In the meanwhile a Registry for Servants 
on which Generals are entered seems very properly styled ‘‘ Select.” 





Pyrotechny and Politics. 


A PYROTECHNIC display at the Alexandra Palace the other eveni 
included, according to announcement, certain ‘‘ Fire Portraits o 
Her Majesty’s Ministers.” This may be regarded as rather a new 
thing in fireworks; though it has ong oe customary for political 
pyrotechniets and penmen to show up Ministers in Squibs. 


A BRIG 0” BRIGS. 
THE Dundee Tay Bridge, lately opened, is the longest in the world. 


A worthy Scotch Correspondent, with characteristic readiness of 
“wut,” proposes it should be called the Bridge of Size. 


nh Ee is the first thing to be done after an Emperor has been 
sho 

To bring out a Ballet-in—if there is one in, and you are able to 
get it out. 





£8 To Oonnxsronpents.—7he Eilitor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pa for Contributions. In no ease can these be returned unless accompanied by a 
" " “weeted envclong “0 7 7 ttre 
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““SECOND THOUGHTS.” 


Priest, ‘*‘ Witt THOU HAVE THIS WoMAN TO THY WEDDED WIFE?” 
Bridegroom Elect. ** Weit, Aw’s WARNED AW'LL BEV TO HEV HER. 


WAD RAYTHER HEV HER SISTER! !”’ 
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TAPS IN THE TOWER. 


A CORRESPONDENT of the Zimes, ‘‘ Vide et Crede,”’ 
calls attention to a process, by which the inscriptions in 
the Beauchamp Tower—those historical memorials of 
illustrious captives and victims—are in course of rapid 
obliteration. It is performed by a series of successive 
Beefeaters. The Public, to be sure, are shut off by stout 
posts, and a rope, four feet fromthe wall. But— 

_ “Tnside this rope, from morning to night, every day of the 
year, except Sunday, with ten minutes’ interval between his 
rounds, marches a nies Beefeater, with a short stick. With” 
this stick he raps, taps, strikes, and pokes the time-honoured 
inscriptions, as he explains their meaning; and I challenge 
contradiction, when I assert that in many places fresh marks, 
showing where the stone has been bruised by this shameful mal- 
treatment are to be seen on the very inscriptions themselves.”’ 


Gutta cavat lapidem non vi sed sepe cadendo. But the 
Beefeater’s raps on the carvings in the Beauchamp Tower 
are forcible, as well as frequent. To puta stop to them 
there is no need to abolish the Beefeater’s venerable and 
useful office of Showman. Tip his staff with India-rubber, 
or some other soft and elastic substance. He could then 
use it for the purpose of his archeological demonstration 
without defacing the inscriptions, which he so instruc- 
tively explains. The estimate for this truly Conservative 
measure would hardly require a supplementary vote. 


Nz Nh 


Prophetic Language of Flowers. 


A Report of a Flower Show informs us that ‘‘ Messrs. 
VeitcH showed a new Begonia, high and stately in 
growth, with a leat tending towards the strawberry. The 
plant is called, ‘ The Earl of Beaconsfield.’ ” 

Messrs. VEITcH, perhaps, contemplate the probability 
of having to raise their plant a step in the Peerage. 
They will prove themselves Prophets, as well as Florists, 
should the sequel of the Congress confirm the indication 
of the leaf of their Begonia ‘‘ tending towards the Straw- 
berry.” Then they will also, of course, have foretold a 
pacific solution of the Eastern Question. 


Synonym For Secrecy.—A Special Correspondent (per- 
haps Irish) complains that the Congress are conducting 
their proceedings in silence. Nay; they are conducting 
them in French. 


BuT AW 





UNDER ORDERS ; 
OR, HOW IT WORKS AT WHITEHALL. 


Scent—A Council Chamber. The Chancellor of the Exchequer 
discovered in the act of concluding some desultory observations 
on an Irish topic. The rest of the Cabinet asleep. 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer (stopping suddenly), H'm! All 
off, again! (Nettled.) Well, there; that’s all Z’ve got to say on 
the subject. [ Sits down, 

The Rest of the Cabinet (waking up at the cessation of his voice), 
Excellent! Obvious! Capital! Very well put! Hear! hear! 

[They rise, and look out their hats. 

Lhe Secretary of State for the Colonies. Well, I must be going. 

I’m in the middle ofanother volume on the Caffres. Stiff reading !— 
Must get through it, you know. 

The Secretary of State for War, Just so, And I’ve got to spend 
the afternoon over a new facing. 

First Lord of the Admiralty. And here’s something about another 
boiler priming at Plymouth! It’s a busy time for all of us. 

he Lord Chancellor (drily). My Lords and Gentlemen, it’s a 
very busy time. Without our chief we are all fairly overweighted. 
[ They all laugh. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer (thoughtfully), Perhaps; well 
then,—I suppose we adjourn? (opens absently the early edition of 
an Evening Paper.) Dear me! What’s this? Why, here it is! 
It ’s out—every word of it! (Shows the text of a celebrated “‘ pro- 
ject.”) Every word of it! What.’s to be done, now ? 

Viscount Cranbrook. What? Why, send orders to Berlin. This 
alter everything. Come, Gentlemen, there ’s not a moment to 

ose. es ! 
[They all resume their seats and debate hotly and earnestly for 
three hours and a half, as to the best course to be pursued by 
Her Majesty’s Government under the circumstances. 


The Chancellor of the Exchequer (having just drawn up and de- 
spatched to the Kaiserhof avery peremptory and urgent telegram on 





VoL Lixiv, 





the subject). There! If that doesn’t lay down the course clearly for 
them, language has no meaning. I’ve said we ’re unanimous,—and 
determined. It couldn’t be stronger. 

The Rest of the Cabinet. Capital! Well, you'll wait for the answer ? 
We’re off. [They break up into groups and go out talking volubly. 


An interval of some hours, during which the Chancellor of the Ex- 
chequer, left alone, rehearses the perorations of several speeches. 
Eventually, reading the Evening Paper through twice, and 
Sinishing up with the advertisements. He is about to leave as a 
foreign telegram comes. 

The Chancellor of the Exchequer (tearing it open hurriedly). At 
last! Now we shall see. After all, there are eleven of us, and it 
would be odd if we on the spot couldn’t keep them at Berlin well 
under orders! From the chief. I thought he would reply fast 
enough. Let’ssee. (Starts.) Eh! What’sthis? (reads)— 

** Unanimity tohand. Bathos. Don’t waste your time, but wire 
how the Park its looking. Things go majestically here. Some one 
has sent me a pair of purple velvet slippers. It’s an ovation, 
Kismet!” 

[The Chancellor of the Exchequer utters a wild ery—and falls 
fainting on the crumpled telegram as the Curtain descends, 








Bismarck’s New Beatitude. 


Tue Zimes’ Berlin Correspondent reports a truly happy change to 
have come over Prince BIsMARCK :— 

‘‘ Those who come near him state that he is strongly impressed with the 
necessity for peace, and that after for years esteeming military triumphs th 
real glory of the Statesman, recent experience, even that of the last few days, 
has shown him that the greatest men can only benefit their States by ensuring 
them the blessings of peace.’ 

Europe will be much reassured by the announcement that the 
Great Chancellor has been brought to see a more excellent way than 
a policy of *‘ blood and iron.” t us hope 
titude promised to the Peacemakers, 
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THE CONGRESS. 
(By Telegraph. From Mr. Poxcy’s, Own Bun.) 
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A CAUTION TO RELATIVES. 


Pet Nephew, coming to Man’s Estate. ‘‘I say, GRANDPA’, [ HEARD AUNT JULIA SAY THE 
OTHER DAY THAT YOU WERE ALMOST IN YOUR SfFCOND CHILDHOOD. IN THAT CASE, HADN’T 
WE BETTER CaAnce Horsks? ” 





again and again, and during the rest of the night employed his time in listening to serenades 
from relays of German brass bands. His Lordship commenced his second sleep at half-past 
eight in the morning. 

_ You may have heard that Lord Braconsrretp received a threatening letter on reaching 
Berlin. I am, fortunately, in a position to give you the text. The infamous document runs 


as follows :— 


‘* How doth the Little Busy B. ? 

“*That’s the question! Dance in the moonlight with a tra-la-la! Will you stand on 
your head—or shall I? An excursion ticket to Brighton, with hot-water pipes laid on to all 
the boot-jacks. Then tremble, tyrant, tremble! 

** Yours smilingly, but with murder in all three of my eyes, 


(Signed) ‘*Tuae Emperor oF Carina.” 


The signature is believed to be a forgery, and as the postmark on the envelope is ‘* Han- 
well,” it is imagined that the writer of the letter must be an Englishman. 


Knowing that this infamous document has been sent to our representative, the German 
Government have taken the greatest care to guard Lord BEAconsFIELD from attack. As one 
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of the Correspondents of the London papers 
truly observes, ‘‘they have attempted to 
do this without attracting bis Lordship’s 
notice.” This has been easily managed. 
When the British Premier wishes to take 
a walk, a signal is given to a bugler, who 
immediately sounds ‘‘To Arms!” As his 
Lordship emerges from his hotel, three 
squadrons of cavalry, half a battery of ar- 
tillery, and a few battalions of infantry, 
carelessly form around him and accompany 
him in his walk. An advance-guard pre- 
cedes the procession, ordering the shutters 
to be closed in the houses overlooking the 
line of march, 

The other day Lord BEAconsrIELp walked 
into a tobacconist’s to buy a cigar. As 
the shopman was serving him, a fierce-look- 
ing stranger entered the establishment and 
roughly asked for a pipe. With great 

resence of mind the shopman whistled. 
n a moment a number of riflemen, who 
had been lying concealed under the counters 
of the magazin, emerged from their ambush 
and formed a hollow square round the 
British Statesman. The rough-looking 
stranger, evidently taken aback by the 
sudden manceuvre, immediately retreated. 
As Lord BEACONSFIELD does not understand 
German, he could not be made to compre- 
hend the reason of the demonstration. It 
has thus come to pass that he still lives in 
happy ignorance ot the paternal care which 
is being hourly lavished upon him. 

Several accounts have appeared in the 
London papers of the vag eset offered to 
the gt pag ce by Prince BisMARCcK. 
On the whole these reports are fairly accu- 
rate, but they are decidedly crude. This 
being the case, I give a few details of the 
last féte in which the Foreign Ministers 
and the German Chancellor took part. 

As you know, Bismarck is very fond of 
practical jokes. It is rumoured that he 
sent Prince GortscHakorF the basket of 
strawberries which was the cause of his 
Excellency’s recent indisposition. To re- 
turn. Bismarck is very fond of practical 
jokes, and having once seen an English 
pantomime, His Excellency determined to 
have the marble steps of his palace well 
polished with butter. When his orders had 
been obeyed, the burly Chancellor stood at 
the top of the staircase enj wing ee strange 
antics of his guests as they walked towards 
him. The ltalian Ambassador was very 
angry when he found himself upon the 
ground; and Count Anprassy (who, as 
usual, was wearing a Hungarian hussar’s 
uniform) could not rise without assistance. 
Lord BrAconsFIELD, who is always on his 
guard in his dealings with BrsmManck, re- 

uested Lord Saxispury to precede him. 
The Foreign Secretary, only too pleased to 
take the pas, immediately complied—with 
results. BrsMARCK was so pleased with Lord 
BEACONSFIELD’s caution, that he promised 
to support in Congress the English demand 
for Constantinople, Egypt, and Bessarabia. 
Whether this promise will be kept, remains 
to be seen. 
At dinner the German Chancellor enter- 
tained his guests with a ballet, in which he 
occasionally took part ina pas seul. This 
incident is mentioned in none of the English 
papers, although it was the success of the 
evening. BIsMARCK, as usual, was the life 
and soul of the party. His Excellency 
made many puns in German, which were 
kindly translated into English by Lord 
SaLisBuRY, for the benefit of Lord Beacons- 
FIELD. The British Premier (with that tact 
which has won him so many golden opinions) 
immediately insisted upon telegraphing the 
‘good things’’ to his colleagues, the re- 
mainder of the Cabinet England.j _ 
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Later in the evening, Lord BEAconsFIELD had the satisfaction of 
informing Prince Bismarck that he had received a telegram to the 
effect that the ‘‘ good things’ had caused Sir Starrorp NorrTHoore, 
Colonel Stantey, and Mr. W. H. Suira to ‘‘roar.” 

Prince BisMaRcK was 60 pleased with this, that he promised to 
support in Congress the English demand for gn indemnity from 
Russia of seventy billion roubles, the cession of Siberia, and the 
dismantling of Cronstadt. Whether this promise will be kept 
remains to be seen. hs 

After dinner the Representatives of England, Russia, Austria, 
and Italy, ‘‘came to words,” and, revolvers being produced, the 
** practice” in a short time was certainly lively. Fortunately at 
this late hour of the evening the aims of the various combatants 
were far from steady; and, beyond some damage to the crockery 
and oe little harm was done. After the Ministers 
had expended all their ammunition, at the suggestion of Prince 
BiIsMancK, they adjourned to the Garden. When they got there 
(as the Morning Post explains) they spent their time in ‘‘ smoking, 
sipping coffee, and listening to the nightingales."’ 

P.S. By the way, little or nothing doing in the Congress. 





THROUGH THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I WENT FOR STANLEY. 


(Interesting, Sensational, and most important Communications from 
Our Own Fellow-Traveller.) 


Part I, 
Explanation and Dedication. 


CANNOT any longer 
be silent! I ask 
indignantly, can 

I? Because one man 
is distinguished, am 
I to be extinguished ! 
Am I t hide my 
light writing under a 
Bushel of Dark Lite- 
- Yvature? To whatdo 
‘ I allude but to the 
following advertise- 
ments, which, but 
that I am a philoso- 
pher, would make 
my blood boil. Look 
here, Sir, —what 
meets my eye at 
every turn :— 


. AS* FOR STANLEY’S 
| BOOK. 


Then I read, further on :— 


HIS MOST FASCINAT- 
ING and INSTRUCTIVE 
NARRATIVE of travel and 
adventure.— Atheneum (First 
Notice). 


Ta SS 
- 





And, again— 
HERE HAS BEEN NO BOOK OF AFRICAN TRAVEL like 
this before.—Graphic. 
No book like this before! True. But mine has yet to come. A 
critic, in the Globe, says :— 


M*: STANLEY'S BOOK AFFORDS A SPLENDID INSIGHT 
into a hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures, curious 
incidents, and valuable ioformation. 


‘* A hitherto unknown region full of exciting adventures”! Come, | Trr 


I do like that! Just wait, Sir, for my account of several hitherto 
utterly unknown regions, crammed to suffocation every day and 
every night with thrillingly exciting adventures, Real Water, Real 
Animals, Real Savages, everything Real—no Deception! Sensa- 
tion!! Sensation!!! Sensation!!!! All the fun of the Fair,— 
I etary say, of the Dark! In fact, as the Standard emphatically 
remarks :— 

GREAT AND TRIUMPHANT EXPEDITION... 


increase the writer's reputation. 

Aud so will my Greatest and Most Triumphant Expedition ! 
And, finally, the London Correspondent of the Liverpool Mercury 
is quoted, as writing in this enthusiastic strain to his journal :— 

TELL YOU THAT NO SENSATIONAL NOVEL ever written is 
more enthralling than Through the Dark Continent. 


Rather strong that, SirP Eh? Has he read all the sensational 
novels ‘‘ever written P” 


~«. Will 
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I feel it, Sir, to be a duty incumbent on me (excuse my using the 
word ‘‘ incumbent ’’—it has an ecclesiastical sound, I am aware, but 
I like to be accurate—dear me! and there’s a curate following the 
incumbent—no matter, you understand) to speak out, now or never | 
I choose the former. Mr. Stantey, to whom I do not begrudge one 
oasis—I mean one zota—of his fame, has omitted all mention of me 
in his book. This omission is only explicable on the hypothesis of 
his having been ignorene of my presence in the Darky’s land. 

As STanLEY had, before that, gone out to find Livinestong, so I 
unassumingly, modestly, quietly—nay, retiringly—went out of my 
bio look after StaNLeEy. co . 

y I did not find him, let Aim explain—if he can—in one of his 
future volumes. Let it suffice for me to inform the public, how I 
went to find him, and how energetically I hunted for him, through 
the length and breadth of the ‘* Keep-t-Dark Continent.” 

I enclose herewith my map of what I have named ‘“* Walker's 
Territory.” You will see from this that mine has not been a boot- 





less expedition. The white belt across is my track. Towards one 

int, S., is a fine region for corn. Here grows, in all its native 

uxuriance, the wild arbootus, which forms a natural covert for the 

black fox. This animal is considered by the dusky aborigines as, 
comparatively, fair game, and often have I seen the triumphant 
hunter returning from the chase, gleefully waving the hardly-won 
blacking-brush. Off the ooast there is first-rate fishing for boot- 
jack, while the weary traveller may seek for shade under the mag- 
nificent boot-trees, of which we have heard so much. It is a boo 
country, but alas! every one is given up to Fetish, as if there were 
not such a thing as a soul ! 

Their great festivals are on ‘‘ Bunyan-Days,” when they indulge 
in athletic feats, and strong drink. Further details I will reserve 
for a future occasion. . 

Time is here divided not into Day and Night, as with us, but into 
Day and Martin. Their local divinities are Obs and Umb:, and 
they believe that their medicine-men (Shumakres) possess the gift of 
healing. They hold their illustrious ancestors in great veneration, 
and have preserved some mysterious pro aa ee to the Last of their 
race. Their King is elected by a Council. The most recent Council 
gave them Toxo, who now rules them with a rod of iron. He is 

‘Toko THE TWENTIETH,’’ and succeeded ‘‘ Pousti,” who, on get- 
ting old, was beheaded by his faithful subjects. Toxo’s grandfather, 

AZZADRUM, of the ‘‘Thusti” dynasty, drank himself to death 
before the present monarch was born. 

This map will be fully explained as I proceed. My main track, 
as I have already pointed out, across the continent, is where the 


line of white lies. 

The Black country is north and south of this, and there is not 
an inch of ground left unexplored. I fancy, from Mr. SranLeEy’s 
description, and from the fact of his not saying anything about 
having met me, or having even heard of me, that he must have been 
on the other side of this map—I mean the side away from the spec- 
tator, whom I hope to take with me, on my side, all the time. : 

I have drawn up a number of maps on purpose to accompany this 
work, which, itself, would never have seen daylight, had 1 not felt 
that publicity was due to you, Sir, first—for if it had not been for 
you I should never have gone where I went, or been where I am*— 

* We haven’t an idea where he is, but no doubt he will send us his address. 
He is a wonderful traveller, though we own to having treated him somewhat 
abruptly at our first interview, to which he will perhaps make some allusion 
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and to myself afterwards. So, in the next chapter of this babi their hold. This man, if that’s wat it 


which this is but a slight’instalment, I will five the public such a 
thrilling and heart-stirring narrative, as shall make them eager for 
the number after that, and shall force them to exclaim, with the 
critics already quoted, ‘‘ No book of African travel like this has ever 


is, is probably there for most 
As to disposin’ of him, if it come to 
ith a club— most 


edness 


anything, and looks like it. : 

that, I should say go at it quick and merciful 

any of them in Pellmell. ; : 
Another note makes triflin’ remarks concernin’ the stiffl 


appeared before ;”” and that ‘‘ No sensational novel ever written is| of the leadin’ camil, up back of the Tabnikle. Instead of which, 


more enthralling.” So look out for my next crapter I! 

I will conclude this by giving you what will be prefixed to my 
entire work, when published, headed, 

DEDICATION. 
In the first place to You, Sir, as Editor, 
: To whose 
Uncontrollable Temper and Fierce Impetuosity 
I owe it 
That I quitted your Office with far greater Celerity 
Than I had entered it ; 
Secondly, to the Proprietors of this Journal, 
Wh 


0 
Strongly urged my Departure, 
_ And Who 
Gave me Every possible Encouragement 
To 


Stay Away 
In that Dark Continent I had selected for Exploration ; 
And, Thirdly, 
To that Universally Esteemed Relative 
Known as “My Uncle ’”’ 
(Residing at Peppit Hall, Spoutshire), 
Whe 


Has invariably taken the greatest interest 
In every object 
That was at all dear to me, 
And 


To Whom, 
Having pledged my Word of Honour for Three Months, 
I Owns 
The Ticket that enabled me to start on my first 
: Voyaag or Discovery! 





FROM AN AMERICAN-COUSIN-CRITICAL. 
Hown’asLe Groner Poxcu, D.D., Rispexrep Sr: 





( Wd bd {77 LL my friends here to the 
{ Deas hur ae tavern, which is mostly 
\\ | 4} he f ro AAD native, hev bin perusin’ of 

cca : the letter I writ you, ’tother 





week, about the Show of 

and mostly seems 
to tie toit. They calc’late 
it ll kinder give strugglin’ 
merit a lift, and they do 
say that sights of talent 
drifts into 
every year, for want of a 
little inkurrigement. But 
they jest note, in i ’; 
that my style of addressin 
you was a little mite fa- 
miliar, though you was a 
affable old feller that 


about it. So I ’low to hev 
it straight this time. 

_ Notes hev likewise bin 
sent in by outside parties, 
which was fetched to me at 
the tavern by your ker- 
ridge, kickin’ up sich a stir 
that waiters hev bin fallin’ 
over one another to git at 
me, ever sence, and three 
or four on ’em hey even tackled my week-day hat, with them 
ridiklus little brushes. These notes is mostly invites to dinners 
and so on, but some on ’em is more suggestive. One in pertikler is 
referings to the figger nigh the middle of the grate picter, which is 
a shinin’ up to the mother of Samvurt. Wat is he there for, and 
how will ispose of him. Anserin’ which, I say candid that it 
ain’t know’d wat he is there for. He’s the streak of mystery which 
is built into all great works, and mystery is where great works gets 


later on. Here to-day and to-morrow; and we rely entirely on his good 
faith, sensety: probity, and many other virtues. We will reserve further 
remark.— e 





e aristocriasy, | 7 


wouldn’t make no words| As his 


the camil hez a right to be stiff all 
We hain’t time to give lessons in the ents, gratis. 

Next to the Show of Samvzt, the unthinkin’ public seems to 
hanker least after a helthy moral work representin’ the burnin’ of 
Anne Ascur, to Smithfield, or ruther the looks of things the next 
mornin’. The sky-part is separate, and represents a view on the 
District railrode. As nigh as I can make out, those which sets up 
judgment on this picter objects to it becoz it’s bad. Now I calc’late 
to be cheritable and quarrel with no man on account of his notions 
or lack of ’em, but I jest want some of these carpists to rise up and 
say why this picter hadn’t ought to be bad. Don’t.it signify one of 
the wust things that ever was done? Certinly, and it kerries the 
idee clean through. I never look at it without seein’ the inspired 
painter, with a pot full of paint mixed up thick and strong, slappin’ 
his brush up and down on the to clean it, and then sailin’ in to 
make inikwity hidjus! Andif I hed my way, them that did this 
thing in the fust place should be made to rise up and see the conse- 
quences. But p’raps taint well to be too vindiktive. ie 

Hangin’ up ia number LV. room, off in the corner of the bildin’, 
my inquirin’ gays lit onto a good likeness of a Paris costoom, enclosi 
a female er, and labelled Mrs. Jonw E. SanpEMaN, a work 
of Art the whole ree is well got up, and I don’t hear no flaws 
picked into it. But I feel it my dooty to pint out one thing that 
hinges onto them little small jellusies which don’t edify in the ed 
professions. The principle artist in this bizness is naterally the one 
that made the costeom. He done a good job, and ought to hev the 
credit of it. Insted of which the paintin’ artist has got his own 
name printed out in the cattylog, and hez likewise painted in as 
much as six wrinkles in the top part of the gown, which the dress- 
makin’ artist wouldn’t a hed there, not if the fillin’ had hed to be 
cut away to smooth ’em. ; : : 

There ’s two or three more cases of this smallness in the collection, 
though bein’ an outeider I feel a little mite wafflejawed about goin’ 
into partiklers. It’s rather surprisin’ to see sech a spirit, becoz, as 
a rule, I notice piles of Bood natur to the square inch in this country 
and a honest effort to please is most always well treated. 1’ves 
for as much as an hour to a time amongst the folks in Hide Park, 
watchin’ them which makes a hard livin’ by ridin’ up and down on 
hossback to amuse the public, and where you might expect some 
hartleas laffin, J never see a thing but the most respekful simpathy. 


London, June the 14, 1878. ELNaTHAN WING. 


over, in such goin’ as that is. 





A CAPITAL JOKE, 


THE vmret of Mr. BumBie with his fellow-man must be in- 
creased by the following announcement in a Liverpool paper :— 

“ RESIGNATION OF THE MASTER AND MATRON OF BIRKENHEAD WORK- 
HOUSE Scuooui.—At the fortnightly meeting of the Birkenhead Guardians 
esterday, Mr. STRONGITHAR™M in the Chair, a letter from the Local Govern- 
ment Board was read, which enclosed another from Mr. THORNTON vindicat- 
ing himself from the sarang Sp of cruelty preferred against him, and explaining 
that an undertaking which he had given not to inflict capital punishment was 
extorted from him under pressure.’ 


Hence it would seem that the Master of Birkenhead Workhouse 
School was accustomed to combine the offices of Schoolmaster and 
Jack Ketch, and had been accused of cruelty in the latter capacity. 
resignation was accepted, the Birkenhead Guardians, appa- 
rently from the above showing, consider that it is possible to be 
guilty of too great barbarity in putting vicious young paupers to 

eath. It is perhaps needless to say that the Schoolmaster was not 
guilty of that barbarity. 





Comfortable Quarters. 


Tue subjoined notification was probably not intended to meet the 
eyes of private soldiers :— 


WAR DEPARTMENT OONTRACT. NOTICE TO BUILDERS. 


dl higers ere are required for raising FOUR BLOCKS of STABLES, 
to accommodate the men of Two Batteries of Royal Horse Artillery. 


Do the authorities propose to accommodate the men as well as the 
horses in stables? °‘ Acoommodated” is, as Justice Shallow says, 
‘*a good ardonsiel and Bardoiph might have well said that ‘‘a 
soldier is better acoommodated than’ in a stable. 





DEFINITION FOR THE PortE.—An Imperial Hatt—Something to 
send round. 
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SUNDAY AT HOME. 


Wife. **Goon-ByF, Drox, I’m Gorne To Cat RCH. 


Now PROMISE YOY WON'T PLAY THE F.ivure.” 


Anti-Sabbstarian Hustand, ‘‘Poon! wHy xo1r?” 
Wife. ‘‘ Writ, Dick, THE New Cook HAS COME, AND SHE MIGHT BE SHOCKED, YOU KNOW.” 








BEN AT BERLIN. 


° British Showman, loquitur. 


Now then, Ladies and Gentlemen, Crowned Heads and other 
Putentates, walk up, walk up, and see the most marvellous show in 
the whole fair! First look at me and say if I am not worth all the 
money! Here I am representing one of the greatest commercial 
establishments in the world, when only a few ago I was scrib- 
bling romances after leaving a lawyer’s stovl! In my youth I[ was 
a Republican to the backbone, and now my Toryism is so violent 
that [ never can look blue enough to please myselt! So walk up, 
walk up, walk up! 

Oh, 1 am the most accomplished Showman that ever yet was seen. 
You know my powers as an acrobat—have you not seen me change 
from one side of a House to another with all the celerity of a Leotard? 
Of course you have—so walk up! You know what a clever conjuror 
Cam. Have you not seen me pretend to destroy a Reform Bill (be- 
cause [ said it was too Liberal), and then take the very measure and 
produce it in a form so altered that it became three times as radical 
as it was before? And haven’t I made you believe all the time that 
the magic I used was Toryism and nothing else? Walk up then, 
walk up! OF course I have, and there is nothing I can’t do. No, 
absulutely nothing. If you don’t believe me, look at my assistant. 
That man was my rival two years ago, and now he is my slave. He 
has oome here to swell my triumph. To beat the big drum while I 
am performing. Walk up then, walk nee 

Bat I can dv more. I can make anything from a Compromise to 
an Empress. [ have made Barons, Karls, Marquises, and Dukes. 
I have made Myself! You see what I am now—some day I will 
make myself something more. Perhaps (who knows) an English- 
man! So walk up—walk up! 

And now what is my show? Why one of the strangest collec- 
tions that ever yet was seen. Here's the celebrated Gallic Cock. It 
was an Eagle yesterday, and may bea Lily to-morrow. Quite a 
bird after my own heart. Always changing, and always plannin 
effects. It’s never so pleased as when it’s making an Exhibition o 
itself. Walk up! walk up! walk up! And here is the far-famed 
Tarkey! Idon’t mind admitting that this is one of my failures. 


realised. But, on the whole, the Show will get on very well without 
it; at least [think [ shall try. At present the poor old bird is 
moultiog. But never mind that. alk up! walk up! walk up! 
And here are the usual performing Eagles. The Austrian one, by 
the way, promises more than it performs: alwaysdid. Walk up! 

And now I come to the feature of the Show—the celebrated British 
Lion, and Rassian Bear. Don’t be afraid, Ladies; they won't hurt 
you. They have rehearsed all this before. While you outsiders 
have been thinking, we were stirring them up with a long pole; 
we have been teaching them how to shake hands! That’s one of 
my tricks. Jen'tit a good one? 8S») walk up! walk up! and see 
the genuine Rassian Bear, filled with bran, and the bold British 
Lion, stuffed with straw! Walk up! walk up! You pay your 
money, but you don't take your choice ! 


VENUS AND ADONIS. 


‘*Men who suffer their wives’ photographs to be exhibited for sale in the 
shop- windows run the risk of being thought to get some profit by so doing, 
for they otherwise would hardly sanotion such publicity.” 


WHERE are you going to, my pretty maid P 
I’m going to be photographed, Sir, she said. 
May I go with you, my pretty maid ? 

Yes, if you like it, ahe calmly said. 


What is your fortune, my pretty maid P 
My face is my fortune, Sir, she said. 


How do you live on’t, my pretty maid? 
By selling my photos, she promptly said. 
Then may I marry you, my pretty maid ? 
If you 've a title, perhaps— she aid: 
—————EoE———E— —_—_SS=__s 


UNAVOIDABLE DELAY. 
THE many pros and cons. of the Eastern Question, of course 


Lexyeocted great thirgs from this Turkey, but they haven't been! retard the progrees of the Congress. 
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7ARRY ON THE TURF. 


EAR CHARLIE, 
I’u down on my luck, got a fit of 
the blues, and no kid, ; 
And I drop yer this line, jest to arsk if 
yer game for the loan of a quid? 
Went d 





Yi a 
HUT 


a ‘ \ 
f 7 







ae regular dip 
eth | Pa-e laid Ha 





for the whole bloomin’ het ; 
And now, out of collar, and 
cleaned, with a fortnight’s 
SS _ stiff ex's to pay, 
~ Ineedn’t assure yer, ‘old 
chap, aa [ don’t feel the 
aking of gay. 
I know as you wou’t mount 
the tub, as some sn 
ave spoke to ’ave done. 
Gowellekens! Wot ¢« life wuth, if you’re out of the best o’ the 
un 


I argues with Cuyarsie and Powgr. ’Orse-racing’s a sport to 


uph 
And while the Nobs go in a buster, must we be left out in the cold P 


I tell yer, old man, it was proper, (exceptin’ my mucker, of course), 
I tooled it by road in a hansom, no end of a gating grey ’orse, 

Blue blinds and a hamper all reglar, and as for my wezatoee, well 

If she wasn’t up to the nines, I’m no judge of a sheminine swell. 


The prog and the lotion was lummy, the oheff and the spoonin’ was 
rime 

The jokes jest as ot as they make ’em, and Loo was one larf all the 
me, 

Her cheeks did go pinkish at fust, but lor bless yer, that quickly 


goes off, 
And the te ain’t pertikler yer know if yer does the ’ole thing 
e@ a 0 e 


Blow prigs and their prate of the ‘‘ proper,’’ sech cant never was to 


my taste, 

I agree with that Power, we ’re gettin’ too ladylike starched and 
atraight-laced. - 

Wot we want is a dash o’ the manly, and now the P.R. is a frost, . 

If it werens hie the race-course, by Jove, British grit would be jeat 
about loat. 


My guvnor, he swears he don’t twig, wants to know where the man- 
hood comes in, 
Sez the ’orses ’as got all there is, and the rest ’s a low scramble for 


But if M.P.’s carnt give the straight-tip, wy our Parlyment’s simply 
a ° ; 

No! The stout ‘‘Common Sense” of a CHAPLIN must win in a 
canter from ‘‘ Cant.” 


Hang rp eel yy phe fun coming ’ome was a little bit dashed by my 
‘drop, 

But a nip put us right, and then, Scissors! we jest did go at it 
full ’op. 


ar rowdedow kind, 


O CHARLIE my Pippin, of sprees of the 
@ one as is most to my 


A well-lotion erby Day Houting’s 
mind | 


But ’ang it old pal, it’s expensive, yes bloomin’ expensive no doubt. | Am 


A ‘‘lark” is a speshus of bird, as a feller carnt keep upon nowt. 

We ’ad jest the ’ighest old time and got took for the reglar eleet. 

But — acon jinks it ain’t jam to fall back on the key of the 
8 ee eo 


So if you can drop a P. O. for that quid, pal, or wot you can raise, 
It w i me to-rights, and no error. J’l tee to yer one o’ these 
ays. ; 
By Jove, if I’d ’ad any chips I’d a’ landed a pot on Glengarry. 
re ’s oping to hear fsoni yer soon, with the brass. Yours ee 
Y. 





Lieot READING FOR THE ConeRESS.— The Bessaralian Nights. 
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| Land to} was unautho 
a hegg that ¢his time I had| no Government oould say any mors, in 


a. 
eo 4 S._ copped the right tip. 
Bw) The thing looked q moral, 
~T wy boy; and I pnt on the]. 
stuff poo 4 
\ Took two ie of the 
wus luck, and 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


Monday, June 17 (Lords).—Their Lordships re-assembled for the 
first time after the Whitsun Vacation— a Whiteun in which the Sun 
this time was chiefly conspicuous by his absence. 

Question by Lord GRANVILLE, as an evening paper’s memo- 
randum of an agreement between the British and Russian Govern- 


own to the Derby,| ments on the Eastern Question authentic? Especially as touching 
old pal, and put in for a|the 


protectorate of Asia Minor P . 
Answer by the Dake of Ricomonyd and Gorpon. Its publication 
ised and surreptitious. He could not tell whether or 
the course of the negotia- 
tions, than that. No; and be had never admitted that the publi- 
cation was accurate as far as it went. 
Lords Hoveuton and Grey thought the House entitled to more 
information. 

The House would not get it. In other words, the noble Duke said 


, 
dian de the Government thought it not for the public interest to go any 


further into the matter at present. 

With that their Lordships adjourned. 

(Commons, —Disoussion of Local Tramways Bills. Two hours of 
lic thee to private business. Which is the biggest 
try in England? Give it up? 8t. Stephen’s. ; 

The Mer uls of Hartreeton, of course, put a duplicate of the 
question asked by Lord Granviits in Another Place, and also, of 
eourse, received sprit Sy duplloste of the answer given him. The 
publication in the Glode, said Sir Srarrorp NorTHCorE, was incom- 
plete an arate. Government would explain at the earliest 
proper time. Im the meanwhile they appealed to the House to 
upport them in holding their tongues. RO aTear, hear!) The 

ouse wed its sense that silence, in the situation, was golden. 

Mr. Hansury, at the instance of Sir W. Bartretor, withdrew 
his of a Vote of Censure on Mr. Guapstone for his Nine- 
te MA Century article. To this course, Mr. GLapsroxe, although 
comsidering the notice of that vote a notice of a vote for the expul- 
sion of a Member of that House, consented. He thought the dis- 
cussion of the impugned article, in existing circumstances, would 
not oonduce to the public service. The Right Honourable, if 
pepetyoes, wi could afferd not to insist on being allowed 

a went into mittee formally on the Valuation Bill, post- 
poned the actual consideration of its clauses till Tuesday, forwarded 
other Bills a stage, and adjourned at half-past one. 


Tuesday (Lords oe ne of work, alike useful and 
uninteresting. hen their Lordships do nothing to speak of, they 
generally do it quickly. 

Commons (Morning).—In answer to Mr. Serjeant Smaon, the 
CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQUER explained that the stppoveS dearth 
ot small silver coin was not the fault of the Mint, which had plenty. 
No application had been made for them. Bankers, to save them- 
ee trouble, paid in half-crowns and florins, instead of small 
change. 

How will you have it? In six 

nny bitsP Would not this be 


noes, and ipl st and three- 
© way to bring Bankers to book ? 


rjeant, take your change out of that. 
(Evening )—Scotch Debate, interesting principally to the— 
“Orthodox orthodox, _ 
Who believe in Joon Knox.” 

Question of inquiry touching question of Disestablishment in 
Scotland—to begin with. Mr. W. Horms moved for a Select Com- 
mittee to inquire into the yea of the Patronage Act. He 
‘wanted to know whether the Socote i with their 


; people are satisfi 

Kirk and Kirks, or desired their State Kirk to be disestablished. 
That was the kernel of the Hon. Member's husk—a long speech of 
historical and other detail. 

Motion seconded by Mr. J. Srzwarr. He thought Disestablish- 
ment would remove the only barrier to Reconciliation. Very likely. 
The only difference between the Kirks appears to be the Establish- 
ment of the State one. 

Mr. Parker, Mr. C. Datzyupte, Sir A. Gondor, and Mr. BaxTER 
respectively, said their say. The penultimate Member moved an 

endment of no consequence, seconded, however, by Mr. Orr 
Ewrra. The Lord Advocate opposed both original Motion and 


Amendment. 
Mr, Giapsrone said that i eyoonege Act had opened the ques- 
or which the majority of Scotchmen 


tion of Disestablishment, 
wished. It was by their opinion alone that the question must be 
decided. Ditto, this to Mr. Horms. But, for inquiry, a Select Com- 
mittee was not the thing. He had himself no opin on the subject 
except that the Church of a minority could not be called the Church 
of a nation. [If it could, it shouldn’t./ The House was pretty 
well agreed that there would be no present advantage in a Parlia- 
saa or any other investigation. | 
The Hows Secretary said Mr. Guapstone had echoed Lord Har- 
TINGTON’S Edinburgh speech of last autumn. ~They both said to the 
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A ‘foe 
CAN? Ze CA 
V/Atte a7, 

4 Ei fy, \f- 

A 4a 


““THE REMBRANDT EFFECT.” 
For the benefit of Future Generations, Mr. Twitters submits to be Idealised by the ** Rembrandt Precess.” 


Mrs, T. ‘‘Tosras, MY Dear, THAT EXPRESSION WON'T DO AT ALL. Do TRY AND LOOK PLEASANT. 





Loox at Me, Love!” 
[7. does so. Pleasing result / 





Disestablishment Party—‘‘ If you will ory out loud enough, we will 
come and help you.” It was unworthy of their high standing 
as distinguished statesmen of Her Majesty’s Opposition. He, on 
the oontrary, believed that the majority of Scots liked Church 
Establishment. Government could not consent to any inquiry into 
an Act passed so lately as only in 1874. 

Adjournment of Debate moved by Mr. W. Diziwyn, and seconded 
by Lord Hantineton, who defended his Edinburgh discourse in 
Parliament out of Session. 

Then Mr. Nxwpeaate arose and made one of his Protestant and 
Conservative speeches. Ah! Let the Right Honourable Member 
for Greenwich look at the results of his experiment in Ireland. Had 
we not assassins in Ireland and obstructives in that House P 
Major Notan said a few more such speeches as that would make 
he ; a Members support Disestablishment for Sootland and 

ngland. 

f these two utterances which was the wiser ? 

Mr. Laine having testified that the Orkneyites and the Shet- 
landers were mostly for Disestablishment, the debate was ad- 
journed—if not sine die, probably to a dies non—other, of course, 
than the Sawbbath. 

A little formal business having been transacted, off, off and away 
—at a quarter to two. 


Wednesday. _ my re of that hardy, yet delicate annual, 
the Women’s Disabilities Removal Bill. Shall we say, ‘‘ Happ 
Despatch?” Second Reading moved by Mr. CournTNEY, an 
supported by Mr. PaLmeR, appropriately, in a maiden speech. 
Supported, also with the usual stock arguments by Mr. Gonst, Sir 
H. Jackson, Mr. Serjeant Saeritock, Mr. BLENNERHASSET, and 
Mr. Hippert. Opposed by Mr. Hansury, Mr. SMOLLETI—parti- 
cularly Mr. SMoLLETT—Mr. BEREsFoRD Horr, Mr. Fercuson, and 
Mr. GREENE, with the usual stock chaff. Gravely opposed aa 
rentimental nonsense, by Mr. NEwpgGaTE, who appealed to the 
House not to sanction a principle it involved—the principle of 
Socialist Democracy—which was disturbing Germany, and had 
convulsed France. (Cries of ‘‘ Hear !”) apparently not ironical. 
The title of this Bill is too big for it by half. For women it is 


only a Demi- Disabilities Removal Billt—a Proj ect of a half-measure. 
It aims at removing the disabilities of single women only. This Bill 
might be entitled, ‘‘ A Bill for the Enfranchisement of Spinsters 
and Widows.” It would enfranchise young Ladies, and other young 
persons, who had reached their majority, and were willing to say 
so. Butit leaves the Matrons out in the cold. It would withhold 
votes from the only class of women likely, as a class, to know any- 
thing of affairs. And it would extend the franchise to lodgers. 
How would that do? In the meanwhile women, collectively, do 
not ask for the franchise. Woman, in general, is content to remain 
politically a— 
‘‘ Sordid, unfeeling, reprobate, degraded, 
Spiritless outcast.” 

When our sisters, and wives, and daughters, shall unite in claim- 
ing the elective franchise, they will probably get it. Probably not 
till then. For the present, Collective Wisdom declares that the 
who ask for votes shan’t have any, and they that don’t ask don't 


want any. 

The Bill was lost by 219 to 140 —a majority of ecg ear ae 

A Bill to extend the Commutation of Tithes in England and 
Wales, and a Bill to amend the Supreme Court of Judicature ([rish) 
introduced, the former by Mr. Cosrrr, and the latter by the 
ATTORNEY-GEwWERAL for Ireland. Do the parents of these two little 
Bills hope they will survive the Massacre of the Innocents P ; 

The House rose at the early and constitutional hour of 5°30—in 
time for Wednesday’s dinner. | 


Thursday (Lords).—A Voice from the Woolsack, on which the 
Lorp CHANCELLOR took his seat at five. He gave notice that he 
would to-morrow present a measure yoke pe ama in Ireland. 

The Bishop of Exerzr moved the Second Reading of the Truro 
Chapter Bill. A Bill to provide the new Bishopric of Traro with 
a Dean and Chapter, and to transfer a Canonory from Exeter to 
Truro Cathedral. ; 

More Bishops are to be numbered amongst the results of in- 
creasing population. But so are more Clergy of all or most 
denominations; and the additions to the Episcopacy will ask no 
additional Votes of Supply. 
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PREPARATIONS FOR THE LONDON SEASON. 


‘‘Hu ! I tarmvc iv I HAVE MY OLD WATERPROOF DONE UP, AND My Ux- 
BRELLA RE-COVERED, AND G&T A NEW Parr oF GoLosHEs, I SHALL DO VERY 
WELL.” 


———— 


The Bill was read a Second Time; and their Lordships, after a spell of 
twenty-five minutes, struck work for the day. 

(Commons.)—Mr. Speaker took the chair at four o’clock. Mr. Cross, in reply 
to Mr. MacponaLp, eaid that the District Inspector of Mines was thoroughly 
familiar and well satisfied with the management of the Haydock Collieries, of 
which the Wood Pit was a part. . 

Sad to think what accidents will peppers in the best regulated Collieries! 

The ATTORNEY-GENERAL, questioned by Mr. B. J. WILLiams, made answer 
that he confidently expected that it will be possible to take the next stage of 
the Criminal Cude Bill before the Summer Circuit. Does he, then, expect to 
get over all its stages by the anniversary on which ‘‘ Grouse Shooting begins’? 
If that is done, he wil] have done a wonder indeed ! 

In answer to Mr. Baxter, the CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQUER confessed 
that Sir C. Do Cane had been appointed Chairman to the Board of Customs, of 
which he had not had any experience. Bat there were precedents both in the 
Customs and Inland Revenue departments for the appointment of inexperienced 
persons. 

It cannot be denied that Sir C. Du Canz has, at any rate, had considerable 
experience of Conservative Meetings. 

ther less momentous questions than the above were put and answered. 
Not one debated, however; save certain clauses of the Roads and Bridges 
(Scotland) Bill—in Committee. Several of them agreed to; minor Bills advanced 
a stage; and the House, after a long and dry evening, adjourned in the morning 
at five minutes to two. 


Friday (Lords).—The Monuments (Metropolis) Bill went through Committee. 
A Clause, empowering the Board of Works to accept gifts and bequests of 
monuments, or of monev to buy monuments, was most happily, on the judicious 
motion of the Earl of KimBeRLry, struck out. The taste so remarkably shown 
in the demolition of old monuments, could hardly be trusted with the erection 
of new ones, even if it had not displayed itself as strikingly in that too. 

The Lory CHANCELLOR brought in his Bil], in order to the improvement, 





which there is great room for, of Intermediate Education, in Ireland. 
measure principally providing prizes and examinations to that end, namely, 


the better education of the Irish middle classes—at a 
cost not exceeding one million pounds, to come out of the 
Disestablished Irish Church property. Read a First 
Time. Their Lordships then adjourned. 

(Commons.)—More Clauses of the Valuation of Pro- 
perty Bill agreed to. It is creeping on. 

On the Motion of Mr. Macponatp, for the stricter 
enforcement of the Mines Act of 1872, or the enact- 
ment of a more stringent measure, a long talk on 
mining disasters, ended.in an explanation by Mr. Cross, 
and the withdrawal of the Motion. 

After thus much of business done, the House ad- 
journed at ten minutes to one. 


JENKINS’S JOTTINGS. 
Unter den Linden, 
BEACONSFIELD’s here! The British Sphinx is quite the 
Lion of the hour ; 
Eclipses GortscHakoFF, the cute, and e’en the Chancellor, 
stern and dour. 


As Roresuck says, ‘‘he rules the World!” Hooray! 
Who would not be a Briton ? 
(That Memorandum’s awkward,’ though! I hope Joun 


But has not been bitten.) 
- * - = * 


* 
Such a reception! Looks so well; aregular gay and 


youthful toff! oe 
Elizir vite must be kept in bottles at the Kaiserhof. 
[ never saw his togs more trim, his jetty locks in crisper 


curl ; ; 
’Tis hinted he’s le Juif Errant, our smart rejuvenated 
Earl! 


He’ll be a-Dook before he’s done, or rather when he’s 
done—the trick ! 

The baffled Muscovites declare he’s just First Cousin to 
Old Nick. 

Aha! He holds them all in hand, as neatly as I’d drive 
a tandem ; 

(There’s still a lot of boggling though, about that blessed 


Memorandum.) 
* * 


- * * 

He dined with Bismarck yesterday. Of course they 
try to keep things dark, 

But all were out could I repeat the iron Chancellor’s 
remark 

Made when his favourite Retchshund old GorTSCHAKOFF 
had nearly throttled. 

(The Memorandum still discussed. State secrets should 
abe better bottled). 2 ‘ A 


Saw him this evening—mot qui parle—with GorrTscHa- 
KOFF, both calmly smoking. 
Ha! ha! I thought I should have split. Our Premier's 
a dead hand at joking. 

I heard him say,—well, mum ’s the word, but Jove, it was 

a regular screamer ! : 
Had its political bearings too, s:mportant ones, or I’ma 
Areamer. | 


€ 
He’s spoken! Took the lot by 
that horseshoe table. 
GontscHy went green and Bizzy blue, but smiled, as 
well as they were able. 
Poor SaLispuny seems quite snuffed out, he looks as 
sour as any sorrel. ; ; 
Sphinx first and the rest nowhere is my tip. (N.B., 
this is ‘‘a moral.) 


To see ie snub sleek ScHouvAaLOFF in his serene degagé 
style. 
Floor Brewancx with a jeu-de-mot, disarm ANDRASSY with 


a sinile, . : 

Isj ust vue finest sight that I—but there, discretion must 
not nap. 

(That Memorandaei * a mere blind for—mustn’é say, 
_but verbum sap.) 


* € € 
storm assembled round 


€ * , 


Such an array of tip-top swells—a diplomatic galaxy | 

But Dizzy quite outshines ’em all, chief star in such a 
dazzling sky. : oat 

Yet this great Areopagus give half their time to dress 
and diet ; 


A a. dine, and drive about in broughams, and settle 


urope on the quiet. 
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Great spread at BisMARCK’s yesterday, the covers set for eight-and- 


orty. 
The Chanceilor—a splendid host—supported by our Earl and Cort1. 
Then on the terrace—coffee, weeds, tongues free from diplomatic 


bridle,— 

They listened to the nightingales! As Brsmanck said, ’twas quite an 
idyl. 

That quoked like peace. To-day they aay Dizzy was seen to bite his 


ips : 
While crossing to the Radziwill, and hope has undergone eclipse. — 
BIsMARCK has grown a grizzled beard, which makes his iron phiz 
more grim. 
Per ne bland ANDRASssY’s waist has never looked more jimp and 
im. 
‘ * ¢ & ¢ * * 


Gorrscay not well; some strawberries upset our Earl’s most sly of 
oemen. 
Hope Beakey ’s quite agreed with Atm, or some would hail it as an 


omen. 

(You ’ve heard of his suggestive gift!) The Chancellor, too, would 
fain nenre quarters; ; ; 

Feels ance and sighs for Kissengen, its peaceful rest and mineral 
waters. 


That Jooks like settlement—or split. They ’ve visited the Berlin 
00. 
Some see an allegory there,—the Happy hear : 
a 


Twiggez-vous ? 
I give these hints for what they ’re worth,—t 


s much, to those 

mae understand ’em. 

(Mem: I’ve learnt’all—in confidence—about that stolen (?) Memo- 
randum!) 





OUR QUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY. 
Last Visit. 


Thank goodness ! 


NCR more ascend these 
ateps, brave friends. Hide 
your eyes as you pass that 

rize metal picture of 
UBNE-JONES’S, n to 
the right. Now_let us take 
at hap-hazard 
No. 10. St. Jerome. By 
A. Lreros. ore like a 
Primitive Ancient Inha- 
| bitant of the Silly Isles. 

/ But the Artist thinks it 

St. Jerome!! Better have 
made GfROME your model. 
No.11. Portrattof Mons. 
Rouzaud in Armour. By 
J. M. Joprme. The por- 











trait, probably a s ing 
ness, seems to say, 
‘* Oh, it you only knew 


how unoomfortable I feel 
in this armour!” You 
look it. Poor Monsieur 
Rovuzaup! J. M. JopLine 
has a keen appreciation 
of humour; and Mons. 
Rovzaup hasn’t. It was 
Rovzaup’s ambition to be 
taken in armour; and this 
represents the fulfilment of ‘‘ Rovzaup’s dream.”’ 
0. 24. Miss legs. ‘*To be continued in our next,’ by 
JaMES WHISTLER. hizzler, avaunt | 
No. 35. Autumn. By Atma TapEMA. Where are you going to 
my pretty maid? or rather, as the Roumaniacs would have said, had 
they met her on the road to Khiva, Where are you going to, m 





very-much-over-painted-and-over-dressed young rson, with that 
very evident French novel under your arm?’ You’re looking back. 
No followers allowed. But oh, Mr. Atma TapEmMa, what a Pet of 
Pimlico!! Evidently a relative, and_a very near one, of Mr. 
WHISTLER’S young party who lives at No. 55, Grosvenor Gallery, 
close by. ‘‘Sure such a pair were never seen 80 justly formed i 
meet ’”’—by Art. 

Avoid No. 54. 


Variation in Flesh Colour and Green. Its 
very sound is unwholesome and ogreish; and let us try one t 


ea 


Junatic series, from 100 to 105, all Burne-Jonxs’s! Oh, burn 
JoNEs’s by all means! Heavens! ‘Here be Lunacies, look you!” 
No. 58. In the Valley. By C. G. Lawson, Thank 


A ore 
goodness, not a ‘‘ decorative work,” thoug 
all these works of the Lunatio Limners. 


it isa ‘relief ’—after 


Y | speaking quite first-claes. 


No. 79. Portrait of Mrs. Charles Beaty Pownall. By Jonny 
Cottier. ‘* Beaty possidentes.” 

No. 110. Portratt of His Grace the Duke of Argyll, K.T. By 
R. von ANGELI. Blesshim! Benedicite eum, Angels ! 

No. 115. The Rivals. By G. H. Boventon. Liz, or that Lass 
of Lowrie’s, is sitting, massively, in the foreground, while her two 
rival admirers are at work, in the quarry, ering a block. She 
holds a good thick stick, and, judging from her generally muscular 
appearance and determined expression, I should not care about 
being either the unsucceseful lover, who would 


get whacked by her 
for losing, or the victor, who would get whacked. for winning when 
she didn’t want him to. It seems to be a sell for either party. 
Talking of sells. { do not know if this pieture’s a sold ’un, but, 
anyhow, it is a Bought un. 


No. 123. ‘‘ The Rooks assembling seck their swind-rocked bed.” 
By A. 8. Wortter. The lower bird is said to be a fanoy sketch of 
Lalla Rookh; and the bird above the rest (above the others, I 
mean, but going to his rest above) is supposed to be a portrait of 
Eyre Crowe. 

0. 128. Féte Day in a Cider Orchard, Normandy. By W.§8. 
Hennessey. Yes, fancy a Cider Féte / and won’t ‘‘ Hennessey's 
Brandy ” be wanted to-morrow. Tho Artist was on the spot with 
an eye to business, 

No. 134. 4 Study of a White Cow. By Otro Waser. A Stody 
of a White Cow, t.e., of oo & White Cow’s Study. Now Mr. 
WEBEE is justly celebrated for his cattle; but I doubt if he ever 
possessed sach a real wonder as a White Cow of such literary attain- 
ments as to require a Study all to herself. Every one bas heard of 
the Learned Pig, and can imaging what the Study of a Learned Pig 
(from his htter-ary habits) would be like. But the Study of a 
White Cow! No, no, Mr. Orro Weser. There was a Cow that 
once jumped over the Moon. Paint Aer. 

No. 136. Pity is akin to Love. By Mes. Loutsr Jopimma. True; 
but this won't end in marriage. a. JOPLING will remember that 
“they are far too near akin for them ever to be united.” The 
picture may be briefly described as ‘Old China and a couple of 
spoons. 

No. 188. Burning Love-Letters. By R. Laumann. Treated as 
all love-letters should be. But, I say, Mr. Lenmann, love-letters 
are always ‘‘ burning,” if they ’re worth anything at all. They 
should, however, all be treated as your young woman is treating 
them, for they do sound so absurd in a Court of Justice. 

No. 140. Up the Craig Crankie. By Epovarp Riscuzrz. 
‘* Craig Crankie ””—what an ill-tempered name! Nota smile init 
anywhere. 

Be the Craig Crankie? 
Oh dear no, thank ye. 


No. 141. ttle Daisy. By J. Forpes Rosertson. Pretty. It 
is a great thing to find, among so many pictures, all more a 
little crazy, one only a little dazey. : 

No. 143. The Bell-ringers. By W. G. Wrii1s. This is really 
kind of Mr. Wits, who, though he wrote Charles the First and 
Eugene Aram for Mr. Irvine, has yet chosen to illustrate what he 
did not write, t.e. The Belts. 

And so I’ve done with these arrangements in glass, and Penny 
WHISTLER’s symphonies in white and grey, and the metal-some 
Burne-Jones, and twice of the Grosvenor Gallery is enough in all 
conscience. - 

I congratulate Sir Courts on his being licensed to call up spirits 
from the vasty deep cellars. d so I take my leave; and never 
seein with you, Robin—if I know it—at that icensed. Whistler's 

ouse of Entertainment, in Bond Street. Adieu. 

** Joy! Joy! the task is done.” 


No Small Beer. 


Henn, extracted from a Glasgow contemporary, is a rather re- 

markable example of self-olassification :— 
ADY-HOUSEKEEPER, or Companion to a Lady, seeks Engagement. 
Is @ particularly superior lady, of high accomplishments; manner an 

References from high-class ladies in Glasgow.— 
Apply to ——, Corporation Buildings, Sauchichall Street. 

Altogether a first-class Lady-Help. To complete the above adver- 
tisement for a place she might have added :—‘' No objection to travel 
in a firat-class carriage.” 


The Fruits of Diplomacy. 
“ Her Imperial Highness the Crown Privcess has conferred a mark of 


distinction upon Lord BraconsFiELD, by a present of flowers and straw- 
berries from the new Palace Nurseries at Potsdam.’’— 7%mes. 


Lucky Lord Breaconsrretp! Her Masgsty’s eldest daughter 
ives him strawberries. Of course this is supposed to portend that 
er Masgsty will add the leaves. 





£2” To Conzusronpunts.—The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by & 
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neo BIPEDS IN THE BERLIN ZOO! 


salah Tu readers of Punch, at any rate, were prepared for 
7 ip telegram from Berlin, the other day, informing them 
that— 
‘‘ Last night the fashionable world assembled at the Zoologi- 
cal Gardens to see and welcome the members of the Congress, 
who had promised to attend the ordinary Saturday concert.”’ 


With the representation of certain members of the 
Congress in Mr. Punch's last Cartoon fresh in mind, 
who could be surprised to learn that some of them were 
exhibited at the Berlin Zuolugical Gardens? Of course, 
they attracted away all the spectators usually grouped 
before the denizens of the ordinary dens. 

‘S Some 12,000 persons were present, the ladies being dressed 
in the height cf fashion, and the whole presenting a very 
interesting and animated spectacle.” 

The show appears to have been a splendid success, 
notwithstanding the absence of three of the chief mem- 
bers of the diplomatic menagerie. 

“There was hearty cheering as the Plenipotentiaries — 
excepting Lord BraconsFieLpD, Prince GoRTsCHAKOFF, and 
Prince BisMAROK, who were prevented from attending—entered 
the Gardens.”’ 


One of the biggest Lions, the biggest Bear, and the 
biggest Eagle failed to show. Nevertheless, ‘‘ all went 
merry as a marriage-bell”’—and merrier. 

“The bands played the National hymns of the kingdoms re- 
preser'ted at the Congress, the public bestowing on all the various 
anthems an equal amount of sympathy and hurrahing. It was 
the tiret time the Congress bad coe in ouontact with the publiv, 
and the result appeared to give mutual satisfaction.” 


To all end sundry except, perhaps, the Carnivora in 
the cages, whoee very dinner-hour bad for the time 
lost its interest. It is easy to conceive how horribly 
they howled and roared with rage and jealousy. But 
rae a their outcries were drowned in the music of the bands 
ma et 46 and the cheers of an epplanding public; cheers which 
te all Europe will re-echo should Congress, as there is good 
hope, conclude in a bappy issue out of the Eastern 
Question, and an example of the way to settle inter- 


3EARD ON ’AMPSTEAD ’EATH. national difficulties by less costly and bloody arbitrament 


——*F AnD TALK OF OUR BEIN’ BE IND THB FRENOH IN GENERAL BDICATION, than that of Gunpowder. 
WHY abu I CAN SAV I8 AS IT’S THE OOMMONEST THING IB PaREB, FOR INSTANCE eS Raa: 
(ovzgE Fust-cuass RasToRoNnGs, TCO, MIND ¥RR), TO B8E ‘DINNER’ SPELT WITH| A Sga-Honse Pousco wouLp Like To sez RunNine 
ONLY ONE ‘N’!” Agatuy.—The Douuble-ship Douvres et Culats. 
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Some happy souls with scarce an effort reach 
IN MEMORIAM. Ends for which thought and toil had vainly striven ; 
Whate’er the will to learn, the pains to teach, 
How few the favoured ones to whom is given 


Charles Hames Mathetvs, A mind so many-sided, bright, and keen, 


So much accomplishment in various art— 
To build the theatre, and paint the scene, 
And write the play, and act the leading part. 


His bark rode lightly o’er the shoals of life, 
And braved the buffet of its stormiest swell ; 
’T was something in this age of care and strife 


BORN, DECEMBER 26, 1808. DIED, JUNE %, 1878. 


Bor yorreroey it scarce seemed he could die, 
Bo blithe, so bright, so jubilant o’er time ; 
At seventy-five still buoyant, frame and eye 


As lithe and olear, almost, as in his prime, To know one soul whose sun no cloud could quell. 
Twas hard to think that he could e’er be old, And 80 he lived ~ acted, saugned and spread 
Still more that he was old, till, looking back, An atmosphere of gaiety and grace ; 


Light as his artless art the life he led, 


? 
PO bens oa Meas bp track. And Old and New World hailed his weloome face. 
A pleasantness the less is left the earth 


An Actor’s son, himself born Actor, too, ow he is gone: a brightness with bim dies ; 


e ° 9. 
Though not with power to top his father’s part— England could easier spare more solid worth 


MEd tainiee meet light of airy and Ge han this gay soul’s that breathed of sunnier skies, 


Who trained his son not for, but from, a Stage, ee 
From whose vulgarities he shrunk with pain ; A Hint from ‘“‘ Hieover.” 
ae finding germs of Art, from saree age W onsniniee Poste 
t 9 e 
ursed in seeds that grew to golden grain As a Brother of the Brush—I don’t mean a Painter, but 
Artist, amuser, mimio,—dangerous powers |— a Sportsman, who has never failed on occasion to be ‘‘in at the 
The boy grew, quick of wit, and fond of praise ; death,” and a distinguished performer in the hunting-field—you will 
His mind a dial that marked sunlit hours, have observed, no doubt, with indignation, that the Criminal Code 
Bat took no note of dark and cloudy days. Bill, now before Parliament, contains no clause providing any 
; j penalty whatsoever for Vulpicide. 
What wonder he was bright and blithe and gay, Would you, Sir, please point this omission out to the ATroRNeEr- 
Whom the world met eo brightly, with a face GENERAL, and let him know how many years’ penal servitude you 
That gave back smile for smile, while on his way consider adequate punishment for that atrocious.offence. 


All lighter gifts and graces strove for place. Ever. yours, M, F.H. 
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people’s own fault, and that the misery which it pleased Providenoe 
to inflict on human beings was sometimes so terrible that no man of 
feeling who became cognisant of it could hesitate to throw political 
/economy to the winds in order to relieve it,’”? supported the innova- 
tion, ‘‘as it would enable guardians to give timely assistance to de- 
serving families, and so prevent them from being plunged into 


Monday, June 24), it is proposed that money to which a pauper or | hopeless pauperism.” 


pauper lanatic may be entitled as member of a benefit or friendly 
society, 1s not to be applied to his maintenance, while he has a wife, 
or other relative, dependent on him? This is, no douht, against the 
principle of the Poor Law. which offers a premium, not on thrift, but 
on thriftleasness. Lord Forrescor, Lord Kruseezey, and Lord Grey, 
are all for the rigour of the Gameof Life, as played between the poor 
man and the Poor Law, ard so oppose the Amendment. But bord 
SHAFTESBURY, @ more tender-hearted, if less unbending, economist, 
taking the dangerousview, ‘that pauperism did not always arise from 


heir Lordships, by a majority of one, snubbed stern economical 
principle, and said ditto to Lord Sarrespory. A very unprinci- 
pled proceeding of their Lordships. They ch ey of it later on. 
(Commons.)—The Admiralty, inspired, probably, by the legend of 
Orpheus, has not yet abandoned the hope of prangtng back sri felons 
from the lower regions. When my Lords do hope, their hopefulness 
is wonderful ! ; 
Mr. O'CLery wants Ireland relieved of her pro rata proportion of 
the cost of English and Scotch Volunteer Corps; and in the attempt 








Jury 6, 1878, } 


$03 


SS eee eee 


fi ' rn |}, 
RIN an 
WAG WANE 
ay aal PNR bh We 
ue hi TARA 
j DN ips h , 
1 NANT! 
| SN Ht 
ARTE HH 
hy +} ) 


; ” 


iM) Ht Hal 
; Hid Uy Th Nh 
ral HI i 


. 
i 
ih? 
/ ’ 


OM LAM, - = 


ew 


Zz zm 
OLD SOA LEM LO - 
ae : 


_ 


LLLP 


<i 
gl, 





SAFE. 


Guest (after a jolly evening). ‘‘Goo’ RIGHT, OL’ FELLAH—I’LL LEAVE MY BoosH 

OUsHIDE "Doorn——”’ 
Bohemian Host, ‘‘ Av’ n1icut, m’ Boyr—(hic)—NOBORRY 'LL TOUSSH ’EM—GOO’ aie Df 
Exeunt. 





to press this precious instalment of the ‘‘ separate system,” brought the House down upon 
him by 306 to 12. ; 
Then began the weary, but very important, week’s work—the debate on Second Reading 
of the Duke of Ricumonn’s Cattle Bill, which provides, inter alia, for the slaughtering 
of imported cattle, at the port of landing, without regard to the presence or absence of 
rena or foot-and-mouth disease in the cattle or country of their shipment. 
Sir M. H. Beacn moved the Second Reading not very brilliantly. Mr. Forster moved, 
as Ee seencment, not the rejection of the Bill, but of its provisions for compulsory 
ter. 
To-night’s discussion, like all the week’s debates on the Bill, was in the main a clash 
of contradictions between town and country Members, the natural advocates of free 
import of foreign cattle, and of cesta to the British breeder and butcher against 
foreign competition—at the cost of the consumer, as all protection must be. 
Mr. Forster admirably marshalled the arguments against the Bill, showing, as it seems 


to Punch, conclusively, that its provisions to 
check the spread of cattle-diseases at home 
are as much too weak, as its provisions for shut- 
ting our ports against their importation from 
abroad are, partly, inapplicable, partly in ex- 
cess of the needs of the case. It ignores facts, 
when it compels the slaughter of fat cattle 
from Spain, Porkaral. Denmark, and Norway, 
where pleuro-pneumonia, and foot-and-mouth 
disease are practically unknown. It lies in 
their face, when it admits fat cattle from the 
United States, the Canadas, and Ireland, where 
these diseases are common. It overlooks the no- 
torious truths that, whatever the origin of these 
diseases, they have now become naturalised 
amongst us, and that the only way of dealin 
with them is by a strenuous supervision an 
rigid isolation of diseased cattle, home and 
foreign alike; that twelve per cent. of the 
meat of England, and forty-seven per cent. of 
that of London, come to us in the shape of 
cattle imported from abroad ; and that the rise 
of price and curtailment of supply consequent 
on what will in effect be the prohibition of 
foreign importation of live cattle, is like to be 
very serious—s0 serious, as, with good reason, 
to override even Mr. WHEELHOUSE’s taith- 
fulness to his Tory colours. 

After Mr. Forster Professor PLAYFArrR and 
Mr. RaTueone delivered the most damaging 
attacks on the Bill. Of course almost every 
statement against the Bill had its contradic- 
tion; but on the whole, Punch is bound to say 
that the case against it seems, as far as he can 
judge, immeasurably stronger than that in its 
tavour. That being his conclusion, he is con- 
tent to state it without registering the collision 
of orators pro and con. Monday, Tuesday, 
Thursday the debate flowed on, and promises 
to reach the middle of next week. It has dis- 
regarded party considerations, and its upshot 
may well be beyond the calculation or control 
of the Whips. It looks, at present, as if the 
Government would have either to withdraw the 
measure, or so modify it that the President of 
the Council will not know his child when it comes 
back from the rude handling of the Commons. 


Wednesday.—The monotony of the week’s 
Cattle Bill discussion was but imperfectly re- 
lieved by the annual interlude of the Permis- 
sive Bill. Even that was unusually dull this 
year, for Sir Wr_Frkip was invalided, and had 
to trot out his hobby in silence, reserving him- 
self for his speech in reply, in which Punch, as 
usual, congratulates him on his humorous pre- 
sentation of the evils and extent of intemper- 
ance—the 59 cases of wife-beating, attempts 
at murder, poisoning, brutal assaults, and other 
crimes traced, in one day’s search through the 
newspapers, up to the accursed fountain of the 
Bottle; the 140 millions spent annually in in- 
toxicating liquors; the 350,000 drunken cases 
taken up by the police—and the ten times 
350,000 imbibers who work off their liquor out 
of custody. We throw in Sir WILFxID his fling 
at the very well-appointed bar, at length le- 
gally attached—Punch is glad to see—to Sir 
Coutts’s Fine-Art Gallery, ‘‘the people who 
went through which were so used up that they 
required something to pick them up again after- 
wards’’; his chaff of the ‘‘ Irish Eleven,’”’ who 
declared that the Irish Sunday Closing Bill 
would increase drunkenness, and therefore 
opposed it; the Licensed Victuallers’ type of 
the perfect Christian—‘‘the man who could 
carry the largest gear of liquor without | 
getting drunk, and pay for it”; “‘the new 
origin of evil—the' licensed grocer’’: in short, 
we will give Sir Wire credit for humour 
credit for consistency, credit for patriotism and 
humanity—for eyerything but the wisdom of 
his panacea, the Permissive Bill. That we 
cannot give him ; believing, with the Bishop of 
PETERBOROUGH, that it is eyen of more jmpor- 
tance that_ Englishmen (should, be, free, than 
that Englishmen should be dober: 
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Sir Witrrip was negatived by a majority of 278 to 84. 


Thursday (Lords). Their Lordships did penance for their Mon- 
day’s lapse into sentiment, and voted by 19 Lord Forrescur’s 
Motion, which they had before rejected by 1. 

(Commons.)—Mure Cattle Bill. Debate adjourned to Thursday. 


Friday (Lords).—Wonders will never cease. Lord Carans’s Irish 
Intermediate Education Bill hailed with a chorus of congratulations, 
and very like to pass Lords, and, stranger still, Commons. Even 
Butt has given his exequatur, and the Home-Rulers have not risen 
up against him. To be sure, the Bill proposes to take a million of 
the Established Church surplus, and devote it to a liberal provision 
for prizes and payments by results, which will put good money into 
the pockets of the Irish school-managers, schoolmasters, and their 
pupils. It creates, besides, two good places of £1000 a-year. All 
this has materially aided to grease the ways for the Bill. 
even help a conscience clause down Roman-Catholic throats. 

(Commons.)—On the Highways Bill. The morning sitting spent 
in desultory discussion of the principles of highway rating on which 
it is evident the House is all abroad. 

At night a Count-Out. With the thermometer at 90° in the 
shade, what wonder? The House would have run ont, if it had 
not been counted. 


It may 
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Ramsgate 5'15—good that—and to sit on the sands—front seats a 
penny to see the tide come in—an 


Watch Miss Puryn& 
Bathe in the briny, 


than to look at the Westminster Mermaid in the Aquarium. She is 
well worth a visit, though, as a real curiosity ; but she does seem s0 
very uncomfortable. 1 met a very intelligent elderly gentleman 
examining the creature, with his nose flattened against the glass, 
just opposite the Manatee’s nose. Getting into conversation with 

im subsequently, | found he was an Ancient Mariner, and knew 
the Manatee at home. 


I don’t affect Races, but I do like the “‘ Cup days”. in July and 
August. I mean the Cider, Claret, and Champagne-Cup days. 


Theatrical business in London, with the thermometer at ninety in 
the shade, has been “dropping” all found. No wonder. In such 
weather Shylock wouldn’t have to wait long for Antonio's er of 
flesh, if he ’d take it without the use of the knife, and not on 
its consistency. 

A errs of theatres, Elfinella has gone back to the Fairies in the 
Proyinees. London was too hot to hold her. Who was the Author? 
The r is that Ross Nem was Lorne-Tennys-on in diguise. 
Was \that why the Princess’s was the theatre chosen? Queen’s 

idence has sueceeded—I mean, has succeeded Elfinella, 


Mr. James Wuizzt#e has clected himself R.A, (Rutt Artist by 
his own R-A-ngement. e Mrs, Malaprop calls his 
pictures ‘‘ Derangements in black and white.” 


A word for Mies LyptA Cowxrt, at the Duke’s. The Mesylate 
Club and Australians ought to give her a benefit, as Little 
Cricket is played with much Grace. 


The Fiying Dutchman is still running. Mr. Irvine is to us 
his Bells and Jingle for his benefit, and for ours. 1a- 
tion of Jingle used to be admirable, ‘* We don’t want to” go to the 

this occasion 














limited means and| Theatre, “ but, by Jingle, if we do”—it will be for 

retest or only. ! top 
nance, only able Mr. Hane feels 40 sure that Olivia will tun as long as Our 8 
afford , two ets 4| that he contemplates spelling the name O-live-here! Bring iced 
foriug gel ven- | Curagoa and and a tomato sandwich. 

\ mer one, I took a/| ‘YJ é of Sandwich. I drove from, Ramee msgate to a place called 
‘iN stroll down © Regent Hasty, in the Isle of Thanet. In the fine o church ie Eastry, I 
Y NWS Street, as usual, and| asked the sexton if the alterations had been made by people of 
Ss): found the milliners’| Rastry. ‘No, Sir,” he replied, simply, ‘‘It were done by the 

te, windows , literally Westry.” I thought (in my capacity of Representative) of engaging 
—— aA SS blazing, in spite of| him for this journal, But i have visited the p three times since, 

ve — = reas. | toa ete has onl “ this one joke. (Wea Se Bea calm. 
ee ee kin dly et a Foy ght breeze. No bluebottles. Temper unrufiled.) 

when the epidemic | OE POT Ree wy nee of C 

abates, that I may have some chance of a cool neutral tint. moms ae Cate opiate D hrenbe ry See thei ; t it ’s the 

I remain, your constant Reader, Entire-Closerve de Cremorne that bothers them. Paradis Perdu. 


Slocum Pogis, June 24, 1878. PRISCILLA MARIGOLD. 








JULY JOTTINGS, 


(By Our Representative Man.) 


At the Aquarium. One Beluga is dead. Let us draw a Whale. 
Another Beluga lives. Vive la Belugatelle! The living Beluga 
looks very pale,—that ’s her fun, perhaps, looking pail in a tank,— 
and I’m afraid she ’s only a whaletudinarian, after all. Being 
something of a naturalist myself, I beg to offer my opinion that the 
present Beluga is simply an uncommonly fine specimen of Whitebait 
rather late in the season. 


As for the ‘‘ Manatee, the Mermaid,” it is as much like a Man at 
tea as it is like a Mermaid. To hint that such an absurd! creature, 
as is this magnified ‘* Miller’s Thumb,” could ever have been mis- 

ken, by any sailor whatever, for a Mermaid, a Housemaid, or 
for any old or young bathing-woman at all, is simply a libel on the 
entire British Navy. Not a Jack-tar, whether sober ashore or *‘ half 
seas over” on the deep, could ever haye wasted his time in winking 
his wicked eye at this Manatee under the impression he was capti- 
vating a Mermaid. Why, were a bumboat woman to be told that 
she resembled a Mermaid of this sort, wouldn’t she soon show what 
sort of a Mermaid she was’ not by combing her own hair, but by 
combing his, with a three-legged stool. 





But it’s far pleasanter, in these dog-days, to run down, any 
afternoon by the 3°15 train from Victoria, arriving, punctually, at 








In the window of a fish-shop in the Strand, there is an advertise- 
ment, saying something about ‘‘ American Natives in English 
Beds,” ely this should be up in the Langham Hotel. 





BIG NAMES FOR PLAIN THINGS. 


‘* DomEs11c Economy ” is such a good thing that Punch is sorry 
to see it made ridiculous by association with the tall talk, = ape 
parade, and pretension of a Congress. Sir Henry Coxe talks o 
the desirableness of endowing a ‘‘ Domestic Economy College” out 
of the surplus of the Exhibition of 1851. Punch is er of the 
mind of the Roman-Catholic Bishop of Salford— 


“That to establish a College for the special purpose of teaching children 
how to peel or prepare a potato, &c., was quite uncalled for until we had 
tried that which he thought would be the simplest method, namely, private 
or public teaching and example by individuals who were skilled m the 
peculiar branches.” 


The real ‘‘ College of Domestic Economy,” is a well-ordered 
even if humble, home, and next to that comes a good National Girl 
School, in whose table of subjects a fourth R, wants ad to the 
other three—Rudiments of House Arrangement and Cottage . 


INTOXICATING BEVERAGES, 


Ir is expected that the ais Town 


y become 
the genuine Sea-Sider. Digiiize 
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CHECK TO COCKNEY SPORTSMEN. 


“ou won't be surprised, dear 
_~~/ Punch, to hear from me still 
‘/ here, knowing that I am gene- 
rally not off till July, though 
I shut up earlier, and cease 
singing in June. My fellow- 
immigrant called my Mate—I 
don’t mean Mrs, C—remains 
with me; and the other day 
I had the misfortune to lose a 
member of his family by the 
act of a Cockney Sportsman. 

You saw in the Wandsworth 

Police report of Thursday last 

that a certain youth, one 

Freprrick Smiru, of Ham- 

mersmith, was had up on the 

previous day on two sum- 
monses: one for ‘discharging 

a gun in a public thorough- 

fare in Barnes; the other, 

under the Wild Birds’ Pro- 

tection Act, for infringing 

that statute by killing, con- 
to wit a Wryneck ” ( Yunz tor- 
} is excuse 
was that he took it for a hedge-sparrow; as though if he had known 
what it was, he wouldn’t have shot it all the rather. 

For letting off the gun, he was fined 2s. 6d., with 2s. costs; for 
shooting the bird, 2s. These penalties are not severe; but they 
may serve to deter young cads from shooting wild birds out of 
season. 

We have to thank a Policeman for bringing Master Suirn, of 
Hammersmith, to justice. I hope he will prove to havé set Police- 
men an pony e, and that Bobbies will bestir themselves to enforce 
the Wild Birds’ Protection Act. I haveit not by me to refer to; but 
suppose I am down in it: I should be, if I am not, as my Mate is. 
Its enforcement will, of course, tend to induce all birds of passage, 
for whose preservation it provides, to prolong their annual sojourn 
in this country to the very latest 
them. : I remain, dear Punch, 
Your ever fond and faithful Songster, 
CucuLus CANOoRUS. 





g =3 


— 


pre! thereto, a ‘‘ certain wild bird, 
quilla), otherwise called my Mate—the Cuckoo’s Mate. 


Richmond Park, June 30, 





AT LAST! 


At last! O Phebus, thou hast been a laggard, 
Mid-June was past, and thou off duty still! 
With weary waiting Hope grew pale and haggard, 
And Summer mirth was mute, and Sport was chill. 
Creation frowned, as she would ne'er be cheerful, 
Her blues the bfipy ay and ae grees dull greys, 
Till Nature seemed a Niobe all tearful, 
And Earth was sick of wet and windy days; 
But lo! the unseasonable ny 2 past, 
Here is the Sun, at last! 


Pheugh! Whatachange! Hence moods and wraps hibernal, 
Ho for cool vestments and for cooler drinks ! 
A sprawl, green leaves, a weed, or chatty journal,— 
rom aught more arduous the spirit shrinks, 
Congress? Can’t track its changes and its crises : 
Whilst the cool ee the Asian Mystery plays, 
Let us explore the Mysteries of Ices,— 
Diplomacy is not for summer days: 


Enjoy them while we may, they fly too fast, 
Now they Aave come at last! 


Some strawberries and eream? Barkis is willing. 
** These disagree with Gortscnakorr?” How queer! 
Unter den Linden they, perhaps, are killing 
Under our limes they ’re most refreshing cheer. 
** The leaves for Beaconsrietp” ? He’s welcome—very, 
I at this moment much prefer the fruit. 
‘* Toed claret-cup, or lemonade and sherry ” ? 
A beaker of the first my taste will suit,— 
For it 7s hot, with old Sol in full blast, 
And Summer here, at last! 


I wonder whether Jingoes still are roaring, 
In town, about their idol on the Spree ; 

I wonder whether Girmert Grace is scoring ; 
I ’m sure on such a turf he ought to be. 


Gentlemen 
Mr. ALMA TADEMA, as [ inadvertentl 
Mr. James Tissot. If I said it was 
Now I say it is by Trssor, and ’tis so,” 
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I wonder whether Fashion, in full feather, 

Is sitting at the Opera in this heat ! 
I wonder whether this delicious weather 

Will last a week—or end in snow and sleet ! 
I wonder,—but, no matter, Winter ’s past, 


Summer ’s here—at last ! 





[ Left luxuriating. 





MR. PUNCH’S SOCIAL CODE. 


Offence. 
Coming late to dinner | 


Hesitation about 


dyeing the hair, &c. 

Flirting with another 
man’s wife 

Having a photograph 
taken for the bene- 
fit of the public 

ing racy ro- 

manoes by a modern 
spinster 


Talking in a private 
box 


Hea ie-nics at 
Loa'é Cricket- 
Ground 


Playing in amateur 
theatricals 


ay that climate will allow |Cutting old friends 


and cringing to new 
acquaintances 

Outragin society 
generally 

And (worst offence of 
all) sending volun- 
tary contributions 
to 85, Fleet Street 


Present Punishment. 


Dark looks from the 
hostess, and cold 
soup from the cook 

Polite pressure . 


Hidden sheers. . . 
Amused disdain . . 


Strange companion- 
ship in the shop- 
win 


dows 
wy notions about 
the character of 
mankind in general, 
and Guardsmen in 
particular 


Suppressed resent- 
ment of the pit 


Indigestion. . . . 


The half-hidden 
yawns of a bored 
audience 

A mild shake of the 
head 


Cynical toleration 


Immediate transfer 
to the waste-paper 
basket 


Proposed Punishment. 


Dinner restricted to 
dessert and coffee. 


.| Cheerful acceptance 


of mock refusal, 
Open contempt. 


No alteration. 


Seven days’ hard la- 


bour in the Royal 
Academy. 
Three weeks’ en- 


gagement to one of 
Ovrpa’s heroes. 


Seven nights’ penal 
servitude in a 
theatre in July. 

Division of. the sexes 
by a neutral zone 
one hundred yards 


Wi é, - 
Two and a half mi- 
nutes of genuine 
hissing. 
A couple of weeks of 
misfortune. 


. | The cut direct. 


Capital punishment 
in its most unplea- 
sant form. 





“OUR GUIDE TO THE GROSVENOR GALLERY.” 


Sir, 


(To the Editor.) 


THERE was an error last week in my Guide. I give this as 


a ‘* free admission.” 


When a Guide who 


oes write, as I do, does 


wrong, he should take the first opportunity of saying, ‘‘ Ladies and 


I beg your pardon, No. 35, in the books, is not by 
misstated it to be, but by 
y Atma TapEMA, tisn’t s0. 
I remember the teachings 


of my Catechism; and I try to be ‘‘ true and just in all my (picture) 
dealings ;” and so I will merely add that my opinion on the work 
itself remains unaltered, no matter who may be the Artist. 
I remain, Sir, Your own Guide, 
And beg to sign myself, seasonably, 

** Dux” (with an arrangement in green peas.) 


Farewell ! 





Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet. 
(Doubly grateful this hot weather.) 
Tale tuum Carmen nobis, divine poeta, 
Quale sopor fessis in gramine, quale per estum 


Dulcis aque saliente sitim restinguere rivo. 
Viner. Eel. vy. 45. 


CHANGE OF ASSOCIATION, 


AMIENS, sixty-five years ago, suggested Peace. Its chief associa- 


tion now-a-days is with a buffet. 


SEASONABLE ReQuest.—f Prins tojm fonied 












he 
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NO ACCOUNTING FOR TASTES. 


Mamma. “* Nor Kiss Prorgssor Jackson, Lucy? Way nor?” 
Incy. ‘‘He's Got svcd A STUSBLY Beard, Mamma, AND IT PRICKS 80! Now I pon’? miND Capramx Taompson’s Movstacae ! 
D>» vou?” 











Says he, ‘‘ Don’t get in a rage, I beg, 

Only trust to my patent Balkan leg ; 

And, strong on that artificial peg, 

You shall stand like an Eastern Silas Wegg.” 
Arn—“ The Cork Leg.” With a tooral looral, &o. 


I’xx tell you a tale without any flam The Turk didn’t see his way out of it quite 
Ofa terrible Turk, a horrid old sham, So Artist and doctors made it all right ; 


THE NEW LEG; 


OR, THE TURK, THE TARTAR, AND THE TIMBER TOE. 





Who many a year had said, ‘‘ 1 am 
The greatest glory of great [s]4m.” 
With a tooral looral, &o. 


He’d a fine estate this terrible Turk, 

But he loved his ease and he hated work. 

And his only care was all care to shirk, 

To bully his slaves, and his creditors burke. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Protest who might, he ’d not yield a peg; 

He sucked his thralls as you’d suck an egg, 

And if for pity they came to beg, 

He kicked them out with his terrible leg, 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


But at last of fighting he had his fill, 

And in a terrible Tartar mill 

He got his best leg crushed, until 

This terrible Turk lay spent and still. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


His foes.rejoiced, and his slaves made game 
Of the terrible Turk, sudden fallen lame, 


For they thought the mishap might his temper tame, 


Or, at least, that he couldn’t kiok quite the same. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


But a Jew by blood, if not by persuasion, 
An Artist in words and education, 

Came in, and checked their jubilation 
By scheming the Turk’s leg-restoration. 
With a tooral looral, &o. 





And the wooden leg shaped fair to-sight, 
And fitted it on, and screwed it tight. 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


Both Tartar and Turk thought the leg a bore, 

And the Turk’s poor thralls did the dodge deplore ; 

For they thought, ‘‘If the old rogue’s limbs they restore, 
He ’ll svon be icking as hard as before.” 


With a tooral looral, &c. 


Quoth a rival Artist, one W. G., 

Who with restoration did not agree, 

** Much better have left the job to me, 

I’d have cut off the other leg, too, d’ye see P” 
With a tooral looral, &o. 


But the artful Artist contented stood, 

And regarded his work in triumphant mood. 

** At odds I’ll back the new leg of wood 

Against the old one of flesh and blood.” 
With a tooral looral, &o. 


Says W. G., *' Tis fine to talk. 

No doubt you fancy you ’ve scored a chalk. 

The foes of the Tark ’tis your aim to baulk. 

But wait till the old rogue tries to walk.” 
With a tooral looral, &c. 


If the Turk with this new arran omens agree, 

And manage to move, even W. G. 

Wishing well to the Moslem as is to be, 

His *‘ Resurgam” may find in his LE G! 
With a tooral looral, &c. 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of “ Coomupassie,” and ‘‘ Notamagdollar," ‘‘ My/ 
Phillaloo/” dc.) 


Pant I, 


My Mission—The Office—‘' Yes, Blow it!”—My Plans—Pre- 
parations— Thoughtful Friends— More Stanleys in the Field 
—Away: 

was labouring hard at 

my great work, called, 

Travels Over Untrod- 
den Ground, to which I 
had vowed to devote my- 
self, even though it should 
occupy my whole time for 
three years, without even 
once quitting. my study 
when happening to stroll 
down an old lane in the 
heart of the City, one of 

m the coldest and stoniest 

‘ regions I have ever ex- 

s plored, I came suddenly 

= upon a bookstall, where 

3 my eye lighted upon a 

—. venerable volume, and 

“= blazed with unwonted fire. 

> The name of the work 

=~ in question was, How to 
=.= Do It. I took down the 
=: book, and in less than ten 
minutes became so ab- 

-. sorbed in its contents, that 

~s I had actually traversed 

the length of the street 

- before was reminded 

by a rude tap on my 

- ghoulder, that the interest- 

= ing volume had not as yet 

come into {my possession 
by right of purchase. 

‘*A most remarkable work!’ I said, reassuringly, and affably, 
to the shopman, whose appearance betokened a mind ill at ease, 
“*T have been quite carried awa 7 it. 

‘* Carried away, indeed!” replied the man, with most unpardon- 
able ferocity. ‘'I’ve half a mind——” he began, threateningly. 

My Christian pity was excited for a man with not more than 
a mind; so, as I confessed to being taken with the book, I came to 
terms with the stallkeeper for half-a-crown less than he had de- 
manded—(he wanted two-and-ninepence, which was absurd)—and 
went off much pleased with my treasure, though somewhat shocked 
at the want of brotherly trust, and Christian charity, capers by 
one, who bore the outward semblance of a civilised member of the 
Great Human Happy Family. I do not envy that man the gain he 
acquired by the transaction. He bit my pence to 'see if they were 
good! He did not appear to relish the flavour. The volume, how- 
ever, was mine, ntil late hours I sat up reading this book, 
inventing and planning, sketching out | , drawing up maps, 
noting everything that my predecessors in the art of Exploration 
rsa one before me, and laying out precisely the ground for my 
work, 

Before I retited to test that night, I saw that fands would be 
needed. Struck with this big idea, which seemed to ereate a mo- 
mentary difficulty—but what are difficulties except mountains in 
the distance that become mere molelilis when approached boldly ?— 
I sat up in bed, and, having lighted a candle, I once more had 
recourse to my magic volume for hints. First, it was evident that 
there must be a ratson d’étre for the journey. What should it be? 
It was not enough to say, ‘‘ Oh, I nf go and see whats to be seen, 
and tell you all about it.”” No. Any man in his senses would reply, 
‘* Bless you, go! Treat yourself liberally, and don’t #pare expense 
—out of your own pocket.”’ ; ee. 

CotumBus, Marco Poto (why was CotumsBus in the nominative, 
and Maxco Poxo, in the a ag This must be explored), Vaseo 
pE Gama, Dr. Lrvinestoneé, Mr. STANLEY... . 

Ha! There it was! Srantey had gone to find LivrnesTons ;— 
that was oon and Pees had a second commission. Suppose 
STANLEY 8 ould have Misfortune to lose himself? I saw my 
} road atonee. J would £2 and find Staytey. And then somebody 
} else could come out to find me, Then some one to find Aim, and so 
on. In the course of time one-half the world would be finding out 
the other half. This is the Law of Progress. 

The next morning I went to work. 


—* 





I was at The Office, in Fleet Street, before the shutters were 
down, or anybody wasup. The any Milkman, on his Milky Way 
saw me; the Late Cabman eyed me; the Policeman on duty watched 
me. Undaunted, I stood there, till the boy came to remove the first 
shutter. I interrogated the boy. The Editor was not up. The 
Proprietors were not up. ‘‘ Would I wait?” 

* Would I! ” I exclaimed, enthusiastically. ‘‘ I am here to wait, 
and wait, and wait—until My Mission is accomplished ! ” 

The boy seemed staggered; but I invited him to coffee at an early 
stall, and, as Ae had change for sixpence, and I had nothing about 
me under a hundred-pound note, the_simple, brave, honest youth 
subsequently became my sworn ally. 

waited. Then the Clerk arrived. . I went in, and discussed jour- 
nalistic enterprise in general with him, over the counter. Still 
the Editor was not visible; nor were the Proprietors. 

One of the staff came in: he was genial, and I talked with him. 
I found that we had some sort of relationship in an uncle. We 
conversed, and discussed journalistic enterprise, He gave me his 
eard, and, when he had gone, I sent it in to the Editor. I was 
ushered into the sanctum. 

That moment I note as an epoch in my eventful career. From 
the instant [ entered that sanctum, you, Sir—(this I address to 
the illustrious gentleman himeselt) — will bear me witness how 
energetically | urged my cause; how I argued, at length, for the 
success of my enterprise; how I talked by the hour at a time; 
how I partook of your luncheon, of your salt, of your bottle o 
champagne ; how | accepted, at your hands, the choicest of cigars, 
smoking, as it were, the calumet of peace; and 
leave you, until my indomitable perseverance should be rewarded. 
You, Sir, with the love of truth that is your eminent charac- 
teristic—you, Sir, will bear witness for how many days I presented 
myself before you, invariably sending in somebody else’s card, and 
by this ruse obtaining the interview, which you, less devoted to 
the deed, less interested in its success than I was, would have denied 
me. The first three mornings you wore slippers; on the occasion of 
my fourth interview you were in boots. My eagle eye detected the 
change at once. I have a wonderful eye for change.* Perseverance 
was rewarded at last. 

At last, one day, in answer to an eager inquiry on my part, as to 
your probable possession at that moment of such a curiously uneven 
sum as five shillings, with which you might feel inclined to speculate 
as a loan, you returned, impaisively, ** Will you go to the ——P” 
And I caught you up before you could complete the sentence, and 
supplied the words. 

**The Dark Continent? Yes, I will. Five shillings down, and 
for the rest let us consult the Proprietors.’’ 

This I added, seeing them enter at that moment. 

To them, enlightened and discreet as they are, I explained my 
plan, so far as it would interest them, and be intelligible. 

They paused. 

** Recollect”’—I went on with tears of passion in my eyes— 
‘‘ Recollect what has been done on the other side of the road! De 
not let it be said that You, Gentlemen of England who live at home 
at ease, have refused to send an Emissary in the Great Cause which 
your journal advocates, to the interior of that land where there is 
yet in store for you The Very Largest Circulation in the World! !”’ 

There was another pause. I was inspired. 

_ ‘Give me, Gentlemen,” I cried, ‘‘ a partes and brush, as many 
sixteen-sheet posters as you can print off, bales of back numbers, a 
supply of Punch’s Almanacks and Pocket.Books for the wives and 
children, and, for a small certainty down, and with such powers of 
drawing on you, out of sight, as I possess, there will not be a Lake, 
or @ Village, or a Territory, in that vast unexplored tagion where, 
within one year, I shall not have established an Emporium in 
direct trade communication with Fleet Street, which shall be the 
means of bringing the Lightest of Light Literature within the reach 
of the pockets of the unclothed savages of the Darkest of Dark 
Lands. Gentlemen, how say you?” 

** Do you think you can settle all this, if we commission you ?”’ 

‘“‘ While I live,” I replied, most earnestly, with my right hand 
on my right heart, which, though it is on the left side (for I am but 
mortal) is still in the right place—"‘ while I live, there will be always 
somebody, and something, to be done. If I survive,” I added, solemnly 
and touchingly, ‘‘ all shall be done! ” 

They were deeply moved, and for some seconds wept on each | 
other’s shoulders, unable to utter a word. 

The matter was for a moment suspended, in order to allow time 
for two partners to telegraph to an entire stranger, ‘‘ Would he 
join in giving meé a certain sum to go away and remain away for a 
year atleast?” And within twenty minutes the electric flash came 
from the North with this laconic answer, 

Youle ewrghor d th ultiplicity of d Sir 

ou forgot, amid the multiplici your duties, Sir, to announce 
the compact, and my departure. But was compacted, and I, 

* We were perhaps a little rough, but if was very warm weather, and we 

didn’t know so much of our excellent Fellow-Trav as we do now.— Ep. 


how I refused to | 
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subsequently, departed. But before I 
left, 1 wrote a stirring article about my- 
self and my Expedition, which I sent 
to you, but which you unaccountably 
omitted, wherein I informed the public 
(to whom I had presented a subscrip- 
tion-list for the necessary outfit) that 
**The purpose of the enterprise is to 
complete what was begun; to solve, if 
possible”? (I was careful to insert this 
saving clause) ‘‘if possible, the re- 
maining problems which the celebrated 
traveller, JosepHus MILLER, left un- 
finished, to find out the origin of most 
of the same author’s most ancient tra- 
ditions, and to report upon the source 
of the earliest Conundra which have 
puzzled the minds of all ages. The 
energetic and undaunted Gentleman— 
(this was an allusion to myself)—who 
undertakes this expedition has already 
displayed the best qualities, as a tra- 
veller, in many regions, at home and 
abroad, and he will represent in his 

erson the Entire Civilisation of the 

orld; and with no inconsiderable re- 
sources at his disposition, supplied by 
the enterprising Proprietors ot this dis- 
tinguished Journal, it may be hoped” 
(this was cautious too—l am always 
modest) ,“‘it .may be hoped that very 
te, poo results will accrue from this 
undertaking, tothe advantage of Science, 
Humanity, and Civilisation as repre- 
sented in the humble but invincible* 
individual who now has the honour to 
appeal to you for subscriptions, and who 
now bids you, for a short while, heartily 
Farewell.’’ 

Such was the text of my article. It 
never saw the light in your journal 
Sir, but it was privately printed, an 
circulated as a Tract for Sunday read- 
ing, headed, Where are you going to, 
my pretty Maid? Its success was 80 
co that, had I not been a Man of 

onour, I should have given up my 
Exploration of Tracts of Land, and gone 
in for Tracts on paper. But Iam a Man 
of my Word. I kept my word, and left. 

My mission was to Stantey. I 
ascertained from the London Directory 
that there were more than a hundred 
STaANLEyYs, including the Dean of West- 
MINSTER. It didn’t much matter which 
Stanuey I found ; but I made it a point 
of honour, and of duty, before I left, 
to call on all the SranLeys, who were 
likely to be good for anything, and point 
out the advantages of my discovering 
their next of kin. Some liked it, some 
didn’t. Many were rude: nearly all 
subscribed. 

To the majority of Sranteys (who had 
missing relatives) I explained that I had 
only undertaken to find STaNLEY, not to 
bring him back. me said, ‘If you 
find StantEY”—meaning their par- 
ticular StantEy—'‘‘ don’t, on any ac- 
count, let him come home. Don’t lend 
him__any_ money.” I promised I 
wouldn’t, cheerfully. 

Directly my object got bruited about, 
my door was besieged, for days, by per- 
sons representing themselves as STAN- 
LEY, who came there, they said, ‘‘ to 
save me the trouble of a journey.” 

For my part I am always careful how 
I treat any Sranuey, as, after all, he 
may be (as he was in the School for 


* Had we published this article originally, 
we should, on our own account, have substi- 
tuted ‘‘ Irrepressible”’ for ‘‘ Invincible.’ We 
admit that that would have expressed our 
sentiment at that time. Perhaps tempora 
mutantur.— Ep. 


Scandal) an Uncle Oliver in disguise. But in this case they were all mercenary, and most of them 
utterly dishonest, hopeless impostors. I got rid of them, ultimately, by telling them that | 
myselt was STANLEY; that I had discovered their little game, and had found them ont. I bribed 
a Policeman to appear at the right moment ; and, after a week, I heard no more of these un- 
principled adventurers, who would have willingly made money, by trading on the best and purest 
JSeelings of our nature. They didn’t get a farthing out of me. ; 

My time was fully occupied with my preparations until the morning of my departure. Two 
men and a boy accompanied me. The boy was the same whom I had first met on that memorable 
morning taking down the shutters. He was a sharp boy, and required more “ down ” 
than the shutters. The cup of coffee at that early stall had not been thrown away upon him, 
He had lent me money then, and he would not desert me now. ; 

There was one thing absolutely necessary to success, and that was the preservation of Pre- 
sence of Mind whenever I should happen to meet Mr. Srantey. I knew, that, were I to evince 
emotion, it might be fatal to him, and to myself. ‘‘ Practice,” I said to myself, *‘ makes perfect.” 
So, from the moment I conceived the idea, I went to work, walked out all day in the most 
crowded thoroughfares, in the Parks, in the Row—everywhere—and suddenly selecting my man, 
I went at him, and taking off my hat, said—** Mr. Sraney, I presume ? ” 

Nineteen times out of twenty I was wrong. The twentieth said, ‘‘ Yes, I am Mr. Srantey.” 
And taking me by the button-hole, he reminded me that when we were at (I really forget where) 
a long time ago (i had quite forgotten when), he had paid my hotel bill. ; ‘ 

That interview would have cost me more than one pound ten, had I not got him to wait 
for me, in a cab at the Piccadilly end of the Albany, while I went in to get my purse off the 
mantel-piece in my chambers. 

Such tricks does memory play us! The fact of eb having given up my chambers long ago 
had quite escaped me; and when I went out to look for my friend, he had disap —at 
least, he wasn’t there; though I may perhaps attribute this to the circumstance that my exit 
was at the Savile Row end of the Albany, while he was still (and és still, for aught 1 know,— 
as Piccadilly is not my line of country now) at the other side. 

Atter this I commenced another method of rehearsing. It was as follows :— 

Every morning alone in my room I tised finding Srantey. I used to make a figure up 
out of the bolster, some old%clothes, and boots, and then get the boy to place it in unexpected 
places, so that I might come upon it suddenly, and be taken aback. ‘his was to try my presence 
of mind. I was to preserve a tranquil demeanour on every occasion, however startling, and.to 
be ready with the words, pronounced with the utmost gravity, ‘*‘ Mr. Sranzey, I presumef?,’ 

. To which, of course, the figure would make no reply. __ ; 4 

wd The boy, assisted by some young friends, once put itiinto an omnibus before I got in. 
kicked against him, recovered my -possession,-addressed him with ‘‘ Mr. Sranuey, I pre- 
sume ?””’—and the Conductor made me pay for two places. 

On another occasion the boy and his friends heard I was going to walk across the fields near 
Hampstead. It was a solemn evening when I was saying farewell to the only person whom 
I have ever really loved, and was expressing my fervent hope that she would be faithful to 
me in my absence, in which case I would marry her on my return, when I suddenly saw a man 
seated, and looking askance at us. Wasit her angry brother? orarival? No..... neither. Ina 
second I had resumed my imperturbable serenity, and, taking off my-hat, I’saluted him— 

. ** Mr, Staney, I presume ?” 
§ |‘ The boys, playing at savages, peashootered me from behind;fone‘of; the Hampstead;| Heath 
fastnesses, and we retired. a 


# Whe next morning I set‘sail for the, Keep-it-Dark Continent. ' 








MR» STANLEY « | -PRESVME 7 ol 
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Apbocur the Shape of it, 174 
Adsptation of an Old-fashioned Grace, 


198 

Admirable Test (An), 148 
Advertising a la Mode, 298 
Advice Gratis to Britannia, 261 
Aid to Digestion, 84 
All Rights Reserved, 274 
Amende Honourable (An), 240 
An Absent Comma, 101 
Another Duke gone Wrong, 85 
Appropriate, 135 
Aquarium Beluga (The), 376 
Aimy Surgeons and Snobs, 181 
"Arry on Politics, 205 
’Arry on the Turf, 297 
*Arry to the Front! 10 
Arsenic in Violet Powders, 265 
Art Notes, 264 
Ass in the Lion’s Skin (The), 6 
At Last ! 805 
Attitude of England (The), 109 
Au Revoir! 40 
Australian Eleven v. M.C.C. (The), 256 
Bap Job for Butcbers (A), 88 
Bear and few Friends (The), 1¢8 
Beati Poasidentes, 239 
Beauties and Belles, 228 
Beautiful for Ever ! 120 
Beer and Biacuitsa, 229 
Ben at Berlin, 204 
Betsy’s Bad Dream, 29 
Betsy to Benjamin. 269 
Between the Lot, 215 
Between two Famer, 256 
Big Names for Plain Things. 304 
Bipeds in the Berlin Zoo, t01 
-scragh oe ales iota weed 

c untry Synonym (A 
Bliod Hookey, 137 
Boat-race (The), 184 
Bold Buffer-:ider (The), 25 
Bonnete like Blazes, 3u4 
Bo-peep at Brighton, 191 
** Borne on the Bolts of Jove,” 307 
Bravo, Toro! 198 
Bzayed to Death, 1 
Bwrig o’ Brigs (A), 288 
Britannia Vindex! 197 
Bull-Dog and Budget, 191 
Business for the Bench, 101 
But too certain, 95 
By a Jingo, 207 
By Heat Messure, 148 
By our own Misogynist, 149 
By the Admiralty, 276 
** Cananps aux Olives,” &8 
Capital Juke (A), 293 
Chair to Mend (A), 174 
Change of Association, 305 
Charity under the Rose, 197 
Charles James Mathews 401 
Check to Cockney Sportsmen, 805 
Chelsea and China, 240 
Christmas Cate, 22 
Christmas Cookery, 45 
City Legges, 100 
Cockney Con., 138 
Cockneys aud Commons, 221 
Comfortable Quarters, 4$8 
Coming from the Dogs, 192 


Common Sense and Clotbes, 181 

Compensation, 198 

Competitive Cricketers, 245 

Coe rond Lawyer of the Future (The), 
0 


Congrees and Cookery, 287 
Congress expe} 290 
Constitutional Right (A), 61 
Contradiction (A), 204 
Cordial 


Relations, 138 


Correct Colours (The), 157 

Cometry and the Government (The), 
14 

Cousin Amy’s View, 244 

Crown Brilliants, 17 

Cry from Cam (A), 169 

Cry from the ‘‘ Agony Column” (A), 85 

Curicus Composition, 277 

Darino Defiance, 325 

Dark Horse (The), 261 

Datur Hora Quieta, 370 

Deoc'aration of War, 97 

Definition 

Derby Ole for (hy, 38 

oasary (A 6 

Diary of a Weather Wise-acher, 12 

D'plunacy, 89 

Disciplinarian (A), 87 

Doctors’ Bills in 

Dvg-roasting and its results, 96, 1(9 

** Dogs of War” (The), 264 

Duse for the Kbedive (A), 90 

Doubttul, 5, 160 

Dream-Groups at the Academy, #0 

Easter Eggs, 180 

Euster Holiday Penanoes for Politicians, 


79 

Easter (n) Question (The), 150 

Echoes from Ascot, 277 

Echoes of Epsom, 256 

Eocouragement for the Army, 252 

Epitaph on Lafitte, 126 

Eesevce of Parliament, 26, 88, 50, &c. 
ch hare Business, 29 

Exce 

Ex Nihilo Nihil Fit, 156 

*- Eurydice ” (The), 149 

Every body’s Friend, but Nubody’s Police- 


man, 90 
Facons de Parlier, 282 
Fair-Play, 120 
Fair Sex and the Faculty (The), 34 
February Fly (The), 95 
Feeling of the City, 24 
Fellow Feeling (A), 196 
Females and Feesicians, 100 
Figaro a Londres, 9 
hting Ship of the Future (The), 277 
ip for the Faithful (A), 187 
** Fine Feathers make 
Finisbir 
Fizz at 
Flora’s Anathema, 125 
Flying Shots, 77 
Food for Foreigners, 221 
Foot-race of the Future (A), 156 
For Leisure Moments, 263 
For the Oxford Crew, 168 
Friends and Foes of Peace, 108 
From Af:ica, 47 
From a Good Samaritan, °7 


mmatica], 187 
© Porte, 293 


etail. 21 


lent Authority (An), 209 


ine Birds,” 57 
for Faces, 172 
vening Parties, 57 


From an American-Cuusin-Critical, 276, | Looking up, bs bets 282 


298 
From the other Point of View, 87 
Fruits of Diplomacy (The), 800 
GamMEKEEPERS and Poachers, 45 
George Cruikshank, 53 
Getting on Swimmingly, 207 
** Give! Give!” 167 
Going the Wrong Way about it, 245 
Golien Wedding (A), 222 
Gold in Fayrt, 217 
Gold in New Guinea, 107 
Good French Lesson (A), & 
Gout and ite Cure, 240 
Gratifying Intelligence, 84 
Great Gun on the Bench (A), 119 
Groan from the School-room (A), 97 
Haxxgy Pankey, 205 
Harvey a Humbug! 157 
Haunted Limbo (The), 228 
Head-trong Allegories, 113 
Hellas’s anti-Russian Oath, 101 
Here, There, and Everywhere, 83 
Highly Reliable, 287 
Hint from ~“ Hieover” (A), 801 
A es Farewell, 182 
Holiday Work, 288 
Homage to Harvey, 289 
Home-Rulers in Hares 217 
Gonour where it is Due, 252 
Horace aud the Cabinet, 163 
How it Happened, 234 
How to Keep it up, 12 
How to make tbe most of it, 59 
Hound and the Rifle (The), 1 
Hunting and Baiting, 69 
Hyde Park Echoes, 107 
Hymen, O Hymenwa! Hymen ades, O 
} mena ! 138 

Ir so. why so? 60 
Ibis Robur et Zs Duplex, 205 
Imp of Istamboul (The), 150 
In a Ball-room, 149 
Iofant Welshing, 18 
In Memvriam—Bishop of Lichfield, 185 
In the Art-Liste, 206 
Irish Recommendation (An), 210 
Irish Road-Scrapings, 168 
James Hain Friswell, 181 
Jenkins's Juttings, 29 
John, Earl Ruseell, 264 
July Jottings, 304 
Justice to Scotland, 208 
KEBLE (College and Poet), 195 
Khedive's Last Dodge (The), 57 
Koowledge Mest Wanted (The), 252 
LanovacE of Diplomacy (The), 281 
La Sfumata, 89 
erat! on 
** Latest Intelligence 6), 282 
Law and Licence, 217 h 
Law Case of the Future (A), 11 
Law Mender and Law Martyr, 252 
Taws for Lady Undergraduates, 88 
Tey . the Limp One (The), 280 

ts 
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ving, 109 

** Light come, light go,” 288 
Little Suspected, 84 

Lovg Look-Out a-head (A), 8 


Lord Beaconsfield’s Diapason, 184 
Lord Mayor on Desertion (A), 209 
Lord Mayor's Oracles, 283 
Lucus a Non Lucendo, 221 
Lyivg Spirit (A), 72 
Marp of Athens, 126 
Many Happy Returns, 85 
Marked Men, 138 
Mary Anner on a Monster, 18 
Mephistopheles and Margaret, 217 
Mere Matter of Words (A), 181 
Missing from the Champ de Mara, 216 
Missing Link (The), 181 
Mistaken Identity, 59 
Misunderstood, 210 
Mitreful of Money (A), 42 
Modest Suggestions, 
Mr. Punch’s Own Prophecy, 73 
Mr. Punch’s Social Code, 305 
Mrs. Grundy on the Coming Costume, 168 
Mumpkins on May, 240 
‘* Musam Tenui Meditatur Avena,” 245 
Muscle and Mind, 245 
Music in the Maskelyne Style, 204 
Mutual Insurance, 216 
** Mysterions Cabinet Trick" (The), 42 
NaTuRaL Mistake, 281 
Natural Selection, 244 
Natural Succession, 119 
Neatly Adapted, 180 
Neptune’s Notion, 270 
New Leg (The), 806 
— Gan (4 Oy. , 
ew Opera 270 
New Peer (The), 185 
New Pope's Firat Day (The), 96 
New Rules and Regulations for Hyde 
Park, 125 
New Seats for Old Ones, 1£0 
New Setting an Old Saw, 245 
New Society (A), 22 
News of the Week, 144 
Nice Order fur the Ladies (A), 14 
**No Admittance exoept in Livery,” 10 
Noble Offer (A), 119 
No Small Beer, 800 
Note for Noodles, 155 
Notices of Motion, 86 
Not the Real Article, 150 
** Now, Unmuasle !” &5 
Nox et Pretsrea? 205 
OBELI8k’s Last Move but One (The), 268 
Oocupanda eat Xeypius | €0 
panda est tus 
Off the Line, )69 . 
Old Friend in a New Light (An), 174 
Old Masters at the Academy (The), 21, 
54, 72, &o. 
Ominous, 88 
**One down t’other come on!” 143 
**On ” Stanley ! 186 
On the Best Authority, 204 
On the Dizzy Brink, 18 
On the Qui Vive, 185 
On the Way to Annihilation, 86 
On the Way to Peace, 64 
Opening of the French Exhivition (The), 
393 


Opposition not Obstruction; 270 
Original Earl (An), 60 
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Orthography at Oxford, 90 

Our Derby Reserves, 263 

“Our Guide to the Grosvenor Gallery,” 
285. 400, 805 

Our Ne ¢ Novel, 84 

Our Own Academy Guide, 225, 237, 249, 


&e. 
Our Representative Man, 4, 16, 30, &c. 
Our Two Representatives at Paris, 208 
Ox and Bull, 232 
Oxford Election (The), 234 
Oxford Revisited, 120 
Parp back in his own Coin, 279 
Pan-Anglican Performances, 108 
Paper in Athletics for Candidates for 
Commissions. 249 
Parliamentary Qualifications, 238 
‘*Pauper’s Funeral” (The), 132 
Peace and War Demonstrations, 125 
Peacock to the Rescue (A), 88 
Pearls for Paris. 283 
Peers and Physicians, 173 
Phoneticism in the New Forest, 113 
Plague of Frogs (A), 41 
Plates before Pictures, 228 
Play in a Workhouse, 82 
Playing the Prerogative, 227 
Pleasures of Imagination (The), 229 
Policy of Suspicion (A), 178 
Poly technic Peppered (The), 185 
Pope Pius the Ninth, 61 
Porte it isn’t, 264 
Posts - Positive and Comparative, 217 
Prate and Progress, 237 
Predestined, 167 
Pretty Pair (A), 191 
Printer’s D—— at the Vatican, 131 
Problem for Petty Jurymen (A), 144 
Problems for the New Pope, 107 
Prophetic Language of Flowers, 289 
Prove your Negarive, 101 
Punch’s Advice to the New Pope, 90 
Punch's New Year Greetings, 
Punch's Price Current, 207 
Punch’s Proclamation, 167 
Punch to Salisbury, 173 
Purse to be Filled (A), 102 
Putting too much in his Pipe, 197 
Pyrotechny and Politics, 288 
Query (A), 209 
Question and Answer, 168 
Quite Time too, 15 
Quite too Awfully Tempting, 64 
Raceions to the Rescuy ! 95 
Rara Avis, 10 
** Rara Avis in Terris,” 107 
Rather too Bad, 195 
Real British Interests, 46 
Really Broad Churchman (A), 226 
Re-christened, 149 
Recognition by Proxy, 24 
Red Bricks and Rubricks, 233 
Regulations for the Conclave, 84 
** Rejected’ (The), 106 
Reserve Force—in Medicine (A), 221 
Respectability among Roughs, 132 
Retort-Courteous (The), 180 
Return, not in Kind (A), 208 
Rev. Sartor Resartus, 204 
Rbyme from Rome (A), 85 
Right and Wrovg Whales, 261 
Right Man in the Right Place (The), 125 
Right Man (The), 256 
Rights or Wrongs? 53 
Rival Doctors, 246 
Romance in Russia (The), 198 
Rotten Planks iu a Platform, 12 
Row on the River, &c. (A), 93 
Royal Eagle and a Royal Sportsman(A), 3 
Russorum delicta, 121 
SACRIFICES to Slang, 131 
Sad News of our Salmon, 149 
Safe Conclusion (A), 108 
Safe to be Tamed, 250 
Salisbury to Russia, 180 
Sanvdie’s Last, 215 
Sandy and Sunday, 34 
Sanitary Fishmongers, 288 
Scientific Nomenclature in Excelsis, 174 
Self-Appraised, 125 
Self-Ceutred, 143 
Service no Slavery, 81 
Seven Wonders of the Musical World, 157 
Shakspearian Reflection, 156 
‘*Sich a gettin’ Downstairs!" 96 
Sick Chancellors, 13 
Society for the Abolition of Cakes and 
Ale (The), 5 
Society out of its Depth (A), 41 
Somebody's Business, 97 
Somebody’s Pulicy, 157 
Something lite an Opening, &c., 166 
Something like a Sentence, 126 
Something like Champions, 143 
Sors Horatiana, 276 
Sors Shakspeariana, 169 
Sors Virgiliana for M. Bizet, 805 
Sortes Virgilians, 244 
Sport and Slaughter, €9 
St. Jingo! 114 





Strapmore, 105, 117, 129, &. 

Straws and the Wind, 168 

Strictly in Tune, 191 

Striking Home, 48 

Suburban Safety, 16 

Suitable New Year’s Resolves, 11 

Sultan s Order (The), 155 

Superfluous, 204 

Sus. per Coll., 265 

Swans and Geese, 60 

Synonym for Secrecy, 289 

Taps io the Tower, 289 

Talk by Thirlmere (A), 49 

Tasks for the New King of Italy, 13 

Temperance and Tobacco, 276 

Text and Acceptation, 238 

That W. G.! 73 

Theft of Time, 197 

“The Sea! the Seal” 144 

Thirlmere, 277 

Thomas and John, 222 

Through the Keep-it-Dark Continont, 
292 

To All whom it may Concern, 15 

To a Self-admiring Statesman, 46 

To certain Angry Old Parties, 184 

To Lesbia, 133 

Too much Cardinal Virtue, 81 

To our Jehu, 118 

Tory Utopia (A), 221 

To saint Valentine, 71 

To Sir J. McGarel Hogg, 245 

Toy with Pauperism, 1 

True Note (A), 276 

Truly Odd Force (A), 145 

‘* Trust Investments,” 144 

Truth or frony, 168 

Turkish Thermometer (The), 192 

Turning of a Worm (The), 29 

Tutelar Deity of the Turf, 279 

Two Voices (The), 210 

Two W. G.’s (The), 281 

UNACCOUNTABLE Oversight, 71 

Unavvidable Delay, 294 

Under Orders, 289 

Unexpected Coincidence, 288 

United Service, 288 

Unreasonable Complaint (An), 180 

VENTILATION of the Law Courts (Tho), 
137 

Venus and Adonis, 294 

Verdict of the Lower Ten, 192 

Very Natural, 179 

Very Sufficient Reason (A), 60 

Victor Emmanuel, 23 

Voices of the Past, 25 

Vox Populi, 45 

War in the Future, 267 

Warning of the Sibyl (The), 215 

“We don't want to fight,” &c., 238 

Well-calculated, 64 

Well-named, 149 

‘What shall he have that Killed the 
Deer?” 85 

What will be do with it ? 49 

What will not those Russians do? 17 

What will they do with them? 69 

Where ’s it to Stop? 101 

Where the Money comes from, &c., 168 

White Elephants and Sables, 36 
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When the Wind is in the East, 36 
Whole Hog (The), 173 

Wholesome Severity, 156 

Williams of England and Wales, 10 
Wiad and Weather, 145 

Wise and Foolish Virgins, 198 


Wise Men of the East, 186 
Word with a Friend (A), 237 


Working the Puints, 195 
Work in the Workhouse, 35 


Yankee Privateer (The), 169 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


“ Horus,” 151 

Ass in the Lion’s Skin (The), 7 
Awkward, 79 

** Beati Possidentes !"’ 103 

* Blind Hookey,” 139 

** Chair to Mend” (A), 175 

“* Qonfidence Trick ” (The), 55 
**Dark Horse” (The), 258, 259 
Delightful Acquaintance (A), 223 
** Doctors Differ !"’ 247 

** Raster Egg (The), 187 
Everybody's Friend ! 91 

* Fagou de Parlier!” 283 
Figures from a ‘* Triumph,” 271 
France’s Peaceful ‘‘Champ de Mars,” 


199 
“Happy Family” at Borlin (A), 295 
Leo his Own Master, 31 
Mr. Bull’s Little Partner, 127 
** Mysterious Cabinet Trick ” (The), 43 
New Leg (The), 307 
Old Foes—New Friends, 115 
On the Dizzy Brink, 19 , 
Onthe Way to Peace, 66, 67 
Our ‘‘ Imperial ” Guard, 235 
Two Persuasions, 211 
‘Which goes Back?” 162, 168 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


Ans Britannica, 1878, 251 

Asking Counsel's Opinion, 13 

Baronet and the Fair Pianist (The), 78 

Bicycle Phaeton (The), 279 

Bismarck, the Pointsman, 194 

Both a Bonnet and an ’At, 131 

Boy’s Choice of a Café (A), 191 

Brighton Fisherman s Soles (A), 207 

British Farmer and the Cheese, 72 

Cabby's Young Horse (A), 123 

Caste in the Artillery, 94 

Choice—a Dance or a Mustard-Plaster ? 
234 

Costermonger's Derby Question (A), 219 

Country Lad’s Aunt (A), 181 

Cross on the Reading-Desk (The), 226 

Dogs and Simpson’s Ham, &c. (The), 
107 

Effect of a Round Mirror, 71 

Effie and Ladies’ Costumes, 174 

“ Engaged” Compartment (The), 238 

Fair American in Switzerland (A), 275 

Farmer and the Navvy (The), 73 

Farwer Lad’s Runaway Donkey (A), 75 

Fate of the Cold Turkey, 169 

Faulty French Spelling, 301 

Female Phonograph-Grinders, 17 


Footman and the Private Concert (The), 
146 

Gathering the First Primrose, 51 

Giving Cook the best Wine, 198 

Giving up everything but Skittles, 270 

Good Day to See the Old Musters (A), 54 

Grandpapa’s Second Childhood, 291 

Great Sword-Swallower (The), 110 

‘* Hare ant Hounds” for Ladies, 159 

High Art Exquisire (A), 118 

Horsey Orthodox Curate (A), 171 

Host’s and Gurst’s Goud-nizht (A), 303 

Housemaid’s Article for a Journal, 148 

Hunting Doctor’s Kule in the Field (A), 59 

Hunting Squire and Rustics, 87 

Huntiog Swell and Donkey-Boy, 111 

Ices scarce at an Amateur Concert, 154 

Irish Corporal at Aden (An), 34 

Irish Maid and her Lady's Hair, 48 

Jack’s Opinion on Marriage, 253 

Janet at the Dissolving Views, 82 

Jollyb »y testing his Ear-Trumpet, 155 

Jones exhibits his Rejected Picture, 227 

Keeping Horses on Suwdust. 99 

Killing anything you like in Leitrim, 274 

Lady and Newly-Paiut-d Posts, 114 

Lady Guests without Partners, 90 

Lady’s H«rleqniu Costume (A), 202 

Land Crab and Sea Crab, 76 

Little Boy and his Grandmamma, 61 

Little Lady aod Thirsty Workmen, 42 

Lovking-glass Walis, 18 

Lucy’s Uhvice in Kissing, 306 

Maggie’s Love for her Old Doll, 83 

Married at Fifteen and Twelve, 222 

Mary Jane and the Gorilla Placard, 195 

Meaning of ** Da Capo” (The), 150 

Mephistopheles ‘‘Guy” (The), 218 

Methuselah, a really Old Men, 124 

Middlesex Magistrates going to the 
Derby, 261 

Mr. Basinghall'’s Telephone, 119 

Mr. Smithers’ idea of an Aspect, 190 

Not to play the Fiute on Sunday, 204 

Nurse saying her Prayers in Freuch, 167 

““ Objects of Position Drill,” 15 

Octogenarian and Fast Young Swell, 252 

Old Gent and Begg+rwoman, 1! 

Old Gent Questioning Cowboy, 267 

Old Huntemau’s Limitation of Russia, 
183 

Old Lady and the Dutch Cheeses, 250 

Old Suffolk Lady and Rector, 214 

Oppressed Irish Pig-dealer (An), 46 

Our Derby Reserves, 262 

Paisley Man (A), 268 

Parlour-Maid’s Note-p»per (A), 57 

Pat and his Tipsy Muster, 24 

Photograpby by the Rembrandt Process, 
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Phrenological Bust (A), 287 

Policeman's Little Dog (A), 27 

Preparing for a Wet Season, 299 

Pressivg Hounds at « Check, 22 

Private smith on the Grass, 178 

Punch’s Electro-Magnetic Extractor, 95 

Punctually Unpunctual Train (A), 136 

Reason for being Helped First (A), 126 

Rome and 8t. Alban 8, 6 

Rustic’s Marriage (A), 289 

“Sad Weather for Weeds!” 286 

Sailor's Ho:seback Excursion (A), 154 

Saint Valentine’s Day, 70 

Salud requiring more Dressing (A), 138 

Scotch Landlurd’s Scriptural Application 
(A), 112 

Scotchman returning from Funeral, 277 

Servant-Maid and the Phonograph, 156 

Servant-Maid’s Telephone (A), 143 

Short-sighted and Tipsy, 229 

Sir Georgius Midas’s "Umble Ome, 58 

Sketching a Shipwreck, 160 

Small Jockey ‘“‘Chucked” Off (A), 96 

Soup for the Greyhound, 106 

Speaking Eoglish and French, 3 

Stodge at the Marine Store, 255 

Stenebreaker's Offer to an Artist, 731 

Suftelk Farmer Crossing the Channel, 243 

Swell and Copper Coins (A), 85 

T»ndem Swell and Horseman, 142 

Testy Old Gent and Waggish Waiter, 97 

Three Dolls, 186 

Tight Costumes—No Stooping, 239 

Tomwmy’s Subtraction Lesson, 193 

Trio of Amateur Vocaliste (a}, 80 

Two Grooms and the W in French, 215 

Vaine of having the same Monogram, 263 

“Veni, vidi, vici,” 35 

“ Vittles” at a School-Treat, 63 

Waiter’s Hint to a Customer (A), 87 

War's Effect on the Price of Bacon, 180 

What Brown will say to his Wife, 208 

What the ‘‘ Bagman ” cost the Keeper, 39 

When Pat baits his Horse, 166 

Where Drinkers go to, 264 

Whiskey that will not do for Analysis, 220 

Writer, not Reader, of Books (A), 210 

Young Ladies and their Pet Parson, 102 

Young Tenor and Miss Gusbington, 288 

s Toothache (4), 246 
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DISON had retired—extinguished for once. Poxcu was just turning down his own Electric Illuminator, with which he 
had cruelly quenched the newest light of the famous Transatlantic Inventor, when a deep but cheery voice sounded from — 
the half-dark of the ante-adytum. 

** Don’t put that out yet, lieber alter / Let me see Pounox for once standing in his own light!” 

And, with a ringing laugh, the RetcHsKaNnzLeR strode into the sanctum, flinging open his huge fur cloak, and stamping 
the snow from his heavy cuirassier boots, as he held out his hand with a hearty “ Pros't neues jahr /” 

Puxon shook the strong hand cordially, and motioning the Prince to a chair, took his own place at the Round Table 
of Council alongside his distinguished visitor, to whom he pushed his own private box of Regalias. 

It was an impressive moment. There sat the two Powers of the World in presence! Strange, the Globe continued to 
revolve, as if there was still the normal distance between its two pivots. 

‘‘ The truth is, old man,” said the Prince, after taking in the contents of the sanctum with a sweeping glance, “I want 
your counsel.” 

“You will find it in my back numbers,” was the calm and dignified reply. 

‘I have no time to read.” 

‘* A despatch is soon written.” | 

** Not so soon as a friendly word is spoken under four eyes,” said the Prince, pleasantly. ‘ Even I find it hard to 
come straight to the point on paper. It is true I am used to diplomatic correspondents. If you knew what a horror their 
plauderet gives one of despatches ! ” 

“‘ Have I not correspondents of my own?” sighed Puncz. 

“‘ And a waste-paper basket—happily for you. We have only archives. No; pen and ink—present company’s always 
excepted—is silvern; speech—present company’s in particular—is golden ; next best thing, in fact, to silence. You and I 
know how to speak to each other.” 

“ Thanks to the latest light out of the Buscu !—if that be not, as some say, a mere marsh-light, meant to mislead.” 

“ Ach, dieser armer Buschlein /” laughed the burly RercuskanzLter. ‘ Indiscreet-—eh? to let one’s tame newspaper- 
organ grind on its own account. Contrary to all diplomatic proprieties ? That’s why I like it. Fancy the long faces in the 
Chancelleries |! And the infinite deal of nothing Buscuxein’s buchlein will set flowing from Plenipotential pens! For once 
their Excellencies will have something to hang their nothings on.” 

“One fact, at least, he puts the world up to—your Excellency’s favourite tipple,” said Puxos, pleasantly, motioning 
towards the buffet. 


‘And here we are at the fountain-head of the Porter—if not of the Pommery. Schenck ein /” replied the Prince in 
the same tone. 
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To decant a bottle of the choicest sec into a foaming pot of the best bottled Barclay, was, for Puxcu, the work of a 
moment. ‘To floor it, was, for the Prince, the work of another. 

* Das schmekt gut!” said the RercHskanzisr, drawing a long breath, as he lifted his broad, bold beak from the pewter. 
“ And now, like ancient Teutons, having liquored, let us take counsel. About this troublesome Reichstag? Parliamentary 
plauderet is worse than Diplomatic.” 

‘Take a hint from BracoxsrigLp. He does not find his Majority troublesome.” 

Even he has GuapstonE and the Opposition. Besides, in that geist-ridden Vaterland of ours, all parties will insist 
on having wills, wite, and ways of their own—idiotic, of course, but all the stubborner. Such a dumb, disciplined Majority 
and Cabinet as your BracoxsFIELp is blessed with, are not for me—worse luck !—or I would have made something better out 
of them than an Asia Minor Convention and an Afghan War.” 

“You forget Cyprus, and Peace with Honour!” 

The Prince looked at Puno; Puncu looked at the Prince. Then, slowly and simultaneously, their thumbs rose to 
the tips of their poses, and their fiogers expanded. 

“He is very clever,” eaid the Prince, after a pause. ‘‘ Next to my own career, I know none so "—here he paused for - 
a word—* h’m—remarkable. I always respect architects of their own fortunes. One may even be pardoned for being curious 
abut their tools and plans, though one has no right to be critical, in this world of Parliaments and Plenipotentiaries.” 

‘He still awaits the revelations of his Buscu.” 

“ Yes, MontaGuE Corry is really a Private Secretary. But I hate mysteries, Asian or Eufopean. I like going straight 
to the point, no matter what I may have to walk over, whether it be what commonplace people call good taste, good manners, 
delicacy, humanity—was soll ich sagen ?—prejudices of all kinds. One has one’s omelettes to make, and it is idle to cry over the 
eggs. Your Beaconsrretn plays his cards differently. We saw a good deal of each other—I was almost saying ‘ into each 
other,’ aber das war nicht so leicht—at Berlin. We play different games. But then our stakes are co different. He punts 
for himself. I for Vaterland. Apropos of Vaterland, we are wasting time. To our counsel. First, there is this 
distress, bitter, wide-spread, and spreading ever wider; then these unreasonable discontents with discipline and the drill- 
sergeant ; then these wieder-wiirtige Priests; then these stupid Socialists—not bad fellows, by any means, some of them; 
Lasauce was a wonderfully clever kerl—might have been a Beaconsfield had his Jot becn cast here, and had he been cooler 
over his cards—and Bucner is a trump, for all he has come through the Socialist mill; then there’s this old quarrel between 
Free Trade and Protection, which you English flattered yourselves you had settled . 

“ Stop, Prince!” interposed Puxca, courteously, but firmly. ‘ Immensely flattered to be pumped by your Excellency ; 
but on condition you allow Puncu his turn at your handle. We have tho same red-hot questions among us that blaze 
or smoulder among you :—the Dis'ress; the Discontent ; the Pricsts—within the walls of our Protestant Church, too, 
not outside of it, as with you; Socialism, though with us it has hardly got beyond Trades’-unionism, and striking at its own 
bread-and-butter, instead of its Sovereign ; Protection —What if Lorp BEaconsFIELD's last transmutation were to be into a 
defender of Free Trade against his own pack? On all these burning questions if I am to show you how to throw cold water, 
I shall expect you to return the favour. My counsel stands ready written—here!” And Poncu laid his hand on a volume 
bound in regal purple. ‘ Where is the record of yours ?” 

“Him! I write in Acts, not Books,” said the Prince. ‘As for written record of me, compared with yours, as the 
Greek warrior in Homer says, ‘tis ‘ Brass armour against golden ; things worth nine oxen for things worth a hundred.’ ” 

And he placed in Poycn’s hands Busontetn’s Graf Bismarck und seine Leute, in unequal exchange for Punon’s 
latest treasure of Wit and Wisdom 
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FRUITLESS ! 


(4 Grean from Susan GINGHAM.) 
“ The extraordinary fecundity of the United States in the matter of fruit 
is proverbial ; but it may not be generally known that three million peach 
trees bloom every spring on the sunny plains between the Delaware and 


Chesapeake Bays. details of the American fruit crop almest savour of 
romanee. The apple crop of the country is counting ; the surplus fruit, 
saved, would keep all Europe in table luxuries. The birds on 


if 

New Hampshire hills are feasted with raspberries, the mountains of North 
Carolina and Tennessee are purple with blackberries which go to waste; and 
the time has been when an extra good crop of peaches in Delaware has meant 
@ milion baskets of fruit untouched upon the trees.’’—Standard. 


Mar. Puncn, 
TuHIs startling extrack, which I wenture to enclose, 
Tom, my nephew, read out loud, in aggerawation, I suppose. 
I wos picking a few gooseberries, with a eye to jam, and he 
Said he thought it aperypo—whatever that may chance to be. 
Which 7 call it downright rilmg. Gracious goodness! here am T 
Feying sech a price for fruit as is enough a Saint to try, 
ile in Delaware by millions peaches waste upon the trees, 
And on the New Hampshire hills the birds eats as much fruit as they 


Well, a ts precious lucky. Things in England is gone 
Fruita with us ain’t wot they wos, but mostly poor, and likewise 
Wot wa blights and soppimg summers, big jam-makers, and them 
Little fruit we gets, and wot we do is windfalls, specks, and scrubs. 


Strorberries aint got no sweetness; as fer apples, bless yer ‘art, 
Not one sample in a dozen.’s fit for pudden or for tart ; 


For cherries they ’re ali skin and stone, and as for nbsting apples, | th 


or! 
They ’re like good Cheshire cheese, a pleasink mem’ry, and no more. 
True, there’s lots of rum new-fangled things as they call forren 


its 
Eatin’ like raw scarlet-runners, or as tough as rhubarb roots, 
Prickly pears and them bananas, tasting jest like sweetened soap, 
But you won’t find British housewives cottoning to sech, I hope. 
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ey dele was Ingland’s pride, and ’ome-made jam our house- 

0. st ; | 

© the rare tucks-out I’ve had of porrevetey 70 and buttered toast! 
u 


Then the jars of zaepet am—but there, it.doesn’t bear a thought. 
If there’s any raspberries grow’d they ’re all by Crosse anp BLack- 
WELL bought. 


Them shop-jams is hutter ’umbug; but we never has no sun, 
And the faung season ’s over most afore it seems begun. 

Tom declares Pomoner’s cut us; wot he means I do not know, 
But I’m sure our fruits to-day ain’t like the fruits of long ago. 


Apples! Wy, the shams we gets is jest heartbreaking. I believe 

If they’d grow’d like that at fust, one never would have tempted 
VE; 

Which or ve always felt conwinced the fruit as caused that fatal 
lippin’ 

Must a’ bin that British pride, a reg’lar good old ripsting pippin! 


Haven’t seen one not for years the fruiterers set they ’re dying out. 
Wy the dickens did they let ’em? Wot must they have bin about ? 
Now we’ve nowt but measley windfalls, tasteless and but seldom 


sound, 
Sold in open shops by Jews, and, like pertaters, by the pound. 


Then to read about them Yankees, with their splendid apple-crop, 
Their three million. blooming peach-trees, and—but there I ’d better 


Which I ct a patriot, I ’ope, but a turn in Tennessee 
Would, I fear, make half a Yankee of Yours sadly: 
Susan G. 


At the Berlin Banquet. 


ane Powers (at the door, ruefully). 
ing 

Big Powers (at the table, while the Turkey is being carved). Be 
quiet, my little dears: you shall come down to your deserts. 


But are tre to get no- 


OXFORD t. CAMBRIDGE CRICKET MATCH, 1878. 


A Licut Blue, on being asked why Cambridge won the match, 
replied, ‘‘ Because we had no foemen worthy of/our STEEL.”’ 
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I DO HOPRK YOU ARK GOING TO BING US THAT HXQUISITR BancanOLe Ov rovas!” 


MUSIC AT HOME. 


» his only cong), “How p'ypx po, Mrs. Cnarreaysiam? I surrosz rou HAVE JUsT come?” 
LIStTRNING TO THE LOVELY Music. 


I’ve REEW SITTING HERR POR THE Last Hore, 


famous Barearole 


Rubini Brown (who has just sung h 


Mra, Chatterleigh. ‘On prar xo! 
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WE know now that it was not Count ScHOUVALOFF who let the 


great Foreign Office cat with nine tales out of the bag ithe other day, 

ta writer, at tenpence an hour, who, finding wi his reach a 

earet aper that was w money, very naturally sold it. Now 
t 


e cat has been let out, Syery pony oe onday, July 4 
is much amazed that the Galan of so valuable an shoul 
have been trusted to such temptible and contemptible hands. _ 

Lord GRANVILLE has been times at the Foreign Office in the 
last twenty years, and cannot: believe that under his régime such a 
laches would have been possible (no harm in making’ a little 
capital out of the case). ,In those halcyon days—+. e. in the F. O. 
of our time— every 100), trusted everybody, and nobody ever heard 
of cats being let out of bags. 

Lord Hammonpn, Nestor of ‘the Foreign Office, of half a rab hy 
service within those sacred walls, who%owes to the Office his title, 
his credit, all he is, and has, and knows, who has been proueat up 
from the green and salad days of his youth to the evening of his age 
on its rules and records, grey traditions, and red-tape, is even more 
seriously exercised at the thought of this great and grievous blot on 
the F. O. scutcheon. But Lord H. rises above the mere Whig and 
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Tory view of the matter. In his mind the dereliction has a deeper 
root. It all comes of the detestable|habit of ,*‘ employing persons of 
whose antecedents and connections the SECRETARY of STATE has no 
other knowledge than is afforded by a certificate of proficiency and 
fitness granted them by the Civil Service Commissioners, after an 
oe i pecan examination.” Inference: Keep the Foreign Office 

oors at least shut against writers, and competition-wallahs, and 
all that low class of people who trust for advancement to their 
work, their wits, and a Civil Service certificate. 

Where all the bags are full of cats, none but persons of known 
antecedents and connections should be admitted to handle the 


strings. Competition and examination may supply the sort of 
articletwanted for the lower Offices; but leave the O bas ian Office 
which has to deal with the Eleusinian mysteries of Diplomacy, to 


look for its Clerks to the ‘‘ good old 
nomination and family favour. 
Very plausibly es pe my Lord HawMonp. Competitive exami- 


e—the simple plan’’—of 


nation fas been hard ridden, All that doctrinairism could do to 
discredit its pet panacea, it has done. There is only one thing 
worse; and that is the old principle of patronage, in whose favour 
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its supporters are cleverly using this sale to the Globe of the | Downine’s showing, that England is still too much addicted to the 


Salisbury-Schouvaloff agreement. 
(Commons.)—After much desultory talk, in which the employment 
of writers in the Foreign Office at tenpence an hour was mixed up 


with the Indian Press Act, Cretan disturbances, Home-Harbour | h 


Loans, Irish Arms-searches, and the appointments to the Halifax 
Bench, the well thrashed Cattle Bill discussion was resumed, and all 
the old reasons for and pstvarey it reiterated with that stolid indiffer- 
ence to the weariness of the House and the exhaustion of the subject 
which shows that a question has passed out ot the range of reasoning 
into that of parti pris. 

Colonel RucGLEes-BRiIsE was a splendid specimen of the bucolic 
Member in this stage of utter imperviousness to argument and in- 
difference to infliction of all his tediousness upon his audience. 

In the teeth of what Punch cannot but feel to be 
stration of the impotence of the Bill to effect its professed object—of 
keeping out foot-and-mouth disease—and the certainty of its restrict- 
ing the import of cattle, and so raising the price of meat to the eon- 
sumer, the division gave the Government the overwhelming majority 
of 157 in a House of 481. But till the Bill is through Committee 
we will not believe that the Government, even in all the might of its 
majority, will venture to leave its most glaring defects unremedied. 
Nous verrons. 


Tuesday (Lords).—The Irish Intermediate Education Bill passed 
through Committee, with cheers, without a single Amendment or 
alteration in clause or schedule. Let the amazing fact be noted ; 
and let my Lord Cargns be duly congratulated thereon. Raise 
Cairns to his hononr of all the stones that have been flung at all be- 
fore him who have attempted to deal with Irish Education. When our 
Legislators do agree on an Irish measure, their unanimity is won- 
derful. Can it be that the million of Established Church appro- 
priation has done it all? Suppose my Lord Carmns took heart of 
grace and appropriated another million from the same source to 
increase the salaries of the Irish National School Masters? Surely 
Irish National Education wants improving as much as Irish Inter- 


mediate ditto. 
(Commons.) —The morning Sitting spent in debate on Scotch 
Roads and Bridges—nice bracing exercise- ground for this hot 


weather; and the evening on the less seasonable, and more unsavoury 
subject of Irish Paupers Removal. It seems, on Mr. MacarTHY 


roof te demon- | 4, 


practice of s 
ould Ireland’s maternal back, in Bpite ! 
contention that where the Pauper has given his labour—while he 
ad it to give—he has established the best claim for maintenance 
when he can work no ie Sa Till the good time shall come for 
the utter abolition of the barbarous law of settlement—that relic 
of a bad time, now, it is to be hoped, past_away for ever—Mr. 
DowNING was fain to content himself with Mr. ScLaTBR-BooTu’s 

romise to employ all the power of the Local Government Board to 
daninieh cases of hardship in the removal of Irish Paupers back to 
Ireland. The principal of ‘‘Ireland for the Irish” does not apply 
to her Pauperism. 


Wednesday.—No maniacs are more mischievous to themselves or 
eir families than dipsomaniacs. Dr. DaLRyMPLs, one of the few 
medical Members of the House, devoted himself to the task of Legis- 
lation for the restraint of this peculiarly wretched class of lunatics ; 
and, in fact, sacrificed health and life in his labours to this end. _ 
Dr. CaMERON, another of the few doctors who leaven the Collective 
Wisdom, has inherited Dr. DaLRYMPLE’s task, and rendered it 
easier by throwing over the more ambitious ah Fae the Doctor's 
design, which aimed at providing asylums for dipeomania out of the 
rates, and at giving compulsory powers for the confinement and re- 
straint of dipsomaniacs. Dr. Cameron’s Bill is confined ,to volun- 
tary and private machinery. pret eee Asylums may be 
established at cost of individuals, to which dipeomaniacs, in their 
lucid intervals, may commit themselves, or may be commi by 
their friends, with due precautions taken against undue encroach- 
ment on personal liberty ; and when once committed may be detained 
for the time to give a fair chance of cure. The worst 


g her burden of out-worn Irish Pauperism on to 
i of Ireland’s natural enough 


uired 
enemies of the Bill must admit its moderate and tentative character ; 
and as an experiment for the remed of a grievous evil, which 
can now only be dealt with by difficult and y private arrange- 
ments, every sensible person must wish it well, and will watch its 
working with interest. ; 

It should be called a ‘‘ Bill to prevent men from putting an enemy 
into their mouths to steal away their brains.” 

Punch congratulates Dr. Camgron on the discretion he has shown 
in pane tte a difficult subject, and on the favourable reception given 
to his Bi 








CO-OPERATIVE WEDDING PRESENTS. 


ee =< 


oURTEOUS Mr. Puncnu, 
WHat to do with 
your cold mutton is one 
of the most momentous 
questions of the day; 
and scarcely less dis- 
tracting to the domestic 
mind is the problem, 
what to do with your 
old wedding-presents ? 
I don’t suppose the 
) givers of these gifts care 
} vastly what becomes of 
them. Still one can 
> \ hardly sell a present; 
y and, indeed, were there 
no moral objection to the 
sale, a purchaser might 
seldom very readily 
found. Nor would it be 





money on such articles, 
although so many wedding-gifts are by mishap made in duplicate, 
that the pawn-shop seems to be their fitting destination, after they 
have been ie aneer upon the nuptial day. I remember that 
my wife and I together, when we married, were blest by lovin 
friends and relatives, with two egg-boilers three cruet-stands, an 
no fewer than five card-trays; and one of our first quarrels arose 
from a debate as to which of these kind presents we should keep for 
times of ceremony, and which we should regard as meant for daily use. 
Use? Well, yes, there is some use in cruet-stands and egg- 
boilers, and even in a miphabebed there may be some social service, 
especially to snoblings who catch some titled visitors, and are care- 
to display their cards conspicuously atop. But wedding-gifts in 
general are most expensive nicknacks of no possible utility, except, 
perhaps, to ish topics for small talkers, and, when displayed as 
imney-ornaments, to collect and show the dust. Besides, it is 
annoying, after giving SMITH a card-tray on his marriage with 
Miss Jones, to find that Bkown and Rosinson have each sent him 
the same article, and that yours is clearly the least costly of, the 
three. How much wiser it would be to join with Brown and 


—— 





thought proper, to raise |. 


a present of a grand piano, say, or a handsome set of dinner-tables, 
or some curtains for his drawing-room, or some carpets for his stairs. 
Instead of thanking his kind friends for egg-boilers and eard-trays, 
and similar nicknackeries, many a man would gladly see his tailor’s 
bill receipted on his marriage, or find a bin of claret stocked for him, 
or a cellar filled with coals. 
‘Many can help one” is a rather common motto of the Artists 


who paint and shipwrecks on the pavement, appropriately 
interspersed with slices of pink salmon and Jalicate ents of 
mackerel in pea-green. ere friends to club together, they might 


with the money they now waste in 
buying useless weddin Everybody knows what a bore it is to 
have to choose a wedding-present, and how sure one always feels 
that one has chosen just the thing which is most certain to be given 
by everybody else. By clubbing, individuals might save themselves 
this nether and the dread of giving duplicates would be utterly 
removed. Both to givers and receivers, wedding-presents nowadays 
are weights upon the mind ; and the bliss of happy couples might 

sensibly increased, were they no longer burthened with the care of 


costly nicknacks, wherewith, as time progresses, they are puzzled 


ish a man’s house for him 


be | What to do. 


My voice, then, is for gifts on the co-operative system, whereof 
e wisdom must be evident without another word from 


Yours most truly, VERBUM SaP. 


THE RESOLVE OF HELLAS. 


WITH smooth h and promise fair, 
Rubbed the right way of the hair, 
Bade ‘‘ be a good little Greece,”’ 

Hold my hand, and keep the pene, 
Awaiting nice things by-and-by,— 
British Lion’s Greece was I. 

Snubbed and sneered at, and abused ; 
Denied Epirus, Crete refused’: 

In my old cramped limits pent, 

Bloed spilt idly, money spent, — 

Now British faith is proved a lie,— 
Muscovite_Bear’s Greece am I. 





Interestine To Poutrry Fancrens.—Oxford’s recent Exhibition 


Robinson, and, if need be, Waite and WILKINS, in making SautH ! of ‘‘ Duck’s-eggs” at Lords and Fouls at Henley. 
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Thursday (Lords).—It has occurred to some bright light of the 
Green Isle that if the new Irish Intermediate Education Scheme is 
to work such wondrous for the sons of Erin, it should also 
in fairness, be made applicable to Erin’s daughters. But this, 
CAIRNS says, involye some reconsideration of the rules of his 
Bill, and some re-arrangement of the machinery. Why not? We 
are only beginning to acknowledge the truth that girls have as much 
right as boys to be considered in questions of educational legislation, 
and in the application of educational endowments. It is but fair 
that the Irish s, charming as they are in their uneducated state, 
should have all the benefit of this larger wisdom of our time, which 
has to exclude the better half of humanity from the right toa 
seat at the School Board or a participation in its banquets. 


(Commons.)—The CHancettor of the ExcurqueEr does not see his 
way toa Bupplementary Budget till he sees his way to a Supple- 
maeneary Estimate. And this will depend on the upshot of the Berlin 


gTess. ; 

In the course of ten days or a fortnight he hopes the accounts 
may be made up. So does Punch, and wishes the Government a 
good deliveranee. 

Colonel Sran_ey doesn’t want to keep the Reserve men longer with 
the colours than can be h ; but can’t say, just at present, when 
they will be free to return to their es. 

Before the Reserves are called out again, we hope some arrange- 
ment will be made to keep their wives and children off the rates, or, 
at least, out of the workhouse. They manage these things better in 
Franee—not to say Germany. 

Mr. Bourse, for the Foreign Office, fought shy of a question as to 
the employment of writers at tenpence an hour on seeret and confi- 


Lord | h 


Mr. Forster thinks |the addition may safely be made; but the 
Collective Wisdom said no by 68 to 37. The majority thinks National 
Education has gone fast enough and far sevugh already, and if it 

ad dared speak out, it would have echoed Mr. D. Davies's warning 
*‘of the growing feeling in some’ parts of the country against over- 
education.” we Me 

Mr. Monx talked about Crete, and the expediency of promoting its 
annexation to the kingdom of Greece. 

Mr. Bourke said it was impossible that any one Power could say 
that any portion of the Turkish possessions should be annexed to a 
foreign country. Of course if it came to a big country insisting on 
such annexation, and other big countries could be got to back the 
demand, Congress cou/d do something. But really Greece was a 
small Power; she could not make herself formidable to Europe ; 
her hands were not quite clean, and there was every prospect that 
if she got anything by concession of the Congress it would be 
much less than she had bargained for, EAS leaes, if Punch hasn't 
exactly said ‘ditto to Mr. Bourke,” he given his own reading 
between the lines of Mr. Bourxkx’s speech as reported.) 

The Education Estimates were, on Mr, Forster’s protest against 
proceeding with them close on midnight, adjourned. 


Friday (Lords),—Talk about two subjects, on both of which there 
is room for Improvement—Lrish crime, and Irish public health. We 
are going to consolidate the law on ‘the latter. Perhaps that may 
be preliminary. to putting it in force. 7 

(Commons.)—The enfant terrible of the House, the bold, bald }. 
Member for Bonny Dundee, brought out the hot-poker of Ritualism in 
the English Church—falsely so called. Nobody could deny the poker, 
or the force with which it was flourished.in the face a the. Houge 


den ocuments. by Jryks’s irrepressible a Bat, the Batavian Aismour and 
lr. Faworr? wants to give the Metropolitan Board of Works four oolesiclogionl enthusiasm of Mr, A. B. Hopx, the mild*wisdom of 
members on the Epping Forest Committee of M ent, which is} the Right Hon. H. 8. Watpote, the official oil of euphemistie Sir 
to be made up of four verderers twelve conservators to | Srarrorp Nortucorr, and eyen the prize Protestantism of Mr. 
be chosen by the Co tion. But the Corporation have sec NEwDeEGATE, united to deprecate any premature thrusting of the 
Epping Forest for the public, and it seems unfair to give the Board | poker before Jouy BuLt’s eyes, or flo ing “it-alarmingly near his 
0 Works a voice in its management, when they declined to fight | calves. Nobody could say who might not burn his fingers. So the 
for its acquisition by the public. _. |Honourable Member for Dundee, satisfied with the agitation he had 
Sir J. Lupseck tried to get Elementary Natural Science added— | aro and the deprecations he had proyoked, withdrew his hot- 
as an extra—to the Tl is in the Education Code. poker—for the present, 





“IMPAR CONGRESSUS ACHILLI.” 


: - BL sorts of Con- 
gresses Paris- 
som = ich 
Congress for Copy- 
right, Congress 

4 _ for Thrift; 
=e Congress! & ‘for 
Chess; Congress 
for ‘Demogra- 


—=. =). 
- = 
j \ {ZF = —— 









pay ; 

Congress for Phy- 
sies; Congress 
for Photogra- 


phy; 

~~. Congress for Inter-metallic Ex- 
changes ; 

Congress for Cookery'through all 
its ranges ; 

Congress for Homeopathic Prac- 
titioners, | 

Blind’ Institutions, and Sewage 
Commissioners ; 

A Congress for every specialist set 

That a pretext or plea for a Con- 

gress can get ; 

- Congresses trotting out all sorts of 

_ hobbies 

In all sorts of halls, hotels, lecture-rooms, lobbies, 

For all sorts of erotehets and all. sorts of erazes 

Solving all sorts of problems with all sorts of hrases ; 

From Congress most cautious to Congress the boldest, 

From the newest of subjects to objects the oldest— 
ngress—still Congress—wherever we-turn ; 

Be ’t a Congress to teach, or a Congress to learn, 

What? ‘Impar Congressus Achik?” ‘The song 

Of the Mantuan is certainly- wrong. 

If there’s one thing that Congress és equal to, please 

Proclaim it, O Punch, that one thing’s a kill-ease ; 

A kill-leisure, kill-pleasure, kill-time, and kill-joy, 

On thy heights, Trocadero, as erst around Troy! 


Taz Prace 1In Hor WeatHer.—Lazistan. 





SHOES OR NO SHOES? 


Mr, Raysom declares that horse-shoes are not only useless but |. 
mischievous, and Eke a South American experience extending over 
many years, and all sorts of ground, hard and soft, mud and stones. 
His experience does not seem to have included artificial hard stone 
pavements and hard made roads, such as those our horses have 
to travel. It is true that human soles can be made, by long use, 
as impervious as sole-leather, and so, much more, might horses’ hoofs 
be hardened to iron. But you must begin at the beginning, and 
never let your colt wear a shoe from the day it is foaled. 

The argument against shoes is very much like that against clothes 
altogether. We don’t dress our horses, it may be said, so why 
should we shoe ’em ? 

Probably the chance of our seeing the last of horse-shoes is about 
as great as that we shall see men and women going naked and bare- 
foot. We should fancy that at least as many human feet are spoiled 
by bad shoeing as equine. Altogether Punch can’t bring himself to 
feel that horse-shoes are a cruelty like bearing-reins. ‘hey have, 
at least, something to stand on. 


A Voice From the Lions’ Heads. 

To Mr. Puncu, Str,— 

. ARE we always to be only ornamental? Again I see the 
voice of common sense and;ecommon humanity is raised in the papers 
in recommendation of that simple often-urged precaution against 
drowning off the Embankment, to hang a chain in our mouths. 
Why not? Weare willing. Itis the only chain the British Lion 
ean carry without blushing. Please move the London Board of Works, 
and oblige Yours truly, 


Tue Lions’ HEApS oF THE EMBANKMENT. 


Our Failures. 


AUSTRALIA beats England at the wickets ; 
Captain Boearpvus outshoots CHOLMONDELEY PENNELL; 
A Yankee Crew we’ve seen at Henley lick its 
Competing Fours. Old England’s growing senile! * 
* Please humour the pronunciation to the rhyme. 


A CHANGE For THE Betrer.—Diseussing the Code STEPHEN, 
instead of the Treaty of San Stefano. 
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PUT TO THE ROUT. 


Distracted Bandster, ‘“KoMM AVAY—KOMM AVAY—EE ZHALL NOD GIVE YOU NODINGSH—EE VILL BLAY DE MOOZEEK ERSELBST ! 


TEUFEL!” 
[They retreat hastily. 








THE SCHOOLMASTER ABROAD. 


ScENE.—A Great Statesman’s Snuggery. 
INTERLOCUTORS.— Bizzy and Dizzy. 


Bizzy (blowing a cloud). Very pleasant sitting! y 

Dizzy. Extremely so! GortscHaKoFF, though, didn’t quite seem 
to relish my complimenting him on his apparently robust health. 

Bizzy. Looked more bilious than gouty, eh? Well, it would be 
hard if a valetudinarian might not play ‘‘ le Malade Imaginatre”’ for 
the benefit of his country— 

Dizzy (drily). Or even to cut short dangerous discussion, or keep 
down rising temper, eh ? 

Bizzy. Well, I really feel very seedy, you know. 

Dizzy. Awfully sorry, I’m sure. Now your Berlin air seems to 
agree with me. Never felt better in my life. 

Bizzy. Happy to hear it. Hope your health may not receive 
check or chill when you get back toLondon. I hear the temperature 
there has changed considerably since you left. 

Dizzy. Oh, ours is a variable climate, but I’m used toit. Long 
experience of mutability teaches one adroitness of adjustment. 

izzy. Doubtless. ge of—ahem!—costume may sometimes 
be as essential to the hero as to the Aistrio. 

Dizzy. Aye! as n as occasional change of air. Even con- 
stitutions of blood and iron may sometimes welcome, for many 
reasons, the transition from Berlin to—-— shall we say, Kissingen . 

Bizzy. My post is, at all events, a trying one to an enfeebled con- 
stitution like mine; and this supplementary Congress business has, 
I confess, a little bit knocked me up—not possessing your own 
splendid powers of recuperation, you know. 

Dizzy. You scarcely do yourself justice, Prince. I must compli- 
ment you upon being a ‘judicious bottle-holder,” as well as an 
‘‘honest broker.” You keep the Ring splendidly; and your cry of 
‘*Time!” is ever pat to the moment. 


Bizzy. I do not know much about your Prize-Ring; but is not 
the comparison a little mal a pre 8? Duty calls me to this post 
in the interests of Peace, but I should not be inclined to fag myself 


out for the furtherance of War. 


Dizzy. Precisely. You keep us in order capitally. 
Bizzy. Oh! I make no pretensions. a 
Dizzy. Of course not. Fulminations are out of fashion in the 
litical Olympus. Where the ancient Jupiter would have flourished 
res eae pe ts, the modern Jove fingers his watch and consults his 
e-table. 


Bizzy (astde.) Very fair — for a phraseur. If smart h 
and sound statesmanship were onymous! (Aloud.) Well, I 
suppose the worst of it’s over. The small fry, I hope, will take 


their scraps thankfully, and their snubs meekly—for the time being, 
at an A aagh But, entre nous, I don’t think your friend, the Turk, 
quite likes 1. 
Diszy (thoughtfully . Ah! that’s another party that will have 
fe be educated. Well, I have dealt with pupils as intractable at 
ome. 
Bizzy. By the way, your own more extreme worshippers may | 
uire a little tactful tuition, eh ? 
zy. Oh, the Jingoes ? Doubtless! I hear they ’re rather on the 
ram at present, some of them. Like speedy non-stayers, e0oe 
only for forcing the pace, they must ‘‘come back’’ to the leaders 
when it’s a case of realracing. Nothing like the ‘‘ Dissolving View ” 
system to deal with these ple The ‘‘ Glorious Triumph ”’ slide 
will gradually merge into the “ Satisfactory Settlement”’ one, you ll 
see; only a few Jingoes will detect the difference, and they will feel 
boane sy eres en) ts qone. ; 
izzy (suggestively). GLADSTONE 
Dizzy. A voice crying in the wilderness. Let him shout. The 
walls of the Tory Jericho will not fall to the trumpet and lamp of that 


political Joshua. 

Bizzy. The “‘ status quo ante bellum,” and “‘ territorial integrity.” 

Dizzy. Watchwords of the past that have served their turn. 
Public opinion deals with results, and is impatient of retrospective 
criticism. k the Times. 

Bizzy. Humph! The Zimes has asked me—several things. I 
hope it has been satisfied with the frankness of my answers. 

izzy. Who could object to your frankness, Prince? It is so 

refreshing after a surfeit of transparent finesse and transpontine 
dissimulation. Capital cigars these. 
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Bizzy. Glad you like them. Here’s success! (Drinks.) 

Dizey. Success is a fortress most surely taken by what you would 
call ‘‘a siege of patience.” 

ii A at depends upon the besieger, and his resourees. A 
coup-de-main sometimes succeeds. ; 

zy. When patience has prepared the way for it. It is true 

that patience may sometimes with advantage keep a coup in reserve. 

Bizzy. Like a up the sleeve ? 

Dizzy (blandly). The comparison is tant soit peu ‘‘ malodorous.” 
(Drinks.) How sweetly the nightingales sing! These untaught 

ture——— 


choristers of Na 

Bizzy. Would hardly make Tories or tractable Turks, for I 
very diffieult to—ahem !—educate. 
a! 


understand they are 
Both. Ha! Ha! H [Left laughing. 





EFFICIENCY AND ECONOMY. 


(Newest System.) 


Ix order to ensure the effective and honourable discharge of the 
various trusts and duties attaching respectively to the several fol- 


by 
! 
! 


lowing sible civil and military posts and appointments, it is 
a that, on and after the commencement of the evan han 
og-flays— 


lueen’s Messe will not receive any regular aslery for 
their ‘services, but be allowed to make what they can out of the 
despatches they carry, at the different Continental capitals through 
which they pass. 

The custody of the Crown Jewels will be committed to an 
experienced c oman, who, though allowed occasionally to have 
her friends to tea, will expected to take the key of the Tower 
with her whenever she absents herself for a holiday, a dhy’s work, 
or any other occasion. 

The Collection of Pictures at the National Gallery will be 
handed over to the care of the Shoeblack outside, whp is to be 
authorised to get what per-centage he can out of lending them, in 
not less than a dozen at a time, to rising dealers, for the purposes of 
exhibition and copy. 

All the Lords Justices of Appeal will, in future, bp selected 
from Barristers of standing in embarrassment and insolvency, who 
will undertake their duties gratis, but attend privately at home, 
after hours, for the se of coming to amicable and satisfactory 
arrangements with the Appellants in person. 

The ComMANDER-IN-CHIEF will receive a shilling a day and 
his rations and quarters, with the privilege of selecting one new 

orm every week, and of naming the firm of military failors who 
are to have the contract for supplying it. eae, 

The contents of Her Majesty’s privy will handed 
over to a well-informed Bookmaker, who at Boulogne, and 
place its entire contents on all ‘‘ the regular good things ” he knows, 
as occasion offers. 

And that the transcribing of important and secret State documents, 
the publication of which might involve the gravest interests of the 
Empire, will be entrusted to an irresponsible copying clerk employed 
for the purpose at the rate of tenpence an hour. 


urse 
live 





ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of ‘‘ Coomupassie,”* and ‘‘ Nota lar,” “* My ! 
Fe Oe tates ! §e.) si aa alla 


Parr I.—CuHaprer I. 


Preparations—The new Boat— Victualling—Necessities— Inventions 
— Books — Almanacks — Moore — Missionary Intentions — The 
Minstrel Buoy—Traders—Punctuahty— Meeting of Creditors— 
Of !—Farewell, Old England ! 


Buronsz leaving London I had ordered a boat to be made after my 
own design, on a Noah’s Ark pattern, with a sliding roof like that at 
Canterbury Hall, through which, as the proprietor of that establiah- 
ment.used ta explain, the Moon (as an extra treat not included in 
ball) was exhibited to the unclothed eye. This vessel was construe 
— g to my peur. by Mesars. a Nbhiecs ee paren (to id eg 

jennerally go for anything special), of the ’a Arkade, Pic- 
eadilly. It was made into separate chambers, reminding the casual 
observer of something between a Revolver and the French Senate. 
The windows were formed to open and shut, and the whole vessel 
was 80 constru as to fold up on the gtbus principle, er to take to 
pieces at a moment's notice, and be atowed away in the smallest 
possible pocket ship’s oares Nothing could be more —— for 
Its particular purpose, Mr. Hanxxy might get a hint trom it fer 
his model | -houses, arranged for flats. 

The order for victualling ] sent to Messrs. Loors Loos & Co. 


(the Unlimited Leo-is Co.), who had furnished the excellent provi- 
sions for my : e firm also supplied me with whatever I 
wanted im the shape of draughts, Coals were a necessity, as, th 

on a visit to the Black Country, if the natives were inhospitable, 
and un ag to trade, wo aicald pe an 8 ereky considerable hole— 
@ pretty considerable coalhole; and so the order for souttling the 
ship I eutrusted te an eminent Sea Captain, whose name was on the 
Black Books at Lloyds, and who had still further recomme 
tion of being well known to the Police. 

In order to amuse and interest the natives, I laid in a large store 
of Dominoes and Black Draughts. 

Having in view the eonversion of the various tribes, I took out a 
second-hand edition of Mupir’s Circulating Library Hymmus, ar- 
penget by snes ry eee To secure their due and impreasive 
rendering, I secured the services of a Quire, in twenty-four white 
sheets, which I called my ‘‘Surplice Population,” and stowed em awa 
as best I could in the Arkadia,—whioh was the name of my new aaa 





SECTIONAL VIEW OF THE “ ARKADIA.”’ 


*,° Of course there is a deal more here than meets the eye. For 
instance, there is the other and all the water-tight compartments delow. 
The ‘‘ House-bogt’’ part can be lowered and folded up in rough weather. 


Two more masts ean be put up at a moment's notice. The entire construction 
can be turned (when on land) into a show with the pesnbolee below for the 
boys to look threugh—1, 3, 3, 4 are the peep! . My Flag isn’t black. That 
beled Sarat) 1 hehe embroidered, ‘‘ No more Coughs or Colds! To the 
Dark Continent!!”’ 
A, the rudder. x, the man at the wheel. c (of course), the sea. The 
remainder speaks for itgelf. (The drawing is from one I made myself for a 
hotographer, whe oquidn’t come down to see it. Excuse roughness of design. 
Nears ago I ysed te send pictures regularly to the Royal eedenn Iama 
little out of practice pow. However, I am in treaty with Professor Sou. 
Hant, ang next year I think we shall do one together. Orders for Proof 
Engravings can be sent in now.) I forgot to add that the picturesque back- 
ground (an admirable effect of perspective) is the distant country. 


original vessel. In my moments I invented a Rock Harmonicon 
for the sea-shore; and for full orchestral service at sea, I devised a 
floating musical-box, with three hundred tunes in separate barrels, 
which, firmly attached to the Arkadia, would accompany us on our 
voyage, Tis I wat gur “* Minstrel Buoy.” Moat ah @ melodies 
were Moonw’s . James's urgess Hill, 
Sussex), who had aa he instructed me indie banjo and bones, 
and the djalect of the Black Countries I was te pass ugh. The 
excellent gen ,(to whom J here beg to tender my acknow- 
ledgments) provided me with the back numbers of his celebrated 
Almanack for many yeare f which I subsequently found to be 
of the greatest service to the Aborigines, who, being behin 
in civilisation, had to make up for lost time. A century hence, 
perhaps, fa sixty or seventy tribes which now regulate their day 
month maoons by their various Old Moore’s Almanac 
held a Congress, te find out, and settle exactly, what the time of Day 
is, At present they are, as might be expected, rather in the dark. 
Haying thus made all my preparations, and stowed everything, 
ineluding a large quantity of jewellery, theatrical properties, - 
light er ie iene ke., on board the Arkad: fixed a day 
for final settl t with all those so generously 
assigted me in the work. Having made an 


ent with these 
estimable persons, who were to assemble in lousands at the 


esmen who h 
ne 
eir 


Office in Fleet Street, and having given them strict injunctions not 
to leave till I ae it was with Me dee t regret (which | found 
ex in my diary soon afterwards) that I learnt how, by some 


e, they were received with ecutumely by the clerk in 
charge, who, by an oversight (quite unpardonable in anyone except 
a traveller so pre-ceoupied aa myself), had not been informed of their 


g. 
But Time and Tide—especially Tide—will not wait for anyone; 
and regener a did not set sail ret very afternoon—at the very 
as were @ me in 
Fleet Street thould araeabla tie kt all Cwired: at the lest 
moment, these werds: ‘‘ Punctuahty ts the soul of business. Do 
wast after seven, Uf you have anything better te do.” with 

& ringing cheer frem all en beard, the Arkadiaset sail from shore. 
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I had come on board in disguise, so as to prevent an ovation, and from my | respectable middle-aged man, who, he informed me, had 


Soe thoy depleniiy I saw thick sticks waving, white fists shaking 
ooking ve 
paper of sorts and sizes (my people had been lavish in their orders 
seaport-town where we had been staying previous to nepertare); as, removing 
my red wig and whiskers, trick nose, and spectacles, I stood on the top-gallant- 
‘poop, and scarcely able to control my emotion, as I bade a long farewell to Old 
England, I murmured, in a breaking voice, 
‘¢ Cheer, boys, cheer! Whatever is, is right! 
Cheer, boys, cheer! My native land, good night! ’”’ 

And so we sailed out into the deep, deep sea; and as the thought crossed us 
all, that, though “‘lost to sight, we were to memory uncommonly dear,” a 
gentle, placid smile of contentment illumined our features, for we knew then 

at, once on the voyage to which we had vowed our lives and devoted our 
energies, no one of those whom we had left behind, would see us again until 
our return,—and, perhaps: not even then. 

There were no hurrahs from the crowd, so I cheered myself, with the con- 
soling thought, ‘‘I am going for STANLEY fr 


Part I.—CwHaprer II. 


she kaa si Rig pi Aare ss at Useful People—Departure 
ear o— Arrival—Interview—First Attempts at Civilisation— Ventrilo- 
gual Failure—Flight—A Friendly Reception. 

_ ONcE more at Jarnziri-bar. Most of the lively inhabitants were out prac- 

tising at the bar. I made a sketch on the spot. All here is new and fresh to 


‘JINHABITANTS -* OF 
SAWSEBAR_- 
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“= we: 


those who have never seen it before, and everything on the Jarnziri-bar Coast 
= prorouanly, novel to those who have never previously encountered anything 
of the sort. 

But a great change has taken place since I was last here. All the ‘‘ bars,” of 
which Jarnziri-bar was the principal, have been considerably altered, and one, 
zompalbes, has almost entirely its ‘ 

The pounger female portion of the population, t.e. the Sorcibar-maids, come 

chiefly from the Swilli Isles. 
To the wanderer, jaded with the regularity of civilisation, what a contrast 
does not the scenery of Central Africa offer! The eye travels upward from 
the level flats to the hills, and downwards as the verdant elevations decline 
towards the exotic agence of the luxurious meadows. Jack-boot trees loom 
up with their great yellow gambogeous tops, rare gums give relief to the white 
tooth-brush-wood, while, stretching away into the blue distance, which seems 
farther and farther off as it reaches for. thousands of miles towards the sea, may 
be seen the wonderful land of U’umbugu, the green verdant country of the 
Uuoemas, while to the left are the extensive preserves of King Junsa, and on 
beatin the magnificent grazing meadows of the equestrian, but horsetile tribe 
0 eejee. 

Here all is peace, and nappiness, and quiet, as the idle traveller, willing to 
eld himself up captive to the beautiful visions expanding before him, sinks 
own slowly on a spur of land, that makes him start up again 
though he were reminded of his d 
“Squat not, but forwards !”’ 
_, At Jarnziribar I engaged a native detective, who undertook to find STanLEY, 
if anyone could. His name was M*yionyu. Also, I sec the services of a 
Dark night-porter, a Light porter (to carry a lantern when necessary), a sarcastic 
native servant, who was a little porter and a trifle bitter—a sort of half-and- 
half caste,—a dumb waiter, two chairmen (who would be useful when any of 


: Pp agi ly, as 
uty bya voice from the Spur-rit Land, saying, 


my le were out of order), and three native committee men (with power 
to add to their number, which J had taken on hiring them), a 


sup of 
telephones, phonographs, microphones, pocket-telescopes, a musical-box sLightly 
, and a trumpet. I manele: most fortunately to pick up a most 


white faces | been a Pol \ 
long and sad, and more-or-less white hands flourishing ee as alg from his ues had come out there by accident. 
ers at the | He 


ytechnic Lecturer, and having once wandered 





with him a few bottles of explosive gas, some 
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magnesium wire, and a few interesting experiments of a 
fireworky character still in his bag; he could give a 


rate show of the animalcule contained in a drop of . 


Thames water (always a safe hit), besides a dissolving 
view of the Home of Milton, Salisbury Cath by 
poner an Te Mount Vesuvius in a state of eruption, and a 
comic slide of the Devil and the Baker. 

knew, from having been professionally en in that 
line, most of the usual evening entra s tricks, and 
could do the pancake in the 

orange; while his ventriloquism,—giving the man in the 
cellar singing a comic song, the eccentric burglar in the 
chimney getting fainter and fainter,—was simply perfect. 
He possessed several packs of cards. At first he did 
not much relish travellin g in Sompeny with M’yronyu, 
the detective, but when he found the latter totally un- 
able to discover any one of his tricks, his confidence was 
restored. I made my own reflections on M’yIonyu’s 
conduct on this occasion, and complimented myself, pri- 
Maar on having en two men who would be most 
oa to me, and so invaluable with regard to each 
other. 

The next morning, we obtained a conveyance from 
one of the Jarnziribar residents, and drove down to the 
back coast, whence the Arkadia set sail for the Keep-it- 
dark Continent, amid the thousand good wishes of the 

ple of Sorcibar and Swilli, for our speedy and safe 


eparture. 
r quitting Wytchoka village (the missionary set- 
tlement), we 1B neko the pm and arrived at 
Awagogo, where we found it impossible to stay, in con- 
sequence of the animosity displayed towards our party 
by the chief, Donrwantcuu. The fact is, his faith in 
us was shaken by our weak-minded Ventriloquist, who, 
having a cold in his head, and a pain in that part of the 
human frame where his power of speaking is supposed 
to be located (ventrilocated), stupidly attempted to sup- 
ly the defect of nature by a touch of inferior art. 
en asked to do ‘‘the man under the table ky fags 
tooth out’”’ (the patient is supposed to have secreted - 
self under the table, in order to get away from the 
dentist), he didn’t, like a man, refuse, and explain why, 
but, r considerable delay, he proceeded with the 
entertainment, which puzzled the savages immensely, and 
they were all preparing to “‘shell” out—their carency 
is in shells, for which other and_ simpler tribes give gol 
in exchange—when their chief, DoNTWANTCHU, who had 


at, and the ring in the 
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Besides this he | 


| 
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READY TACT. 


Poct (fingering a volume of his Poems on the Table). ‘‘OH! I SEE YOU HAVE GOT MY POOR 


RHYMES, Mrs. O'’FLAHERTY !”’ 


Mrs. O'F. (conscious that the Leaves have never been cut). ‘‘ A—YES—ER—IT’S A NEW Copy. 
THE OTHER WAS 80 Doc’s-EARED AND TATTERED THAT WE WERE QUITE ASHAMED OF IT, AND 


HAD TO PUT IT IN THE FIRE!” 


been watching everything with the closest attention, made a sudden 
dash at the table-cloth, pulled it off with a jerk, and there, under- 
neath, was the obese form of M’y1onyu, the detective, who, I regret 
to say, had lent his fat, stupid countenance to this idiotic nape 
ture. Had it not been that I, then and there, proclaimed aloud 
that the money taken at the doors would be tmmedtately returned, 
neither McSmvuceins, the ventriloquist, nor M’rtonrv, the native 
detective, would ever have got out of that place alive. As it was, 
they contrived to escape while I was explaining that, as it was 
difficult to make up the accounts on the spot, the money would 
be returned, if they would only honour us with their presence 
next day. Observing that DontTwaNtTcnv was making signs pri- 
vately to me, I managed to give him his money back, without being 
noticed by th 

assured them that we meant well, and would act honestly. They 
went away soot aes ; but seeing Dontwantcuv in this friendly 
disposition, I offered to convert him on very easy terms, and to 
make no extra charge if the process took more than a month—for 
they were very comfortable quarters, the young women being un- 
usually pretty, with regular features, chic noses, that did not turn 
up at an elegant white gentleman, finely chiselled lips, and graceful 
forms. I attempted to reason with him on the impropriety of having 
more than one wife—he had twenty—and odated out that my 
followers, and myself, were all bachelors. 

The noble Savage was furious. He made one rush at me; when 
with a dexterity that can only be acquired from long practice and 
a Pantomime training, I drop own suddenly, and he fell over 
me. I then jumped up, took one leap straight through the window, 
and was caught in the arms of my faithful friends outside. In 
two minutes more we were on board the Arkadia making for 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





e others; and he, thereupon, quieted his people, and 
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A CASE FOR THE WATER-CURE. 


I am a ’Abitual Drunkard, 

And ’ave bin, many a day, 
I’ll own with shame and sorrow ; 

Witch don’t my looks betray ? 
Tama en character 
ae fact abe conceal ; 

ewise a Tipsymaniac, 

Which the word is more genteel : 
My own affairs unfit to mind, 
And dangerous also to my kind. 


There ’s talk about Asylums, 
Retreats for sitch as me, 
Twelve months kep’ in confinement 
By his own consent to be; 
For intoxicatin’ beveridges 
His cravin’ to subdoo, 
And turn his mind to Temperance ways, 
Witch it ain’t my nater to: 
To try and wean ’im, in a year, 
From hardent sperrits, ale, and beer. 


An excellent Institooshun 
For the drunken Workin’ Man, 
Istablished on a liberal scale 
Respectable board and lodgin’ 
ctable an gin’, 
Good breakfast, dinner, and tea; 
Not like the gaol and the workus, 
Molasses and skilligolee. 
If that’s their sort, and I was sure, 
I’d try that ’ere Retirement Cure. 


But ’ow about the ixpenses 
Fit places to perwide ? 
’Ow is the necessary funds 
A goin’ to be supplied ? 
A burden witch the ratepayers 
Would praps refuse to stand, 
And the ’elpin’ ’and of Charit 
e means will then demand. 
I aR all them with ’arts to feel 
Will then respond to my appeal. 
Kind Christian friends, before you 
I appear in the state you see; 
A reglar orful example 
Through drink you be-old in me. 
From pe lic-’ouse to public-’ouse 
No longer I wouldn't roam 
Could I find, for an arbour of refuge, 
The ’Abitual Drunkard’s ’Ome. 
Bestow your bounty for the same, 
This poor Inebriate to reclaim. 


a 


_—= 








Snooks Cutting (so called after an early explorer who accompanied 
Messrs. HookKER AND WALKER in the latter part of the last half- 
century), where we were hospitably received by MassaJinJa, the king 
of the United Blakkorka and Tambourini, who lived in two opposite 
corners of the promontory, the other chiefs having their country 
seats in a semi-circle between the two extreme points. Would I 
find Strannrey here? That was the one absorbing thought. The 
accompanying illustration is valuable. 


= 





SKETCH OF THE Roya Foun-Qap or Kino Massasinia, CHIEF OF THE 
GREAT BLAKKORKA TRIBE. 


A Photographic Arrangement in Black and White, taken on the spot b 
Your Own Fellow Traveller)" Y 
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THE BATTLE OF THE GUNS. 
(A: : ii h, HERE’S no occasion to be 





M pls the gun!” wid 

: My: 8 gun!’ 

‘‘No gun bat mine 3s worth 
a toss! ” 

@ Thus spoke the valiant Mr. 

Boss 

chair 

Shoot with mine!” quoth 
Mr. Hornanpn. 

— “Bind me @ gun like mine! 


—you ean’t! 
| saa — Thus up and spoke bold Mr. 
— ; ego — 
‘*Just try my guh ow, 
| ” 
| your style, eh ? 
Rem frreverent Mr. : 
, Rest 
: me My gun will make you play 
‘ : L 
| \ And give you geome /” punned 
A good gun Use aoliiote 
od gun needs not no 
| of bugle!” 
Observed sententious Mr. 
. | Dovears. 
‘* No gun could neater be, or cleaner, 
Than mine is!” pleaded Mr. GREENER. 
“‘On my gun’s fame no rival can cast a 
Slur !”? quoth worthy Mr. CASTER. 
“No gun can beat our , we bay t ” 
Thus proudly, Messrs. Moore and Grey. 
‘Oh, not for worlds would I coarsely ; 
But some fotks fib!” sighed Mr. Honsiey. 


“ Prevent your shoulder getting kicks on, 
And use my gun!” eried Mr. Dickson. 

‘All spottsmen have for mine a good word!” 
hy aa discreetly Mr. WooDWARkD. 

‘*On better barrels never shone sun 

Than mine!” quoth modest Mr. JoHwson. 
‘* No other gun has got a | 

orl yet eee 
a of guns (to say it I glad am) ’s 
Mine!” said honest Mr. ApamMs. 

‘“*My is the best , confese’dly ! ” 
Adju great Mr. RicHARDS (WESTLEY). 
(To find a word on whioh to pitch hard ’s 
For a rhyme with WEstLEY RicHarps.) 





MR. PUNCH AT WIMBLEDON. 


OF course Mr. Punch went to Wimbledon. Of course he was 
pleased with all he saw there. Of course, he always is. Wimbledon 
1s 80 very like the real thing. The oan date Se es of place 
that would be found on the line of march of an army. Were Eing- 
land ever invaded, the British troops would be satisfied with 
noth: @ camp 
age of course. 

Now, Mr. Punch is a civilian, and can know nothing about 
military matters. It is his duty to admire, and not to criticise. 
He knows his duty, and performs it. He will now express his 
admiration. 

Wimbledon is supposed to be a camp of instruction. 
soldiers are expected to learn how to rough it. And learn how to 
rough it they do in the most admira 
the tents at Wimbledon this year are planked and carpeted, and 
filled with luxurious furniture. In front of the canvas will be 
found flower-beds. The idea of military diseipline will be kept up, 
too, by the bestowal of quaint titles upon these tents—titles redo- 


“You may ip on wee for 
an 


ed on the lines of Wimbledon... 


In it our 


ble manner! A great many of 


men. Afternoon parties, at which female gi lers giggle, and 
@ mooners moon, are simply unknown at Wim aes A much 
the better. Mr. Punch admires once more! 

And having said all this, Mr. Punch will visit the most comfort- 
able tent, lounge on the easiest of sofas, and drink the coolest of 
pagne cups. He will do this while Mrs. Punch listens to the 
band, and the Misses Punch and the rest of the young Ladies employ 
their ample leisure in flirting. Sneerers may say that Mr. Punch is 
sarcastic, and that Wimbledon (like life) is nothing but beer and 
skittles. Et aprés? At this time of the year what does anything 
matter? We are going to have Peace, so why should we 

War—in earnest ? Wimbledon isa very charming pic-nic tideed. 
and surely that will do—for the present! 





A HARD CASE. 


ay ik of private circulation are often, but not always, the 
best fitted for the blessed waters of Charity. Punch ventures to 

ote whether, in the case of a Public Entertainer, so Miran fc 
80 long and well loved as JonN Parry, the appeal for and 
i may not, without offence or obtrusiveness, be as public as 

popu arity which prompts it. ; 
in the course of a frugal and laborious life that most exeellent of 
aebigor “pra most domestic and retiring of men, had laid upa ae 
but. suffier provision for his own and his wife’s old age. The 
modest store jel gas crowned by the fruits of a re benefit. 
not yet been consigned to the same ds to 
the savings of the Artist’s life had been re 


arly entrusted, 


| in ect, and, as it seemed, well-warranted faith in one who was 
a perfect petal 


as well as legal adviser. To this fortunate cir- 
cumstance JOHN Parry owes it that he is not at this moment left 
absolutely without resources. 

-The ane he trusted had been foolin oo He ie regular 
payment of interest on a principal whic ong disappeared. 
At his death, Jonn Parry found Peels Pha ed of the savings on 
which he had relied for his old age, by no fault of his own, and wi 
no B tobag of replacing what he had thus cruelly been robbed of. 

ere it not for the proceeds of his Benefit last year—£1,200 
(invested in reat y Re addition to the small leasehold house, 
settled on his married daughter, where he has lived for many years, 
ait lg he is now compelled to quit, he and his wife would be 
penniless. 

It is hoped that a Fund will be raised sufficient to secure to them 
the comforts required by declining years and enfeebled health. 

The eircumstances of the case are well known to the Rev. Canon 
Rurney, St. Mark’s Vicarage, Surbiton; Wi~uiam Farira, Esq., 
R.A., 7, Pembridge Villas, ge fe aac GrorcE H. MriForp, Esq. 
Hill Side, Surbiton; Joon B. Monckton, Esq., Town Clerk o 
London, 44, pee Street, W.; HENRY SHRUBSOLE, Esq., Mayor 
of Kingston-on-Thames; Liston Youne, Esq., South. Bank’ Surbi- 
ton; T. P. CaapreLL, Weir Bank, Teddington ; Jonn GaLsworTHy, 
oq, Coombe Leigh, Kingston Hill; Captain Lvxis,,Olive House, 
Surbiton ; and Colonel SurTEEs, Chalcott House, Long Ditton; any 
of whom will be bappy to furnish information, and to receive Sub- 
scriptions for “‘ The JoHN Parry Fund.” “~~ 

ch can only wish God speed to them and their good work. 


SARVE ’EM RIGHT! 


A CASE is reported where a Third-class excursionist (who having 
taken a return ticket, on a Bank Holiday, found, on his return, no 
lights in carriages so overcrowded that the passengers had to stand, 
and very naturally quarrelled and fought) was bold enough to sue 
the Company for not providing ‘‘ reasonable accommodation.” Mr. 
Justice MANISTY, in giving judgment for the Company, remarked 
that ‘‘a third-olass excursionist had no business to expect oe or 
sitting room.’”’ Lights, indeed! He ought to be thankful if he gets 
home with whole bones, if the train lands livers, without lights. 

It is to be hoped this judgment will serve as a lesson to those un- 
reasonable third-class excursionists whose notions of ‘‘ reasonable” 
accommodation include lamps and seats. 


lent of the very best wit of the Stock Exchange. All this is very. 





admirable, and Mr. Punch admires with might and main. Jingo-Paradise. 

Real soldiers should appear in complete uniform. Of course this: - 
rule is strictly obeyed at Wimbledon. Wide-awakes are always On the Spree a 
worn at a ent ens e, and umbrellas are ever carried at the slope. With he and B.,— 

at can smarter than a costume consisting of a regulation That s the sort 55 

tunic, a straw hat, and fancy Tweed over-alls? Nothing! The. For ’Arry and me! 
effect is admirable. So Mr. Punch admires egain | oo 

Of course there are no idlers in the Camp! Such a thing would ee 
not be tolerated for a second. Every man has his ing to claim! Ommrovus.—Between Progress and Congress:— All the difference 


his attention, and has no time for receiving silly women and dawd- | between Pro and Con. 


aint a = = ee 





&@ To Ooxnusronpunts.—The Bditor does not hold himself bownd to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. Inno case can these be-returned unless accompanied by a 
stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 
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Saxon Tourist. *‘ Been av tHE KripgK ¢” 
Saxon T, ** How Far 1s iT?” 

Saxon T. ‘‘ Fourreenw Mies !!”’ 
Celt. ‘‘ AYE, AW'M AWFU’ FOND 0’ THE PREACHIN’ !” 


Celt. ** AY¥F." 





Celt, ‘DAUR SAY IT'LL BE FOURTEEN MIL#.” 
LE, 


‘TOO STRANGE NOT TO BE TRUE.” 


In the Times, a few days ago, was published ‘‘ An 
Alpine Adventure,” described in a leader as ‘“‘ strange, 
and almost incredible.” The hero of this remarkable 
story has declared his intention of publishing his narra- 
tive at length in a Magazine. Fn attendant, Mr.Punch 
is glad to give Mr. T.’s skeleton diary :— 

Vonday— Walked up a mountain, to learn German in 
the open air. Somehow found myself between a preci- 

ice on the one hand, and a deep gorge on the other. 
Stayed where I] was, and continued my studies in 
German. 

Tuesday.—Had a good breakfast of the finest, mountain 
air, W ch found most refreshing. Wrote a long letter 
fp my wife, Continued my German studies, and drank a 
ttle rain-water out of my umbrella. 
ednesday.—Took a light snack of earth with my 

rote an account of my de Ventures for a Pogazine. 
v 


ir, : 
Stu .my Ollendorff. Drank 


entinued my diary. 
some rain-water out of my hat. 

Th ‘sday.—Took some of the mountain air left from 
yesterday's repast. Wrote several business letters, and 
enjoyed the splendid sunrise and sunset, 

Fyiday.—Mountain air potting flat, I‘think; or is it 
my fancy ?—toujours perdriz. wigged the rain-water 
in my hat, 8B sueked my umbrella. Wrote up my 
diary, and made yery satisfactory progress in my German 
studies. : 

Saturday.—Mountain ai s lost all flavour. Rain- 
water with to6 fountaye ty He No more writing-paper. 
Ink exhausted, Under these gireumstances, thought, it 
best to put on my hat, pial up my umbrella, give a little 
jump—and eome home 


Sors Horatiana. 

(For Lord B.) 
‘* Ineeptis grayibus 
Purpureus late qui sp 
Assuitur pannus 


Sed nunc non erat his locus: et fortasse eupressum 
Scis simulare——”’ 


ite your *‘ High Policy’s”’ pretentious brag 


na professis, 


plarumaue et m 
ter 


endeat unus et 


launt the Imperial Purple’s Indian rag; 
r if that bit of stuff be run too hard, 
You may produee, and play, the Cyprus card. 





FIRST-FRUITS. 
(Selected.) 


Fics will go down a halfpenny a ton. 

The Turkish three R’s will be taught at British School Board 
Schools, with an eye to an Asian career for our sharper street-Arabs. 

The Duke of York’s column will be removed to Paphos. 

Rahaat Lakoum will replace roast beef at Christmas; and sherbet 
will take its place as a national beverage by the side of Imperial Pop. 

The fez will be considered de rigueur at leveés, and the yashmak at 
drawing-rooms. 

The Foreign Office young men will be expected to master the 
geography of the Levant and the Euphrates Valley. 

Excursion trains, doing the whole distance in 374 hours, will run 
from Charing Cross to the Persian Gulf and back, for a day at the 
Syrian Sea-side. 

Too many Cookes will spoil the Turkish black broth. 

Turkish bonds will be worth the paper on which they are written, 
and trustees will be allowed to invest in Ottoman Bank Shares. 

Blackamoors will wash white ; Turkish Pashas will change their 
skins, and Levantine leopards their spots. 

Soap-bubbles will blow solid. 

The Suntan will spend the Ramadan at Herne Bay; and the Earl 
of BEACONSFIELD will take the title of Duke of Mesopotamia. 


Gazette Extraordinary. 


** You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees.”’ 
SHAKSPEARE. (Othello, Act ii. se. 1.) 


QuEEN of Cyprus: Victoria vice Venus, who retires, receiving 
the price of her commission. 


Tienrness In THE Money Marxer.—Effect. on Members of the 
Hieck Hichange of liquering up at Luncheon-Bare. 


VOL. LXXV. 


STREET LAMPS AND STREET LIGHTS. 


_Punon is glad to hail the Pall Mall Gazette as an ally in advocatin 
often-urged suggestion, that names of streets and numbers o 
ouses choull be painted on street lamps. The Pall Mall would have 
their utility carried further, and make them illuminated street 
uides for all sorts of 4; oses. But for the present Punch would 
e satisfied if they would display the names of the streets, and the 
numbers of the houses—each lamp showing the first and last number 
of the houses included between it and the next-- for the benefit of all 
who have to hit off streets or houses after nightfall. 


Change of Title. 


THERE is an annual sacrifice performed at the end of every Par- 
liamentary Session, known as the ‘‘ Massacre of the Innocents.”? We 
would suggest a new name for this solemn ceremony—a name 
frequently heard during @ recent debate in the House of Commons— 
the ‘‘ Compulsory Slaughter.”’ 


WHAT ‘LA REPUBLIQUE FRANGAISE’? SAYS TO IT. 


“To fight for Turkey’’?? Yes; in tartines vip’rous 
That is the line I urged upon JoHn Butt. 

But ‘' keep the peace for Turkey, and hold Cyprus ?” 
That’s not my chestnuts from the fire to pull. 


ee 


HAMLET OMITTED, 


AT the last dinner at the Russian Embassy at Berlin, Lord Bra- 
CONSFIELD, Prince GorTscHAKOFF, and Prinee Bismarck were all 
three gonepioupus by their absenee. This might fairly be called 
a dinner a a Husse—without the picees de restsiunee. 


a 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 





“29s 


‘ 


GREAT CONGRESS MEETING, 1878.—BEACONSFIELD, WINNER OF THE CYPRUS CUP. 


“ Humpty-Dumpty sat on a wall ; 
Humpty-Dumpty had a great fall : 
Dizzy, with Cyprus, and all the Queen’s men, 
Hopes to set Humpty-Dumpty up again.” 

So Punch, in his Cartoon, embodies the startling news of the 
week which, on the morning of Monday, July 8, burst on England, like 
a thunder-bolt from a serene sky, out of the high firmament of the 
Daily Telegraph. Let Punch record the day, for it should be 
memorable. 

Tancred’s Asian dreams have taken shape and substance. Our 
great Mystery-Man has linked the living Joun BuLt to the lifeless 

ttoman ; has bound England in alliance with the SuLTAN for the 
defence of his Asian dominions, taking Cyprus as a ¢éte du pont and 
place @’armes whence to command the cade and cover the Canal. 

It cannot be? Yes. Soitis. Let Joun Butt shake himself up, 
open his eyes wide, pull himself together, and nerve himself to a 
sense of his responsib ities. 

The trick is done. The coup is played. The compact is con- 
cluded. The Plenipotentiaries at Berlin have received the ane a 
with what feelings remains to be seen. There is the Treaty, thus 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 
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transcribed into choice Tancredian in the Daily Telegraph, which 
has been rewarded for its loyalty to its Lord—and ours—by being 
Lally as the organ to give this startling ‘‘ communiqué” to the 
world :— 


“England has concluded a Defensive Treaty with Turkey for the main- 
tenance of the strict integrity of the SuLtan’s Asiatic dominions. 

‘‘In view of this fact, the Porte has accorded to Great Britain the right to 
occupy the ialand of Cyprus, and this right Her Majesty's Government will 
garrcramg carry into effect. 

‘“‘ Asia Minor will henceforth be, to all intents and purposes, under the 
immediate Protectorate of England, and the British Government will become 
responsible for the just and efficient administration of a country rich and 
varied in resources, and vast in extent and geographical importance. 

“No further Russian encroachments will be possible in this direction. So 
far 7 Asia is concerned, England and Turkey will hereafter practically form 
one Power.” 


We have italicised the statement of England’s newly assumed re- 


sponsibility, the gravest fact in this agglomerate of grave facts—the 
tumbling of whic upon him, Daily Telegraph, Punch is ready 
to confess has taken his breath away, knocked ee outof time, in 
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THE IMPORTANCE OF EXTERNALS. 


6*YEs "—(thought Miss Pinkerton, as she gazed at Laura, sketching) —‘‘I DON’T KNOW HOW OR WHY IT SHOULD BE 80, BUT A PINCE-NEZ 
IS MORE BECOMING THAN SPECTACLES ; AND I WILL GET ONE MysELr.” 








so that he feels as if he had scarcely yet come to from the 


It was officially communicated by the;President of the Council 
in the Lords, and by the Home SECRETARY in the Commons, in 
his Leader’s abeenoe—Sir SraFForD, Punch is 80 to learn, 
having broken his mae by sudden contact_with a window-frame— 
not a stone wall. is the Essence of Parliament for the week 

—Essence sone ene snoaeh | to make JoHN Buu wiik again, if not 
to take his brea 

As yet the news has ina beet enough for Parliament. Comment on it 
we have had none. It wants turning over and over, and looking at 
all round. Punch, like Parliament, is content for the present to 
ruminate on the responsibility which has been thus startlingly flung 
upon Brrrawnia’s shoulders. She will hardly repudiate it. She 

not wisely, but too 


This disposed of, my Lords, with that beautiful adaptation to mazt- 
ma and minéma which we admire in the trunk of the elephant, passed 
from the Aniplo-Ottoman Treaty and the Code to the 
gravel in Rotten Row, and had a pleasant canter over that iar 
ground, on which the hae of Rutland is much exercised. 

(Commons. )—After news,of our Defensive Alliance 
with the Ottoman, and ‘Gar impending oocupetion of of rus—Sir 
GaRNET WOLSELEY is to be our Othello in the ‘ e isle’”’— 
the House worked off its excitement on the Cattle Bill which it 
discussed again on going into Committee. Government has sur- 
rendered its first bastion ; it gives up the hard and fast slaughter of 
cattle from Spain, Portugal elt He enmark, and Sweden, opening 
a door of discretion to ae Council, but ‘only opening it ajar. 
The Council may admit the ca e from these countries on being satis- 
fied that disease does not exist in them,: and that regulations exist 


rejoice a thee perhaps; perhaps ‘ 
well,” But she has first to measure it. Query if she can—if all} giving a guarantee{that it will not be imported. If it does not exist, 
her Collective Wisdom, her Punch and her Parliament together, can | such regulations—it strikes Punch—would be superfluous. 
measure it for her. Mr. Forster is not satisfied with the concession, nor is Punch, 


Code, big fact and great achievement as it 
is—for the Code of StepHEN may be destined hereafter to 
British destinies more than that of Stefano—seems a small matter 
hes the moment by the side of the Anglo-Turkish Treaty. Punch 

glad to learn from the Lornp CHaNceLtor that this excellent piece 
of perk is not to be ‘‘ rushed” through the House in the dog- 
days, among hurried estimates, exp xpiring innocents, and huddled-up 
arrears, but that the Code is to be alo sat upon " thro 


Even the 


winter months by Minos, A‘acus and this, in e “at pss 
of Justices BLacksunn, Lusn, and Sir James STEPHEN himself, i 
parent, who will see to the sto of all holes, "polishing of all 


rik dare esses, and removing all r oprnithen ond and so sending back, for che 
Collective Wisdom to pass, wut the selective wisdom of as competent 
a three as England A suppl b Beh has meee meditated, and mended. 
Punch takes off his cap an Sre James SrerpHEN—Proto- 
mender, and not also, —— to wes as yet, Proto-martyr, of our 
take off the cap of eg es him who 
has put the cap of wis Bal en old Father Antic, th 
cation alone would ea e been such a cap, but this is Codification 
with Amendment. 


h the four! started for 


though it is better than nothing. But the Bill is a bad Bill—illogi- 


ect | cal, ineffective for its alleged purpose, and really supported by those 
da then they avow. 


who urge it most hotly, on other and lower grounds 
Tuesday (Lords).—The President of the Council can’t or won’t say 
if the Anoio-Ottoman Treaty has been communicated to the other 


‘Powers. 
(Commons.)—Mr. Bantne—Mr. Bovrxe told Mr. Forstrer—has 
Hers with the SuLTan’s firman making over the 
island to Great 


ieee pent on on a Abe sa ala el hag ibe for outdoor 
’ 


thin House, over 
the I Trish Le peep Ato! 0 1870, which he insists has not worked well 


Mr. LowTHER said he never thought it would. No more did Go- 
vernment. But they weren’t going to repair the mistakes of the 


other side. Besides, ing would preoven agitation. Better remedy 
the evils of Irish relates Akh them wailed iving fixity of 
si ae hich ee NoLan shee was what Irish tenants 


Ww. 
He says the Irish tenant will never be satisfied till he is 
e porn in the sei rin other words, till the Irish landlord is rooted 


out. 


16 


Mr. Burt spoke with bated breath in support of inquiry, and com- 
mented on the absence of every one of the ex-Ministers who were 
ho) er ee for the Bill. The motion for inquiry was negatived by 
184 to 67. 


Wednesday.~The stout and smiling Member for Rochdale—a 
Porrer handling Conservative clay that declines to be moulded— 
moved his brief Bill for distribution of land left undistributed by 
will, as La pice is distributed, with due regard to the rights of 


widow and iren : 

This is so obvionaly Botind sense And justice, that it may be safely 
set down as one of the éhahges for the better that must come. It is 
needless to say that, en” attendant, the Conservative back of the 
House is set up against it. Mr. Grecory opposes the Bill as a 
lawyer. Alter a rule whose roots lie deep in the feudal system! 
It is too great a shock to the legal mind. Bn revanche, Mr. LEEMAN, 
lawyer too, but advanced Reformer, is prepared to swallow the 
change ; even advocates it, Mr. WHEELHOUSE uttered, with almost 
comical naiveté, his holy horror of ‘ touching rights in real estate 
which were almost, if Hot wholly, inalienable. 

Mr. Suaw-Lereve®, Mt, Fawcerrr, and Sir W. Hakcovrt, dealt 
hard blows for the Bill, lawyers as they all three are, and two of 
them professors to boot, speaking boldly out and up for common 


sense and justice. | 
The Division, 193 to 157 , foreshadowed the future triumph of the 
Bill. Let the Honourable Member for Rochdale keep pegging awiy, 


or rather pottering oft 


Thursday (Lords). —Lord TANLEY of ALDERLEY spoke at length 
m his brief in the tase of the succession to the Jaghire of wane 
seca yh rian A & Proceeding in error, e motion sho 
ave been made before the Privy Council. 
Lord SHAFTESBURY Wants to Kaow if the Goverhmnent, of ocenpy- 
ing Cyprus, means td suppress hipetd there. ae 
e Duke of Richmond not khowing could not say. Till Mir 
Garnet WoLsELEY ha ¥€ on the island, Government prefets 
to leave others where it is itself, in the dark. 
‘Ts there a harbour in the island ?” asks Lord'GRANVILLE. That, 
at least, Government might be expected to know. 
‘*No harbour,” the Duke believed, ‘‘ but several nice open road- 
steads,” rather exposed, perhaps, but roomy, decidedly roomy. 


(Commons.)\—The CHANCELLOR OF THE ExcHEQUER, whom the 
House cheered heartily on his reappearante with no ttace of his 


broken head, was bombarded with questions a rus, which he 
e 


wa3 no more able to answer than the President o ouncil. 
But Colonel Staniey does know that the occupying force will be 
10,000 men, 7000 Indian, and the balance En ish regiments. 
_And Jonw Buta—Pwrneh may safely add—will soon know the 
way the money goes, in paying for them and other “‘ incidentals.” 
Mr. Eenhton told Sir A. Gorpon that a Map vf Cyprus has been 
huhg in the hews-room, so oder gage oo will soon know as much about 
the island as the Government. ére is a shilling hlet out 
y¥, Puneh is happy tevee. Meanwhile he is deep himeelf in the 
Die of Karuenine ConNano, selected by Jacaues Lusrenan 
hi of Espras in 1468, ffom all the assembled beauties o: 
@ : af Gotd, for his Queen, adopted and dowered by the Sehate 
sarting by Titian, an 8) in her widowh ous 
y the Sea-Republic. Intd whose embroidered shoes, of purple 
bamite and guid, Vicronra how steps, after altiost four hundred 
years.. Ses agp est a ra 1 ae a 6 . : 
Pe reg ck deg Ab salar Naay in the Liteay, 
e : ur ies to in the Libra: 
and smali ones to be distributed Seene Motbers. oe 
_ Mr. Bounzg and Mr. Fonsrer e: ideas about Blavery— 
Forte hating already’ ex remed s cilsgutees Sets ise ee 
a y oxpre ullingness to enter into & Con- 
VYeation to stop the trade in slaves, 
What thdertaking won’t it enter into P 
Se . soon h a performance to ets > erate 
vernment—sign of the app en e Session—means 
to take all the Wednesdays, and all the Tuesdays after next. __. 
: pb with that impending, the slaughter of the Innocents will be 
yore. . ae | ; 

Lastly came the regular wrangle over the Irish Sunday Closi 
Bill, brought to a olose at the seandalously early hour of for minutes 
after thre¢, n Mr. Onszow’s Amendment for reading the Bill 
that day six months tas disposed of by 166 to 55. | 


This promises to be the one Irish Bill ef the Session, and it’s & 
bed ’un, The exclusion ef the great [rich towns from 





Uf iteelf reduces it to an absurdity, on 
(Lorde). —Lord Tatko opened Rid the Vivisection Com- 
issidh Bhd its eoWelpsiohs, His Lordship runs Wilde on the sub- 
ae’ 8 lode Of A prajudice as passionate 


The old, old question of the big and little Endians, Muzzle v. Breech- 
loader, was up again. Muzzle still holds its own at the War-Office. 
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Meanwhile we keep our shooting eye open, and let no experiment 
escape us. 

Lord CoTTESLOE wants to know whether the Board of Trade ean |' 
or will make the Railway Companies réform the passenget-traps | 
which they call platforms. 

Lord HENNIKER said thé Board of Trade had taken steps. Un- |. 
fortunately, though the Board take steps, the Companies won’t make |. 

em. : 

(Commons.)—Mr. ScLaTER-Boortt says the Rivers Pollution Act |: 


is in active operation. Mr. Lowr vee the same assurance as to 
the Artizans’ Dwellings Act in Irelan i in fact, Pappy is getting | 
more ULb or Sawner Scorr. | 


foe of the Act than either Jonn Bt ; : 
Highways Bill cheered through Committee. One bit of practical |, 
work scored to the credit of the Session. | = of 

In Committee on Admiralty and War-Office Clerks Bill, Mr. | 
PARNELL tnade himself the organ of the Bupplementary Clerks, who 
are like to be hardly dealt with under it. Punch is giad they have |: 
found a friend, though he regrets it is not one mote likely to be 
listened to. ; 

Colonel SranLey and Mr, Burr pleaded the usual plea—good of 

e public service the tule, hardship tp individuals the exception. 
Blessed are the martyrs who afe 0 up to the public interest! 
ends that go to the wall. Their 


Of course it is the meh without 
state is the more gracious, if they would only see it. But War- 
Office and ree Clerks, we fear, are 4 lot. They don’t 
like to be sadrifived to the public interests. | 
Mr. Mrrcuett-Henry, after an attempt at & count, reopened the 

case of McCartry, the Fenian convict, who, having heart di ; 
died twelve days after his release, under the excitement caused by 
a public reception from the Dublin crowd. ea 

e jury fond his death had been hastened by his treatment in 
prison. Sir Jaitss InaHam, one of the most experienced and re- 
spected of the Metropolitan Police aedoieiaen We er directed to make 
an inquiry, as the result of which he extulpated the airy Porbaha 
rities from all blame. We would rather trust the imparti of a | 
calm and judicially-minded inquirer ery ae sympathy of pas- 
sionate partisans, and so cannot regret that M?. Hewny’s motion was 
negatived by 101 to 35. | ; 

we began our work by bowing itt & Convention, let us end it 
by bowing out a Congress. The Treaty of Sati Stefano was signed 


on Saturday July 13, at 3 inthe afternoon. It leaves everybody dis- 
satisfied, and sows as many seeds of war as it includes Articles. 


PHRASES FOR TRAVELLERS. 
(To be Transtated tnto Spantsh.) 


ILL you please me & 
cae raiway peket aa ey 
, Can I havea riffe-proof 


iy Y ' 


t What of the ¢éun 
ay, ,) does the ain wenstty sto} fe 
“\e interviewing the brigands ? 
Are chain-armout railway rigs 
to be oa at the héwspaper 


tried devine the ata her, 

tring the ni here, 

guard, are the keys of my boxes. 
iW you kindly ‘ 





yo inform the 
Brigand Chief that I am tra- 
Ve ee health, and that my 
doctor has enjoined absence o 
excitement. 

Will you inform him that if 
he has to shoot a re T shall 
be tly ee him if he 

use & “gin. 

ss \ Uf Really, Rebor Brigand, 1 think 
= \ , after the messages I have sent 

== MR 7 e you by the guard, fou might 
ave left me alone. 
aD t! you killed the guard 
before he had time to deliver 
my messages! Surely that was impolitic. 

As you have taken my watch, my purse, all Mhy boxes, my great 

net, my umbrella, and my hat, you might let me retain my 


oots. Py . 
If you shoot me, I will write to the Tees. | 
me you ill-treat me any further, I really all be obliged to eall for 
ce. i 
Berely, ab you wil not ba able to wee ft, You might give me back 


—_—— 


7 wy railway-ticket. 


at! you do not allow trains to go faster than this! Then how 
am I to get to Madrid ? 
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I am afraid it will be too long to walk. How far is it P 

Four hundred miles! Which is my way ? 

First turning to the left and second. to the right. It will take me 
some time getting to Madrid, and as you say you are going to stop 
another train, perhaps I had better bid you “ good-night.” 





A SCANDAL TO SCOTLAND. 


Hecu, Sirs, Ministers and faithfu’ members of the Kirk—and a’ 
the Kirks—whom sooffers call the unco’ righteous—what say ye to 
Sir Courrs Linpsay offering to open the Ucoavendr Gallery gratis 
on Sundays? To think that the fix.¢ step to the desecration of the 
Sawbbath, by admitting the Public to ibitions of works of Art, 
should have been taken by a Scotchman | the meanwhile the 
Secretary of the Working Men’s Lord’s Day Rest Association, Mr. 
CHARLES Hit, has testified against the mare for souls about to be 
set by opening a door to let poor people in to see pictures on the 
Sawb Day. He requests Sir Courts Linpsar to have his Gallery 
opened free on the Saturday afternoon instead of on the Sunday. 
As this would involve a sacrifice of shillings to Sawbbatarianiam, 
it is an invitation in which you, perhaps, would know better than to 
join. Moreover, it might be objected to by the Jews, if the more 
zealous Jews had only the modest assurance of the Sawbbatarians 
of the Lord’s Day Rest Association. But you will warmly coneur 
in what follows from the pen of those Sawbbatarians’ not at all over- 
officious officer :— 


‘‘The Saturday half-holiday has been given to millions for the once 
purpose of affording time for recreation without seepeeing on the day of holy 
rest. The opening of the Gallery on Sunday is calculated to injure the 
religious character of the day and to imp ir it as a day of national rest from 
labour, and to teach the people that the Sunday is a day for mere sightseeing 
and amusement instead of a day for rest and reli 


As Scotchmen you can appreciate the logic of declaring that to 
open a picture gallery during a part of the Sawbbath is calculated to 
teach the people that the Sunday isa day for mere sightseeing and 
amusement, ad of a day for rest and religious exercises. You 
can see how certain it is that people cannot possibly go to church, 
and afterwards visit a pieture gallery aswell. With you, no doubt, 
Mr. Hii1 and his employers are p to give an tive 
answer to the question if it is sinful of a nobleman or a gentleman 
to allow visitors to inspect his private collection of paintings on the 
Sawbbath ? ; 

Here is further argumentation after your own hearts :— 

“The Sunday opening of the Gallery must involve a certain amount of 
additional labour on the part of attendants, and increase the work of public- 
house and refreshment-house keepers, who will be required to supply persons 
who come from a distance, with liquors.” 


Is not sitting, or standing, or walking about, sinfully laborious ? 
Are there not six days during which people may practise the voca- 
tion of feeding the hungry, and i th dri 
without profaning the seventh ? 
and does not Mr. speak as a Hriuex when he says that— 


‘* Tt will also be a direct violation of the religious sentiments of the eountry, 
and of that command, read from ten thousand pulpits every Sunday, ‘ Remem- 
ber the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy.’ ”’ 


For are not the Sunday and the Sawbbath Day convertible terms P 
and was not Man made for the Sawbbath, and not the Sawbbath for 
Man—aoccording to your Evangel t And will not the opening of the 
Grosvenor Gallery on Sunday be, relatively to that dogma, what our 
friends of auld lang syne the thin end of the wedge 


ous exercises.’’ 





A Saving in Show. 


Onz of the subjects announced for disoussion at the forthooming 
Social Science Congress is, ‘‘ How oan Street Architecture be best 
improved with a view to Eoonomy?” Chiefly, one would think, by 
reducing the extravagant ornamentation of shops te the modest 
requirements of taste. T en occupyi i 
adorned would not find it necessary to recoup 


ying premises s0 
emselves for rent 
out of their customers’ pockets. 





In Paphian Bowers. 


Deep little game! To win us frait of Wars, 
And yet warlike complications soreen us ! 
They said he ’d hurl us in the teeth of Mars— 
And, lo! he lands us in the arms of Venus! 
APPROPRIATR, 
- Mn, Banna, we read, has been sent to hoist the British Flag at 
Cyprus. It should have been Mr. Butiure. 


ing the : 
"kad la not the seventh the first ? 


WHY WE HAVE GOT IT. 


(Unauthenticated Version.) 
S there appears to be still’ some 
doubt as to the origin of the now 
famous Anglo-Turkish Conven- 
tion, and its concomitant territorial 
concession, it is with much satisfac- 
tion that Mr. Punch tinds himself ina 
position to throw full light 
upon the subject. The fol- 
lowing ficant State 
Papers have reached him 
from a source as to which 
he asks no questions, and 
therefore publishes them on 
the mutual principle, from 
a sense of what he owes 
the public as an organ of 

publicity, and vice versa. 





I. 

From H.R.H. D—e of 
C—dge, Horse Guards, 
London, to the E——l of 
B——d, Berlin. 

Your telegram to hand. 


Sorry you don’t know what 
to do with them. The 


meg capitally but 

can’t go and inspect them 
in, It would look ridioulous, Besides, we had it dreadful in 

the Mediterranean. Fact. Bring them 


The ching con be done. 
over to Hyde Park, if you like, and I ’Il look at them there—or, why 
not send them to Jamaica? Come, there’s something in that, eh P 


II. 
erlin. 

Wr called a Council over it once, and are quite unanimous. He 
must not try a triumphal entry on an elephant, followed by all the 
Indian troops. The public won't stand it. We're in for fifteen 
millions as it is, Glad there is no fighting. Send them back to 
Bombay quietly as they came. I'll tell the House. It wilk be 
rather and give us £0 to do. 


Wi. . 
From the Mayor of Margate, Kent, to the Earl of B——d, The 
Karserhof. 


GrEaTLY honoured by your ese doa inguished estion, but, even 
utilising all the “bathing: machines ear we could not manage it 
instanthy. Will’ submit your ‘ Dockyard, Arsenal, and Central 
inperiat Citadel Scheme” with permanent garrison of twenty thou- 
sand native troops in the ‘‘ Fort,” to the Town Council. Meanwhile 
why oe try Westgate-on-Sea? or even the Goodwins? Shall i 
write 


IV. 
From Messrs. Moore and Burgess, St. James’s Hall, to the British 
Plenipotentiaries, The Congress. 

THANKS for idea of series of Monster Concerts, but don’t see our 
way to getting them all on to the platform. Then, who’s to pay for 
the evening clothes? We'll think it over, 

Vo : 
From the Manager, Royal Aquarium, Westminster, to Her 
Mayesty’s Plenipotentiaries, Berlin. 

THe Manager of the bes Aquarium, Westminster, pens 
his compliments to Her ae s Plenipotentiaries, and while 
thanking them for their kind offer, begs to inform them, that all his 
arrangements being made, he will find it quite impossible to run 
the ‘Indian troops” for a short season uga, or even 
to matron nee them, as suggested, with Mr. Farrni’s performance of 

e. ZAZEL. 


VI. 
From Sir A. H. I——d, Constantinople, to Lord S—-y, Berlin. 


Aut right. If you can’t place them at the Centerbury, thing is 
settled here. England takes protectorate with defensive and offen- 
sive alliance. Draft of Treaty by post. You can send them all off 
to Cyprus as soon as you like. 


DOMESTIC DARWINISM. 


Natvnat Srerecrion :—Marrying for Love. 
Struggle for Existence Maeve without Money. 
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Proud Mother (to the new Governess). ‘‘ AND HERE I8 A PENCIL, Miss GREEN, AND A NOTE-BooK IN WHICH I WISH YOU TO WRITE DOWN 
ALL THE CLEVER OR REMARKABLE THINGS THE DEAR CHILDREN MAY SAY DURING Your WALK.” 








MIXED EMOTIONS. PLAY! 

y to it. Parpon the inquiry, gentle reader, but have you such a thing as 
H id One whe sone Be ee) a thousand-pound Bank-note about you? If so, you cannot 
ooray! It’s a coup, and a glorious lark ; well do better than invest it in the purchase of a bit of freehold land, 
It baffles the Bear, and our traitors it dishes. which is offered for a playground near St. Peter’s, London Docks. 
Mah why need he keep us so much in the dark, The poor children there live far from any Park where they might 
en he knew we adored him as Albion’s ar play, and have no better recreation than the making of mud-pies, or 
And lord of the loaves and the fishes a Projection of small ag ree a arenes uehph ap ro 

eee . ene e bratlings are bro up in the midst of brio 
paper zane “ 1 ey tena ene a TS mortar, and know no more of playing cricket than of playing the 

We're brond aod delighted his triumph to x piano. A childhood without play is not a pleasant thing to 
(But bp ehh ht have besn scared the sapere atin of; and a thousand pounds in this case would suffice to stop the 
Of the mem'ry of charges recanted.) : neve hiking of the matter, the happy thought occurs to me 
Ha! ha! How the Gladstonites pradge him his fame! that the children round St. Paul's might help those round St. Peter’s. 
He ea : - on ee y, and © oe tir? drut oe hy a culdrer cf the’ Rea Wore litle 
It’s lovely to see them! (But still, all the same, CHARLES and to consent to go without new playthings for a 
There was no sort of reason for hiding his game month or two, and to be put upon short commons as to ee lums 
From us—his sworn friends—so completely.) and strawberries, and were other little CHARLESES and Criuis 
We knew, and declared, he’d a scheme in his head towns ts bay the Gli cnad Ge Be Paces Gute Ue sediects 

For righting Jouw Butt and the Muscovite humbling. combinational: vary readily be raised. 


If our readers refer—— (Well, no matter; least said 
Soonest mended. They’d find much expression of dread, 
And extremely inopportune grumbling !) 


His triumph is ours, for we backed him all through. 





Weaving his Orown. 





(Let enemies say he has sold us and shaved us ; T Tie gif helbeh anor Pioriagt Spann eens 
From praise based on what 'tis hia game nof to do, Look, for fit garland to entwine his brow 
And blame built on stories that turned out untrue Not to Greek Laurela but to Turkish heys. 
The straight tip in time might have saved us.) ° 
A REVIVAL. 
A BAD EXCHANGE. Or the Precious Stones that used to be found in Cyprus nothing 


Tue best fruit America ever sent Ireland—the Potato. The worst | has been seen or heard for generations. Thanks to lish occupe- 
Ireland ever sent America—the Orange. tion, there must be at least one Garnet there, by. this time, _ 








PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Juty 20, 1878. 
















1 | | 
LIN 


_} aCe 
"i}) tT We 


4 " ‘ alee 
* 
“Sa. 
: mo | | 
ss x 7 ‘. @ j 
~~ ara eA j 
SS vipers. 
~ ~ \e ‘4 
yj . 4) \ WZ 
‘ . o ; y) 
’ 1 ‘) > , *’ ‘ 4 . 
*, é 4 $3 fi 
. ~o * 
e 
41 - / 
dj 


\' 













) ‘ 
\ 







| 
ith 





, i. 





| “ 
Mie 


lar | 
} 






1 
by i | 
i y | 

4 rN 
Pe GY qi . = : ; | | 
in wll est { Y} .—__ 3 : SFIS \\\\\ Hit Wit EAS 
| i ALPS A , ‘tet Se W/) ALY AA a 7 } Thi 
ah {itil 4 {| fi; eG i - Fp ONS 
(| UN SeNN SS ht th) LAV SA —. ‘ . eA — ) = 

vee gaa BREN ess: =< ; = A SSS on ps 

) ay —— SERS. MY) Be Ve ons 4 
ee , iS SNS ess 





| 
| 


| 







i 
i] ik —, \\ssawiiesaa| "ll 






‘ 
‘ 
PS 


| 
| } 


| 
; 


Lan). 
Lesh , 
SS \; S\ > RNY . 
~~ . . ~ : \y a 


“ 






, — 
Seer! 
. 










: Vie ae tal 
mel vA GO 2 Pt . —- 
Pa / So > A fo 
4 4 tw WX x gh, x 
sy FEE FINYNMYN LAG GE aS 
—— < “52 = . tn a \" \ 
Faas SS EZ -—N 
= | : OD ho eo ; 
> iY — A A _ Sy . ‘te 
- ‘ 4 
f ZAZZ a . Wr 
/ Ss Z ~< SS - Y/ Lig 
Z Ws he 


SS ——— = 
— SSS Z 
aS - rns g ones 2s- 
a S ol aa" « 
22. : SS ee 
eS ee Se a) 
~~ — x *. 





ip SOA > Uw 3 
x ‘ Y NS ~t) a , 
— REV As Bee 
NX . = | \\ 7 ' 
~ 





i 







— 








Ss 
—_—s 
aw n _- 
a 


LZ 7 





SSS 


Zz 








eS 





[=== 
. 
$4 
\ 


— 
~~ 










tS 
Se 


——s4 
=) 
—} 
SS 


_— 
f SS 


Nees 2 


‘“ HUMPTY-DUMPTY”! 


ss -DUMPTY SAT ON A WALL; 
HUMPTY-DUMPTY HAD A GREAT FALL: 
DIZZY, WITH CYPRUS, AND ALL THE QUEEN’S MEN, 
HOPES TO SET HUMPTY-DUMPTY UP AGAIN.” 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 
(By the Author of ‘‘ Coomupassie,” and “* Notamagdollar,” ‘‘ My! Phillaloo!”" &é.) 


Part I.—CwHaprer ITI. 


Interviewing—A Scratch—Ippsum— The Mijeeyees— Emperor Jokki—Reception— 
Jokkv’'s Court—Tact—Address— News of Stanley—On the Track—sSi Pro- 
bability—Can it be ?—Was it?—The Hour and the Man—Blooming Brothers— 
Proposal—More Wile—Dittoship and Brotherhood—Grand Ceremony of Initia- 

tion—Installation—The Plot Thickens. 


Turse friendly people gave our party a free admission to the chief Hall, and 
entertained us for two hours one evening with songs, riddles, and dances. 

To my question, ‘‘ Have you seen Mr. Sranney?” Massastnga replied, in a song, 
to the effect that ‘" He had not seen him lately.” Soon after this the tribes broke 
up and dispersed, as they were going on tour in Various parties to visit certain friendly 

._ They Were taking a black horse with them as leader in the caravan, 

By M’yronYvt’s advice, I exchanged one barrel of tunes (out of the floating musical 
box) for this black horse, which M’yronyv had discovered to be a magnificent white 
Arab, of the fleetest description, painted black as a coal. M’yionyv, who is of a 

turn, and knows a little of most things in general, but nothing much in 
particular, found out this horse’s true colour by quietly scratching him the night before 
the start for the Dark Races. I christened him Old r 


eratch, or The orse. 


On the second of the next month we arrived at Ippsum, the chief village of the 
Great Equestrian eejee Tribe. It was the eve of one of their Grand Annual 
Contests, and seeing that they were inclined to regard the new arrivals with anything 





- GREAT. EPPEROR ss JORIS 


- ARRIVAL - OF -THE 


at est course would be to send in my card, at once, 
by M’yionyv, the Detective, to the Emperor Joxx1. 
M’yIonyv ies to this at first, as he had already become very fat, and he was 


afraid that the Mijeejees were cannibals, 
He was perfectly right; they were cannibals, This tribe, or rather these tribes, 
d under one head, the Mijeejees, live entirely on strangers. 

_ Still, on its being pointed out to M’yionyu that, if they attacked us, we, being all 
light weights and in good training, should be able to save ourselves, while he would 
most certainly fall into their hands, he undertook the mission, on condition that should 
I be enabled to enter the Dark Horse for the Mijeejee contest, ke should stand in. To 


this I acceded, and preceded by our little Devil—I mean the Printer’s boy, from 
Fleet Street—playing a drum, and another of our 


yf ae considered that m 


est, carrying a flag of truce, he soon found himself in the presence of the Great 
JoKki, who received him amicably, and expressed a wish to see the distinguished 
"White Colonel,”’ (myself,) of whom he had heard so much. 

Taking advantage of this condescension, I at once donned my best pink, breeches 
tops, and made my valet trim my hair into a neat hunting-crop. So attired, I wen 
with a sweet enila, but an anxious heart beating Lenaath my bird’s-eye searf and 
horseshoe pin, to the Palace of Tata Satza, where there was a great assemblage of 
Chiefs igang my 4 in a circle, which was jealously guarded by a force of Awunpelas— 
picked men in helmets, carrying short, formidable staves. “All the Chiefs, about the 

peror, had Bet-tin rings through their noses, as ornaments, and carried heavy 

eapons éalled Jokki-Klubs, made on purpose to enforce the laws of the Mijeejee 
ominions. 

The great Joxxr himself is of short stature, with a cruel, cunning expression in his 
eyes, and a quiet, calm smile, that is at one time inexpressibly sardonic, and at another 





but a friendly eye—their eyes tiem, peculiarly piercing and able to take everybody in | f 


perfectly heavenly. 


y. He wore a small cap with a 
pee to shade his 
bl 


eyes, and the upper part of 
s body was srinad all over with orange and 

ack. is nether man was clothed in a tight- 
fitting skin reaching below the knees, while an- 
other kind of skin, differently dressed and coloured, 
formed the covering for his feet. Sticking out 

m behind each heel, he wore a fierce-looking 
weapon, with which, T fancy, he was wont to 
inflict cruel injuries on an enemy luckless enough 
to be placed at his mercy. the officers of the 
Court, including the Chief Trafna (his Prime 
Minister), carried small books formed of thin 
white leaves, on which, from time to time, they 
made strange hieroglyphic figures, the meaning 
of which I was, for some time, at a loss to deci- 
pher. I subsequently discovered that those who 
could decipher them were also often at_a_loss. 
These Ministers were, I was informed, called the 


Big B’UKMAKAS. lp 
he p at this important interview 
commenced with polite salutations and the usual 
courteous inquiries, 

The Emperor Joxxtr began: 

‘* Haryu, Kunnel?” (How are you, Colonel ? 

To which, with that candour and affability whic 
the savage tribes know so well how to appreciate 
in a white visitor, I replied, 

‘* Field-Marshal the Great White Colonel” (by 
this I meant myself—one is obliged to pile it up 
a bit with these people) ‘‘ Field-Marshal the Great 
White Colonel presents his compliments to his 
Illustrious and Blooming Brother, the Emperor 
J OKKI—— 

‘“* Eereer! Eereer!” (Listen! Listen!) from 
the Emperor, much flattered. 

‘‘And begs to state that he, F.M. the Great 
White Colonel, is at the present moment in the 
felicitous enjoyment of the most perfect salubrity, 
which he hopes is the case, as it leaves him at 
present, with the Illustrious Joxxi and all the 
other Blooming Brethren, whose acquaintance 
F.M. the Great &e. &c. has now, for the first time, 
the extreme satisfaction of making.”’ 

‘“* Eereer! Eereer!” (Listen! Listen!) from 
everybody. 

To my first invariable question (for I never for 
one moment allowed the great object of my visit 
to escape my memory), ‘‘ Have you seen STan- 
LEY?” the ror JOKKI closed one eye, and 
laid the forefinger of his right hand against the 
side of his nose, as a token that he placed in me, 
whom he was addressing, the most implicit confi- 
dence, and to give me to understand that he ex- 
pected an equ trust in himself from me. Fully 
comprehen f the import of this kind of savage 
freemasonry, I had no hesitation in replying to 
his signs by a most close and faithful imitation of 
his action, as I repeated my question in another 


orm, 

“Then you have seen STANLEY, haven’t you?” 
“The Illustrious Joxxr” (he was speaking of 
himself) ‘‘ will tell the truth to the Great ite 
Colonel.” 

‘Hear! hear!” from me, 

_ He bowed, not without some Gr306, and con- 
tinued: ‘The Ilustrious Joxxr did see STANLEY 
at the Mijeejee’s last Great Darbidai, where the 
lustrious Jokkr saw Sranzey for six dollars 
and a half.” Here the Illustrious Joxx1 grinned 
with satisfaction, and all the chiefs applauded 


y, the oldest, thinnest, and | heartil 


y: 
In a moment the fate of the confiding STANLEY 
at the hands of this crafty monarch flashed aeross 
me. I knew, as well as though I had had the 
whole scene before my eyes, that the Illustrious 
(but wily) Joxxr had induced the equally illus- 
trious, but too generous, traveller, to venture his 
ollars on some contest of horses got up by the 
Mijeejees (with whose habits and customs he was 
unacquainted), and had been ‘‘put on” what ¢ 
had told him was ‘‘a good thing.” The exci 
(but always wily) Emperor Joxxr had shouted to 
him, “‘Are you on, StanLey, on?” And the 
trusting, gentle, mild Afrie-American explorer, 
had replied, ‘‘ Yés 1 amon, yaa had>been, 
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Old Gent, (evidently from the Shires), ‘‘H1! Hoy! Stop!” Conductor. “Ord "aRD, Briu!” (To Old Gent.). ‘‘ WHERE ARE YER FOR, Srp ?”’ 


Old Gent. (panting in pursuit). ‘‘ HERE |—LET’s HAVE A—Box 0’ THEM—SarstYy Marcuzs!” 


to use the ancient Bak of the tribe, ‘‘ Dah YUufwa," 
which, though almost impossible to translate, means, to say the 
‘oruelly deceived.” 


But now the hour had come, and the Man. ‘‘ Be it mine,” I cried 
(to myself) ‘‘ to nian the loss of Stan ey (or STANLEY’S loss) !”’ 
But I only inclined myself politely in the presence of the t 
ut invariably wily) Emperor, who my life, and those of my 
ollowers, in ands; and I determined to proceed in my object 
with due diplomatic caution. 


Presently, Joxx1 observed, with all his characteristic astuteness, 
‘*The Great White Colonel has called Joxxr and his B’Uxwaxas 
his ‘ Bloor Brethren.’ But the Great White Colonel has not yet 
been initiated, by the Ilustrious Joxxt, into the mysteries of the 
craft of the Blooming Brotherhood. How is this?” 

I explained that, as no offence was meant, I hoped none would be 
taken. Further, that I had heard how, if any r became a 
Blooming Brother, by the exercise of one of their Vaoccinational 
customs, no such Brother would ever deceive another such brother. 
Was this 20? J inquired ; adding, ‘‘ Field-Marshal the Great White 
Colonel is a Christian, and never tells a lie when he is at home, and 
has only asked for information, and not out of any obtrusive 


curiosity. 
‘* Would the Great White Colonel like to become Joxxr’s Blooming 
reaaberag oe be raised to the degree of Dousite Drrro among the 


8?’ 
‘‘Muchly!” I replied, immediately. For I knew that to be 
made a B.B. and a D.D. was the highest mark of Joxk1’s favour. 
And then, remembering that caution was the very essence of safety, 


I added, “‘ If not too expensive.’ 

JexXI appeared pleased with my fearless candour, and informed 
me that the mode of becoming a BLoomine BRoTHER and a DouBLE 
Ditto was by the curious and ancient ceremony of ‘‘outting an 
acquaintance ’’—(here they all produced long knives, and shouted, 
while M’yronyvu turned as pale as a turnip, and quivered like a 
jelly in July), ‘‘for the p se of obtaining a good, sound, pure 
red ink, with which to sign the contract; in fact,” continued Joxxr, 
feeling the edge of his snikkar, ‘ by using the first sort of ink that 


[Objurgations / 
comes reddsest to hand.’”’? The fees 
thing to 


for this, he went on to explain, 
were a mere trifle—no of. 


speak 
bering that, at any cost, my object was to avenge STANLEY’s 

loss, I consented to this arrangement—which would make me a 
master of their craft—and asked the terms. 

JOKKI eyed me narrowly. 
ao rea eae te ete re al 

e lowest im pins)—‘‘ would six and eight pins 8 
Great White Golon case 

Really, I was delighted ; for the amount is only a little over two- 


thirds of half-a-sovereign. But, knowing that any outward display 


of satisfaction would be a dangerous precedent for the future, I pre- 
tended to be utterly by the amount. I wept, ed, 
my hands ho y, and iled the hard terms that, 


complied with, would consign my family to the Workhouse, and 


sa pa the Great White Colonel, to the Bankruptcy Court. 
ites bah uzzled. So were the B’UKMAKAS 
ve 


p” suggested JOXEI still playing with his sntkkar, 
and interrogating the B’Uxmaxas with an all-round cunning look. 
‘‘Impossible, alas!’’ I exclaimed. ‘‘ Field-Marshal the Great 
oe Colonel is a Christian, and never tells a lie when he’s at 
ome——”’ 
‘‘ We wish to make him quite at home here,’”’ interrupted the 


perer JOKXI, insinuatingly. 

‘But he cannot pay five shellings to be a BLooMING ae 
and a Dousie Drrro. No! He is Master of his own Craft” — 
meant the Arkadia, but he didn’t understand this, ‘‘and he would 
rather go in for Brotherhood, without any fees at all, and take the 
ink for the contract’’—(here I pulled out my hundred-blade knife, 
with saw, corkscrew, and gun-pick in it)—" from the veins of the 
Dlustrious Joxxr, just to see how he likes it.” 

ra I advanced, with a determined step, towards the Monarch’s 
Ben 

This gave matters a decided turn. JoxxkI, at the sight of m 
knife, which opened with a startling click, jumped up, and extend 


hand. 
‘Stay !” cried the Emperor. ‘‘ The Dlustrious Joxxi will make 


Jory 20, 1878.) 





23 





ne 





1) a 
z 4) 
Ze MM IIZ 
titpp i i “i Hip Vi 
7 i 


# , 
4 ty e 4 


/ 


} 


’ 
- 


\ \ \ Se Zo ‘4 4 > / j 
if ' iil) TE, 

Bia 27: ZAIN | ee Hh |) | [! 

i, aH } | iF 


AN 


\ 
. \ Q ‘ 
~e SD 


fy 2, 


‘i 


‘ or 
Ps 


arenes 


NOTHING LIKE THE TRUTH. 


Friendly Critic. ‘‘Ir I DIDN'T Lovg YoU, JACK—IF I HAD NOT KNOWN YOU 
ALL MY LIFE—NAY, IF YOU WEREN'T MY OLDEST, BEST, AND DEAREST FRIEND— 
BuT, BEING WHAT WE ARE TO EACH OTHER, I 
FEEL BOUND IN COMMON HONESTY TO TELL YOU THAT YOU PAINT WORSE EVERY 
AND THAT FROM THE DAY YOU SENT YOUR First PICTURE TO THE 
ACADEMY, FORTY YEARS AGO (AND A PRECIOUS BAD PICTURE IT WAS, AS I TOLD 


I SHOULD HOLD MY TONGUE! 
YEAR! 


YOU AT THE TIME), YOU HAVE BEEN STEADILY GoING Down-HILL!” 


the Great White Colonel a Blooming Brother and a DousiE Ditto of 
the First Class free of charge! Only,” he went on, in consequence, 
I apprehend, of most undisguised murmurs from the Big B’UKMAKAS, 
** a trifling fee must be paid merely for the stamp—— 

‘* Eereer ! Eereer !” (Listen! Listen!) from the B’UKmaKas. 

‘* And if the payment is not down on the nail,’’ added JoxKrI, 
emphatically, ‘‘there must be an Execution.” 

execution! Was my mission to end here? Never! ‘“‘Ifan 

execution there must be,” I said to myself, “‘it will not take place 
chez mot, but——” And here an idea—an absolute inspiration— 


occurred to me. ; 
__‘* Would,” I asked, ‘“‘the ready money, and the reddy signature, 
if given by an agent, be taken as equal to mine ?”’ 

‘ Quiu Sacitu perumu alumbo facitumbumbo perumu 
seimbo,” replied the learned Emperor, quoting an extract from the 

ws of his own country in the o leak phraseology. Its meaning 
is act the act of an accredited agent is the same as that of his 
employer. 

he document was spread out before us. The Emperor JoKKI was 
provided with a formidable steel-pen, not unlike a lancet. 
_ ‘Where is my Topkni?” he inquired, with a frown, but with o 
side-wink at me, full of humour, unseen by the others. 

Five of the biggest B’Ukmakas dragged forward a poor half- 
starved wretched-looking creature, who knelt before the Emperor. 
I now began to understand the application of the legal maxim 

uoted so well and sorecently by the Emperor. The well-to-do 
iefs—that is, B’ UkmMakas, &c.—paid a yearly tax to JoKKI, which 
exempted them from ever having to serve as Jopknis for any of the 
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THE MERMAID. 
(By a disgusted Tar with a vague recollection of TENNYSON.) 
I. 
Who would be 
A Mermaid 
Bobbing about 
In a sort of tank, 
For the crowd to see 
Ata rar ery head, 
In doubt if it 
Alive or dead ? 


II. 

I would not be a Mermaid dank, 
Flopping about in a Westminster tank, 
Like a shabby sham ata selva Goek 
And by far tte ugliest monster there ; 
ee to the Cockneys’ vul chaff, 
And‘the learned gush of the Datly T., 
To be called a porpoise or ocean-calf 
Ora seven-foot slug from the deep, blue sea. 
Me a Manatee? Dickens a bit! 
The Mermaid of fiction was something fine, 
A fish-tailed Siren given to sit 
On a handy rock, ’midst the breezy brine, 
Each golden curl with a comb of pearl 
Arranging in many a taking twirl, 
Like a free-and-easy nautical girl. 

ing a bath in a primitive style 
Without any bother of dress or machine, 
And likely the wandering tar to beguile, 

If that Mariner chanced to be anyways green. 

But your Modern Mermaid ! Baad Eeaciolis me ! 

Who’d be inwiggled away from his tracks 

Or driven to bung up his ears with wax 

By the wiles and smiles of a Manatee ? 

A sort of shapeless squab sea-lubber, 

A blundering bulk of leather and blubber, 
eh Like an over-grown bottle of India-rubber ; 

The clumsiest, bbc pa queerest of creatures, 
he With nothing but small gimlet-holes for features. 
This a Mermaid? Oh don’t tell me! 

It’s simply some sly scientifical spree. 

And I mean to say it’s a thundering shame 

To bestow the Siren’s respectable name, 
Which savours of all that is rare and romantic, 

On such a preposterous monster as this 1s, 

Whose hideous phiz and ridiculous antic, 

Would simply have frightened the mates of Ulysses. 
Fancy the horror of blubberous kisses 

From a mouth that’s like a tarpaulin flap! 

t Merman must be a most amorous chap 
Who would sue her and woo her under the sea, 
As TENNYSON sings—a nice treat it would be 
Were a Mermaid merely a Manatee! 


Imperial Blooming Brotherhood contracts. Those who could not pay 
were compelled to serve in this capacity. 

JOKKI now stuck the point of his steel-pen, sharply and dexterously, 
into the more fleshy portion of the Topkns’s arm, and p ed at 
one dash to sign the paper, which he then handed overtome. 

‘‘Will the natrions JoxxI oblige the Great White Colonel with 


the steel-pen ?” I asked. 

Certainly he would. It was in my hand: I looked round for the 
person who was to act as my agent with the scrutinising glance of a 
vaccinating Doctor selecting a healthy child, and my eye fell on the 
fat and comfortable form of M’r1ronyvu the Detective, who, having 
found that the day’s proceedings were certain to have an amicable 
termination, had dpe fast asleep where he stood. | ; 

A prod from the steel-pen woke him into consciousness with a 
howl, which subsided into a low quavering moan as J whispered in 
his stupid ear, 

‘“‘ They come like a boon and a blessing to men, 
The Prickit, the Howl, and the Quaverly Pen,’’ 


and then, without further ceremony, placed my initials under the 
Emperor Jorxr’s mark. ; ; 

I pointed out to M’yionyv that I should have to sign again for my 
degree of DousiE Drrro if he did not ‘‘ shell” out for the stamp, to 
which he immediately consented. M’rionyu paid the money, the 
knives were sheathed. the ceremony of initiation was complete, I 
was then raised a step, and the Lodge was opened in the DouBLE 
Drrro Degree, with Joxx1 as Worshipful Master in the East, and 
myself as Senior Warden with the chisel in-my hand as emblem of 
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Blooming Brotherhood. We were now friends! The first step had been gained. The|probat regulam. The rule was good enough 


B’Uxmakas were in high spirits. M’ylonyu was sulky as a bear. 


JoKKI took the initiative: 


‘* The Mijeejees would like their Blooming Brother the Great White Colonel, to join in their 


sports and little games.” 
[ bowed. 
STANLEY’s loss. 


A. oTED 
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He continued : 
‘* The Great White Colonel is a Christian, and never tells 
‘* When he’s at home,” I interrupted, politely. 

‘** He is at home here,” said Joxxkt1, frowning. 

‘* Very much so,” I replied. 


The hour was slowly approaching when I should see the way to avenge 
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2. Lie 77a 


‘* The Great White Colonel never tells a lie.” 


and everyone, specially JoxxKI, appeared 
intensely delighted, from which I gathered 
that some villany was afoot. 

The Emperor resumed: 

‘* JoKKI is pleased to welcome the Great 
| White Colonel as a Brother. The Colonel 
has many servants, and only one Jeejee. 
Can his servants ride ?” 

j At once I saw intuitively his design. 
‘The White Colonel’s Jeejee is but a 
sorry black horse, and none of his servants 
can ride. The Great White Colonel never 
tells a lie,”’—I added this as a mere matter 
of form which has as much force as the con- 
==—— | cluding sentence of a petition, or the pre- 


amble of a bill. 
| i ) 
; a 
- _s 








‘looked up at me under his left eyelid. 
Bless him! I knew his weight, saddle and 
‘all, in the scale; and as to ride, I’d back 
him against Mazeppa without being tied 
‘on, and over the same difficult country. 
However, that was my secret. I wasn’t 
going to tell Joxxr everything. 

‘Some villany may be on foot, but it 
 epontt be on horseback,’ I said te myself, 
|‘ while I haye Old Seratch in our stable. 
|For the Dark Horse is a perfect picture, 
and only wants to be properly mounted. 
And,” I added mentally, "1 see the boy 
who can do that.” 

But I held my tongue, and, merely sa- 
luting as Senior Warden of the DovsLe 
Drrtos, I listened politely for the Emperor 
JOKKI's next observation. 





The Printer’s Boy from Fleet Street 
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Atv THE CLOSE OF THE Congress.—Lord 


Of course I merely stated this as my rule. It was needless to point out that Lxceptio! BEacoNsFIELD out in a—if not ip the—cold. 





7ARRY ON ’IGH LIFE. 


Dear Cua ik, I’ve jest bin a readin’ the spiciest case of the day 
And as in your chawbacon parts you ’re ag good as clean out of the 


way, 
I sends yer the papers by post. You will find it a proper old lush, 
Though they rape it so precious werbatim, it might make a mealy 
one : 


I don’t often turn on the pane, and the rosy ain’t much in your line, 
But arte Hupper Ten Toffs, my dear boy, do appear to be flarin’ it 
e,; 
I Send don’t see, barrin’ tin, that they very much differ from hus, 
And the Brimstonites doubtless would say that, as Swells, they ’re, 
if anythink, wus. 


Of course that’s all copybook cant; life is not worth a cent without 
arks, 
Which women and wine, my dear pal, have bin always the knowin’ 
one’s marks ; 
There is some does it under the rose, on the very extremest Q.T., 
But as the Great Bounce patly says in his song, ‘‘ We all do it!” 
yer see. 


That ’s id ar life ; true philosophy, plain, common sense, and 
no paint, 

But Muaes, our top-card at the crib—you know Mvecs—who’s a 
bit of a Saint, 

Swears Society ’s got a bad fit on, a sort of low Music-Hall fever. 

If he nad a’umbug at heart, may yours truly be blowed tight 
or hever. 


He says that ‘‘ the Cynical Swell and the low chuckling cad are jest 


8, 
That the sniggering satyr who gloats o’er the tale of Society’s sins, 
Is the loathsomest growth of a time when our manhood and faith 
have run low, 
Whose heroic ideal ’s to perch on the top of the dunghill and crow.” 


Don’t tumble to all of his patter, or twig arf the drift of his lingo, 
But he swears that a selfish fast fool is the stuff for your genuine 


Jingo 
And ar It don’t matter a toss if you finds it swell-tegged at a 
the bar of a Hislington pub. 








— oO es oe 


Yahbah! Pious pap o’ that sort ain’t the grub for sech ’ot "uns 
as me. 
In course yer don’t feed a Spring chicking on hoysters and Soda 


and B. ; 

But men o’ the world, mate, like us, as is game for a lush or a laugh, 

Ain’t pocay the species of bird to be caught by such white-choker 
chaff. | 


If a Toff has the run of the till and the gift to go in for igh 


jinks, ; 
Small blame to his ludship says I, only wish J could nobble the 

chinks, 
Jest wouldn’t I 
With the pick o 

a mite! 
It does a chap proud to observe ’ow his tastes and his notions agree 
With those of the pals of a Prince in the matter of spoonin’ or spree ; 
And, since ladies of title seem game as young shop-gals for hquor 


and larks, 

I should like to go in for blue blood, and ’ang out near the Clubs and 
the Parks. 

So I ae on these tales of ’igh life as comes out in the Court of 

ivorce, 

Where sometimes, when they bile it foo’ot, even Swells come a 
cropper, of course ; ; 

But they don’t seem stuck-up in their sprees, and that beats any 


sermon a sight, : 
For ‘‘ breaking dows barriers and droring the bonds of Society 


tight.” 
This get hid ‘‘ eynical”’ tune, but it suits me right down to the 


We was never so well to the front or so thoroughly ‘‘in it,’ all 


in a buster, and keep it hup mornin’ and night, 
Ft the lush and the ladies. Oh! wouldn’t I just—net 


roun 
In politics, morals, and manner, our ‘‘ form” must be surely 0.K. 
Since i. ’s that of the very front rows of the toppingest nobs of the 
ay. 
So asec old chummy, let’s ’ope as this ‘‘ Music-Hall fever” 
may last 
And the different classes be jined in their love.of the spicy and fast ; 
What a bloomin’ Millenyum, hay? Which I trust as it’s adwent 
mayn’t tarry, - 
Meanwhile J mean mixin’ it 'ot, and no error. 
Yours spiffishly, ?ABRY. 


— _ 


4 To Oonxnsronpuwrs.—The Editor does not hold hinself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned unless accompanted by a 
stamped and direcicd envelope. Copies should be kept. 
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GYMNASTICS. 


Professor. ‘‘ AND AFTER EACH PERFORMANCE, GENTLEMEN, YOU SHOULD AL- 
WAYS PUT youR RicHt "AND To YouR Lips, AND DRAW IT AWAY SMILIN,’ AS 
LIKE THIS ’ERE!” 


IF YOU WAS PULLING A ’AIR OUT OF YER MovuTH ! 


TRAVELLERS’ DREAMS. 


IF you dream of 

Antwerp—prepare for the terrors of a long sea pas- 
sage, plus a surfeit of REUBENS and a plethora of church 
chimes. i 

Boulogne—prepare for a draught of Le Port which 
neither cheers nor inebriates. 

Cologne—prepare for an ‘‘ Oh!” caused by the local 
pérfume. 

era ed dah ae for three costumes a day, and, asa 
preliminaty, 4 long dressmaker’s bill. ; 

Ems—prepare for royal visitors and eee ee 

Florence—ptepare fot several weeks’ labour at 


the Gall(er)ies. | ; ; 

Genoa—prepare ies dirt and Seer poament 

Havre—prepare for the wrath of Neptune and the 
extravagance of Trouville. 

Inter hen—pre are for the observations of H-less 
*ARRY upon the ’igh ’ills of the neighbourhood. 

Jersey — prepare for hidden rocks, sea-mists, low 
prices, and genteel socicty. . 

sn De are for thé attacks of that amiable 
animal the hound of Bismakck, 

London—prepare for ati ettipty vity of three millions of 
inhabitants. 
‘ adr seprerare for a startling adventure with Spanish 

rigands. 
aples—prepare to see the Bay, and then to die of 

mosquitoes. | 

Paris—prepare for a short out to Basinghall Street, 
vid Dover, Calais, and the Grand Hotel. 

ie a ae for antiquities and ague. 

Scarborough—prepare for Cockney pomp and York- 
shire shoddy. 

Turin—prepare for ‘‘ Dear Italy” at its dearest. 

Venice—prepare for gondolas, bad smells, old_palaces, 
frowzy churches, Tintoret, Titian, beggars and ices at 
FLoRIAN’s, memories of Ruskin, and musquitos. 

Waterloo—prepare for relics of the battle fresh from 


Birmin j 
Zuric pe to come home again with a well-scored 
Alpenstock, @ load of Swiss toys, and memories of blue 


lakes, black pines, snow-tipped mountains, and long 


[Shows them how. | hotel-bills ! 








ABOUT CYPRUS. 


Dunrine the past week Mr. Punch has received so many inquiries 
about Cyprus, that he has been forced to tell off one of the most 
learned of his young men to return the necessary answers. The 
following are a few of the replies that have been sent from 85, Fleet 
Street, within the last four-and-twenty hours :— 

‘‘A Poor Ixvatip.”—By all means go. The very place for you. 
You say you require rest and a little mild amusement. The island 
is very quiet, and you will find endless entertainment in chasing the 
scorpions and tarantulas, and in dodging the fever. ; 

‘““A Youna Hisrorran.”—You wish to know something about 
the antecedents of Cyprus. Always ready to oblige a friend I am 
sure, although I should have been better able to comply with your 
request had I had the benefit of a reference library—an advantage 
denied to me at this moment. However, the leading landmarks in 
the history of Cyprus will be found, I believe, as follows. It was 
discovered by Venus at a very early period. Then, somehow or 
other, it passed from the rule of Venus to that of Venice. Othello 
was the governor for a short while. It was in the citadel of Cyprus 
that he smothered Desdemona. . His successor in the Government 
was Cassio. We hear nothing more of rus until it was given 
over to the English by the Turks in June, 1878. 

** AN INQUIRER.’’—You want to know what are the chief products 
of Cyprus. I blush for your ignorance. Here they are, qu from 
memory: Latakia, gum, copper, pitch-pipes, almonds, salt, figs, 
lemonade, and black-current lozenges. : 

“* A SwEET Youne Tarne.”—You describe yourself as a spinster 
with engaging manners. You have been to all the a ST and 
foreign watering-places for the last fifteen years without finding a 
husband, do we think ou are likely to meet with one in Cyprus? 
Certainly, if you go there before the place is overstocked by the 
unmarried ladies of the Anglo-Indian market. 

‘‘A TRAVELLER wHO Hates Roveutine It.’’—You want to know 
how to get to rus. It is simple enough. Go, say, to Clapham 
Junction, and ask for a ticket for the nearest station. Well, they 
will put you in a train which (after a few changes) will land you 
somewhere near Constantinople. When you arrive there you had 
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better make fresh inquiries. You can’t do wrong to take a corru- 

ted iron house, and a good supply of Lresra’s Essence and WATERS’ 
Guinine Wine. ; 

‘A Pusnine Youne Man.’’—You say that you have an opening 
in fire-stoves and fur rugs. You want to know whether fire-stoves 
and fur rugs are likely to be required in capeas? It depends a “ie 
deal upon the climate. However, you might run over to the island 
and ascertain. 

‘‘OnE Wuo Doats upon THE MiiitTaRy.’’—You say that you and 

our three charming sisters follow the Red-coats everywhere—to 

banterb , Folkestone, Aldershot, and Portsmouth. Will the gar- 
rison be plaaead to see you at Cyprus? Of course they will, more 
especially if you bring with you your slightly commercial father, 
and your very match-making mamma. 
‘‘ Anxious BEGINNER,” and a Thousand other Correspondents.— 
Your questions are so important that I dare not take the responsibi- 
lity of answering them. You had better toss up half-a-crown and 
abide by the result ; or better, wait for Sir GARNET’s report. 





Feathering the Arrow. 


We read in the Datly Telegraph the other day that, after the 
signing of the Treaty of Berlin the German official mind was much 
perturbed on hearing that the Plenipotentiaries at the Paris Congress 
In 1856 used eagle quills, which were afterwards preserved as heir- 
looms in their respective families. Why the German official mind 
was perturbed is not stated ; but presumably because the quills used 
for signing the Treaty of Berlin were drawn from that less imperial 
bird—the goose. ; 

How could the Imperial Chancellor have overlooked the obvious 
conclusion that ¢he bird to furnish the quills for this interesting 
occasion was the Turkey—which should by this time be used to the 
sacrifice of its plumage. As Lord BEACONSFIELD would say, this 
would have required no “‘ partition,’’ merely a ‘‘ distribution”’ of th: 
bird’s wing-feathers. 


THe PREMIER FROM A TURKISH Pornt oF View. —A grand 
visionary Grand Vizier. 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

Monvay, July 15 
silage Cyprus a 
ever-nest? Autho- 
rities — newspa 
and other — differ. 
The Government, 
having all its expe- 
rience to gain, knows 
no more its 

uestioners. “On 
the whole,” from in- 
received, ‘‘they be- 
lieve the climate of 
the i 
healthy.’”’ As we are 
about to quarter ten 
thousand men there 
ht be as well 
e sure, without 
adopting Lord OrAn- 
MORE’S bright sug- 

stion, to ask the 

Porte for another 

island to occupy till 

Cyprus is proved, or 
e, habitable. 

The Tramway (to 
use a Beaconsfieldian 
phrase) is the holo- 
caust of horses. The 
Commons, in several 
Bills confirming tram- 
way provisional or- 
ders, have sanctioned 
the use of steam- 
traction under proper 
conditions. Lor 
= REDESDALE thi 
e matter wants 
* more consideration. 
So the Bills for con- 
firming Orders which 
give powers for steam- 
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were postponed. 
pleasant for promo- 


sinful 
publics which are de- 
bere pe on tramways, 
ut Lord REDESDALE 
must be satisfied, and 
-people don’t 

love the tram. 

One scarce expects 
to find Lords insist- 
~ ing, against Com- 

mons, on the rigour 

of political economy. 
But so it was to-night. Question: Is the Parish or the Pauper’s family to have the benefit of Pauper’s 
contributions to a Friendly page P ‘* Parish,” ay fas Lords ; ‘‘ Pauper’s family,’’ say the Commons 
by their amendment of Lords’ Bill. And now, my s, in the teeth both of Lord SHAFTEsBURY an 
Lord CRANBROOK, insist on amending the Commons’ Amendment, and putting Pauper’s contribution 
into the pocket of the Parish, not of his family. 

In answer to Lord WavENEY, Lord CRANBROOK gave a couleur de rose account of the officering of 
our Indian Army, on the Bay ae fixed three years WY after mature consideration and inquiry, with 
the very competent aid of Lord Napier of MaGDALA an Sir Henry N ORMAN, at seven British officers to 
a battalion, commandant, majors, adjutant, quartermaster, and two reserve wing officers, the company 
officers being natives. 

It is pleasant to find not only Lord CRANBROOK, ‘but the Duke of Campriper, Lord Naprer of 
MaapaLa, Lord Lawrence, and Lord NorTHsRooxk, concurring in recognition of the thorough 
efficiency of the native officers, and in testimony to the great improvement of the Indian Army, officers 
and men, European as well as native, under the present system. Let us hope for the time when we shall 
manage to turn the native to as good account in the civil as in the military service. 

_ (Commons.)—Questions: JOHN BULL will be glad to hear that even the Board of Trade thinks the 
tine is come for the Railway Companies to decide on some continuous brake-system, and what is more 
important, put it in use. 

The shadow of impending fate darkens over the heads of the Innocents, oun gentle Sir StarForD 
does not think that the day has yet arrived for ‘‘ what is technically known as their massacre.” There 
will be a nice little lot_of them for the massacrers when the day does come. The “‘ survival of the 
fittest’ will give us a sadly reduced small family ! 
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The Irish Intermediate Education Bill—that marvel of the Session—read a Second Time, amid a 


chorus of congratulations, hardly broken by the protesting Protestantism, Irish and English, of Lon- 


formation they have | Pp 


traction on tramways 
ot 


ters, still less, for the 
twopenny 


donderry and Warwickshire. It 
is won what a_ million, 
apes thrown down for pone 
ing ish pupils to scramble for, 

do to disarm opposition. To 
think of PLunKETT and Bort 
shaking hands together, and 
LowTHeERr and the 0O’Connor Don 
kissing each other over an Edu- 
cation Bill ! ; 

The difficulty is to believe that 
there can be any good in an Iri 
measure hailed with such un- 
ented unanimity. But if 
its effect be really to revivify Irish 
Intermediate Education, what ex- 
cuse will Irish educational parti- 
arated have for quarrelling in 
future? Nay, the smoothing in- 
fluence of that oil of the Church 
million extended over the troubled 
waters of the Estimates, and the 
Vote of £651,091 for public educa- 
tion in Ireland, and of £12,817 for 
the Queen’s Colleges, was allowed 
to pass unchallenged, even by 
PARNELL. 

Tuesday (Lords).—Lord Cran- 
BROOK announced the gratifying 
news that the Eurydice was out 
of the hole, if not actually above 
water. Bravo, my Lords! This 
gets you out of the hole, too! 

(Commons.)—Lord R. Mortaeu 
tried to ‘‘draw” the CHANCELLOR 
of the ExcHEQUER on the rights of 
interference between the SULTAN 
and his subjects under the Anglo- 
Turkish Convention. Sir SraFForD 


d|declined to be drawn, and Lord 


R. was—shall we say, shut up? 
Not so easy. 

Mr. BouRKE said Government 
knew sahara Oe hes rumoured 
transfers of s and Tripoli to 
Italy and France—transfers pro- 
mise to be the order of the day for 
some time to Pag ae of a ar 

iracy agains e SULTAN a 
Stambeal: As if a ~ 
tinople canard was likely to fly 
for shelter to the Foreign Office! 

A long squabble about the scope 
of the Compensation Clauses, pre- 
liminary to Cattle Bill Committee. 

When at last ener got into 
Committee, Sir . JAMES 
raised the question whether an 
exceptions to the rule of gene: 
slaughter would not be in violation 
of ‘‘the most favoured nation” 
clause in our commercial treaties. 

Sir H. D. Wotrr and Mr. Mun- 
DELLA, Sir W. Harcovrr, Mr. 
HERSCHELL, and Mr. Gorst—a 
strong legal force—suppurted Sir 
Henry, and the ATTORNEY-GE- 
NERAL, after getting up to confute 
his ent, co ed it, amid 
the ail ence and consternation of 
the Government, and the cheers 
of the Opposition. Sir StarrorD 
found himself in a cleft stick, 
and was left there, after a severe 
ponohing on the head from Mr. 

LADSTONE, when progress was 
reported at apary et 

ut what was the work of Lords 
and Commons to-day! London was 
at Charing Cross, welcoming the 
hero of the day BENJAMIN 
DIsRAELI, Viscount ‘Beaconsfield. 
He did of ride in on his own 
white elephant—the Asian Mys- 
tery of which he has made 
JoHN BULL_a present—but he 
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WAITING FOR THE LANDLORD! 


Ribbonman (getting impatient), ‘‘ BEDAD, THEY OUGHT TO BE HERE BE THIS TOIME! 


> 
eS Se 


ght 





_ = 
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Surg, TIRINCE, I HOPE THE OULD GINTLEMAN 


HASN'T MIT WID AN ACCIDINT!!!” 


rode in an open i and a white coat, through suchifa 
clamour of cheers an such a rain of bouquets as has rarely been 
show on » conqueror, or idol of the hour. Punch can 
only recall two such enthusiastic welcomes at the hands of the 
Great Metropolis—those to KossutH and GarraLpI. May the 
popularity of this Idol of the Time be more durable than theirs ! 

ut whatever Punch may think of the ‘“‘ High Policy” of the 
Lord of the Ascendant, there can be no question of the Blaze of 
Triumph with which it invested him on Tuesday. This it is Punch’s 
first function to immortalise. Nor need he now discuss the question 
bees is likely to last longest—Premier’s Popularity or Punch’s 


oa settee Sure eng te ear 
of giving the Opposition a wigging for was e over the 
Cattle Hu t winoed | himself. wie. ForsrEn, Mr. GrapstTonE, Sir 
H. James, Mr. CowEn, and Mr. ERLAIN We down upon 
him. No time had been wasted. The Opposition had taken the 
very grave point of ‘‘the most favoured nation”’ clause, and had, as 
they believed, put the Government in a cleft stick upon it. 

At last Mr. Petn—a good head, creditable to South Lancashire— 
came to the rescue, suggesting that the schedules should be thrown 
over, and that the Privy Council should have power to admit cattle 

rom any country that could show itself free from disease, on con- 
dition that the Privy Council order, and the reasons for it, should 
be submitted to Parliament. 

Here was, at last, a sensible suggestion, and a common ground of 
compromise, on which, in spite . REap and Mr. CHAPLIN, the 
CHANCELLOR of the EXCHEQUER was fain to take refuge. 

_ 5o the Bill will pass without its most indefensible provision—the 
limited discretion of the Privy Council. All countries will stand in 
the same position. Foreign cattle will be admitted alive, so long as 
the country that sends them is free of disease; will be slaughte 
when the country they come from cannot show a clean bill of health. 

The Government should thank Mr. Pett for showing them the way 
out of (a dilemma—and in a case, too, where even their well-com- 
pacted majority seemed in danger of falling to pieces under their feet. 

Punch much admires you, ALBERT PELL, 
The reason why, he’s lsd to tell. 





’Tis that, with common sense’s spell 
You guide your party, ALBERT PELL. 


Thursday (Lords.)—A crowd, such as has not overflowed the 
trp Chamber within record of living memory. 
suspended on the lips of BEACONSFIELD. __ 
What a moment for this son of his works, published and public! 
If his head is not turned by this time, there is no turning it! 
Talk of triumphs! 


And only Punch, the Datly News, and the Pall Mall Gazette, to 
whisper in his ear—‘‘ Remember, thou art Man—as well as Mystery.”’ 
ell, the ares has spoken, and has said as little as Sphinxes are 
wont to say. It is not for Sphinxes to read their own riddles, but for 
those who consult them. 
It would be difficult for an accomplished orator to spend a hundred 
thirty-five minutes in saying less that is likely to satisfy publie 
curiosity, or to answer the questions that he has set all asking. 

Lord BEACONSFIELD tells us he has not partitioned Turkey ; has 
not sent Greece empty away ; has not left Russia in possession of all 
the su ial gains of war ; not offended France and irritated 
Nt OO pp not sowed the seeds of future wars; has not laid upon 

d an overwhelming and undefined weight of responsibility. 
he has undertaken to set ump Dom ty up again ; if he has 
hoisted the Asiatic Turk on JoHN ButLu’s back, he maintains this 
is the best thing he could have done for him, and for Jonn BULL. 

But somehow Lord GRANVILLE does not see it, nor Lord DERBY, nor 
Lord NorTHBROOK, nor Lord KrmsERLEY, nor—Punch. 

Lord Deny let his Cabinet Cat out of the bag— 


“ When I quitted the Cabinet in the last days of March I did so mainly 
because it was said that it was n to secure a naval station in the eastern 
part of the Mediterranean ; that for that purpore it was necessary to seize and 
occupy the island of Cyprus, together with a point upon the § coast, and 


red | that was to be done by means of a Syrian expedition sent out from India, with 


or without the consent of the SuLTan, although undoubtedly part of the 
arrangement was that full compensation should be made to the SULTAN for 
any loss he might incur,” 

Lord SaLisBuRY took the Lords’ breath away by boldly declaring 
Lord Dersy’s Cat not a Cat, buta tale! In lain terms {the state- 
ment was untrue. Sensation!.. Many) Lords, on) their legs’; Lord 
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GRANVILLE at their head. ‘The word was unparliamentary.” After 
some fencing, Lord SaLissury substituted ‘‘incorrect”’ for “untrue.” 
Never was the lie more roundly given, or more grudgingly retracted. 
He did not retract his oueTen of Lord Dersy to Titus OaTEs. 
Tord CRANBROOK, with light heart and characteristic daring, took 
on him, on behalf of Government, that responsibility for the better 
gorcrument of Asiatic Turkey which his chief had prudently fought 
shy of. 
_ “Suppose that England should introduce peace, happiness, and prosperity 
into these countries, is this not a thing for which the nation may incur some 
responsibility ? When the noble Earl speaks in deprecation of our taking 
these risks upon ourselves, has he no confidence in his countrymen? Does 
he not know that the moment peace, order, and tranquillity are introduced 
into a country so rich in itself, English and European capital will flow towards 
that country? * * * © With regard to the civil administration, Turkey 
is bound to us, but we are not bound to her. We should have committed a 
great wrong if we had undertaken to assist Turkey in the way we have, IF we 
did not bind her to good government. * * * * You pledged yourselves 





ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of ‘* Coomupassie,” and ‘‘ Notamagdollar,” ‘‘ My} 
Phillaloo!” dc.) 


Part I.—Cwarrer IV. 

The Lodge continued—Interrogation—Arrangements—The Craft— 
The Bet—Odds— Unevens—Stakes—The Detective Delighted— 
Coin and Kind—Holders—An Anxious Time—Night Watch— 
The Dawn of Another Day—At Last. 


THE Worshipful Master, the ene JOKKI, then continued :— 
‘The Senior Warden,” ‘he sai : addressing me, ‘‘has come from 
the West. What has he brought with him?” 
re N onning worth mentioning,’ I replied, being quite up to him in 
e craft. 





He went on: ; 

“* Has not the Senior Warden, White Colonel, brought any money 
with him?” 

‘‘The White Colonel, &c., &.,” I returned with my usual for- 


mula, which need not be repeated here. ‘‘ He has only a mere trifle 
of money with him.” 

Joxkxi stroked his face, and made some remark in an undertone to 
an aged B’Uxmaka, whom, I k, he addressed as ‘‘ Old Toprowun 
PAEwUR who thereupon made some sort of remark on one of his 

eaves. 

tithe Worchitfal lekar would liketto be a Chri a 

@ Worshipful JoxxI wo ike’ a Christian, and never 
tell a lie like the Great White Colonel. "orkes Big J cajee js to run 

-morrow against many other Jeejees. Joxu1 will ask his chief 
B’Uxmaxa Prophet to tall the Senior Warden, the White Colonel, 
something very much ta his advantage.” 

Whereupon one of the ministers stood forward, and said 
My name is Trepumo. Let the Great White olonel lay 100 


tol i is own gold counters, against the Emperor Joxxt’s horse.’ 


reat White Colonel does not understand your little game,” | Afri 


by the Treaty of 1856 to bring about good government in Turkey; but what 
did voudo? Itisa vilcaredage that ‘too many cooks spoil the broth,’ and 
I am afraid that what was the business of all the Powers of Europe was treated 
very much as if it was nobody’s. Now, however, under this Convention, we 
have undertaken a duty which casts upon us a great responsibility; and i 
we can produce in Asiatic Turkey—it can only be done gradually—a state of 
and prosperity, I do not say equal to the civilisation of modern Europe, 
ut where violence would cease and men would devote themselves to their 
legitimate industries, we shall have done a work which will be a satisfaction 
for the responsibility we have assumed, and we shall be fulfilling the highest 
duty of a civilised Power.” 


‘< Tf,”*> my Lord Cranproox—— Ah! ‘‘Great virtue in an ‘if.’” 
All hangs upon the ‘‘ if.”’ 
(Commons.)—Still heaving from the ground-swell of the Lords. 


oe made with the Cattle Bill, The Government having 
yielded the citadel, retains, and ef safely be allowed to retain, the 
compensation outworks undisturbed. 


I replied, innocently, as I wondered to myself who on earth could 
have told them about the “‘ gold counters,” and whether StanLEy had 
really been done, or not, ‘‘ but he will lay 100 to 1, with pleasure, to 
oblige the Emperor. And the Emperor will let the poor White 
Colonel send his miserable little Jeejee to join in the sport, and 
increase the triumph of the Inimitable Joxx1.”’ 

The Emperor’s eyes sparkled. 5.3 

‘* The Great White Colonel is a Christian, and never tells a lie,” 
he said—for he had now quite mastered the formula. ‘‘ Will the 
Great White Colonel swear that this Jeejee of his is worse than all 
the Jeejees that run in our games?” 

What could I say? Modesty has ever been my forte, and polite- 
ness is the truest and most Christian cy. Should I affirm, with- 
out seeing the other animals, that this horse of mine—the Dark Horse 
—was better than all the rest? Could I en r the lives of my 
followers by offending the Emperor's vanity? No. 

‘*The Great White Colonel, &c.,” I replied, ‘‘ and he is sure that 
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all the other horses being so much better than his poor, weak, halt- 
starved little Jeejee, will reach the winning-post long befare his 
truthful Blooming-Brother’s, the Great White Colonel’s horse.’ 

‘*Good!” cried his Majesty, delighted, ‘then all my B’Uxmaxas 
shall bet 100 to 50 against the White Colonel’s Jeejee which cannot 
win, and the White Colonel shall bet with me 100 to | against my 
Jeejee, and the money shall be deposited at once.” 

t was arranged that Trppumo and the detective M’yronyv, should 
collect the amount on a tray. : ; 

M’yronyv had now quite recovered his good temper, in view of the 
haul, which, he knew, J] was pretty sure to make, and af which I 
had promised him his share, as the discoverer of the Dark Horse on 
which we were going to put the pot. 

Besides, he could not forget that the Mijeejees were Cannibals, 
and ithat im my success lay the only chance for him, of saving his 

eaks, 

Fortunately, before leaying England, I had provided myself with 
several boxes of card-counters, made to imitate sovereigns, and aly 
just as good as the genuine article when once you into Cen 
ca. 
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One hundred of these I placed against JoxxK1’s one 
gold nugget-shell, which was of such a size, weight, 
and brilliancy as to have made the Governor of the Bank 
of England’s mouth water. 

Then the B’Uxmaxkas, fifty in number, staked a 
hundred similar pieces each: those who could not put 
down the whole sum making up the deficiency in beads, 
ornaments, jewelled daggers, pipes, and goats and sheep. 
In money and kind I e¢aleulated there was about five 
thousand pounds set against my two thousand five 
hundred Lowther Areade sovereign card-counters. 

It was in M’yr1onyv’s power to have betrayed our secret. 
But had I seen the slightest sign of treachery on his 
part, the merest wink to the Emperor, or an aside-signal 
to any one of the B’Uxmaxas, I should have at once 
given as a present to the King, recommending him 
as aman whom I had fattened on purpose, and ‘‘ whom 
I think” (I should have added) ‘‘ your Majesty will find 
very much to your taste.” On the spot there would have 
been an end of M’y1onyv, who did not, I was aware 
know suflicient of the lan age to have explain 
matters quickly and intelligibly before he was strung 
up for the Royal larder. Besides, after all, his interests 
were the other way. 

That night I kept watch on M’yronyv and the B’Ux- 
MAKA, while the Printer’s Deyil (whom I promised to 
were highly for his services) kept guard over the Dark 

orse, 


‘‘ The sly little Cherub sat perched in a loft 
To keep watch o’er the life of Old Scratch,” 


Of course for ‘‘Cherub” understand Printer’s Devil ; 
but the couplet is neat and appropriate. 


Extract from Diary.—The morning of the Great Day 
of the Raee has dawned. 


CHapTer Y, 

The Result of the Race—A Rescue—An Idea !—‘‘ Can it 
be done?” —It is done—The Voice from the Reins— 
Sauve qui peut—The Muddle—Nervousness of Fol- 
lowers—* On Horror’s Head”—Pursuit—Agony— 
What next ? 


THe Dark Horse has won. The race is over! But 
what a day of excitement! He was nearly beaten, for 
the Emperor Joxxr rode himself, and he’s a feather- 
weight, besides his mare being in the most perfect train- 
ing. But for my excellent friend the Ventriloquist we 
should never have done the trick. He did the trick. 


Seeing the Emperor well ahead, and our Dark Horse 
two lengths behind, I began to despair, and was medi- 
tatin ow we could best recompense ourselves for 


trouble and loss of time, by knocking old Trrpumo the 
B’Uxmaka on the head, and collaring all the available 
money in the hat, over which M’y1onyu was keeping 
guard in our interest, and bolting for the Arkadia 
afloat on the lake (in which case we should have been 
compelled, for self-preservation, to have left M’y1onyu 
behind as a hostage—he being too corpulent to run ; and 
unless they took a great fancy to him they wouldn’t eat 
him, but keep him till we returned, which would be 
an expense off my hands for ever), when suddenly 
McSmueeuns, the Ventriloquist, exclaimed, 

‘“*T’ve got it!” 

I saw genius in the remark. Slapping him on the 
back, I said, ‘* Do it, my boy, whatever it is! ” 

The Emperor, winning, was just passing the point 
where we were standing, anxiously watching the race, 
and a smile of triumph illuminated his ugly countenance 
when, from his horse’s open mouth, came these startling 
words— 

‘* Pullup! Idon’t feel well. Just going to drop.” 

Need I say that this was the Ventriloquist’s idea? 
It operated wonderfully. You never saw such a scene! 
Jokxr turned almost pale with fright, and tumbled off 
as nimble as ninepenee, pulling the animal with him. 

In a second the Dark Horse shot past him, the little 
Devil (Printer’s) on his back, winking slily at us, as he 
made for the winning-post, and won ‘with a good bit up 
his sleeve,” as we Turfites say. 

JOKKI was furious. We rushed forward to assist him 
and, under ee of examining the animal’s head, I 
my et-handkerchief, steeped in chloroform, to 

s nostrils, and, to all appearance, the noble beast had 
fainted dead away. 

JOKKI suspected foul play, and was for having us 
seized, when the Ventriloquist’s art again came to our 
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assistance, for from the Big B’Ukmaxka, who was disputing with M’yIonyv as 

to the coin, suddenly came these words— 

‘ “J OKKI, Twaza okusthe jee-jee.”’ (Literally, ‘‘Joxx1, I poisoned the 
orse.’’) 

Immediately he was set upon by all the B’Uxmaxkas, who were heavy losers; 
and, taking this as our only opportunity for escape, I caught up the hatful o 
money. Luckily, it had all been deposited correctly; and, jumping on Old 
Scratch, with the hatful of money in one hand, and a revolver in the other, while 
the boy clung on with his arm round my waist, I dashed down to the Arkadia, 
where I found my party trying to put the Arkadia together. They ought 
neyer to have undone her. The stupid{ idiots had got all the compartments 
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wrong, and such a mess you never saw. A quarter of the keel was upside 
down, the bows were in the centre, the{steerage was in front—in fact, I 
never saw confusion worse confounded (and no one ever heard confusion better 
confounded than I confounded it on that oceasion) in all my life. The numbers 
of the compartments had got rubbed out, and so we could only guess; but there 
was no time to be lost. Our lives were in our hands; and as the merciful 
man is invariably merciful to his beast, I saw Old Scratch well bestowed in his 
stable-compartment, rubbed him down, put him in his little bed, tucked him 
up, kissed him for his mother, &e., &c., and then stuck the Arkadia together, 
as best I could, in five minutes. _ 

‘One, two, three—launch with a will!” I cried. And away went the 
Arkadia, with myself sitting in the stern, and my brave companions shoving 
the boat off, nearly up to their necks in water. ; 

We were getting well under weigh when, on calling the roll (capital subject 
for a picture this—never been done—I mean not with myself as the central 
figure of the group), 1 found that M’yronyv was absent. 

A piercing shriek answered our inquiries. . 

He was pursued by the infuriate Joxkr and the whole tribe of savage 


Mijeejees. (To be continued.) 


- FAKE y 


‘ 
YY 


A Chancellor’s Functions, 

Prince Bismarck did good service as Moderator of the late Congress. Let 
us drink his health. May it be improved by the trip which he has probably 
by this time taken, according to this telegram from Berlin :— 

‘* Prince BisMARCK being about to leave for Kissingen, Count Stoipera, the Vice- 
President of the Prussian Cabinet, has been appointed to take charge of the various functions 
of the Chancellor during his absence from the capital." 

May the restorative effects of Kissingen render it unnecessary for a medical 
attendant to take any charge of the Chancellor’s functions during his visit. 


A Prelatical Plethora. 
No less than forty-five metropolitan pulpits were filled last Sunday week 
by as gee Bishops; the odd five Anglican, the rest Colonial and American. 
at hig -spice divinity for the Dog Days! Yet, notwithstanding the 
extreme heat of the weather, nobody, as far as we have heard, has been an 
the worse for this rush of Episcopal blood to the head, or, in other words, this 
determination of Bishops to the Very Rey. Tarr of Canterbury. 


REFLECTION BY AN ILL-CONDITIONED CYNIC. 


PEOPLE with plenty of money are not always well bred, but they are pretty 
sure to be well buttered. 


ALL RIGHT, 


M, Gampetra has shown himself at the English Musical Entertainment in 
the Salle de Trocadéro. England and Fran t pil rai 
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THE WANING OF THE HONEYMOON. 


Angelina (suppressing an inclination to yawn). ‘‘ How NICE IT WOULD BE IF SOME FRIEND WERE TO TURN UP}; WOULDNT IT, EDWIN?” 
Edwin (after yawning elaborately). ‘* YE-E-ES !—OR EVEN SOME ENEMY!” 


A BLAZE OF TRIUMPH! 


JoHN BULL soliloquises. 


THERE! Shout away—till your strained throats are hoarse, 


He is the hero of the day—of course ! 

Grudge him his kudos? Impotent and mean! 

How the House rose at him! Was ever seen 

So pA a blaze of triumph? This the man 

Scoffed at for mountebank and charlatan, 

The jesting juggler of St. Stephen’s stage, 

A fop in youth, and a farceur in age ! 

Yet, as the echoes of his triumph die 

On the shout-shaken air of bland July, 

Doubts, thronging and' persistent, will break out, 

To mar the music of the acclaiming shout. 

Apres ?—There’s, first, the bill; small matter that, 

If the game’s worth the candle. Toss the hat 

At Cesar’s triumph, and ’tis ever found 

That after tossing, you ’ve to tt round. 

JOHN BULL’s disposed to fill his to the brim, 

Tribute, not to his policy, but to hsm ; 

Whose triumph’s due to patience, pluck, and tact, 

Reserve in utterance, and resolve in act ; 

But his ‘* high policy ’’—that cloudland dim 

Shot with perange lights of wild and whirling whim ! 

Leaps in the dark? -Yes, we’ve had quantum suff. 

Of those in this long game of Blindman’s Buff ; 

But to assist the Russ in the rough work 

Of cutting up the empire of the k 

Then, presto! in a transformation scene, 

Change colours, and as Turk’s friend pose serene ! 

After we’ve fought for right with boast and brag, 

Cut in the game, and sudden pouch our swag !— 
* * * + e 


Well, let us hear what he may have to say ; 
Meanwhile, prociatm him Lion of the day. 
Midst thunders of applause and blaze of rockets, 
Who cares to think of principles or pockets ? 


Be his part good or bad, he has played it well, 

And they stand chance of cuffs that will not swell 
The shout that shakes the House from floor to rafter : 
That ’s for the man! His work waits judgment after. 


NOTICES OF MOTION. 


To ask (For the use of Lord Robert Montagu.) 
0 ask,— 

Whether the Government have had any official information of the 
fact that all the bathing-machines at Ostend have been bought up 
by a Russian Company. 

Whether it is true that Herne Bay is to be declared a free port. 

Whether Her Maszsty has been advised to send an ultimatum to 
all the Powers who signed the Treaty of Berlin, and at the same 
time to define the limits of ‘‘ Turkey in Asia,” as reaching from the 
Bay of Biscay to the Baltic. 

Whether Her Masesry’s Representative at St. Petersburg has 
been authorised to demand explanations as to the on, by the 
Russian Naval Authorities, of the map attached to Bradshaw's 
Railway Guide. ; 

Whether, in the event of Germany seizing in the Empire the line 
of the Loire, occupying the Café oo. and incorporating Bou- 
logne, Sweden, and the coast-line of Iceland, it is the intention of 
the Government to establish a school of torpedo instruction on Vir- 
ginia Water; and, whether it is true that, if the whole British 

mpire was to be blown ip ot the chances are that we 
should hear something of it 


COLLECTIVE FOLLY. 


THE Leaders of the Opposition, bein Bpnores to the Protectorate 
of Turkey, design to take the sense of Bar ament on it. There will 
be no want of Honourable Members to help»them to take the non- 


sense of Parliament. 
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A BLAZE OF TRIUMPH! 
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CAUTION. 


SS —_ c, E, Punch, having received 
= r yi mG four hundred and sixty-four 
A 

eS 





% variations on— 
‘ | “Oh, lady, twineno wreath for me 
Or twine it of the cypress tree,” 
@ propos of the QugeEn and 
Lord BrAconsFieELp, hereby 
ye notice that any contri- 
utor repeating the offence 
will be proceeded against with 
the utmost rigour of the 
waste-paper basket. 
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PLAY AND WORK, 


In a paragraph headed 
Play” in our vast week’s 
Number, Punch pleaded for 
subscriptions towards the pur- 
chase Of a play-ground for 
oor children in the far East. 

Then we are about taking 

, on ourgselyes a& ge responsi- 
bility for great Eastern ame- 
liorations, here is a small one 
quite at our own door on which 
we might try our ’prentice 


hands. 

To facilitate the gifts o 
_= those who wish to give in ai 
of what is a good work if ever 
there was one, Punch now 
states, what he should have 
stated in hislast week’s para- 
graph, that subscriptions for 
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Rev. Ropert LINKLATER, M.A., St. Peter’s 
Clergy House. Every subscription will be 
a Link, later, we hope, to be strengthened 
still more, between the wealth of the West 
and the wants of the East. 


PARLIAMENTARY REPORT, 
(By anticipation.) 


**Lorp Gr-NV-LLE.—I wish to ask the 
Noble Lord at the head of Her Majesty’s 
Government if there is any truth in the 
report in this evening’s Globe that a Bill is 
shortly to be introduced providing that Her 
MAseEsty may assume the titles of Empress 
of Asia and Defender of Islam ? 

‘*Lorp B-consr-Lp.—The report to which 
the Noble Lord alludes is utter y unworthy 
of Va Lordships’ confidence.” (Aside to 
Lord 8-1-ss-ry ; ** Cover up that draft lying 
on the table there!”’) ‘' I am surprised that 
after the experience your Lordships have 
had of the reckless mendacity of the public 
prints, any of you sho it necessary 
to trouble Her Majesty’s Government wi 
inquiries of this nature. As I am on my 
legs, I may obserye that if Her Majesty’s 
Goyernment entertained any scheme similar 
to that referred to in the Noble Lord’s ques- 
tion, they would not think it necessary to 
advise flan Masesty to await the expres- 
sion of any opinion from Parliament before 
taking any avep which might enhance the 
dignity of her Crown, and give more exalted 
expression to that supreme right of con- 
trolli & the faiths and peoples of the East 
which i 


S§ now, in consequence of our ex- 


the purpose of providing the gutter children of St. Peter’s, London Docks, with a pleasanter 


play-place than the gutter, may be sent to that hardest-worked 


ertions, been recognised as her undisputed 


of dock-labourers, the | attribute.” 





MAIDS AND MERMAIDS. 
Pounce 


ty reading over my Advice to Young Men and Incidentall 
te Young Women you must have often A | amongst the valuable 
irections which I give in that most useful work to a Young Man on 
the choice of a Young Woman for a Wife, my particularly sensible 
and sagacious lessons on the necessity of lookin to her bodily powers 
and conditions. As, for instance, when I tell him to get to see her 
at work on a mutton-chop or a piece of bread-and-cheese, and to be 
sure that if she deal quickly with these she will not be slow about 
anything else. Also, when I advise him to look behind her ears, and 
between her fingers, so as to satisfy himself of the absence from those 
situations of what Old Pam since defined ‘‘ matter in the wrong 
place.” Tubbing and scrubbing was less common in my life-time 
than they are now, and few persons of either sex, I believe, ever 
washed their skins much farther than was visible, except perhaps 
now and then when the doctor ordered them a bath. 
~-Now, however, ‘‘young ladies” are not only supposed to tub 
and scrub every morning, but recommended to yenture still 
er into the water. The Medical Press and Circular counsels 
them to learn to swim, and says that a gentleman named Mac- 
GREGOR has a swimming-class for the instruction of girls, thirty 
in number, of whom he taught twenty-five to swim in six lessons 
last season. I quote a portion of the above-named paper’s remarks 
on this subject, because they are almost as instructive as any that I 
could offer myself :— 


‘“SwIMMING FoR Giris.—The publie are continually reminded of the 
numerous contrivances, supports, stays, shoulder-straps, &c., and the various 
exercises that are best edeulated to prevent round shoulders, a stooping awk- 
ward gait, contracted chests, and so forth; but, perhaps, there is no kind of 
exercise for girls more calculated to attain those desirable objects than that 
of swimming. During the act of swimming the head is thrown back, the 
chest well forward, while the thoracic and respiratory muscles are in strong 
action, and both the upper and lower extremities are brought into full play.” 


How much better calculated to expand the chest is the exercise of 
swimming than all the confounded ‘‘ corsets,” straps, and iron frames 
devised by quack machinery-mongers for that purpose! , but 
some namby-pamby nincompoop object to the exercise of swim- 
ming for women because it 1s too ‘‘ masculine.” Let any such fool, 
then, know that as swimmers 


‘** Females would often have the advantage over the stronger sex, as, owing 
to the large amount of adipose tissue covering theirmuscles, andthe comparative 








smallness and lightness of their bones, they not only have greater powers of 
flotation than men, but, as a rule, can continue much longer in the water.” 

It is, perhaps, necessary to explain, for fools’ information, that 
de adipose tissue’? means the same as “‘ blubber,”’ which is so advan- 
tageous for ‘‘ flotation” to the whale, the porpoise, and that great 
sea-slug, the Manatee, which they call a ‘ mermaid,” now on view 
at your Westminster ACHAT A swimming girl would be 
something more like what we fancy a Mermaid than that great ugly 

east. 

As blubber, in moderation, giyes Beauty buoyancy— 

‘*Tt is to be hoped, that girls will not be debarred from learning this 
graceful and healthful accomplishment, either through lack of baths or of 
teachers. Such a practice is pereeylary called for at the present ay as a 
set-off against the growing tendency in the ‘ girls of the period’ to indulge in 
those literary and sedentary pursuits which are anything but favourable to 
the development of a healthy physique.’ 

Yes, and if they have not that, they are unfit to be wives and 
mothers. A husband with an ailing wife, coming home to supper, 
and expecting her to fill his pipe and pour out his beer, is more often 
than not told by the servant girl that ‘‘ Missis is gone up-stairs to 
lay down”—with a headache. Nothing like their learning to swim 
with legs and arms for prevention of swimming in their heads. Now 
then, you try and beat that into their heads with that cudgel of 
yours—the most instructive instrument the world has ever seen, 
except of course the famous gridiron of your renowned predecessor 
as a political and social reformer in the yisible world, 


Barn Elns, Elysium. Witw1am CoBBetr. 


P.§.—It is on land, not on water, that I hate to see women get out 
of their depth, as so many of them are doing nowadays. 


A Strike that should be a Hit. 


Amone the bad news of the week must be classed the announce- 
ment that a strike has occurred in 

“Tne Natt Trapse.—At a mass meeting of the nailers at Sedgley yester- 
day it was resolyed to carry on the strike previously determined on against 
the proposal of the employers to reduce wages. Nearly 12,000 operatives are 
now out,”’ 

Whether a strike,;in the Nail Trade will or will not turn out 
a more judicious proceeding than most strikes, we shall see. Of all 
workmen, in striking, Nailers, ene would think, should know how to 
hit the right nail on the head. | nl 
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REASONS FOR GOING ABROAD. 


PArerraMiLias.—Because, after all, you can get the 
Times everywhere if you keep the beaten track. Be- 
cause beefsteaks and roast beef are easily obtainable. 
Because, with your own portable bath, you can be nearly 
as comfortable as if you stayed at home. Because Mater- 
familias insists upon it. ; 

Mater familias.—Because it improves the girls’ French 
and German. Because the Frrz-SmirHs and the Mont- 
GOMERY - BROWNS Because Paterfamilias wants 
change. Because it’s so pleasant to come home again. 

The Son of the Famtly.—Because you can take your 
own cigars, don’t you know. Because you generally can 

un up against some other fellows who hate foreigners 
ds imiich as youdo. Because one must do it once a year, 
and have done Mia ee se 
e Daughter o amily.—Because you can 
ae Meee in the Tauchnitz editions. Because, 

although getting up in the middle of the night to catch 
an sail? train is a decided nuisance, one can sleep for 
the rest of the day in a railway carriage. 
oa Tithe of the Travelling Communtty.—Because they 
ike it. 

All the Rest of the Tourist World.—Because it’s the 
thing to do! 


— 
—— 


Past and Present. 


Accorp1ne to Captain TELFER, R.N., the Lazi are un- 
mitigated thieves and ruffians. As their name would seem 
to imply, they prefer theft to work. On behalf of the 
Russians, with reference to their annexation of Lazistan, 
he observes in a letter to the Times that: 

_ © The Russia of to-day is no more the Russia of the reign of 
Nicholas and of his predecessors than is the England of 1878 the 
England when FauNTLEROY was hanged.’’ 


If so, no doubt Russia has in many respects improved. 
The England of 1878 has numerous advantages over the 
England when FAUNTLEROY was hanged. But it has, 
perhaps, one disadvantage, namely, that now in com- 
parison with then, it contains a much greater number of 
unhanged rogues. 


qt haarteal 


Muscular High Church Curate. ‘‘ WONDERFUL THINGS ‘ GRACE’ DOEs !” 


Low Church Vicar (surprised 
‘* AH, MY DEAR SIR, TRUE—— 


High Church Curate. ‘‘ YEs. 
ouT!!” 


at the serious observation from his volatile Friend). 


A DOUBTFUL PROSPECT. 
By the Treaty of Berlin, England has undertaken a 


ONLY FANCY, Y'KNOW !—NINETY-Two, AND Nor | Serious responsibility in the East. Let us hope it will 


not prove an Asia Minor evil. 








BED AND BOARD IN GAOL. 


Mr. WILtram SIKEs complains bitterly of certain ‘‘ New Rules” 
for the regulation of prison arrangements, by which, it his opinion, 
they have not been improved. ere was a time, he says, not long 
ago, when quod resembled a comfortable hospital, if not hotel; but 
now it is severe, and no mistake, and no joke. Formerly a gaol was 
a place for a bloke where his country found him sun paons board 
and lodging ; but now the lodging is a dreary cell ; and as to board, 

. the only thing by that name is a bare plank which Phas have to sleep 
upon in your clothes every night, for a whole month, the first after 
your conviction. To sleep that is, if you can. He once heard talk 
of a dungeon in the Tower of London, or some such place, called 
Little Ease, so built that you could neither stand up nor lie down in 
it; and next to that about the most inconvenient 0 sleeping apart- 
ments he should think was that provided by the ‘‘ New Rules.” It 
might be called ‘‘ Little Snooze.”’ 

. SIKES understands that the present Government is what you 
call Conservative or Tory, and that Tories want to go back to the 
ood old times. So he should think. Were the ‘‘New Rules” 
amed by CrossP Perhaps Cross would like to crucify you. 
wooden bed Mr. Srxes considers an invention on the way back not 
only to Little Ease, but to the Scavetiger’s Daughter, and the thumb- 
screws, and the rack; which were also, he has been told, amongst 
our ancestors’ venerable institutions. Didn’t Judge Dowsg, at the 
Armagh Assizes, the other day, call it ‘‘ nothing short of torture” ? 
Didn’t he therefore shorten his sentence on two prisoners for riot and 
assault as much as he could, and give them only one month? Mr. 
Sixes fully expects to experience, perhaps, in his own person, the 
revival of the stocks and the pillory, and he observes, with some 
truth, that a criminal standing in the one or sitting in the other is 
a caution to his kind, whereas he, lying in the dark, night after 
night, tormented by want of rest, with nobedy to see him suffering, 





i torture, so far as example goes, is thrown away. It will not, 
owever, have been thrown away on Mr. Sixes, if he, knowing that 
as anybody makes his bed so he must lie upon it, will refrain from 
making his own in such a way as to subject himself to lying in a 
prison uniform every night for a month on a plank. He should 
point out the extremity of this hardship to his associates, and 
whilst denouncing it in language as strong as he likes, remind 
them that if mere not to incur it, they have only not to commit 
the offences which bring them to this very disagreeable bed. 


But unless Mr. Sixes will be so good as to take that trouble, the 
prison plank-bed, regarded as a device for the prevention of sleep 
and destruction of rest, is not a contrivance on which its inventor 
can be congratulated, except as an expert in the art of ingeniously 
tormenting. It was doubtless introduced into penal discipline with- 
out any previous consultation with medical and clerical authority as 
to the effects it would be likely to produce on the mind and body 
healthy conditions of which are considered by both faculties needful 
to reformation. 

Still, there is one thing to be said, at any rate, for adding depri- 
vation of sleep to imprisonment and oakum-picking. Unless “* New 
Rules’? have also been prescribed for the treatment of the poor, the 

lank-bed does make a difference between the Gaol and the Work- 


ouse. 


All the Difference. 


‘ Miss Hannay, Mistress of a Girls’ School at Manchester, has brought 
an action against Mr. W. Bincu, jun., to recover damages for a letter in the 
Manchester newspapers, Snare Miss Hannay with having, con to 
the regulations of the School Board, inflicted corporal punishment on children 
attending the School.” —Globe, July 17. 


A Mistress free with Birch is free-to make ; 
But Brecu with Mistress freedoms must not take. 


4 To Oosazsrompants.—The Editor does not hold himself bownd to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, Inne case ean these be returned unicss accompanied by « 
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oNDAY, July 22 (Lords. 
Complaints from Lor 
GRANVILLE of the 
yentilation of their 
Lordships’ House, 
The 1oeD CHANCEL- 
LoR admitted it 
wanted improvement, 
and promised to do 
shat hecould: Punch 
offers him his plan. 
Put up Lord StratH- 
EDEN tospeak. But 
if Noble Lords will 
call names, and bandy 
imputations, and let 
official eats out of bags 
in the House, for 


PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


RS Ege See —— / 









. x a 5 1S See ‘ INDIAN oN \ 
REND pic Ba other Noble Lords to 
NII SS \ pp go chevying them, it 


e ee 


o-* 


is difficult to see how 
the atmosphere in 
. their Lordships’ 
House can be otherwise than disagreeably foul, 
and inconveniently heated. 

Lord Napier anp Errrick called attention to 
the statistics of Indian famine mortality, a horri- 
ble subject, as to which it is a comfort, rather 
than otherwise, to think that it is impossible to 
rely on the published statements of lives lost by 
starvation in M and Mysore. The lowest 
estimates of such mortality last year are appalling, 
the highest awful. Lowest or highest are such as 
JoHun BuLt may well stand aghast at, as he looks 
back blankly and with a blush, to the hopes very 
widely entertained, or at least, very confidently 
expressed here, and even in India where ac 
should know better, that English rule could an 
would cope effectually even with Indian Famine. 

Famine has beaten us, by how many lengths 
it is doubtful if ig chee will ever know, even when her official statists have done their best. we 
can do no better in future seasons of scarcity than we did last year, let us not vent such lordly scorn and 
censure on the impotence of Chinese and Turkish efforts to wrestle with the starvation of a people. 

The best thing Lord CransBroox could say, was, what Punch is quite ready to believe— 


wr 


“The Governors of those provinces and those under them had borne astrain of mind and anxiety which it | 9} 


was almost impossible to exaggerate. Their lordships, he felt sure, would not add to that strain of anxiety. They 
had done their best, he believed, to mitigate and stop the calamity. They had made great exertions. They had 
been, in some respects, unfortunate ; in some cases they had failed, but there had also been great successes. And 
though he could not “| they had put a complete stop to the famine, this at least he could say, there was not a man 
in the country who had not done his utmost to diminish its ravages.” 


There are visitations beyond even the best strength and the most strenuous good-will of even the 
best of all possible Governments. But what startles Punch is to find men of Indian experience con- 
tending that by the weight of our taxation, and the costliness of our rule, we are so impoverishing the 
soil as to render famines more frequent, and the natives more and more unable to provide against 
them. That is a horrible thought. 

(Commons.)—Lord HartIncTon is to have next week for moving Resolutions questioning the ‘* high 
aber d ” which has issued in the Berlin Treaty and the Anglo-Turkish Convention. We are glad to 
see that the Government is not to be reduced to Dr. Kenraty for its vindication; Mr. D. PLUNKETT 
is a challenger more worthy to strike Lord Harrineron’s shield. Even he has since altered the 
terms of his Amendment from a ‘‘ confident” to an “earnest”? hope that, under the blessing of 
Providence, the arrangements made by Her Majesty’s Government may result in ‘‘the preservation of 
peace, the amelioration of the condition of large populations, and the maintenance of the interests 
of this Empire.” In fact, Mr. PLUNKETT puts Lord BEaconsFIELp’s policy under the safe shelter of 
a ‘*TD).V.,” to which its worst enemies can hardly ou te 

Col. SrantEY confirms the report that some half hundred of the Indian force have been all but 
poisoned at Malta by the substitution of carbolic acid for lime-juice. Ghoorkas are wiry little chaps 
who can stand a good deal, but hardly the use of disinfectants for antiscorbutics. Somebody wants 
Wiens = not hanging. 

fter a vast variety of questions, in'‘which Lord R.Montaeu made himself pre-eminently disagreeable, 
the House got to Committee on Cattle Diseases Bill, and made good way till it came to the Irish clauses, 
on which, as natural, a hitch arose, and Progress was reported—according to that Parliamentary use 
of the words which implies that a stop was come to. 


Tuesday (Lords).—Notice from Lord BEAcoNSFIELD that the QUEEN was coming to Parliament for a 
vg: allowance for Prince ARTHUR. : 

Lord Truro, better sap lovee than in rabid denunciation of Vivisection, called attention to the 
culpable carelessness with which gunpowder is stowed aboard merchant and passenger ships. If there 
is one thing more than another for which our shipping authorities, particularly in the Thames, want 
blowing up, it is for their vices of omission and commission in this very serious matter. Unluckily it 
is ships and passengers that get blown up, instead of Conservators and Board of Trade. 

Lord CAMPERDOWN wanted to know what Government expected Cyprus would bring in, or rather 
would take out. All that the Marquis of SaLispury would answer for was that the PorTE should not 
be the worse for the transfer (which Punch is quite ready to believe. Still less will the islanders). 
The Government had not the least idea what the island revenue was, or was likely to be—but they hoped 
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for the best. It had maintained a 


large population in the past. He 
believed it would be capable of 
doing the same in the future, and 
large population meant large 
revenue. 

Lord GRANVILLE complained 
of the secresy in which the 
Anglo-Turkish Convention had 
been shrouded. Punch would 
merely observe that regarding 
the Turk as not merely a sick, 
but a dead man, shrouding seems 
a natural operation in connection 
with him, 

Lord GrawviLLe doubted if 
Cyprus be now or can ever be 
made of any yalue as a naval 
station. Eyen Batoum, we were 
assured by Lord BEACONSFIELD, 
was scarce as good a harbour as 
Cowes, with room for three ships 
sap nage and six by tight 
packing, Yet he had heard of 
its having. recently accommodated 
thirteen Turkish men-of-war and 
a transport, 

Lord HamMMowD gave a pungent 
criticism of the probable cost and 
consequences of our occupation of 
Cyprus, and a stered to the 
Government about the sharpest 
rap over the knuckles it has yet 
received d@ propos of its ‘‘ high 
policy.” 

Lord BxacoNsFI£ELD said that 
as to the secresy of the negotia- 
tions, which e in the occupa- 
tion of Cyprus, secresy was the 
pony of the Government, which 

e was ready to justify at the 
right time; that as to their ignor- 
ance about the island, they knew 
quite enough to warrant the 
assumption of British sovereignty, 
and would be Pi trig to prove 
the grounds of that knowledge 
so at the right time. As to 
Batoum, he had good authority 
for his description of the port, 
and its capacity. As to the ports 
of Cyprus, of course it was easy 
to pick up ‘‘ musty details from 
obsolete gazetteers ;” but by this 
time next year he ventured to 
say they would be full of British 
ships. (Very probably, with a 
garrison of 10,000 men to he bap .) 

Lord CARDWELL admired the 
Noble Lord’s skill in answering 
questions that had not been 
asked, and in evading those to 
which no answer could be given. 
But the House was as much in 
the dark as ever as to Batoum, 
as to rus, its revenue, its 
ports, our intentions as to slave 
there, the law to be administer 
in the island, as to everything, 
in short, a Government ought to 


have known before taking pos- 
session. og Set 
The Lorp CHANCELLOR re- 


torted, with some heat. The 
Noble Viscount complained that 
questions had not been answered, 
which had never been asked. 
British law will be administered. 
to British subjects in rus or 
elsewhere, Turkish to kish, 
till altered. Slavery will b: 
dealt with, as in other places, 
‘* where Her Majesty’s law is ad- 
ministered.” (What does Lord 
CAIRNS mean P) 

Lord SELBORNE complainedfthat 
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NATURAL INFERENCE. 


Juvenile (to Old Pawkins, who isn't ‘‘at home” with Children). ‘* AIN’T You 
GOING TO DANCE ? ”’ 

Pawkins (doing his best). ‘‘ WELL, MY BoY—AH—YAAS—EH—NO—I THINK——” 

Juvenile. ‘‘I 8’PPOSE YOU’VE COME FOR A REGULAR ‘STODGE’ AT THE 
Surrer!!” ; 


the Lorp CHANCELLOR’s answer made darkness darker. Who are HER 
Masesty’s subjects in Cyprus’ Will the island be Turkish or English—under 
Turkish Law or English ? 

(Commons.)—In answer to Sir W. Harcourt, the ATTORNEY-GENERAL threw 
as much darkness on the subject of Cypriote Law and administration as the Lorp 
CHANCELLOR. 

The Viceroy of India being empowered to muzzle the Vernacular Press, b 
deposit of caution-money liable to summary forfeiture after warning, suc 
forfeiture to be followed by suppression of the offending journal on repetition of 
oe should not Parliament be kept informed whenever the muzzle is clapped 
on 

So asks Mr. GLADSTONE, in a speech of studied moderation. JoHn Buut does 
not like the gag. His experience tells him that the good of a free Press, with 
any inconveniences it may have, incalculably outweighs its evils. He does 
not believe that to drive diseases in—political or bodily—is the best way to get 
rid of them, and he feels that the first condition for removing discontent is 
to give it free expression. Indian law already gives power to deal with 
seditious writings. Surely that is all that is wanted. At all events if the gag 
is to be used in India, let those who put it on feel they do so under the eye o 
Parliament. 

Mr. O’DoNNELL moved a superfluous amendment saying the same thing in 
more offensive terms. 

Mr. Gorst could not see any justification for any distinction in the treat- 
ment of the British and Vernacular Press in India. 

Sir G. CAMPBELL owned himself in a hobble. If he had as clear an opinion 
on the fhatter as Mr. GLapsTonE, he would have wound up with a stronger 
Motion. There was a great deal to be said for and against the summary powers 
piyen by the new law. So Sir GEorGE gave the House three-quarters of an 

our’s sec-saw between the pro and con. of the matter. 

Mr. SMOLLETT pitched savagely, after his manner, into the administration of 


India, and the British Press there, which he described as infinitely more pestilent | harbour-capacity of Batoum. 


than the Vernacular. 

Mr. GaTHoRNE Harpy supported the Viceroy’s Act. 

Mr. SHAw LEFEVRE laughed the inflated nonsense of the Vernacular Press to 
szorn. He would not strain law to silence bosh and bombast. 


Mr. Fawcett blamed the Act, and still more the way 
it had been forced on the Indian Council. 

Mr. E. Srannope, for the India Office, hoped the Act 
would be kept in terrorem, like a rod hung on the wall, 
7 frighten the Vernacular Press-gang into good be- 

aviour. 

Sir H. James condemned the hurry with which the 
Act had been passed in iIndia and approved at Home; 
and the CHANCELLOR of the EXcHEQUER promised that 
the Indian Government should be instructed_to keep the 
Home Government informed of all proceedings under 
this Act, as, Lord CranBRooxk has, in fact, already 
intimated to Lord LyYTTon. ; 

This in effect was equivalent to earring Mr. Giap- 
8TONE’S Motion, which was formally disposed of by a 
division of 208 to 152. The minority should have been 
He but for eight blunderers who got into the wrong 

obby. 

Wednesday.—A close day’s work on Cattle Disease and 
Roads. Hard labour for such weather. 

Thursday (Lords).—Their Lordships cordially ocon- 
curred in making handsome series provision for Prince 
ARTHUR and his fair bride, the daughter of the Red Prince, 
whom Lord BraconsFIELD, in a happy hymeneal oration 
described as ‘‘distinguished for intelligence and ac- 
complishments, and for a winning simplicity of thought 
and manner.”? For the Duke’s ter he appe to 
their Lordships. 

‘« He sits among us asa Peer. Heo is known to the coun 
for his spotless life, and he is devoted to a noble profession. He 
is not a soldier of parade, but of service. Ona recent occasion, 
when the terrible contingency of war seemed to be hovering over 
the country, the Duke of ConNAUGHT was the first to express 
his hope that he might be allowed to be sent forth to defend 
the honour and the interests of his country.” 


The marriage, he said, was ‘‘a union of the heart and 
the affections.” ; 

Prosit !—says Punch, and begs to drink the health of 
the charming young couple in an iced cup of a coolness in 
inverse proportion to his loyalty. | 

(Commons.)—Less unanimous in its loyalty, the Lower 

ouse m a few Intransigentes to protest against 
the grant of the £15,000 which it is proposed to add to 
Prince ARTHUR’sS £10,000. The recalcitrants were led 
by the stern Baronet of Chelsea—Sir CHARLEs of that 
D1LxE—who thus avenges himself for the handle tacked 
by Royal favour to his name. 

He contended, on an elaborate review of precedents, 
that there was no instance of holding out the Crown for a 
marriage Piss Miro in the case of marriages in a 
manner forced to raise Royal issue—till the present 
reign. 

ut, as was pointed out both by the leaders of the 
Government and the O posen backed by Mr. Giap- 
STONE, the eerie di not apply. The present ar- 
rangement by which the QUEEN comes to her Parliament 
for what she wants is the best for both. The allowance 
now asked for the Duke of CoNNAUGHT is the same as 
was granted to the Duke of Epivsuncu. The country 
can afford the money ; the Prince wants it ; the QUEEN 
can’t provide it out of the Civil List; and when that 
was settled, it was a bargain that allowances to the 
Revel Family should be given as a pak 

ir CHARLES found only 33 to follow his lead into the 
lobby against 320—10 to 1 as ney as possible—long 
odds, but not longer than the odds in favour of loyalty to 
gi eld the House, and out of it. 

hen much way was made with the phenomenal Irish 
Intermediate Education Bill—the one measure, as Major 
No.an pathetically pointed out, on which the Imsh 
Members had been of one mind during the Session. 
Almost as eeane: they have been of one mind with the 
Government. e Government opens the advantages of 
the Act to girls. A queer trio—Mr. E. JEnxrys, Mr. 
NEwpDEGATE, and Mr. F. Courtney disturbed the har- 
mony of the evening. 

Friday (Lords).—Rehearsal of next week’s work in 
on Commons. The Government ‘‘heckled” by the 

sition. 

‘irst, Lord GRANVILLE, on the authority of Hosart 
Pasha, set Lord BEACONSFIELD to-rights as to the 
Then Lord RosEBEry fell 
foul of the a ager ase ptt a ico and Lord 
CARNARNON of the Anglo-Turkish Convention; and 
between them said harsher things of both than have been 
yet said in Parliament. 
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Lord Satisspury did his best to parry an attack he 
could not answer. ‘‘ Secret agreements’ are necessary 
before going into Congresses, or these would come to no- 
thing, or worse—to war. The despatch to Lord Ono 
RvussELL was not a farce. All we were pledged to was 
not to fight for the Balkans, or for Batoum. The de- 
spatch to Lord Ono pointed out the line of argument 
which actually led Russia to concede the garrisoning of 
the Balkan frontier by the Turk, and the conversion of 
Batoum from a war-station to a commercial port. We 
did the best we could for Greece, in urging her to patience 
first, and in keeping her fat out of the fire afterwards. 


The Earl of Mortey, the Marquis of Batu, and Lord 
OND vied with each other in saying nasty thin 

of our part in the Berlin Treaty, and the Anglo- Turkish 
Convention. In short, it is impossible to ine ‘‘a 
triumphant arrangement” more severely criticised. It 
is difficult to imagine what worse the Commons can find 
to say of it next week than the Lords didto-night. And 
the Government can hardly hope to find a more effective 
pa in Sir Starrorp Norrucors or Mr. Cross, 
ey have in Lord SaLisBury. Bad is the best. 


(Commons.)—Sir W. Harcourt baited the ATTORNEY- 
GENERAL with a whole pack of troublesome questions 
about Cyprus. Lord R. Montaev made hi is- 
agreeable to Sir StrarrorD NortTHcore about the despatch 
aerate ao Pp. ear ioe announce ert he wore 
not divide the House again on the marriage allowance 
the Duke of ConnaveHut, on which he would leave the 
country to pronounce at the next General Election, a 
pradent example which Mr. Macponaxp declined to 
ene then the House got into Committee on the 

a e@ e@ 


The best part of the Evening Sitting was spent in 
debate on the interesting {subject of Caffre Polygamy, 
which Mr. McArrHur wants the British Legislature to 
do away with. Parliament has more pressing business 

interfering 


een a man and his wives—parti- 
cularly savage man. , 


he 


~ 
*. 


Pe 
ve 


Legal Japanning. 

Tue Japanese Government has appointed an English 
Barrister, Mr. Tanrine, as Professor of English Law 
at the University of Tokio. 

It would seem that the Japanese are already not 
tarring, but tarred, with the brush of English Law ; 
for we see the name of a apenas graduate of Tokio 
among the winners of Scho ips at the last examina- 
tion of our own Council of Legal Education. 
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Adjutant. ‘Stor THAT Music!” 
Adjutant (louder), “Stop THAT Music, I say!” 


Voice (from inside the tent). ‘‘IT’s No GooD, Sir! 
WE OAN'T STOP IT! 
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SOUVENIR DE WIMBLEDON. 


Adjutant (going his rounds at night), ** PuT ovT THOSE LiantTs!” 


[Out go the lights. 
[ Afustc goes on. 


It’s A Musica, Box, AND 
Ir WILL GO ON FOR TEN MINUTES MORE!”’ 








ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


By the Author of ** Coomupassie,” and ‘* Notamagdollar,” “ My ! 
ad " Phillaloo!” &c.) aera 


Pant I.—CuHartrer VI. 


Purswt—Stuation—Sang-froid—Sketching—Jeu de Mot—Spearing 
— Umbrella— Gulf —‘ Jump, gray creature, fume. ” — The 
ort—The Flop—Escape—Drary—Landed— Old Friend with 
- Sjed Face — Chart — Guide—Plans for Future—Gratitude— 

ep. 

M’yionyu was in a perfect vapour-bath of fright—not a rain of 
terror, but a steam of it, as he ran, puffing and blowing, towards the 
edge of the cliff, while the savage yells of his pursuers could be 

ctly heard in the ce. 

With my usual sangfroid, I pulled out my note-book, and began 
jotting down a few musical ideas ys ek the situation, which 
was both dramatic and sensational, though, of course, on the stage, 
M’yronyvu would have to be idealised into a fragile heroine. 

‘Fly for your life!’ I cried, from my covered and comfortable 
seat in Compartment 10 of the Arkadia, while still making my notes 
and sketching the scene (for the [Wustrated, or Graphic,—it didn’t 
matter to me which—or both) on the block that I always carry with 
me for such emergencies as this. 

**I can’t fly!” his voice came back, piteously. 

‘* Then, run!” we sensibly suge : 

‘*T am running!” he shrieked, breathlessly. ‘‘ But they’re 
i ha spear me, and I haven’t wind enough to get away! Do 


© Dum Spiro Spear-o !” I called out to him, cheerily, as I gave 


the last finishing touch to my grapiue sketch ; for even at this 
supreme moment my spontaneous humour overcame every other 
consideration—and, by the way, I really believe that the very best 
bons mots I’ve ever made, have all been uttered under some great 
pressure of immediate danger. 

; PL Aton EM however, is not of my calibre, and did not relish the 
joke. 

In another second the spears flying like light’ning, were abso- 
lutely dark’ning the air. made thi joke about “ light? ning ” and 
“‘ dark’ning”’ for the first time on this occaston, just as old M’yIonyU 
dodged to avoid a spear that was aimed at his head; but the move- 
ment was not of so complicated a character as to enable him to 
avoid a second spear, whose aim had not been at the same eleva- 
tion, and he gave a bound that would have made his fortune as a 
ballet-dancer, at the same time giving vent to so clear and high a 
note, as would have secured him an engagement as first tenor at any 
Opera-house in the world. 

** How often,” I reflected, ‘‘does mere accident evoke our natural 
but unsuspected capabilities!” In M’yronyu’s case it was 
caper-bilities that were chiefly brought into prominence, though the 
impetus of a spear showed that he had only to be taught to produce 
his voice to e him a second Marro, or a TAMBERLIK Junior. 

M’yronyv finding the number of spears soy are ere the savages 
were really bien him as if he were an Aunt Sally at pony > 
shy, with some reduction made on taking a quantity,—put up 
umbrella, but this only impeded his movements. 

** Don’t go without me!”’ he roared. ; ; 

Whether we should be able to comply with his request, or not, 
rested, as I pointed out to him, from my seat in the boat,—entirely 
with himself. 

He was nearing the edge of the cliff, about fifty feet above the 
deep pond where we were afloat, which formed the opening to the 
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northern end of the huge expanse of water, which I have since 
called ‘‘ The Great Colonel’s Gulf.” 

‘Leave the 
ready wit,—for I y was in the vein, atid this was the third or 
fourth jeu de mot I had made this morning. ‘‘ Jump in! ” 

a can’t swim!’ he screamed, desperately. He really could do 
nothing. 

‘‘Tean’t spare ahyohe to swim for you,” I replied, laughingly, 
just to keep him up while he was running down; ‘‘ but you’re fat 
enough to float, and the stream will do the rest.” 

At this instant a spear whose strength was, fortunately, somewhat 
spent in its flight through the air, warned him that further delay 
was dangerous. 

‘* Sane arriére pensée, sauterx de haut en bas!” I cried. ‘Leap, 
pretty cteature, leap!’’ I added, by wa eouragement, to show 

im in what spirits we all ihe 7 it was impossible 
to help laughing at the absurd distress of fat old M’rionyv the 
Detective. 

The savages drew nearer—thelr 
armed the equestrian tribes of 
the Elastic Bands of the B’ Se Eran 
war-strains, as they marched at 


coast. 

I saw, that, if they came on at the pas de charge, M’xionrv would 
be stuck all over with spears like a pinotishion, 

‘“‘It reminds me,” I said to my men, ‘of the terms for adver 
tisements in the newspapers. They are making « big charge for 
insertion.” 

They all roared, specially the Printer’s bey from Fleet Street, 
who enjoyed the joke professionally. 

Two more spears from the advanoed gtiard, atid M’Yronyv, seeing 
no further hope, gave a tremendous leap—qiite a superhuman effort 
in one so corpulent—and whitling through the ait, anyhow,—wupside 
down, and downside up,—fell, with such a splash, into the water, as 
to spoil the fishing for miles round, and, in fact, it nearly endangered 
the safety of our frail craft. 


gevalty was out—they were all 
ijeejee were in full force; and 
played their most inspiriting 
e dotible-dotble towards the 
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Tus £aatk Swoor or tue Far Darecriva From “ Spraro Pornt”’ 
INTO “Qoxronet’s Guiry.” (Vide Narrative.) 


We waited for him some time, but we 
concluded that he had been unavoidably detained below, and, hoping 
to see him later on in our journey, we set sail, the steam up, an 
waving our , ‘‘ The Golden Fleece,” in the faces of the Emperor 
Joxxr and all his howling tribe, who were wild with rage, I sang out 
cheerily to him through the speaking-trumpet, ‘‘ JoKKI mébo: ure 
Jokkidaynichu ?” Which being impossible to translate literally, 
means—'‘‘ Moral: Who tries to sahara must himself expeet to 


as he did not re-a 


done.” And I am satisfied, that, though JokxI ma forget a good. 
deal of the instruction which I contrived to give him in private 


Spears and go for the Pond /” 1 evied, with triore | Converstonal lessons (so much the half-dozen—but he didn’t pay), he 


never forget the practical Christian peg bestowed u 
by the Great ite Colonel, Senior Warden, Blooming Brother and 
Double Ditto, of whom he saw the last this day at4.p.m. [Weather 
threatening. Breeze being kicked up. ag As my Private Diary.) 

Next Evening.—Landed on an island. Saw a cove in the distance. 
Went up cautiously, and whispered, ‘‘ Mr. Stantey, I presume P” 

‘* You do presume,” said a voice I at once recognised. ‘‘ Behold 
me!” and removing his hat, with which came off at the same time 
his wig, whiskers, and nose, all in a piece, I beheld once again the 
form of M’yronrv, the Dark Detective. 

We were all very pleased to welcome_him; and that a doe from 
his account of the tides and currents, I was enabled to draw up a 
river chart, and the commencement of a table for finding the ‘‘Golden 
Letter’ for the next three-years-worth of Sundays, which will be 
most useful to intending visitors. By the way, who does find the 
Golden Letter, and is it any use at the Bank? if 80, which Bank ? as 
there are always two. 

I have already commenced my Bradshaw's Gutde to the Central 
African Ratlways, with maps in ial edition, and a vocabulary of 
useful words to those unacquainted with the language. I am think- 
ing of the most attractive names for the stations, viz., the first is 

oneycomb Wood. There are no bees and no honey, but it sounds 
well, and when you are trying to allure ts, it would be worse 
than idiotic to eall one place Dryrock, another Dirtysand, another 
Scorchpoint, another Phever Marsh. No; here is my list—Honey- 
comb Wood: Blue Sea Bay, Shadynook Isiand, Pleasant Plain, &e. 
All these are good names in a prospectus, and plote of land, freehold, 
will soon be purchasable. Orders for this invaluable work may be 
sent to me, under cover, to the Office, Fleet Street. 

(Extract from Drary.)—Before retiring to rest, I registered the heat 
and took out a patent. 

Night.—The camp is all asleep. The Arkadka in pompertmetts 
forms excellent camping quarters, This is the soit depue I have been 
able to close my eyes for six weeks, and it is with a grateful heart 
that I place the hatful of coin, amounting to about £5000 (Engligh), 
under my pillow, and with one hand on my revolver, and the other 
on my sword (both under the bed-clothes), I calmly sink off to the 
rest which I have so well earned. 

One thing I do not forget. I do not know to what amount 
exactly STANLEY was done by the wily Emperor JoKKI; but if it 
was only a few dollars, or if JokKI never saw STANLEY at all—for 
that sum, or for any other—then, in any case, I have amply avenged 
STANLEY'S loss, and now I only long, more more ardently, to 
come up with STANLEY, to recoup him, with interest, for his suffer- 
ings at the hands of the crafty Joxxr and the Mijeejoe tribe. Bonne 
nuit. And as I drop off to sleep, I murmur, ‘‘ Mr, Sranizy, I 
pre... sume?” .,.. (Snore). 


N.B.—Correspondence between the Editor and the filustrious Traveller 
which the former thinks it due to himself at this point, and in view of 
Future proceedings elsewhere, to publish. This Avis au Pustic és not 
meant tn any offensive sense towards our most Illustrious Traveller, in 
whom we take this opportunity of expressing our implicit confidence, up 

to a certain point. But no one, in our responsible position, can be too 

cautious. 


From Editor to Illustrious Traveller.—Y our last communication, we notice, 
was dated on board the Arkadia. It came by hand. Where are you? 

From Illustrious Traveller to Editor (by Messenger).—Here, on board the 
Arkadia, which I am now using as a sea-and-river-house-boat, where I can 
compile my Notes and Diaries at leisure. For reasons,—which a cheque in 
fall from you would cease to exist,—I would rather not land just at present. 
My exs. in doing the K. I. D. Continent were terrific; and I relied on—well, 
no matter. The vast extent which I have explored, and which I ahall christen 
New Greentand, will offer, to the speculator ahd investor, sueh chances as may 
never occur again. Jt well be a big fortune ; so put your money on the right 
spot for once, and trust yours truly with early cheque. It’s as much for your 
benefit as my own. I’m very unwell, and shall not be able to finish this 
exciting narrative for you, unless you are my doctor, and send me the draught 
which will soon set me on my legs ; arer waits. 

From Editor to Illustrious Traveller (per Ditto Messenger).—Good simile 
that of yours about ‘‘ doetor,’’ and most graceful gisy on the word ‘‘ draught.”’ 
So novel and so refreshing. But you forget the Patient never prescribes 
what the Physician is tosend him. As to investment or speculation, select a 
good piece of land and send us the particulars. ; 

From Very Ill-used-trious Traveller to Editor (per Return Meseenger).— 
You mustn’t press a simile too far. Iam prostrated. I can scarcely hold my 
pen. If F cannot raise the wind, and get a Af Ai breeze, you will hear 
no more from Yours Truly, who js at his | gasp. Bearer Galo writs) is 
witness to the shattered condition of what, pour ainsi dire, I still call my 
“health.” Few men can go through such trials ahd privations, in such a 
climate as that of the Keep-it-Dark Continent, and expect to retain their 
pristine energies. Coin first, plans of land after. Business is business. By 
the way, Bearer’s been four times backwards and forwards this morning. 
Please pay his expenses one way (whichever way you like—you pay your 
money, and are entitled to your choice), and give a little refreshment. I 
enclose some photographs,—they speak for themselves and for me! Les Voila ! 
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Bgrore I WENT TO THE KEEP-1IT-DARK AFTER I RETURNED FROM THE KBZEP-IT- 
CONTINENT. Dark CONTINENT. 


I’m monarch of all I survey. N.B.—Couldn’t keep it dark. It all came 


I go to the Op’ra and pla off, except where the remnants appear. 
: ¥ an era the lines with which care has fur- 
rowed my brow. 
My head is bald, but not with years; 
My eyes are dim, but not with tears; 
My coat is worn, my linen frayed— 
snot been paid | 


I dine at my Club, 
I win ev’ry rub, 
Except when I lose, and don't pay. 


Behold a man who 
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The EVENING oF Lirz. Auas! 
Retrospective or Back View of Myself before Present View Pack) of Mi ch eer my 


AN EVENING or “Lirg.” Ana! 


I went to the Kecp-it-Dark Continent. 


“¢ After the Opera was over.”’ Sinks to the grave with evident decay, 
“ Come and be a Rollicking Ram!”’ Procrastination gently slokes the way, 
&c., &o. While all his prospects darkening very fast, 
He ’s slowly going to the dogs at last. 


N.B.—I think of publishing all these on a sheet separately, and selling them in the 
atreet on Lord Mayor's Day for the small sum of one penny. 
the generous and noble publio of England. Good idea this, eh P—Yours ever. 

rom Editor to Distinguished Traveller (by port) .—We are indeed deeply touched. 
‘We will whip up a subscription all round. Bearer has waited too long, and is no longer in 
a fit state to be trusted. So, to save time and expense I send you an I.0.U. (unsigned), of 
which you may make what use you like, and enter it to your own private account. J 
faut vivre, my dear Sir, and you shall. Lord Mayor’s Day a good idea. Why not go round 
yourself, with the hat (&c.), on the Afth of November? By the way, we don’t quite know 
where you are. Have you returned to Jarnzeribar, or are you writing in TownP Send 
finish of your contribution.— Yours, Ep. 

Reply (by telegram) from Jhistinguished Traveller to Editor.—Just had an offer to go to 
Cyprus. ink I shall do it. Send coin, orI’m sure I shall. I have not said a word yet. 
Cyprus speaks consent. 

From Editor to ns, eas Lraveller—No. Don’t go yet. STANLEY isn’t in 
Cyprus. anon "ll find him here. All right. Send finish of thrilling narrative: coin by 
re 


return from the K. I. 


* “The world’s mine oyster which with sword I’ll open.” 
Pistol—Henry IV. 


SUCCESS. 
(With Apologies to the Shade of Cowper.) 


“ BENJAMIN DISRABLI rules the world.” —J. A. RoEBUCK, 


I am Monarch of all I survey, 
My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the Court to the Cot, for the day, 
The claims of my rivals are mute. 
‘A First fiddle” to set in one’s arms, 
‘* Eclipse first, the rest nowhere,”’ to place ! 
To lead men by the nose has its charms, 
Though they be of the gross Gothic race. 


I am far above rivalry’s reach ; 
My career I must finish alone ; 

No more meet grim GLADSTONE in speech, 
The one Peer I, a Peer, may not own. | 
The Lords who onee jibbed ’neath my rein, 

Now in harness submissive I see; 
To wheel to my whip-hand so fain, 
Their docility shocks even me. 


pont. s Lion and Pet, 
Of the Hour I am clearly the Man ; 
Have I ought to redeem or regret 
Of failure in purpose or P arcpe P 
My dreams from my own fiction’s page 
Are translated to far stranger truth, 
To be swallowed by drivelling age, 
And welcomed by rollicking youth ! 


Success! ah! what pleasures untold 
Reside in that heavenly word ! 
The world as mine oyster I hold, 
With my tongue and my tae for my sword.* 
Ne’er such bouquet-clouds darkened the skies, 
Ne’er Jingos so joyous appeared, 
In the light rain fair lips and eyes, 
That my progress to Downing Street cheered. 


Ye Whigs who once made me your sport, 
Ye Tories who snubbed me of yore, 
See me settle the Ottoman Porte, 
my P teach wisdom once more. 
For the fools whose weak nerves one offends,— 
The whites of their eyes they may show; 
But the wise I may count on as friends, 
While I’ve fishes and loaves to bestow. 


How wide is the Empire of mind ! 
Who shall dare to set bounds to its flight ? 
Fortune’s breath against ?¢ is but wind, 
oe ‘with #¢ rank and fortune are light. 
When I think of my Old Jewry youth, 
I half doubt if such changes can be, . 
If the ermine enwraps me in sooth, 
If the Garter I wear neath my knee. 


My fame fills the East and the West; 
At riddles the Sphinx I o’erbear ; 
If inclined on my laurels to rest, 
Of green bays I’ve enough and to spare. 
I’ve success, I’ve fools’ Paradise—Place, : 
And success, be it solid or not, 
Can even to gout give a grace, 
And reconcile age to its lot. 


' 
i 
t 
' 





A Legal View. 


‘‘6re,”’ said Mr. Brrerxess, in his loftiest manner, 
This would appeal straight to} ‘‘ you may depend upon it, that Lord BEAconsFIELD’s 
object in annexing 
of Cy-pres. He could not have taken E 
without offending France, and wished to do as nearly 
the same thing as possible without producing that most 
undesirable result. 


rus was to exemplify the doctrine 
t or Syria 





Mem. after the Mill in the Lords. 
(Between the Derby Pet and the Salisbury Slogger.) 


PERSONAL Government the Briton dreads, 


Nor likes to’rank it in the actualities : 


But Ins and Outs punching each other’s heads, 


Comes close on Government by personalities. 
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OUR RESERVES. 


Colonel of Volunteers (having clubbed the Battalion several times during the Drill). ‘‘Has ¥’ WERE !—’ALT [—MARK TIME! THE ’OLE 
WILL BEAR IN MIND THAT MY WORD 0’ COMMAND I8 MERELY ‘A CAUTION’ !|——~”? 


THE “PAS DE DEUX.” 

‘¢ She did praise my leg being cross-gartered.’’— Twelfth Night. 
Beaconsfield (in the pas de triomphe, complacently “contemplating his 

gartered leg). Well, CEcIL, m bey we are going it blazingly’ 
Salisbury (aside, not so siniplacenthy. ethinks a pas seul I should 

rather more relish. 
Beaconsfield. An excellent fit, and becomes you amazingly. 
Salisbury. A Garter ’s the thing a fine leg to embellish. 
Beaconsfield. Humph! there I confess you have rather the pull. 
Salisbury. You need not be it, it ’s nearly my only one. 
Beaconsfield. Well, surely the cup of your triumph is full. 
Salisbury. I was thinking of DeRBy t outcast and lonely one. 
Beaconsfield. It serves him quite right ; he lost faith in my lead. 
ania While I—(aside)—never thought to have you for my 

eader ! 
Beaconsfield. The man ’s a disgrace to his chivalrous breed. 
Saksbury. He has met with the fate that befalls the seceder. 
sgiueaer bees ee ). Ah! there he speaks feelingly. (Aloud.) Out of 
e race 


Salisbury. Far better indeed to have been a non-starter. 
Beaconsfield. How smartly you countered him; ight in the face ! 
Sabebury. Well, he ll have to wait long enough for the Garter. 

sige bi ( porouetng) By Jove, they look well! Nota bad pair 


of le 

Salisbury lecutleeng round). Ah! dancing is better than kicking 
each other. 

Beaconsfield. Of late ours has been like a dance among eggs. 

Salisbury. Yes, but now we ’ve free fling. we just try 
another ? 

Hecconeeld (rather blown, but resuming his step). By all means. 

__ Tis rth de deux worthy of VoxKEs. 

Salisbury. ! Voxes et preterea nihil, we'll say. 

Beaconsfield (making a wry face). Oh! sneer as you like, but I 
can’t stand your jokes. 


[4 remark with which the 'ole of the Regiment entirely agreed. 


Beaconsfield. Much better ; that’s more in your natural form. 
Salisbury (cutting a caper). Tchick! Houp-la! That wasn’t a bad 


pirouette. 
Beaconsfield ( puffing). A-h-h! I’m older than you, and the weather 


is warm. 
Suksbury. Pooh! pooh! there is life in the old Dizzy yet. 
Beaconsfield. One more then ; but mind, let us foot it together. 
Saksbury joride). Ah! yes, that’s his cue. Am I hero, or martyr ? 
Beaconsfield (aside). Aha! does he wince at the gall of the tether ? 
Salisbury. Now for it! Keep step! One would not fly thes garter ! 
[Left footing st. 


An Irish Bull in Action. 

__In the neighbourhood of a certain Irish city, which we need not 
identify, an unfortunate herdsman, at a place suggestively named 
Kill was, the other day, red to death by a bull, His master 
gave evidence before the Coroner’s J ury, among other witnesses, 
which clearly proved the man’s death by the horns of the animal. 
The Coroner’s recommendation to him is worth quoting for its highly 
patriotic and national character. We recommend it to the admira- 
tion of Messrs. Bieeak and O’DoNNELL :— 

“ CononER.—I must ask you to with the animal. Ship him. He is 
not fit to have about the place. you sell him here you will likely have 
some more Irishmen killed. Ship him, and, if he is to kill any person, let it 
be an Englishman.” !! 


Race and Ribbon. 
From the Winner, just weighing, look back to the Starter, 
One name, if not one race, the blue ribbon shows ; 
From a Countess of SaLisBuRy came the first Garter, 
The last to a Marquis of SALISBURY goes. 


APPROPRIATE Drinx ( for the Earl of Beaconsfield and part of 
. an 


Saher y (acrdly). Well, I own my dear Earl, you’re the joke of the | Salisbury at the Guildhall Luncheon on the 3rd of August.— 
ay. 


S.—iced, if you please,—but not split.” 


AB remtree 
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THE “PAS DE DEUX!” 


(FroM THE ‘‘ SckENE DE TRIOMPHE”’ IN THE GRAND ANGLO-TURKISH BALLET D’ ACTION.) 
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SPECULATION ON CYPRUS. 


mone the disadvantages | 
objected to Cyprus is 
its want of a natural 


should be promptly 
remedied by the erec- 
tion of a factitious 
harbour. Ever g 
a possible to Britis 
rise and capital. 
But e powers of the 
most enterprising 
British eee 
WY, Siicrations of capeln. 
: erations of supply 
mim 6‘he House of f Com. 
mons, even with its 
Ministerial majority, 
will hardly, perhaps, 
= vote the superaddi- 
tional income-tax 
necessary to make a 
harbour for sae 
As that would 
work of such m agnitude that it could be accomplished only b the 
agency of a Joint t Btook Association, the constitution of such a body, 
with ae of a Fig a i resourses is contemplated already. 

A hed in due time, under the title of 
the ‘‘ ou , Company nie ” ‘That statement will 
be heac 2 ee Si a list of Directors, including the most eminent 
names in the commercial world, and a due proportion of well- 
known Members mt bi tigen and distinguished Officers in the 
Army and Navy. mbody a glowing account of all the par- 
ticulars requisite ‘i; iDengnatiets ‘the safety of the investment. Its 
promoters will look up in the Court Guide, the Post Office Direc- 
tory, the Law List, the Medical utes and all the like Catalogues, 
the names of persons likely nt yoesien of small savings, for 
which they would be glad Ae “ie hig ssible interest, who will 
be duly provided, in the Prospectus sent them, with neat and hand 
forms 0 application for shares, By this device will be obtain 
cab eupaon go some ee to complete the advertised 


expected to 

paid- capital ¢ of three hundred milli 
The *‘ Cyprus H (Limited),” will be started im- 
searpatagit 


Harbour val ofc 
mediately on the fevi comme Prepay, 
anticipated to result from the Treaty, of erlin irectors will 


be utterly incapable of a pectin olders by concealment or 
fallacious mepreventation of mene 


het: h h Comt De Pros ae bbe 
invest their cash in relian n: the pany's Prospectus, n 
fear to find in a few onthe ‘that 2, 


the con as been wound wtp, 
and that its promoters have absconded ‘wit the money. 








PICK’S POCKET PICKED. 


It is, or used to be, & maxim of Law that there is no wrong with- 
out aremedy. What y, then, has Mn. ck, a lady commi 
for trial at the Sessions on a charge of picking ckets, by a magis- 
trate whose decision was & ntly determined. b by a purblind e be 
ee un? For the Bill against Mrs. Pr pr ers gabon i 
Jury, and a thofough investiga on of case has Pines 
proved the accusation utter oy ground 80. fe iy what 
remedy has Dr. Picx, Picx’s husband, for havin had to find 
£1000 bail for his wife, and pay about £240 law expenses in her 
defence? None whatever, it seems, except such as may be obtain 
for them by a Committee, headed by the Earl of SHAFTESBURY the 
Countess RUSSELL, and Miss FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE, who “‘ have 
taken the ares et and _ now appeal to the pape. to express their 
sense of inj by subscribing to a testimonial ut ought 
injustice of this “kin to be left to be redressed by eee sub- 
seriuaon P Have not the victims of false accusation a rightful claim 


die blic for damages to the amount of the pecuniary loss to 
which they have been wro y subjected in the public interest by 
stupidity or error in the administration of justice? As the case 


stands, it is not that Mrs. Pick unlawfully ri icked anybody’s pocket, 
but that Dr. Prcx’s pocket has been picked by the Law. 


A Cheap Pony. 
WE are all familiar with learned pigs, but the following, from the 


Manchester Evening News of the inst., suggests a new accom- 
plishment, not in a pig, but in a poy -— 


pory WANTED, 11 or 12 hands, aries for collecting rents: 
about £6 ; also a Trap and Hames for sam : 


st ead 


harbour. This defect | M 


er pee err ia t 
ed | young peers of tlie unite fom the Sen up in her sleep on Sunday reer ah and, 


THROWING THE SHOE. 


THE Indian Troops, their European mission accomplished, a 
transferred to ‘ar whence they will probably, in due time 
re-shipped to In Mr. Punch has not yet heard whether He 
ajesty’s Governinent contemplate the commemoration of their 
Visit to the West by the erection of a monolith on Primrose Hill, the 
Goodwin Sands, or some other appropriate site. If they do, he is 
very happy to put the following inscription at their service :— 


THIS IS TO COMMEMORATE 
the importation inte Europe 
of a Portion of Her Majesty's Indian Forces. 
Arriving ae oe 
to the immense surprise of is @rarronD "Nortucore, 
one Eontig at 
the direction of a Genius 
who regarded the effect produced by their Uniforms 
rather than the amount claimed for their Travelling Expenses. 
They afforded tothe Weekly Illustrated Papers 
material for a Series of A ble Sketches, 
and cost the Country 
THREE QUARTERS OF A MILLION ! 
Violating unconsciously by their advent 
THE BILL OF RIGHTS 
and so earning, for all time, tie. ae genial gratitude 
of Mr. GLADSTONE. 
rated not paraded at Wormwood Scrubbs, 
or utilised for sentry-duty in St. James’s Street, 
leet be the Crystal Palace, 


an acquaintance = sien oe nd net not less startling features 
Western Civilisation. 
They obliged H.R.H. the Duke of CamprinGE 
to encounter the Mediterranean in rough weather, 
and to admit, 
a subsequent Despate tch 
that nee pote was striking and denies 
, HAVING MORE THAN 
the Baectations of nose os feuported’s them, 
and who, after having tranaf em to Cyprus, 
themselves ssaeaioratly embarrasse 
th Feahipped,auiedy and en Tier 
het re-s y and unobtrusively, 
° ral M yatifeatin of te Pe 2 
aa oi the rae of oe 


When 
though they ty merited the Admiration of Some, 


ect of Many, 
and have left behind them 


An Execrion Cry To ALL, 


it inte te oped they will never 
the —_ Be Dominions of their Im rial a tren 
une 


@ mouth of 
them Aprv ! 
voir ! 


thus escaping a Shilling 


‘gladly 
BAG Av 





A CASE FOR A COMPOSER. 


Tax plot of Burater's most poyular Opers might, po 


rhaps, have 
been modified had the librettist 
from Headley. 


this interesting 
case in @ paper :~ 


‘CAn extraordinary case of A 


the kite went to the fowl-house, 
cut the onreade of six fine coeks, and fourteen hens. She afterwards 
five choice rabbits, and concluded her somnambulant proceedings by cally 
stabbing a favourite donkey.”’ 


These deeds of a Cot eter seem suggestive of graver incidents, 
which, drama set to music, might have formed a La Son- 
na pie ge of an a inteatel Becta character. The final catastrophe 
of the piece is oe ed in the heroine’ 8 a cone peine act 

of ‘‘mortally stabbing a ag does donkey.”’ alo rae 0 

that cherished imal would, of course, have been a a Wales 
fated to fall by the hand of his somnabulic sweetheart. 


re she 


lino, 


AFTER READING THE DEBATE ON THE VERNACULAR PRESS ACT. 


“ Acts I, too,”” quoth Tooxg, ‘‘ may brag; 
pee ee of my Acti always gag!” 


Mas. Tarr’s a ww Panty.—The Bishops’ gathering at Lambeth. 
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SupyecT FoR A SEA-PreceE By Mr. Boreas WHISTLER.—‘‘ A 


disarrangement in green and flesh colour.” 





Over THE Lerr.—In answer to many inquiries, we have to inform 


our Correspondents that the Garter is not put on the right leg. 
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RIDDLES FOR THE RECESS. 


>i Aw ee different views on ques- 
WY) tions of the day for the benaft 
\Y of the British Elector. 


Is the Island of Cyprus 
‘*the fairest jewel in the 
British Crown,” or ‘the 
‘Wapping’ of the Mediter- 
ranean’? P 

Has the conduct of the 
English Plenipotentiartes at 
the Congress of Berlin ‘‘de- 
served the enthusiastic gra- 
titude of an acolaiming 
Empire,” or ‘* ought it to be 
branded by all rational poli- 
ticians as ‘infamous and 
astonishing’ 7 

Will the seoresy’ with 
which Her Majesty's Go- 
vernment. have conducted 

a certain recent negotiations, 
| Flags ; Sole ntenee haved 
Wa bab y of reflective s 
‘/) Hh | en?’? op, ‘‘drive eve 
I ANY Englishmat nes his 
libertiss to 
whether the voleano that produced Magna Charta is extinct?" 

Was the importation af the Indian troops into Europe ‘' a splendid 
and far-seeing master-stroke of Imperial policy ?” or, the vulgar 
and expensive antic of @ spangled circus-poser ?’’ 

Has The Earl of Beaconsfield ‘‘ added to the Prenopette of the 
Crown a legitimate and lustrous splendour,” or ought he ‘‘to be 
burnt in e on every village-green where the true principles of 
Constitutional history are discussed and digested P”’ 

“Is The Anglo- Turkish Convention the crowning master-stroke of 
far-seeing and Im 
claims, or, ‘‘an insane proceeding, involving the country, without a 

g, of an opportunity for national considera- 
tion, in great risks and incalculab 
STONE contends. 
partisan shibboleth that is beil epared for putting into, his 
on both sides,” or “‘ to ake senetbla: oalm, and im k 


perial policy? as the Daily Telegraph pro- 
word of previous warning, 0 
responsibilities,” as Mr. GLab- 
And, ought The Unhappy British Hlector ‘‘ to listen to the violent 
round on his ewn account, and then give his vote accordingly f"" 
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PREACHING AND PRACTICE. 


At a medical conversazione, held after dinner, around the hospi- 
peed poe Oren te : blast attention was - to an 
app e Fac yy a daily journal, in an article on ‘‘ The 
Perils of Fashionable Life bi those heaet ‘the fashionable dis- 
sipation of a London season” with its resultant evils; the damage 
done to the system by the giddy whirl of pleasures, late hours, 
constant excitement, over-heated, and ill-ventilated rooms, expo- 
sure to sudden changes of temperature, want of sleep, impru- 
dent indulgence in stimulants—against all which medical men were 
invited to protest more emphatically and generally than they do 
—the invitation being especiall <f to ‘‘the majority of 
the busiest practitioners in the West End,” who were urged “‘ to 
steadily untenance ” these fast and foolish courses. 
Dr. GuypweaMan said the article in question was quoted and 
endorsed in a professional journal, which admitted that they (the 
Faculty) had not taken the subject up as they ought to have done. 
Public yiene had monopolised too much of their attention, to the 
neglect of private hygiene; and they witnessed with too much 
indifference those social abuses an arities to which many of 
the disorders among the higher classes are to be chiefly attributed.” 
Very likely, Their attention to public hygiene had vastly improved 
the publig health, like consequence, no doubt, would result 
equal attention to private hygiene, Yes ; but how would that 


om 
affect private practice ? 

Dr. Ponany. Fancy the effect, in a business point of view, of 
successful remonstrance against those unhealthy habits, which, as 
we know, produce agile all the disorders prevalent among the 
higher classes. How could doctors live, if there were no diseases ? 
That would be the ntttcopeed consequence of thorough attention to 
pao Gysiene, and i y sie too. 

ir E SHARPLES.—The Profession are called upon to preach 
obedience to the laws of health. Preaching is the province Gf the 
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Clergy. But as to that, the cure of bodies differs materially from 
the cure of souls. Ifthe souls are cured by, it, so much the better 
both for the souls and the sermoniser. The Parson gets paid all the 
same, But the Physician’s exhortations, in so far as they are 
effectual, impair his income. : 

Mr. ABERNETHY JoNES.—True; but are effectual in very few 
cases indeed. from experience. My patients all belong to 
the better orders, so. called—those that 'Anry styles the ‘*U 
Ten.” I never cease pointing out to them the error and stup1 
of their ways in respect of eating and drinking, late hours in hea 
rooms, impure air, and all the rest of it, What is the consequence P 
They give me great credit, but, for the most part, pay me not the 
slightest attention. My practice is never at all the worse for my 
Peet In the mean time—kberavi animam meam—and I oom- 

ine the enjoyment of an undiminished income with the satisfaction 
of a self-approving conscience. 
[Roars of laughter, during which the host called upon the speaker 
to pass the bottle, and the conversation concluded, 





A CURIOUS CORRESPONDENCE. 


(Nan- Official.) 
My Dgar Lorp B——D, Tuesday, 
I am delighted to see that you have received the reward 
you so richly deserve. But there. is stil] a George to let. 


ours rely, §.—-y. 


My Drar 8——y, _ Wednesday. 
A THOUSAND thanks for your Sone raya eon Yes, I 
perhaps that I Aave earned it at last. You may remember that I 
refused jt a little while ago. I had scarcely noticed that there was 
still one vacant. As you say there is, of course there must be. 
. Yours sincerely, 


——D. 


My Dear Lorp B——p. Thursday. 
I am surprised that the vacant Garter has not been given 


to the other person who has so richly earned it. 
‘a Yours faithfully, §s—-y. 


My Dear Lorp 8S-——Y. - Friday. 
ANOTHER person has earned the vacant Garter? You surely 
do not mean Lord Dersy? I admit he has certain claims upon his 


arty, but yet-——. 
Pree Yours, faithfully, B—-pD. 
My Lorp, Saturday. 
I po not mean Lord Dersy. J mean myself. If you have 
ot a Garter for the Congress, J ought to have one. Please see to 
this at ones, or I too can take the Public into confidence—verbum 
sat, Yours, &c., S-—y, 


Deak §. Saturday Afternoon. 
CaprtaL! I wes only joking. I am going down to Windsor 
on Monday. You shall have the Garter at once. It was through a 





mistake that you did not receive yours when I got mine. The an- 
nouncement will appear in to-morrow’s Times. Till then, believe me, 
Yours affectionately, 
D. 
Punoh’s Notes on his own Archdeacon’s. 

(Sse ‘' Notes of my Life,” by Archdeacon Denison.) 

Mosr optimist of pessimists, John-Bullest of John Bulls, | 
Thou archest of Arch-deacons, and most dear of High-Church 


DEN Isows, 
Punch his crown, the “cap and bells,” to thy shovel-hat off-pulls, 


ns. 


And bids thy book, Jouw AnTHowY, the heartiest of beniso 





Hammer and Pen. 


Caries Marte. was christened ‘‘ Malleus Barbarorum” after 
his defeat of the Saracens at Tours. After him we had a “* Malleus 
Maleficorum," and more than one “‘ Malleus Hareticorum.” So 
there is no lack of precedent for dubbing Sir Louis MaLLET—who 
stood alone on the Copyright Commission in denying property in 
ideas, and sent in a report advocating the abolition of Copyright 
altogether—Malleus Auctorum. 





ONE HEAD TO TWO LEGS. 


‘¢Tae second vacant Garter has been conferred. on Lord Saxts- 
BURY.” Two legs are now provided for. 


From A BritHer Scor.—The Itchiman Pass—the Brigg o’ Perth. 


a ee 
eT 
a SO 


@S To Oosgnsronpanrs.—The Kditor does not hold himaclf bound to acknowledge, retura, or j seck halo betr ati in no case can these 04 returned unless accompanied by 4 
tes 


stamped and directed envclope. 
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OUT OF SEASON QUESTIONS FOR 
BEAUTIES. 


How many balls, crushes, garden-parties, 
matineés musicales, and afternoon dances 
have you been to? 

How many times have you been mobbed 
at the Zoo, the Royal Botanical Gardens, 
and the Royal Academy ? 

Enumerate the matches at which you have 
been stared at at Lord’s, Prince’s, Hurling- 
ham, and the Orleans; describe your cos- 
tume on each occasion. 

How often have you danced at the Court 
Balls ? 

How many times have you been para- 
graphed in the Society journals ? 

State the names and addresses of the 
photographers to whom you have given sit- 
tings, distinguishing each photograph by 
(a) dress, (6) attitude, (c) expression of eye. 

Describe your costumes and parties at 
Ascot and Goodwood. 

How do you like running the gauntlet 
of fast men and faster women, of more 
money than brains and less character than 
either ? : 

Describe the sensation of (a) being ‘‘taken 
up,” and (8) being ‘‘ let down.”’ 

Describe the effect of the beauty-woman’'s 
passing and questionable popularity, on 
(@) your health, (6) your happiness, (c) your 
income, (d) your manners, and (e) the feel- 
ings of hare family. 

And lastly (not that it matters much), 
state what has become of your husband ? 


, 
ffi 


Wei cteA | A A \) ee ’ YHeads in 
i Db, pia | Zz segciiunban pris hl 
US OI eg hy, soot (A Scene in Court.) 
——. Says MaLins to Gass, 
‘‘T think you’re an ass!’’ 


Says GLassE back to MaLins, 
‘*T pity your failins!” 





APPROPRIATE ‘‘ PitcH’’ FOR THE MINIS- 


WARRANTED. TERIAL Fish Drvner.—Billingsgate. 
Trvecller, “YOU'RE SURE SHE’S QUIET, LANDLORD ”—— 2. 
Landlord, ‘‘QUIET—JUsST TELL HER WHERE Y’ARE GOING, HONEY, SAY NAE MAIR!” AFTER THE SEASON.—On the Seas. 














jected Anglo-Turkish Convention. Which had they done, the Con- 

THE PEOPLE ON PALAVER. vention would certainly not yet have been concluded, but would 

To the Honourable the House of Commons in Parliament as- | Still remain_a question under debate before your honourable House, 

sembled :— i and most likely never to be concluded at all. Your Petitioners 

The humble Petition of us, the People of England Humbly | therefore beseech you to oblige all Honourable Gentlemen addressing 
Sheweth :— : : ! you to cut it short. 


That we, your humble Petitioners, are, accustomed to read the And your Petitioners, as in pea ee will ever pay. 
morning papers in which the speeches of the princip embers 0 
your honourable House, therein mide in the preceding night’s debate, WE THE PEOPLE OF ENGLAND BY OUR PRocuRaTor Puncu. 
are reported. 

That those speeches alcpetnet occupy as many as ten or twelve 
newspaper columns of small print. ; 

That in every paper they are daily compressed within a space of 
larger print seldom exceeding a single column. 

at the debates of a whole week in your honourable House are 
regularly condensed into about two pages of that incomparable pub- 
lication, Punch, containing everything in them which is of any the 
slightest consequence. 
at whilst it is true that a fool is known by his much eal 

it is equally true that the Members of the Collective Wisdom con- 
ayeubuE your honourable House, are notorious for the very same 
thing. 

Your petitioners therefore would humbly pray that your honour- 
able House would be pleased to take such measures as to your 
wisdom shall seem fitting, for Som pr ee the speeches of your long- | 
winded Members within reasonable bounds, which they could easily | 
be reduced to by being shorn of verbosity, tautology, rigmarole, irre- 
levant argumentation, bosh and bunkum. 

In conclusion, your humble Petitioners humbly beg your honour- 
able House to consider what the probable consequence would have | 
been if her Majesty’s Government had, out of deference to Constitu- : ments and embellishments? And what are all such, fal-lals and 
tional principle, communicated to your honourable House their pro- | paraphernalia but ecclesiastical old clothes ? 


—— po See a = al ee ee aa oS Se _— e_—«_—————— Or ee —_——. 


OLD CLOTHES FOR CLERGYMEN. 


ACCORDING to the Post, Mr. CowEN, in moving an amendment to 
the Bishoprics Bill, expressed himself in terms which may be 
thought to indicate some slight confusion of ideas concerning the 
Ministers of the Established Church. Having said that what the 
people of England wanted was, not more Bishops, but a Church 
with complete intellectual freedom, and religious equality :— 

‘“‘ He also objected to increasing the number of a highly-paid hierarchy, 
while many of the working Clergy were so poor, that they were not ablo to 
have flesh-meat more than once a week, and that appeals were made on their 
behalf for old clothes.’’ 


Is the Honourable Gentleman quite sure that much of the absti- 
nence from flesh-meat among the parsons which he appears to have 
heard of is not voluntary, and caer gs on purpose to emulate 
Roman Catholics? This may well be, if it is also those Clergymen 
on whose behalf appeals for old clothes are made. Are not ap- 
peals continually made on behalf of the Ritualist Clergy in favour 


of copes, stoles, chasubles, and other antiquated sacerdotal vest- | 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
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Mownpay, July 29 (Lords).—A smart 
little ‘‘ set-to,” growing out of an ob- 
soure interpellation of Lord SrraTH- 
EDEN’S, calli 4 attention (which did 
not oom) to the Convention and the 

8. 

First those masters of tongue-fenoce, 
Earl GRANVILLE and Earl BEacons- 
FIELD, had a bout, in which they both 
showed their command of the weapon. 
Earl GRANVILLE taking up the; report 
of the Riding School dinner speeches, 
twitted the head of the Government 
with himself abusing the practice of 


S innuendo which he charged on the 
Opposition. He complained more espe- 
ci of the offensive personal attack 
on Mr. GLapsToNne in the shape of a 
““tu quoque, up in carefully 
prepared and painfully elaborated sen- 
tences, as violent, though not as power- 
ful, as attacks which were directed some thi 
years ago against one of the most eminent states- 
men of the century.” 

‘*As to dealing in innuendo,” retorted Earl Bra- 
CONSFIELD, ‘‘ what was the noble Lord’s whole 
speech but one long innuendo? If he Aad flun 
mud at Mr. GLapsTong, it was in return for muc 
mud thrown at him.’? (Head-Master Dr. Punch 
has spoken his mind about this low-lived mud- 
throwing in this week’s Cartoon.) ‘‘ If the noble 
Earl, and those whose who act with him, think 
the Anglo-Turkish Agreement ‘an insane Con- 
pac tll it gre duty. to aa me upme of ina 

ouse upon it, by motion. It 1s not by petty 
criticism, by asking little uestions, and riakitig 
long speeches not followed up by motions, that 
an Opposition can commend itself to the confi- 
dence of the country.” Perfectly true my Lord. 

Then Lord Naprer axp Errrick dealt some 
well-aimed raps all round. ‘‘As for the Treaty, its 
settlement of Turkey in Europe was unsettle- 
ment: its changes are too big to please the Turks 
—too little to satisfy the Russians; its arrange- 
ments too complex to last. As for the Conven- 
tion, it pledged the Turks to effect impossible 
reforms. noone talked of popular education for 
the Turks, : it was not wanted; and was 
not to be got when wanted. And as for public 
works—where was the money to come from P 
How were the Turks to raise loans without secu 
rity ? Rest was what Asia Minor wanted—rest 
from the tax-gatherer, from the recruiting- 
officer, from the task-master; and the best thing 
we could do for her would be to multiply an 
improve our consuls; to send her as a sol- 
diers as posible, and with experience of Indian 

Ww 










WA: 
\\y NWS 






\ ws WN On work. hat had been done in the Lebanon. 
as \\ MR UIA ANS \\\ He did not object to our guaranteeing the Turkish 
BN\\\ I SR \\\\ WA frontier. It would tend to keep Russia quiet. 
\) Kees \\ ‘ \\\ ( As for our having concluded a te Conven- 
TY \ \\ \\\\ A tion, joint Agreements were u y dead letters. 
ARAN RRRRRRR Rie As for the secresy observed in the matter, that 
\\\ \\ \\AYs \\\) \\\ a was quite right, and in accordance with precedent. 
\\AAYY\\ \ Lord PaLMERston stole just such a march on the 
~ NAY AY KN French in the Treaty of 1840.” 


Lord Ripon was generally critical. The Treaty 
of Berlin gave up the defences of Turkey to 
Russia, and tended to provoke the war of the 
future, in which the Convention bound Joun Butt to take part. If the Convention was not “insane,” it was one of the most dangerous 
and unwise engagements ever entered into by an English Minister. It was said to be the duty of the Opposition to attack the Govern- 
ment by specific motion. But how could they do that when the Government policy was kept dark till it was too late to oppose it? 

The Marquis of SaLIsBuRY reiterated his leader’s complaint of the Opposition’s desultory discussions, raised without the regular Par- 
liamentary equipment of a notice in their foreheads, and a motion in their tails. Englishmen will never tolerate Russian supremacy 
on the Euphrates and the Tigris. The Convention tells Russia so in pan terms. To do this is to sh, not to increase, the re- 

nsibilities of Great Britain, and to give plainness and frankness to British diplomacy. The European concert of 1856 has ended in a 
charivari: our more definite eneanement: are likely to be better kept. ; ; 

Lord CARDWELL felt it was hard to bully the Opposition for asking questions, so long as they could not get answers. To be sure it was 

kind of Lord BEACONSFIELD to teach his opponents, after he had so succe y educated his own party. 

rd CRANBROOK said the Opposition was very ready to blame all the Government had done, but why didn’t they tell the pouney 
what they think ought to be done? We don’t expect to turn Asia Minor into a Garden of Eden; but we think improvement is wante 
Laat we think improvement is possible; and we mean to help it forward. Criticism is all very well, but it is not a policy, and it 
won’t re-make a party. 

After a few Le remarks from Lord ABERDARE, Lord HamMonp, and the Lorp CHANCELLOR, and, a last ‘word from Lord 


ve 
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Jones (a big, burly Man). ‘‘Here! Hr! 


Brown (who always stammers when at all excited). ‘‘ HE won't B-B-BITE HIM, SiR! 
CATCH HOLD OF HIS TAIL AND PULL HIM OFF 


Jones. ‘‘CALL HIM OFF, I SAY! 


THAT BIG BRUTE OF YOURS WILL KILL MY Doc! 


CALL HIM OFF !”? 
HELL ONLY SQ-Q-Q-QUEEZE HIM A LITTLE!” 


'”? 
. 


Brown, ‘Ir I catc-cATCH HOLD OF HIS TAIL, NE’LL LEAVE OFF SQ-Q-Q-U-U-UEEZING YOUR DoG, AND B-B-B-B-BITE HIM INSTEAD.” 


Jones. ‘*LOOK HERE, YOU STAMMERING IDIOT, I’M NANGED IF xJ—— 
9 5 


Brown. ‘‘D-D-D-D-DON'T C-C-C-CALL ME NAMES, PLEASE, OR HE’LL L-L-LEAVF GO YouR Doo, AND C-C-C-c-C-C-c-CATCH HOLD OF You!!!” 


STRATHEDEN—who, we are sorry to find, has no confidence in Aus- 
tria, which, no doubt, will at once put up the national shutters— 
their Lordships rose, after an unusually lively evening, at the un- 
usually late hour of twenty-five minutes to nine. 

(Commons.)—In the meantime, the Commons had been having és 
go in at the same little game, but in less lively fashion. 

Here the match was opened in re form with a motion in the 
cool hands of Lord Hartrnaton. His indictment had been carefully 
drawn. Thankfulness for peace comes first; then satisfaction wit 
the extension of liberty and self-government to parts of European 
Turkey; then regrets at the treatment of Greece; protest against 
the extension of our military liabilities by the Convention, and dis- 
claimer of the responsibilities it sn poee without indicating means 
to meet them, and all behind the back of Parliament. 

The head of the Opposition deserves full credit for supporting the 
counts of his indictment temperately, clearly, and forcibly. But if 
Lord HartineTton was dull—as Punch is afraid he must admit—what 
word shall he find for the tediousness Mr. PLUNKET bestowed on the 
House in support of his amendment, expressing ulness for 
peace, and earnest nape that under Divine Providence the Govern- 
ment arrangement will avail to preserve peace, to ameliorate the 


condition o saree Popmatens in the East, and to maintain the 
interests of this ire P 
‘* And so say all 


us.” You could not say fairer, Mr. PLUNKET 
or flatter. If a man’s soul for his cause is to be gauged by the spirit 
of his pleading, your heart is but half in yours. 

Sir CHARLES ILKE gave some spice to the debate. He thought 
it an insane Convention if it meant anything, but did it mean any- 
rg He put very strongly the case for the Greeks, and agai 
the Government that had wn them over. Any effect our policy 
might have had had been destroyed by the clandestine characte 
the Convention. 
Government 
they were told that those re 
treated the hopes reared on 


T 0 
The Oppostion were in a cleft stick. If a. said 
saddled the country with enormous responsibilities, 
nsibilities meant nothing. If they 
e Convention as illusory, they were 


assured nothing could be more solid and serious. He, for one, did 
not think our responsibilities light. 

‘‘ He believed that we had displaced the centre of gravity of the British 
Empire towards the East, and entered upon a course which, if persevered in, 
must lead to England becoming a sort of rich dependency upon the Indian, 
Imperial, and Military Crown.”’ 


Then the House emptied for dinner, and Mr. BaILLiIE-CocHRANE 
delivered to a select House of seven a discourse worthy of his con- 


centrated audience. 

Mr. ASHLEY followed, too good a talker for dinner-time, and then, 
after an tintermezzo by Mr. R. Paunkertt, Mr. Grant Durr spoke 
the speech of the evening—if not, indeed, of the debate—for pith, 

int, and sense pregnant with knowledge. He dealt with the 

overnment policy from four parts of view. First, its effect on 
Turkey in Euro ismemberment now, and defencelessness in the 


future. Then for its effect on Turkey in Asia :— 


“The Anglo-Turkish Convention either meant nothing, or it meant some- 
thing. If it meant nothing, it was altogether an imposture ; if it meant some- 
thing, it was well nigh an impossibility.”’ 


Then, as to the effect on Europe at large— 


“ Russia, of course, hated us cordially, and was biding her time. Austria 
was pleased or acquiescent. Germany thought we were what we always wero 
—clever traders on high arp rp with a weather-eye open to commerci 
results. France was persuaded that per fide Albion was as ever perfide Albion ; 
and Italy, where, for a long time back there had been more popular sympath 
for England than in any other European sag? (aac thoroughly disgusted, 
and said that the pens with which the Berlin ty was signed were taken 
from the wings of four vultures, one Turkey, and two geese.” 


(Punch himself could not have put it better.) Lastly, as to the 


f | Constitutional question— 


“No one doubted that the Crown had full power to conclude treaties with- 
out consulting Parliament, but that was a doctrine which wise Ministers 
would not push to its logical extremity. Our Constitution was good for 
nothing, if it was permitted Ministers, without the consent of Parliament, not 
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FROM THE SUMMER MANCEUVRES. 


General (to Colonel of Cavalry—sliyhtly inclining to embonpoint). ‘*‘ Now, Sin! UNDERSTAND THAT YOU ARE NOT CAVALRY AT ALL. 
You ARE A SKELETON ENeEmy !” [Stuut Colonel does not feel the right man in the right place. 








merely to conclude an ordinary or even extraordinary Treaty, but to utterly | ‘‘ The result of these operations of the Government—I will not give them a 
revolutionise the whole policy of the Empire. That was what the Convention | less respectful name—is ae to be an increase of Pi atarerages no addition, 
did, if it did anything, and was not a mere deliberate deceit practised on| but rather a diminution of our strength, loss of respect abroad, with a 
Turkey, on England, and on Europe.” shock to Constitutional instincts at home, and an augmentation of burdens 


Mr. Bocrke laboured, with intolerable long-windedness, to prove | °" ie Packs ot tive conn aie Beopiey | 
that the Plenipotentiaries had made the best of their bad bargain | Unluckily, Parliament and the public, for the present, seem to like it. 


at Berlin, and that the obligations of the Convention were con-| SIDEBOTTOM, after GLADSTONE, sounds in reading, as it sounded 
ditional on the Turk setting his house in order—whcreunto we had | in hearing, comical. : 
undertaken only to advise him well and to assist him morally. Mr. Cross, the other great gun of the night, fired, if he did not 


Before Lord SANDON moved the adjournment of the Debate, Mr. | aim, low, and was altozcther unusually under Cross mark. The 
GREENE appealed pathetically to the House to cut short what he felt | debate, though it had the aid of Mr. O. Morean, and Mr. STANSFELD, 
to be the dullest. debate he ever remembered. Punch is bound to; and the more questionable support of Messrs. BrRLEY and GoLpNEY, 
a with his friend GREENE. So it was, thus far. But on! languished and died down in the socket, at an earlier hour than 

uesday matters looked up—not in the (Lords) where Lord Truro! pleased Major NoLAN, with a promise from Mr. LowE to give it a 
complained, not without too good grounds, of the inefficiency of the : fillip at its reopening on Thursday. 

Metropolitan Police, protective and detective, and was met, not as con- (IVednesday.)—Was given up to the Duke of Connatent’s Allow- 
clusively as Punch could have wished, by Lord ABERDARE and Earl ance, against hich Mr Pruisore—who see ela ew ha 
BeaucHaup—but in the commons where, after Lord Sanpon had from his obligations to the Crown by the prerogative claimed for 
painted a couleur-de-rose B eture of Turks in Asia under the Conven- Mey Wary 

tion, with a background of schools, steam-ploughs, and smiling . oe 
Arcadian fields, bright enough for the Realms of Delightin a Drury | ‘‘To pledge the lives and property of her people to the most unlimited 
Lane Pantomime, Mr. GLADSTONE sounded the war-whoop in one of | extent, not only without the consent of the nation, ut without its knowledge, 
his most vigorous orations of two hours and a quarter. It would | 9 i@ the case of the recent Convention with Turkey, 

be idle in Afr. Punch to attempt compression, impertinent in him to | voted with twelve more Intransigentes. 

adventure paraphrase, or still more, persiflage, of an impeachment] Mr. ForstER, who knows he will have to render an account of 
of the Government policy which evidently came hot from the heart | his vote to a popular constituency, explained that he voted for the 
and head of the speaker. JoHN BULL must summarise this for him-| Allowance, because if we have a Monarch, that Monarch must be 
self. maintained in a position suitable to Royal rank; because the incomes 

Mr. GLADSTONE referred to the painful subject of this week’s|of the QuEEN and her som are small compared with great 
Cartoon, and read his own letter demanding explanations of his; English incomes; but more than all, because an agreement was 
assailant, in a style of even superfluously elaborate courtesy. Punch| entered into at the beginning of the reign that these allowances 
is sorry to find that Lord BEaconsFIELpD has not thought fit to follow | should be given. 
his rival’s lead. Those who wish to read the strongest that can be} But Punch wishes to note that the two working-men representa- 
said against the ‘‘ peace with honour” which Lord BreaconsFIELp | tives of working-men spoke pions y) though soberly, and voted, 
claims to have brought us from Berlin, may be referred to the| against the Allowance. It is evident that the present arrangements 
Liebig’s Essence of Grant Durr’s Monday speech, and the full} as to allowances to the Royal Family would be the better for over- 
flowing torrent of Mr. GLapstonr’s Tuesday onslaught. It is an| hauling, as soon as present understandings run out. 
indictment of Lord BEaconsFIELp for high crime and misdemeanour| The Cattle Diseases Bill was passed through Committee. A_good 
against the Constitution—a charge against the Government of | riddance of a bad business. And the Bishoprics Bill was talked out, 
having struck at the rights of Parliament, winding up with solemn | after a vehement ‘Nolo Episcopart” (translation—‘‘Idon’t want to be 
utterance of a fear that bishoped ’’), from Mr. CowEN'and Mr. \K. JENKINS; a protest from 
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Mr. SuLLIvAN and Mr. Ricwakp against legislating for the Church in 
the House of Commons, and a plea for the Bill from Mr. Cress, 
showing a good case in favour of allowing self-sacrificing bishops 
and devout Churchmen to reduce old over-sees and provide for new 
overseers out of their superfluity. 


Thursday (Lords).—Lord CARNARVON protested against Lord 
BEACONSFIELD’S imputation on him of having stuck to the Cabinet 
till it came to a prospect of fighting, and then having bolted. Lord 
BEACONSFIELD clinched the imputation in an elaborate statement. 

depends on how you look at things. Lord CaRNarvon and 
Lord Drrsy worked for Peace and hoped for Peace. When, in spite 
of their hopes and their efforts, they saw the country brought to 
the edge of War ay. protested, and parted company with Lord 
BEACONSFIELD. Lord B. puts this in the unpleasantest way. Lords 
C. and D. want it put in the pleasantest way forthem. Naturally, the 
two views don’t harmonise. Time must determine whether B., or C. 
and D., deserve to stand A 1. For the moment, the turn of the 
political wheel has distributed B. into the right box, and C. and D. 
into the wrong. 

(Commons.)—The chiefs of the battle to-night may be classed 
as—High (Lord JoHN MANNERS); Lowe (tn propria persona); 
Jack (Mr. CHAMBERLAIN); and the Game (Sir J. Hay, Messrs. 
HoLMeEs and ae eg’ ILL, Alderman Cotton, Major Notay, 
Mr. Barour, and Mr. Laine, Mr. C. Lewis, and Sir J. LuBBocK.) 

Mr. LowE has seldom been’ more effective. Perhaps because h 
points stand out in sharp contrast with Manners. He delivere 
a series of biting epigrams on Turkey in Europe dismembered ; 
Greece sold; England professing to act impartially, with a secret 
Agreement in one pocket, and a secret Convention in the other; 
the ‘‘little game’’ with Lord Opo; the serious reeponsililie 
of the Convention ; the burden of Cyprus; the absurdity of pre- 
paring a defence against an impossible attack ; the moral of Rome’s 

ecline and fall; and the straining of the Constitution and giving the 
go-by to the House of Commons. The Quren has the prerogative 
of treaty-making; no doubt, and so— 

‘‘ The QuEEN has the prerogative of mercy, and could let loose every felon 
now confined in her gaols without anybody having the right to say anything 
against it; the QUEEN aright to make treaties, and she could make a 
treaty ceding the Isle of Wight to France without any one having the right 
to object ; the QUEEN is the fountain of honour, and she could make an earl of 
every cobbler in London if she thought fit, equally without any person having 
the right to object.” 


_ But we are satisfied she won’t do anything of the kind, and so we 
sit at ease with the prerogative hanging over our heads. 

Lord JoHN MANNERS, in reply-to this rude shower of sharp-pointed 
shafts, harped tune on the Imperial string. The British 
Lion was once more in his old form, and JoHN BULL rejoiced in him, 
and was willing to pay the bill. ; 

The Treaty has e Turkey strong and England influential. The 
Convention has but given the Sultan a guarantee conditional on im- 
provement: Improvement is possible; and we can help it. We have 

one nothing to strain the Constitution. 


‘‘ When he says the prerogative of the Crown in peas treaties has 
hitherto been safeguarded by the conduct and character of the Ministers who 
have advised it, and it has been so maintained because the Ministers of the 
Crown have had a knowledge of the sentiments of the people, I tell him it 
is precisely because this Government have had knowledge of the prevalent 
sentiment of the people of England that we are here (pointing to the Treasury 
Bench), and he is there.”’ 


It is a collision, said Lord Joun, of Imperial policy and counter- 
policy, the latter 

‘“‘_a policy which, if I understand it, is one of insular isolation and calculat- 
ing selfishness—a policy shrinking from all risks, refusing all responsibilities for 
the future, and probably ending in failing to diecharge those which are still 
admitted ; and a policy which in the course of long years has made England 
a great and glorious empire—a policy which in a just cause and for noble 
objects will not shrink from risk and will not avoid responsibility—a policy 
which, as we believe and hope, if carried out, will bestow on the regions of 
Asiatic Turkey some at least of those blessings which America, Australasi 
South Africa, and India have loved to associate with western civilisation an 
the glory of England.” 


Very well perorated, my Lord. That is very much how the 


British public is willing to have. it put, just now—till the bill comes, 
and He ance has to be struck between anticipation and achieve- 
ment. 


Friday.—The last day of the week’s weary battle—the four nights 
of great cry over epi t milk and little wool, though intolerable 
length of yarn. Lord Excuo, Mr. Forster, Sir W. OURT, and 
Mr. RoEsuck, protagonists, with Sir StrarrorpD for a stopper over 
all. Division, in a crowded House, 338 to 195. 

_. So the Government has its triumph, and the Opposition has had 
its say. Events must and will decide between the two parties and 
the two policies, 


A Pas pg Dsvux.—The Father of Twins. 
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ANGELINA’S VIEW OF IT. 
Dear Mr. Poncn, 


WHATEVER 
sour oritics 
and sarcastic 
caricaturists 
may say, Earl 
BEACONSFIELD 
is a darling ! 
There! If Ep- 
WIN sees this 
a 

angry, for he 
does not be- 
ed lieve in the 


po ular idol. 
, and so do 
all the nice 
girls I know, 
except a few, 

\. a very few, 
“= who are under 
Q me influence 
of grumpy 

\, Radical lovers. 

/ Lord B. said 

- of the Greeks, 

that they ‘‘are 
_.. an interestin 
ple,’ an 
t ’s exactly 
what I feel about himself. He is so interesting that I am sure he 
must be right. 

I have been reading all his novels, and they are perfectly lovely, 
though perhaps a little puzzling. EpWwuin says they are an amazing 
mixture of keen cleverness and tawdry rubbish; but at any rate 
they are far more interesting than horrid political pamphlets, all 
bad temper and big sentences. I don’t say they are 80 nice as 
Ouida’s, or so easy as Mrs. Henry Woop’s, but I’m sure it’s 
awfully condescending of a Statesman and an Earl to be intelligible 
at all. The romantic parts are simply delicious, and when | am 

uzzled by the politics and the ct a bly I feel inclined to say with 

ENNYSON, ‘‘I cannot understand ; I love.” ie 

Indeed, it is this combination of mystery and niceness which is so 
fascinating in an Earl. An affable Sphinx in a ball-room is bound 
to be a success, and when the Asian ystery curls his hair and talks 
pretty, who could resist him? And, dear Mr. Punch, since he has 
proved himself to be the Sibae and most delightful of men, why 
cannot those aggravating Liberals let him alone? I am sure if the 
QUEEN, and the Court, and the Clubs, and, oh! everybody agreeable 
or of any consequence, are quite satisfied, that grim-looking Mr. 
GLADSTONE might be quiet. et ; 

Now there is a man I never could like, though Epwin considers 
him the sublimest of heroes. He may be awfully high-principled, 
and all that; but aman with that mouth and nose could never be 
nice. If he would brush his hair, and not wear such enormous 
collars, would talk pleasantly, and not object to everybody and 
everything, well even then I don’t believe he could ever be really 
interesting, but he might be tolerable. As it is, 1 do not find that 
anybody in Society has a word to say for him. But our Earl; oh! 
he is the universal pet! Epwin says we women are ruled by per- 
sonal prejudices, and have no grasp of political principles. He also 
says that the feminine spirit seems so to have permeated the politics 
of the day, that partisanship and personalities have for the moment 
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beaten principle out of the field. I don’t quite know what he 
means; but Ido know that politics were never so interesting as 
now to Your old Admirer, 

ANGELINA. 


P.S. If Mr. GLapsToNnE had not been so Lt Ba poet he 
might have had that other Garter, no doubt. y doesn’t he give 
up Radicals, and Dissenters, and piney and post-cards, and 
other aapicaeent things, and go in for being nice and pepular, like 
our Ear 


Happy Thought. 


THE Marquis of Lorne for Governor-General of the Dominion, 
and with more power to his elbow in the fair shape of the Princess 
Louise. A capital idea of Lord BEACONSFIELD’s. It shows he was 
determined not to put a duffer in to DUFFERIN’s place. 





Doe 


a Gun) LaTIN FOR THE DEATH OF THE SESSION. — 
Mo(o)rs 
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IMPENITENT. 


Jack (who has been rut in the corner for misbehaviour). ‘‘ Mamma!” 


Mamma. “*Wett, Sin, WHAT 18 17?” 


Jack. ““WHAT REMARKABLY NICE CoRNERS THERE ARE IN THIS HovseE !” 


A BAD EXAMPLE. 


Head- Master Punch loquitur. 


Wnuat both of you at it? It’s really too bad! 
Of mud-throwing lately we ’ve had far too much ; 
But to see boys like you flinging filth makes me sad : 
Roughs may stoop to weapons that knights may not touch ; 
A Queen’s Prize may not shoot with a Blunderbuss, WILL: 
A rapier 1s better, my BEN, than a bludgeon. 
You have met in too many a classical mill, 
For either to take to dirt-slinging in dudgeon. 
Faugh! Noblesse oblige! If a couple of cads, 
o fisticuffs funk, to the gutter descend, 
Who cares? But a brace of high-spirited lads 
Should scorn to such ill-smelling missiles to bend. 
don’t care a jot who began it, or which, 
Of your two odoriferous c 18 Worse ; 
There ’s certain defilement in touching of pitch— 
You remember the proverb as pungent as terse ? 
You aimed at his jacket and not at his face, 
BEN threw the nastiness right in your eyes” ? 
Perhaps, but the plea, Sir, would come with more grace, 
If you had steered clearer of personal shies. 
You, BEN, should know better; I thought you had broken 
Yourself of bad manners, and Billingsgate style ; 
This outbreak of your self-command is no token : 
The smell of that last dirty handful was vile! 
Come, shake hands, when you’ve washed dirty fingers and faces; 
A gentleman temper and tongue should command. 
The stateliest triumph foul language disgraces, 
And the man who shies mud dirties more than his hand. 





From Our Iniso CorRESPONDENT IN Pants.—Seeking a breath of 
fresh air between the acts in a Paris theatre this hot weather, is, 
literally, ‘‘ Out of the frying-pan into the foyer.” 








ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT ; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of ‘* Coomupassie,” and ‘* Notamagdollar,” ‘' My ! 
Phillaloo!” dc.) 


Part I.—CHaprer VII. 
Mossi— Gozli 


ngi— Palace—Ventriloquial — Danger — Business— The 
Show—Disorderly Conduct—More Danger—Rush for Seats— 
Arrangements—The Spears — Indignation —Escape—Concilta- 
tion—All’s Well—A ‘Delicate Question—An Offer—Momentous 
— Dissembling— Meeting—Parting. 


On April 1st we reached Mossi, a soft, green spot, the residence of 
Queen Uaanpa, whose son, Prince Uctss, received us with much 
civility. He insisted on my living in his own palace, and provided 
me with his royal canoe as a means of transit from one fertile spot 
to another, within the somewhat circumscribed limits of the Queen 
Mother’s dominions. The eccompenying ee will give a more 
than correct idea of what the palace was like at this time of year. 

McSmuvueerns, the cetera who was in excellent voice, 
interested the Gozlingi (the tribes reigned over by Queen Ucanpa 
ree Prince peu) to pues an exes t oy it was as much - I cate 

o to restrain the simple people from orming a series of surgi 
operations on him wi their knives, a order to find out where the 
other voices came from. It was, however, a big success; and the 
Royal Arkadia (drawn up on shore, and the com ents so ar- 

, as to form a g orchestra, stalls, pit, private boxes, &c., 
holding about £150 when full) was crammed every night. 

M’yronyv also came out well, changing his dress behind a table, 
and announcing himself as somebody else each time he reappeared. 
If he had only kept sober, this entertainment would have been perfect, 
but he would refresh himself whenever he disappeared under the table, 
and, at last, he came up as two people at once, insulted the audience, 
fell over the table into the orchestra, which was-well filled by myself, 
in a white tie, as Conductor; ithe Printer’s' Devil, with trumpets, 
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A BAD EXAMPLE. 


Dr. Puncn. ‘‘ WHAT’S ALL THIS? YOU, THE TWO HEAD BOYS OF THE SCHOOL, THROWING MUD! 


YOU OUGHT TO BE ASHAMED OF YOURSELVES!” 
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cymbals, and drums, and the rest of our party with 
dummy instruments, while the musical box was turned 
on underneath the stage, out ot sight. Before appearing 
as Conductor, I had taken all the money myself at the 
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doors. Subsequently I had to explain that M’yronyv’s 
extraordinary conduct was simply an ebullition of 
Genius, which could not be controlled in very hot 
weather. The Gozlingi were quite satisfied; and the 
next night, being my benefit, and a “‘ bespeak’’ by 
Queen Cerna, and Prince Ususe, was a real bumper. 
The women gave their gold ear-rings for front seats, 
beautiful pieces of workmanship, that had been in their 
families for ears—I mean for years. Men gave seal- 
rings, gold brooches, jewelled pins, gold-headed walking- 
sticks, and anything else they could lay their hands on, 
in order to be present on this the Last and Greatest 
Night of the Present Season, when in addition to a 
Concert (the musical-box, personally conducted by 
myself) there was to be an Exhibition of Paintings (by 
me), a Scene in the Circus by the Boy from Fleet Street, 
the Printer’s Devil, whom I announced as— 


PUERILLO IL DIAVOLO 
IN HIs Marvettovus Trick ACT ON THE 
BARE-BACKED STEED. 

Then a Special Entertainment, by M’yronyv, who (if 
quite sober) was to give imitations, in character, of the 
various celebrities of the House of Commons, including 
the Member for Peterborough ‘‘ with a Song,” after 
which a Ventriloquial Farce, interspersed with conjuring 
tricks, entitled— 

TOMMY AND HIS UNCLE; 
Or, Cox and Box in the Dentist’s Cupboard ! 
This was to be followed by a farewell speech from the 


Bénéficiaire, myself, then a dance by all the Characters, 
and fireworks outside illustrating 


THE TAKING OF FORT OWUNBARWUN 
By tHe GALLANT WeEtsuHeERs!!! 
AND 


THE GRAND STAND 
OF 
Tue Britisu 
ON 


EPSOM DOWNS!!! 


_ If this wasn’t an attraction, nothing could be. I forgot to mention one 
interlude—a pose plastique—representing 


Tue Benison oF THE DvuKE OF ARGYLL, 


with Scotch airs on an improvised bag-pipe (made out of hollowed sugar-canes 
and a leather foot-ball), played, at first, with much taste and discrimination 
by McSmucerns ; but unfortunately he became so excited by the blasts of hi 
national Highland air, that he shouted out something about ‘‘ Auld Reekie” 
and ‘‘ his foot being on his native heath, and his name Macgregor’ (which jit 
wasn’t, being McSmueerns), and then took to dancing what he called a 
McCancan, while blowing with all his might and main, until I contrived 
to stick a knife into the foot-ball, andso to speak took the wind out of 
his sails, when he calmed down, and beeame rational, but exhausted. The 
entire show would have been a triumph if McSmueerys could only have been 
kept from the whiskey-bottle, or the whiskey-bottle from him, or the whiskey 
from the bottle, and if M’yronyu had only known anything at all about the 
people he professed to be imitating. Eyen the Gozlingi stood it for some time 
calmly, but when M’yronyv announced the twentieth Member of Parliament 
(Irish Home-Ruler this time), and spoke in precisely the same tone and made 
the, same speech (he has no sort of invention), and came up from under the 
table in, the same white wig and whiskers in, which they had already seen 
him do Mr. Grapstonr, Lord Braconsrretp, Sir StarrorD Nortucote, Lord 
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Satispury, and thirteen other notabilities, even these mild nh couldn’t 
control their righteous indignation, and threw spears at him, which they had 
brought in contrary to my regulations written up, ‘‘ All spears, knives, &c., to 
be left with the Saloon-Keeper (myself),” so that he was glad to get under 
the table, and down through a trap, as quickly as possible. Luckily I had 
ordered a man to be ready for him with this trap, or he wouldn’t have got 
off so easily. I appeased the infuriated people with the overture to the 
Bronze Horse, and McGuvectes (who was ainaet sober) made an omelette in 
the hat, which they devoured with avidity—hat and all. All passed off 
happily. Cor and Box at the Dentist’s was good. We had to pretend that 
M’yronyu had fainted, and carried him home to his compartment. The 
Arkadia is a most useful boat. 

The next day we were preparing to go when the Queen came to me, and 
said that she had understood I was a Christian. I answered cautiously that I 
tried my- best, &c. 

‘‘Tf the White Colonel is a Christian, has he a wife?” asked Queen UGANDA, 
looking down at her toe-rings bashfully. She was fifty, if a day, but a fine 
woman, and, before our arrival, very well off. 

‘‘The White Colonel is a istian,” I replied, ‘‘ and never tells a lie when 
he is at home. The White Colonel can only have one wife at a time.” 

‘UGANDA will be the White Colonel’s one wife,” she said, modestly enough, 
but with a great show of determination. ; 

‘““Tganpa does the White Colonel proud,” I returned, making my _politest 
bow, ‘‘ but the White Colonel is afraid that the great and lovely Queen UGANDA 
is trifling with his‘affections.” aes e 

No she wasn’t: not a bit of it. She had itekena ime at (that idiot 
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HI h My 
EDUCATION. 


Inspector of Schools. ‘‘Iv stRIKES ME THAT TEACHER OF YOURS RETAINS LITTLE OR NO 
GRASP UPON THE ATTENTION OF THE CHILDREN,—NoT HoLpD ENOUGH, You KNow,—NOT HoLp 
ENOUGH ”’ 

Lancashire Magnate (who takes great interest in the Educational Movement). ‘‘Nor Houp 
ENOUGH ! Lor’ BLESS YER—IF SHE EVER SEES ForTY AGAIN, I’LL EAT MY ’AT!!” 














M’ytonyv (whose business it is to know everyone’s private affairs), had informed her that I 
was a bachelor. 

“Queen UGAnpa loyes the Great White Colonel, and will come with him to the end of 
the world!” she exclaimed enthusiastically, at the same time throwing her dusky arms 
round my neck, and shaking her nose-ring in my face, to the infinite amusement of the 
Printer’s Devil from Fleet Street. 

Now I said to myself, ‘‘ Now or never! I must dissemble!” 

Unfortunately the Prince, her son, was ambitious, and encouraged his mother in this 
sudden idea of hers, which, as far as my personal appearance is concerned, was neither 
strange nor unusual. In fact—but we are on a delicate subject—and all I have to say is, 
that I remembered the mission to which I had devoted myself. : 

‘* Pardon me, Queen,” I said, quietly, ‘‘ but I mus¢ tind SrantEy! ” 





_“T will find Sranzey, too!” she said, 


simply. 

Ton shall!’’? I replied. ‘‘ You shall 
take the route tothe South, while I take the 
route to the North. Then at a certain point 
we ’ll meet again. Farewell!” And, tipping 
the |wink to my followers, who had aed 
carefully putting together the compartments 
of the Arkadia, and to which Old Scratch 
the Dark Horse had been already trans- 
ferred, and was drawing it down to the sea, 
I raised my handkerchief to my eyes, de- 
clared my heart was breaking ; that parting 
was such sweet sorrow, that I would go 
away, and come to-morrow, — and then 
made for the boat like mad. In a second 
a something whizzed by my ear! 

A spear! It came from her son, the 
Prince! It was the only weapon left on 
the island. We had taken the rest, 
which we had collared either as payment 
for the Show, or when left at the doors 
with the cloaks and umbrellas, including 
those thrown at M’yronyv. As far as 
spears could go—and they can go pretty far 
—we were sate. 

‘* UGANDA!” he exclaimed. 

‘** UcusE! ” she cried. 

And in another second they were weeping 
in each other’s arms. 

The Gozlingi, with tears in their eyes 
met to debate the question of what shoul 
be done with the Great White Colonel, 
who had spurned UGAnpa’s offer. 

Fortunately the Gozlingi never proceed 
to deeds without a regular debate, or, as 
they call it in their language, a kakkel. 

In the midst of the tormal preliminaries 
we silently rushed Old Scratch (as good a 
mare as ever drew bathing-machine) down 
the shingle, with the Arkadia in tow, and 
in another second, without a word or a 
whisper, we had unharnessed and_stabled 
the faithful animal, my crew had taken 
their places at the oars, and, with a heart 
cheer (not above our breaths), we dashed, 
with a will, into the Lake. 

We were all there; and with a grateful 
and a beating heart I lighted a cigar, and 
reclined on the cushions, while the Printer’s 
Boy turned on a Selection from OFFENBACH; 
and McSmvucerns playfully threw his voice 
overboard as far as the shore, startling the 
Gozlingi, by making Queen UGanpa sud- 
denly sing, ‘* Ah, quej’ aime les Militaires,” 
with admirable effect. 

They all jumped to their feet; and as we 
sailed away almost out of sight, McSave- 
GINS ‘aie up his ventriloquial powers for 
one final effort, and sending his voice right 
in amongst them, he made the Queen say 
to Ucusr, ‘‘Mr. Sranzey, I presume!” 
How we all laughed! And how 
end) we were as we sailed away 
simple, soft-headed people of Mossi! 

(To be continued.) 
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Paying for a Pearl. 


THE name of ERE OY is generally known 
to signify Pearl. ow comes it that Mr. 
PLrMso_., or Mr. Burt, or some other oppo- 
nent of the Duke of Connavent’s Estab- 
lishment Bill, failed to observe that the 
Princess Mareubrite of Germany would 
pore pearl of great price to Mr. Jonw 
ULL 


LEVEL CROS8ING BETWEEN DOVER AND 
CaLais.—For further particulars, apply to 
Neptune and the Calais-Douvre. 


CrassicaL Sea-stpe Tri,—Dance of 
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ADVANCE. AUSTRALIA!” 
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‘THEY are coming up, Master,’’ cried Zody in a fever of excite- 
ment, ‘‘ the entire Eleven.’’ 

‘They are heartily welcome,” replied Mr. Punch, with one of his 
most graceful bows as the Ambassadors from the Antipodes, with 
SpoFForTH, Borp, and the BANNERMAN Brothers at their head, 
entered the sanctum. 

‘* Be seated, my dear boys,”’ exclaimed Mr. Punch, cordially. 

The eleven sunburnt heroes looked at one another and smiled. 

‘*'We will sit down with pleasure,’”’ said the spokesman, ‘‘ but 
our favourite practice is to make a stand. You should see us at 


Lord’s.”’ 
‘*T have seen you both at Lords and Commons,”’ returned Mr. 


sige with enthusiasm. ‘‘I have seen you North, South, East, | tr 
an 


West; I have seen you all round. A splendid team! Australia 
may well be proud of you, and England too, as branches of the 
British willow, though grown at the Antipodes.”’ 


‘*H’m, I don’t know,’’ answered the spokesman ; ‘‘ we are pretty. 


well. But there are lots as good or better where we come from. 
Still, I think that we have given you a fair taste of the Cornstalk.” 

‘* Before or behind the wickets, in the field,—everywhere,—as the 
pela of bowlers or the best of bats,—you are simply magnifi- 
cent ! 

‘“*Oh no, we are not,” continued the spokesman, with modest 
pride. ‘ As you may have seen by reading the report of the speeches 
at the dinner the other night, we don’t consider ourselves any 
means the top-twigs of the Australian willow. But, as I say, 
we are pretty well, and quite equal to teaching our grandmother— 
if not your own Alma Mater—a thing or two.” ; 

‘* Ah! Cambridge was rather too much for you, but think what an 
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Eleven it was! You should have tackled them at the beginning 
instead of the end of your campaign. But never mind that Don’t 
be put out,” said Mr. Punch, good-naturedly. 

‘" We never are, except after a long innings,” returned the spokes- 
man. ‘Still, we don’t thi you quite understand us. Now, Sir, you 
are certainly the best informed man in the Old Country.”’ 

‘‘ Undoubtedly,” replied Dfr. Punch, who never flinches from the 


uth. 
‘‘ Well, Sir, what do you know about Australia? Now don’t 
look it out in the Encyclopedia Britannica, but tell us off-hand.”’ 

‘* Australia is a magnificent country,” returned Afr. Punch, with 
enthusiasm. Then he added, with a little hesitation, ‘‘and it’s 
famous for all sorts of things.” 

‘* What things ?”’ 

‘‘Oh, gold, and Australian beef, and kangaroos—and ’possums 
wombats, and ornithorhyncusses, black swans, black fellows, an 
bush-rangers, and——” then Mr. Punch came toa full stop. | 

‘“‘T thought so,” said the spokesman, with a smile, “‘ your ideas 
about Australia are of the most Zoological-Gardenish characte 
Are you aware, Sir, that our cities are full of magnificent buildings 

you aware, Sir, that trade and commerce are nowhere more pros- 

rous than they are in our quarter of the globe? Are you aware, 

ir, that with us all the learned professions are.represented by the 
ablest men, and that our Public Schools and Universities [are pat- 
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ScENE—Coffee-Room, Hotel, Guernsey. 
Visitor (gazing at a Guinea-Fowl’s egg). ‘‘ WAITER! 
EGG THIS 1s?” 
Waiter. ‘Ou, Str, 1r’s A GUERNSEY Eao. 
LIKE THAT. It’s Nor Dong IN THE BOILING !” 





CAN YOU TELL ME WHAT 


THEY SOMETIMES LAYS THEM 


| ON THE BOIL! 


(Between Cardiff and Newport. Proceedings in Parlia- 
| mentary Committee Rooms this Sessvon.) 


| Tue biggest parliamentary railway fight that South 
“Wales has known since coal was discovered there, has 
just been concluded. The object was the establishment 
of a connecting link-line for the general benefit of the 
several Welsh towns with unpronounceable names by 
the ordinary Saxon, and for the special benefit of the 
Newport Alexandra Docks. Of the importance of this 

lace, the outsider can judge from a speech of the 
President of the Newport Chamber of Commerce, Mr. 
J. C. Parxoyson, J.P., who is reported to have said, 
|** We have at the Alexandra Docks the great advantage 
‘of practically Boundless space.” Not bad that for 
| Hock. 

“ Onen Docks, 
Whoever knocks !”’ 


| 
| Room for the shipping of several worlds and many 
| undiscovered continents within this ‘‘ boundless space!” 
‘he President wishes, he observes, in the preface to the 
report, ‘‘the two ports to be allies, not opponents, in 
| ministering to the trade of South Wales, and in pro- 
| moting its development,” which are ‘‘ good worts,” fair 
‘and friendly to both. And, iz re Ports, both Ports 
ought to be much obliged to him for these re-ports, as he 
| vas clearly on the right tack,—which “ Port it is, yer 
| honour !” 
| The advantages of the scheme were so evident as to 
have led one to suppose that there would be no opposi- 
tion to ‘‘ getting up steam” from anyone, least of all from 
|a gentleman rejoicing in the appropriate name of Boy Le. 
| Yet, to quote DickEns’s commencement of The Cricket 
on the Hearth, ‘‘ Kettle began it,” and Kettle went on 
‘with it, and Boyle’d over, but ultimately Boyle’d down, 
| simmered, and subsided. 

The res¥]lt has been most satisfactory for the Alexandra 
Docks; hénceforth proved to be not the *‘ needless Alex- 
andrine” that ‘‘ends the Line.” On the contrary, it 
can now boast that its affairs have assumed the fairest 
and healthiest complexion, so that the present state of 
the case may be summarised in a couplet, which we pre- 
sent, with our compliments, to the successful New- 
porters— 

‘The angry Joi/, by means direct and simple, 
Has vanished !—what remains is scarce a pimple.” 











terns which might be imitated with advantage in every quarter of 
the globe’ Are you aware, Sir, that our Press is as free, as enter- 
prising, and as respectable as the Press of Great Britain? Are you 
aware, Sir, that——”’ 

‘' Stop! stop!” interrupted Mr. Punch, ‘‘ you overwhelm me. Be- 
lieve me, I am quite aware that Australia has taken gigantic strides 
in the march of civilisation, from the date of her first European 
settlement ’?—— 

‘f You are alluding to Botany Bay, Sir.” 

‘* Not at all, not at all,’”’ returned Mr. Punch, quickly. 

‘‘ But we accept even the past of Botany Bay, Mfr. Punch,’ said 
the spokesman. ‘‘ It is our boast that we currency-folk have been so 
sound at the core that we have been able to absorb your convict re- 
fuse without contamination from its criminal leaven. After all, 
it is only what our Old-Country ancestors did about a thousand years 
ago, when they took to absorbing Danish pirates first, and Norman 
cut-throats afterwards.” 

‘‘ Then you know something of early English History ? ”’ 

‘“‘T should rather think we did! Even before it_had the Green 
_ light thrown upon it. What we complain of in the Mother Country 
_is—that it ’s not nearly English enough to suit our tastes.” 

‘‘Come, come,” remonstrated Mr. Punch. “Surely England 


takes the lead in eve eee 
ied the spokesman. ‘‘ Why, who 


| “JT like that!” re 
_ the blessings of the Ballot Act? Who taught you —-- 
/  ** Well, yu may, perhaps, be a little ahead of us in politics,” 
| interrupted Mr. Punch ; ‘* but all soctalreforms begin in England.” 
| ‘* You dare say that, when you know that Sprers anpD Ponp came 
! from Australia! Oh, Mr. Punch! we blush for you!” 
is * Well, your hearts are in the right places, at any rate.” 

“IT should rather think they were! We love the Old Country. 
_ We know how to handle the oar—as Trickett has taught you—as 
| well as the bat ; and as for the rifle—should the time come——‘ We 
_ don’t want to fight ; but, by Jingo ——’” 

‘*° Tf we do,’ dear boys, Jonn BuLyt would rather, by a long 


taught you 











chalk, rely on Australian Volunteer Riflemen than Indian Sepoys. 
But a truce to all Jingoism; let us hope that is settled by the 
Berlin Treaty. Believe me, my dear boys, when I assure you that 
I love you so that I have had serious thoughts, on the invitation 
of a branch of my family settled in Melbourne, to pay you a visit.” 

‘* You had better not; for if you came, we should certainly keep 
you. And although your presence in Australia would be the climax 
of our triumph, we don’t want to ruin the Mother Country right 
out.” 

With this ety compliment the Australian Eleven after hearty 
handshakes all round, withdrew. ; 

‘Our counterparts, though our Antipodes; and no blind side to 
them, big bats as they are,” said Mr. Punch. ‘‘ No doubt about their 
nationality. British Lions every one. Birds of a feather with the 
old cock, and no mistake! May they and their great country, of a 
still greater future, prosper !—and may‘ Advance, Australia!” long 
be the best description of her career, as well as the device of her 
escutcheon ! ” 








The Police in the Purlieus. 


Tue frequency of suburban robberies occasions the inhabitants of 
the suburbs to cry aloud ‘‘ Where are the Police?’’? Echo answers 
as usual; but amore distinct reply is returnable by the Reni atetic 
observer. The Police are mostly stationed about the public-houses 
to look out for infringements of the Licensing Act. Wanted, in 
the neighbourhood of this Metropolis, a sufficiency of Policemen to 
attend not only to public, but also to private, houses. 


Diva Potens Cypri. 
(An Adaptation.) 


‘¢Bevva gerant alii, tu felix Anglia amores ; 
Nam que Mars aliis, dat tibi regna Venus.” 
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THE LEGAL ROPE BROKEN. 


\ \ \ te ae ae HE Church oncemore 
\ , Tides triumphant 
\ | - over the Courts. 
' The daa te Bench 
r - —by two Judges to 
. one—and the two 
- including Chief- 
Justice CocKBURN 
_ —has cut the rope 
with which Lord 

ENZANCE, as Chief 

udge of the Court 
of Arches, had sus- 
pended the recal- 
citrant ‘‘priest’’ of 
St. ban’s, Mr. 
ste nanoney for 

isobedience to the 
monition of the 
Privy Council. 

So new Mother 
Church laughs at 
old Father Antic, 
the Law; and Lusa 
stands at judicial 
daggers drawn 
with CockKBURN 
and MrLLoR; while 
Chief Justice gives 
a slap in {the face 
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a Privy evant 
t 18 a very pretty 
(kettle of Ash — 
= Legal and Eccle- 
siastical — and 
Punch can 
oint to it in bl 
ilderment. 
When doctors 
differ, who shall 
decide? A Chief 
Justice, and a Lord Chancellor ‘‘ shooting in each other’s mouth,” is 
a startling spectacle. Themis may well stand aghast at the cross- 
lights shown from the two highest peaks of her domain ! 
at Cockpurn thinks of Carkns’s law his judgment proclaims ; 
what Carrns thinks of CockBuRn’s, perhaps he will find an oppor- 
tunity of letting us know even before the end of the Session; what 
MacxonocHig thinks of both we need not inquire. Punch can 
hardly doubt that his uppermost feeling must be that let the Law 
ive him never so much rope, he can’t hang himself; and so he is 
fice to snap his fingers at Common Law, and Statute Book, at Chief 
Justice, and Lord Chancellor, at Privy Council, Court of Arches, 
and Queen’s Bench, with largerimpartiality of contempt, and priestlier 
pride of defiance than ever. 





BETSY PRIG AND THE MUSE OF HISTORY. 


“The Muse of History, who has a good many reasons to favour the 
City of London, arranged the order of events so happily that the magnificent 
majority which has endorsed the policy of Her Majesty’s Ministers was ob- 
tained and hailed through the length and breadth of the land just in time to 
render of civic banquet a commemoration as well as a compliment.” —Dasly 
raph. 


So I we a my moment of joy, when my buzzum with wictory 
urned, 
And I thought, like my BEeNnsy’s Philippic, ’twas pinted and pootily 


turned. 

Then I nodded and napped o’er my nip, and a sort of confugion 
come o’er me, 

And Clio ’erself—that’s the Muse!—stood in propry persony 
afore me. 


She were much more sewere in ’er looks than I’d always been led 
to suppose, 

A trifle more tight in the lips, and a leetle more red in the nose, 

She didn’t look werry elated, nor eager to bust into werse 

And no more like the party J’d pictered than Mars to a old monthly 
nurse. 

‘Ow d’ye do, Mum?” 
werry old friend ! ; 

Take acheer! If so be you’re dispoged for a drop——” (here my 
’air stood on hend, 


I sez, ‘‘ which I’m proud to receive sech a 
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For she gave me, oh, Lor! sech a look! ’twas as sharp and as 
straight as an arrer, 

Wich it seemed to go in at my buzzum, and frizzle me slap to the 
marrer.) 


‘‘Bersy Pric,” she observes, orful ’orty, ‘‘my name you’ve been 
in’ in wain’ : 
C can’t ketch her style, not exactly),‘‘ I beg you'll not do it again. 
You're a fulsome and foolish old woman, which that I can freely 
excuse, 
But you stick to your own gushing oackle, and don’t interfere with 
the Muse.” 


I felt myself bilin’ with wrath, and a-shiver with fear all at once. 

“Well,” I sez, ‘‘ this ’ere’s ’ardly perlite, Mum; you’re settin’ me 
own as a dunce! = ais 

wa uae of Ben and them big City feeds was ewents, I 
td think, 

As we ny your finest gold pen and your werry best wiolent 


‘Betsy Prig,” she replies, ‘‘ you presoom! I prefer to choose 


themes for myself. 
What you fancy the chicest of chaney to me may seem commonest 


elf. 
If you think I shall follow your lead or consult your great City’s 


esire, e e e 
You are awfully out in your views of what Clio’s high functions 
require.” 


I sez, :. You’ll excuge me, I ’ope, but my BENGy now! ain’t he an 


ero 
His fame is at glory-pint now, while his rival ’s is right down to zero. 
along o’ not tauite my tip! Wot a obstnit himidge it is !) 

Now you don’t mean to say you'll begrudge a big page in your 
record to Diz?” 


‘‘ Not at all, Betsy Price,” she replies, ‘‘ but my werdict may often 


rewerse 
The noisy awards of to-day, and applaud where the mob may 


asperse. 
The shorda your Ben touched have responded, those struck by his 
rival seem mute ; 
But which would have made noblest music is open at least to 


dispute.” 
“But,” I sez, ‘‘ain’t it lovely to see ow BritaNNia’s improved ’er 


sition, 

Since Buns : pres up the dropt threads of Old England’s imperial 
tradition 

She ’as wrote with the pint of ’er sword on the bleak Balkan 


ranges—oh, Lor!” 
Here I stopped, for she give me a glance as confuged me and filled 
me with hor. 


‘* Fine phrases and flatulent figures,” sez she, ‘‘ are the charlatan’s 


tools ; 

But the wise are not duped by sham watchwords which rally the 
egions of fools. 

Imperial? Many-sensed word that makes music in many long ears! 

The Muse is ae fired by its sound. Better wait till its meaning 
appears ! ’ 


She said it that scornful and cold, I was riled, and felt game fora 
row, . : 
But somethink as quite shet me hup seemed to shine from ’er ragiant 


row. 
Then she wanished like smoke, and I woke—or leastways I suppoge 


*twas @ snooze. 
But if OS cdias cool party was Clio, Ido not think much of the 
use | 


Drummed Out. 


Mr. YEAMAN, who misrepresents Dundee, as Ginz’s Baby repre- 
sents that Liberal borough, has been struck off the Liberal List by 
the Opposition Whip. He has gone so often into the wrong lobby, 
that it is felt he had better stay there. In fact, his ‘‘ Yea” has 
been ‘‘ Nay,” and his ‘‘ Nay” ‘‘ Yea” on so many critical divisions, 
that many think his name ought to be changed from YEaMAN to 
NaYMAN, as well as his party label from Liberal to Conservative. 


A PARALLEL. 
(For the last week of the Session.) 


Wry is the House of Commons unlike the Eurydice. 
Because it will soon be pumped out. 
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TEMPLE BAR REDIVIVUS. 


puny by the City, Saturday, Aug..3.) 


RuskIN came plone the Strand— 
Heigh-ho, the tloppage o’t,! 
‘Where Temple Bar the way once spanned— 
Heigh-ho, the stoppage o’t ! 
en, lo, on either side the street— 
Heigh-ho, the uncleanness 0’t! 
A new-reared arch his gaze did greet— 
Heigh-ho, the meanness o’t ! 
Their painted canvass still was wet— 
_ Heigh-ho, the newness o’t! 
On either top a Griffin set— 
Heigh-ho, the blueness o t! 
Ot papier-maché and tin-foil— 
Heigh-ho, the stagger o’t! 
With mouths that gape and tails that coil— 
Heigh-ho, the swagger o’t! 
From forth their shaky claws did rise— 
Heigh-ho, the waggling o’t! 
A pair of poles, sustained by guys— 
Heigh-ho, the straggling o’t! 
And stretched from pole to pole did go— 
Heigh-ho, the fn o’t! 
A strip of white glaz ico— 
eigh-ho, the buying o’t! 
ereon, 1n six-inch letters sewn,— 
Heigh-ho, the ma ing o’t! 
The motte ‘ roe A onour,” shone— 
eigh-ho, the bragging o’t ! 
RusKIN gazed, in wonder je 
Heigh-ho, the enjoying o’t! 
Then cried, ‘‘ I wonder what it cost !— 
Heigh-ho, the buying o’t! 
‘ Peace with Honour’ brings Lord B.— 
Heigh-ho, the puffing o’t! 
But ‘ Ptece with Honour’ here I se2— 
_ . Heigh-ho, the duffing o’t ! 
This last piece of Temple Bar— 
Heigh-ho, the downing o’t! 
O’er the old Gate has honour far— 

_. Heigh-ho, the crowning 0’t! 
While the Bar the way did sto 
Heigh-ho, the pinning o’t! 
Ne’er such Griffins graced its top— 

Heigh-ho, the grinning o ’t ; 
Ne’er such wealth of Calico— 
_ Heigh-ho, the measure o’t! 
On its reverend front did show— 
Heigh-ho, the pleasure o’t! 
Ne’er such canvass clothed its bones— 
Heigh-ho, the figging o’t! 
Ne’er such bare poles crowned its stones— 
Haigh De the rigging o’t! 
Only one thing works me woe— 
ay de o, the grievance o’t! 
The true Griffin would you know— 
Heigh-ho, the achievance o’t! 
In my Stones of Venice look— 
Heigh-ho, the hatching o’t! 
There the ip I’ve brought to book— 
Heigh-ho, the catching 0’t ! 
true Griffin there ie ve oe 
eigh-ho, the framing o ’t 
Then true Griffins these are not— 
__ Heigh-ho, the shamming 0 ’t— 
Griffins these of propertié— 

_ Heigh-ho, the scumbling o’t! 

As in Pantomimes you see— 
__ Heigh-ho, the tumbling o’t ! 
Griffins on the Council’s plan— 
__ Heigh-ho, the baseness 0’t ! 
Griffins ¢ la Alderman— 
Heigh-ho, the crassness 0 ’t! 


onmne pautal to my eyes— 

eigh-ho, the affliction o’t! 

Griffins that are more like Guys— 
Heigh-ho, the fiction o’t!” 
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““ RISKS.” 


Shrewd Clerk (with an eye to his per-centage). ‘‘ TAKE AN ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
TICKET, Sir?” 

Passenger (nervously). *‘ WHA’ For?!” 

Clerk. ‘‘ WELL, SIR, NOTHING HAS GONE WRONG ’TWIXT THIS AND LONDON 
FOR THE LAST FOURTEEN MONTHS ; AND, BY THE HAVERAGES, THE NEXT SMASH 


ON THE HUP LINE IS HOVERDUE EXACTLY 8IX WEEKS AND THREE Days!!”’ 
[Old Gent forks out with alacrity. 





HOW TO SPEND AN UNHAPPY DAY IN LONDON. 


7 a.M.—Awake to the rumble of the vegetable carts and the cries of the 
milkman, the hearth-stone vendor, and the early had irae ta 

8 a.M.—Pay your first visit to Covent Garden Market. Note the vegetable 
slush, the dead lock of vehicles, the bad language of their drivers, and the 

neral air of dirt and confusion. Dodge the carts, cabs, and waggons. If you 

o not run over, put your handkerchief to your nose, your fingers to your 
ears, and bless the Duke of BEDForD. : 
9a.M.—Take a train from Portland Road to Moorgate Street in a carriage 
containing double its complement of passengers. Inhale the sulphurous atmos- 
Pere, and compose a letter of indignant remonstrance for to-morrow’s 
imes. 

10 a.m.—Spend an hour in crossing from the Bank to the Mansion House. 
Fill up your spare time in avoiding the importunities of shoe-blacks, flower-girls, 
and perambulating petty tradesmen. 

11 a.m.—Return to the West End by the Thames Embankment, and study 
the ey jokes of the London rough as exhibited between Somerset House 
and Charing Cross. 

12 Noon.—Walk in 8t. James’s Park, ‘carefully dodging the stones playfully 
thrown at each other by thousands of children from the Westminster slums. 
Should your hat suffer, be thankful that it is not your head. ; 

1 p.m.—Pay your second visit to Covent Garden Market, which you will find 
dirtier, noisier, and“more unsavoury than ever. Spend your time as before, and 
again bless the Duke of BEDForD. ; ; : 

2 p.M.—Take a cab north or south, and enjoy the peristaltic motion of the 
lower viscera induced by the wheels of your conveyance catching in the grooves 
of the tramways. | ; 

3 p.M.—Go to Westminster Hall and enter one of the Courts, first feeing 
the Usher to carry you out in the probable event of asphyxia. 

4P.M.—Pay your third visit to Covent Garden Market. Observe that the 





‘“‘ Muce Woon anv Littie Cry.’’—Motto for the seat | dirt of the place is now increased by another day’s vegetable refuse. Fight 
of the Speaker of the House of Lords. or your life as before, and repeat your blessing of His Grace of BEDFORD. 
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5 p.M.—Take an excursion train on the London, Brighton, and 
South Coast Railway, and look out for accidents. 

6 p.M.—Dine on lukewarm viands in a fearfully overheated 
restaurant, to the music of an overpowering orchestra. 

7 p.m.—Push your way into the overcrowded pit of a popular 
theatre, and sit out the fun of a ‘ piafies-in ” farce. 

8 p.M.—Pay your fourth visit to Covent Garden Market, which 
ie will always find a safe draw for discomfort. Exercise your 

ristian charity in blessing the Duke of Beprorp for the fourth 
time in twelve hours 

9 p.m.—Spend an hous at Charing Cross dodging the omnibuses, 
cabs, and fire-engines, If you have time, examine the character of 
the passengers lourigitig about the platform of the Railway Station, 
and its approaches. 

10 p.m.—One more visit to Covent Garden Market. Take stock of 
the dirt of the day, and then home, miserable, to bed. 


ACROSS THE KEEP:IT-BARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 
(By the Author of *‘ Coomupassie,” and ‘* Notamagdollar,” 
My! Phillaloo!” ée.) 
Part I.—CuHaptrer VIII. 


Log — Entry — Bodega — Curious— Very— Odd —Rather—Amphi- 
_bilious—Shelling—Shot — Details — Dylemma — Description — 
Danger— When—Why— What from—H Who—Stanley— 
Sketch—Diagram—Theory —No Extra ¢ arge — Remarks — 
Diamond Rings—Panes and Penalties—Jokla Island. 


Water-Log on board the Arkadia.—To-day; after a week of very dry 


weather, M’yronyu managed to come up wit Bp iebruificent specimen 
of the Bodega, just within sight of port. I net much have liked 
to have brought over orié of these curioiis creatures to England. The 


Boreas: whieh, wif in reget oF en boeit pollt bi in the vag 
or a mermaid, sce our @ ach, and I was raisifig my glass (a 
very strong one, sg ta Priler of double stren multi ying 
the ordinary power of vision ar when it caine up out of the Lake, 
and made a ders gt 4 che nee, t, which noftie of us were quite 
prepared. However, the Bodega didn’t get the best of an old 
sportsman like m self, who soon gave the creature the benefit of 
a couple of barrels, and, in less than it takes me to tell, the 
amphibilious brute was staggering on the plain. [Note.—I have 
subsequently discovered that a Cockle Shell fired right in among 
a number of these amphibilious creatures, is the best remedy 
for getting rid of them.] Presently he dropped, then rose in, 
but a few more drops finished him. The Bodega, being something 
between a whale and a ee otamus, affords both meat and drink, 
but chiefly the latter to the fortunate traveller. Unluckily for us, 
the Bodega, having died hard, its flesh was absolutely uneatable. 
On examining his hide, we came to the conclusion that he had been 
engaged ina terrific combat before our arrival, from which he had 
come off the victor, as we found the distinct marks of two horns of 
a Dylemma. This warned us of the probable proximity of a herd of 
these dangerous animals. The Bodega is of a tawny yellow colour, 
with a leathery hide, and a sort of casque oyer its lized, with which, 
when on shore, it butts at you fiercely. It is also furnished with 
three sets of scales, major, minor, and crow-matic—the latter being 
a protection against these birds (hence the name), which attack it when 
sleeping. It was impossible to secure a live specimen, as my men were 
all too tired and footsore to move on; and so, after giving direc- 
tions as to their all keeping a careful watch for a few hours while I 
slept (for in these regions it does not do for everyone to sleep at the 
same time), I retired to my Arkadian Hut, and, as the Printer’s Boy 
was working the punkah with one hand and turning the musical- 
box with the other, I sank into a profound and delicious slumber. 
pre J (Extract).—A memorable day. I think I’ve seen STANLEY. 
It was blazing hot, the sun at 1603° (which is about 90 premium, ex 
div.), and I had Peay finished my stojero, as the natives call it, 
meaning a sort of light, midday meal, consisting of a little cockaleekie, 
broiled lake char (which are caught here in abundance by the native 
charwomen, who go down to the banks in their carts, made for the 
purpose, and ed char-ar-bongs), some buffalo beef, with mixed 
pickles, chutnee, and an excellent tomato salad, (for which I have 
a patent receipt, worth millions to a public caterer, and which I 
ean part with for a moderate sum, giving private lessons into the 
bargain, if the purchaser will ask me to dinner,) some prawns stewed, 
iced venison cutlets—venison far maperiy to anything in England 
and as plecnanl as chops in the Southdown country—a tart, made of 
native berries, and some fresh undercurrants from a neighbouring 
stream (for I have a sweet tooth—in fact, several sweet teeth, I’m 
glad to say—and can relish where others would starve), which, 
mixed with a desert-spoonful of a rich cream (obtained from limes, 
and far superior to anything a cow can give), makes an entremet 
At for a Lucullus, and altogether represents a menu that would 


= eee Se ee 








ladden the heart of many a noble Amphitrite, or Amphi-try-on—I 
orget which—it may be the “‘try-on’—but I mean a classic 
Gentleman, who used to get up first-rate Entertainment Scenes,—in 
the Social Circle, perhaps, as there was someeing of the Amphi 
about him,—at all events, to sum up, I had finished my stojjero, 
and, just to finish with, had taken my forty winks*(picked out 
with a pin, an admirable digestive), when in the distance, about 
40° N. by 508., I saw—a shadow! !! 

Only a sketch can give any idea of the situation. 
























Ue yn 4 yy SR TS i, 
ri Wy om , \ a ) BS Ni} S Wl - 
\} i NY a fi he peak aiih SY i a J dsp a | = 
. NY AN ee r fH! ies _ SAY t ‘ “sy Va ol 
N/G Me SSA j VS / 
nN \\\' AY XY, i Boa > S SAY VE. = 
\\ / jes ; ' : 7 7 ~ N “~\ . r sf , 7 
i yr is / iN Yr WSs 
ee / 


~) 
\ i 
a Us RIN | 
\ 4 \ \ t f} *, ‘ 
\ \ fn, / 
; aa 


Deseription of Sketch.—I think I see STANLEY about 500 miles distant, 
longitude 50°, and any amount of latitude allowed. From a drawing taken on 
the spot. .B.—Fine opportunity offered for advertising in my book of 
travels. Terms easy.) . 

The trees represent the marvellous distance, but the two black spots disap- 
pearing over the equatorial line are represented as they a to me 
through my binoculars, and are, no doubt, the extreme points of Mr. SranLEY’s 
coat-tails as he was running away down-hill. : ; 

On second thoughts, he was not running away : but his vanishing pone of 
coat-tails prove to me indisputably the globular shape of the earth. Had the 
earth been flat, I could never, with my binoculars, have lost sight of the 
ri of my indefatigable search. simple diagram will explain my 
theory :— 





A, myself. 
B, STANLEY walking against the wind. 


Cc, line of sight. ’ 

p, STANLEY’S coat-tail points blown out by the wind. His bead, being 
well forward, is out of the line of sight, which nares, horizontally, through his 
shoulders, but in its first direction is stopped by the two points of coat-tails. 
Had these not cut the line of sight, it is evident that I should have seen 
STANLEY’s shoulders; and, had he stood erect, probably I might have 
recognised him by the back of his head. 

In any case, I consider my theory of the earth’s sha satisfactorily pro 
and should be glad to receive a hag medal from the Royal Geographi 
Society, which might combine with the Humane and other Societies to give 
me five hundred a year for life, as a valuable consideration for Discoveries 
Received as per invoice. 


To rise from my hammock, to wave 


, my handkerchief, to rai! 
speaking- 


my 
hat, and call out in a stentorian tone, throug 


—————— nT TTY 
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‘““Mr. Sranzey, I presume!” was the work of a moment. But, alas! he had gone from my 
eaze—gone from my GazE—like a Cook’s Tourist (jeu de mot, made in diary, even under 


the most trying circumstances) ; and once more I am all alone in the Great Desert. 

More from Diary.—When I write ‘‘ More from Diary,” it occurs to me that this reverses 
the order of things: it ought to be Diary from More—at least we always have an Alma- 
nack from More, and the Diary generally goes with it. Toujours gai! Allons done! The 
idea occurs to me, perhaps STANLEY is coming back. ‘‘ He will return—I know him well”’ 
(Song); but, perhaps, I don’t know him well enough, and he won’t return. 

Leaving this spot about ten p.M., we came in the cool of the evening to Jokla Island. 
This I have rechristened Joe Miller’s Men. On all the rocks I have inscribed my name with 
a pen-knife. This I do wherever I go; and sometimes I scratch it on a pane of glass with 
a diamond ring. In lieu of any other legal and prior claim this signature confers proprietor- 
ship on the eutter. And can’t I eut with a diamond! On such occasions it is of very little 
moment who cuts after me. ‘‘ What shall he do who comes after the King?” Catch him 
if he can. They want to make me king of the Jokla Isles, with a salary of two thousand 
puns’ per annum. lam considering a osition. I should send over te Italy, and secure 
the services of one of the Grimaldi fami for Prime Minister. I should take the title of 
King Jocosus THe Frrst. If it comes off I’ll send you my Civil Service List. Talking of 
cuts, look at this one :— 
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Tue ExTRAORDINARY GRINNITE Rocks ON JOKLA ISLAND. 

Sh ives a photograph taken on the spot, and, with a view to a future advertisement picture, two 
well-dressed gentlemen are shown in the foreground, representing the experienced and well-informed 
person in a tall hat always seen in this style of illustration kindly pointing out to a weak but deeply- 
interested friend (“ CHARLES—his friend ’’) the wonders of the newly-discovered island. On the right is 
the Arkadia, with a new weathercock. On the left are the natives, just out of their beds. N.B. I think, 
on my return, I shall start a studio at South Kensington, open from 10 P.M. to 2 A.M., as a Night Nursery 
of Art. Best of liquors supplied. Good waiting. Harmony.] 


Further Extract from Diary.—Copy of Letter sent to Editor, which ought to have been 
received by him.*—‘‘l am now on to finding Srantey. I am going for him, with. all that 
inborn courage and latent energy, for which I am remarkable. A friend will call on you 
for cheque, and save you all ontts and expense of sending it, as he knows where I am, and 
will come out direct to me. Send tin, or I might find Srantry before it arrives.” 

12°30 (same day).—To the above letter I have as yet received no answer. I am sweeping 
the horizon with my glass, 

1°30.—I have swept the horizon for an hour. Capital exercise. The horizon, after so 

much sweeping, is now quite clean—not a speck of dust to be seen on it anywhere ; in fact 

fe might eat your dinner off it. I wonder how I should feel after dining off a horizon 
ew idea. Must try it. Forwards! to Stantey ! 


* But wasn’t.—Ep. 
(To be continued.) 





SOMETHING LIKE A WELCOME! 


Mr. Ponca, Sir, 10th August, 1878. 

I APPEAL to you. Have not the claims of the ancient historical town with which I 
have the honour to be municipally connected been inexcusably ignored? Do not the two 
junior Knights of the Order of the Garter owe their present proud position as much to the 
action of the Provinces as to the influence of the Metropolis ? 

Sir, we expected Lords BraconsFretp and SALisBury to visit us. We had made magni- 
ficent preparsuons, strictly governed by precedent. Those Saleen are now useless. 
We have lavished our money upon éostly signs of welcome, and the men who were to be 
féted have never turned up! But a time will come; and Lords BraconsrreLp and 
SALIsBURY may yet have reason to rue the hour when they ignored the claims of Little 
Peddlington! Sir, I will give you the programme we had arranged. 

First, we had decorated our town in the most magnificent manner. Flags waved from our 
shop-windows by the dozen, with the most appropriate devices. Ourgprincipal Grocer 
displayed, with a ‘‘ Welcome to Lord BEAcoNsFIELD,” a gorgeous banner bearing the legend, 
‘Try our Best Mixed, at 3s. 6d.”; and our leading Baker’s shop-front was covered with 
placards informing the world that ‘‘ England rejoices in Peace with Honour,” and that bread 
was “‘ Down again to Fourpence!” In this way we symbolised the close connection of the 
event of the day and its heroes with commercial and mercantile prosperity, and while doing 
honour to our expected guests, did not omit the tradesman’s duty—of advertising himself. 
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But our happiest thought was the decora- 
tion of the town-pumps. Last year they 
fell into decay, and the order was given 
that they should be removed. We deter- 
mined to restore both on this occasion to 
their original grandeur. We covered them 
with canvas, painted in imitation of stone, 
and tin-foiled their handles. But ‘this 
was not all. Taking our town architect 
into council, we had prepared and set up 
two models, in tin-foil and papier-maché, 
of our municipal crest, an owl. 

Need I say that we had a Guard of Honour 
of Volunteers? Our citizen ‘soldiers sug- 
gents by their presence the celebrated 

otto of the great Jingo Party, ‘‘ Defiance, 
not Defence.’ 

But we kept our greatest coup for the 
bouquet — the speech of our Vestry Clerk. 
To this intelligent officer we entrusted the 
duty of welcoming the two Plenipoten- 
tiarles on their appearance to receive the 
freedom of our town. I have much pleasure 
in sending you a draft of the speech which 
our Vestry Clerk had composed, and got off 
by heart, for this interesting occasion. 

“My Lord BEaconsFreLD. I have much 
pleasure in welcoming you to Little Ped- 
dlington. Take it all in all, your Lordship 
has not done badly. Born without any ad- 
vantageous circumstances, and haying to 
battle against the unreasoning prejudices 
of rank and caste, you have risen from the 
lowest stratum of society to equality with 
the nobles of the land. Having commenced 
life as a clerk in an Attorney’s oflice, you 
would doubtless (had you stuck to that 
branch of the legal profession) have risen 
to the Bench. You have also written some 
highly successful novels, and have thus | 
made the trade of literature nearly re- 
spectable. I will now give you my ideas 
about things in general, and foreign poli- 
tics, in particular. I think, &c., &c¢.— 
(Here came the opinions)—I think the pro- 
clamation of Sir GARNET WOLSELEY to the 
Cypriots very neat. And now, my Lord, 
we Rropose giving you a good dinner at 
the Mayor’s house. Be honest and true 
to yourself and others, and you may rest 
assured that you will long retain your 
present very respectable position. 

‘‘My Lord Satissury.—We have hon- 
oured Lord BEACONSFIELD ; and, in common 
fairness, we will honour you—in a minor 
degree, of course, as your Lordship played 
only second fiddle at the recent Congress. 
re! Lord, some of your ancestors were 

dermen; and, doubtless, had you fol- 
lowed in their footsteps, you might have 
become (who knows?) a Mayor. But 
though this honour has not been brought 
within your reach, you have done very 
fairly; and your present position reflects 
the highest credit upon you. I can assure 
yet my Lord, that we have no reason to 

lush for you; and you know, as the old 
proverb says, that when two men ride upon 
a horse, one must ride behind. 

‘* And now to both of you, my Lords, I 
offer the right hand of municipal fellow- 
ship. Believe me, my Lords, we are not 
proud in Little Peddlington.” 

There, Mr. Punch! Now I put it to'you 
eandidly—Do you not think that in our 
decorations, and, still more, in our Vestry 
Clerk’s speech, Little Peddlington would 
have run London hard in municipal wel- 
comes, had our ancient and worshiptul Cor- 
poration had the chance of entertaining 
the Hero of the Day and his subordinate, 
the pas Secretary. 

If you do not think so, Sir, why then I 
am not Yours respectfull : 

BoANERGES Buse, Alderman. 
The Town Hall, Little Peddlington. 
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PROFESSIONAL JEALOUSY. 


Miss Matilda (referring to her new Lawn- Tennis Shoes, black, with india-rubber soles). ‘‘ THE WORST OF IT I8, THEY DRAW THE FEET so !”’ 
Our Artist (an ingenuous and captivating youth). ‘‘AH, THRY MAY DRAW THE FEET ; BUT THEY ’LL NEVER DO JUSTION TO Yours, Miss 


MatTiLpa!” 


ARRANGEMENTS IN BLACK AND WHITE, FROM 
A STATESMAN’S NOTE-BOOK. 


Used. 

W.E.G. A sophistical rhetorician, inebriated with the exuberance 
of his own verbosity, and gifted with an egotistical imagination, 
that can at all times command an interminable and inconsistent 
series of arguments to malign his opponents, and glorify himself. 

Ready for Use. 

J—— B—. A political nonconformist ae by. the responsi- 
bilities of his own enn position, and distracted by the devious 
demands of a paradoxical party, either feverish in factious opposition, 
or inebriated by frantic anticipation of unattainable office. 

R A pedantic professor, imbued with the acrimony 
of his own cynical utterances, impotently aimed at reputations 
beyond his reach, but judiciously reticent of all reminiscences of 
his own short-lived, though long- amented official career. 

_ Str C— D—. A titled plebeian, swollen into imaginary 
ary gn by the gaseous inflation of a self-dishonoured name, 
and armed with a pachydermatous insensibility to the righteous 
contempt of the sages of the Senate, though not insensible to the 


titillation of hustings popularity, and suburban pot-house applause. 
Earn G—-. L mercurial dawdler, idly consistent in de- 


fence of a desperate’cause, and consequential with a bebe apr wit 
which, when aimed at the shield of the Statesman, recoils, to find 
its target in the motley of the fool whose bow launched the bolt. 

Lornp R—— M——. A shallow babbler, ever struggling between 
the remorse of the renegade, and the conceit of the sciolist. 

Mr. P—. A laughing philosopher, fed fat by the fertility of 
his own unequalled fancy, and gi with a splendid imagination 
which is the key to an inexhaustible armoury of wit, humour, an 
satire, whose shafts delight, instead of distressing, the fertunate 
objects at whom they are aimed, and who, while overwhelming his 
opponents, immortalises himself. 


‘* PEACE WITH Honovur.”—‘ Si non é vero é Ben trovato.” 


[Sighs deeply. 





CYPRUS BE-RHYMED. 


For a rhyme Punch has still held a butt apreee har 
And the best sort of butt ’s one of Wine in the Wood. 


Somer Ninny has offered—at least so ’tis said— 
A cask of the sweet wine of Cyprus 
To whoe’er finds a rhyme with the Isle’s name to chime 
Where Lord B. stole a march on the sly Pruss ! 


Though Rytanps may hoot, and Fawcerr may shoot 
At the bargain with venom quite vip’rous, 
The Convention is made, and the Bill must be paid, 
And whoe’er the Turk bullies by Butt shall be stayed, 
So you’d better put that in your pipe, Russ. 
Then grin, grumblers, grin, and dissentients conform, 
And no longer, indignant economists, storm 
O’er the costs of ‘‘ conveyance” of Cyprus. 


Recipes from a Decoration Cookery-Book. 


How to Make a C.B.—Mix up an equal amount of oe 
ess, and allow the mixture to simmer for ten years. Boil at 
Berlin, and garnish with newspaper trimmings. Serve hot at a 
National Banquet. a 
How to Make a K.S.M. §& S.G.—With some hundreds of inspired 
uestions mix a few partisan personalities. When the questions 
ave served their purpose in clearing the mess, draw them off. 
Serve up on a European Commission for the organisation of an 


Eastern province. ; 
How to Make a K.G.—See Mr. Punch’s Pictorial Life of Lord 


BRACONSFIELD. 


IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN WORSE. 
THE country has been put to the rep ate of £6,427,000 for the 
preservation of peace. A high price; but how many millions more 
would war have cost us, by Jingo! 
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PLEASANT. 


MAKING THINGS 


Po.itE Creprtor. ‘ONLY OUR LITTLE BILL FOR FIREWORKS, MR. BULL! 


BUT IT’S NOT OF THE 


IT CAN STAND OVER! !” 


SLIGHTEST CONSEQUENCE! 


Digitized by Google 
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MUCH PLEASANTER FOR ALFRED. 


Constance (adding the last straw). ‘‘Turre, Daruine! I Hope I’VE FORGOTTEN NOTHING. 
AND 0H, ALFRED! HOW MUCH, MUCH PLEASANTER TO CARRY OUR THINGS OURSELVES; AND BE 
ALONE TOGETHER, THAN TO HAVE A HORRID SERVANT TROTTING BEHIND Us} AND LISTENING 
TO EVERY WorRD WE say!” 














OUR AUGUST REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(In Town—Out of Season.) 


Tus is the time of year to be in Town. We are en famille... People give jtist a8 good 
dinners as they did in the Season, and there’s no crush: it’s all sans Jacon, and a 
diner-out just now confers a special favour on a host. 





Now one can wear anything in London, without, inviting objectionable remarks. I’ve a 
hat which only appears at this season of the year in London—my August hat. It has done 
so for years, and is uncommonly becoming,—I mean, ‘‘ becoming uncommonly” old. I’ve 
also a coat, so worn out, that the only time I can wear it oud is in August. I Butah ct etting 
up a subscription to revive it. If so, to insure success, I need only go round with the hat. 


Mr. HotiinesHean’s electric light, bright as daylight; outside the Gaiety Theatre, is an 
attraction to thousands of day-lighted spectators. Whe entertainment within is just as 
brilliant. Walkup! Walkup! Shall we soon arrive at illuminating our streets with this 
a light, or is it to be only a question de Luzx(e)? Your health, Mr. Joun HoLirnesHEaD ! 
** I dux towards you.” 








‘ Batti! Batti!” —I mean Garri, Gartt—for whom Mr.'Arruur SuLLIvAN, M.D., does the 
batti-batti-ing—have started their Promenade Concerts at CoventGarden. With the eminent 
M.D. (this is Doctor of Music—not Medicine, his compositions being the very reverse of 
nauseous) for Conductor, the ‘‘ dus” ought to go on well, the Conductor singing out; “ Fall 
roam All right!” (N.B.—To outsiders; ‘‘ dus” in professional parlance is short for 
** business. 


o further explanation of the joke will be given.) 





. “Conductor, Mr. Artaur SULLIVAN, assisted by Mr. ALFRED CetxreR,” says the adver- 
tisement. How does he assist him? Does he give him a pick-a-back up the stairs ? see him 
carefully into his chair? fan him when he’s hot? liquor him when he ’sdry P put eau de 
Cologne on his pocket-handkerchief, and when the first pa of the concert is over, does he 
with his friendly arm aid the exhausted Conductor-en-Chef’s tottering steps down-stairs 









again, and then turn on a lavender spray 
ull he is quite recovered? I must go and 
judge for myself. But my night sh 
Classical Night. In this overpoweringly hot 
weather give me a Classical Night, ai the 
lightest possible drapery of a Srotian pat- 
tern. Expect me, Dr. SULLIVAN, on one of 
our Classical Nights. I shall come, with a 
y carrying the latest edition of the Clas- 
sics ; as, if in appropriate costume, I sha’n’t 
have any pockets. Yes, Dr. SULLIVAN, you 
will. ‘‘meet me once again,” and I shall 
rhs fh your eye when you’re ‘looking 
ack. 


At the meeting of the Alhambra Com- 
pany (Limited)—"‘ limited,” you ’ll observe 
or the line must be drawn somewhere, and 
probably the members of .the corps de ballet 
are not included in the Alhambra Company 
when ‘‘ Limited” —it was triumphantly an- 
nounced by the Chairman that this “ was 
the first time in the history of the Alham- 
bra when there was £1,600 profit on the 
operations of the musical and theatrical en- 

rtainments,.” Hitherto ‘‘the only profit 
had been on the liquor!” ‘* Drink, pretty 
creature, drink!” seems, up to now, to 
have been the feature of the Alhambra’s 
success. But how was this £1,600 profit 
obtained ? Well, it appears from the jubi- 
lant Chairman’s speech, that, among various 
economical itenis, they had saved £320 for 
Authors and Royalties. Hang the Authors ! 
but who wefe the Royalties? Surely, 
H. R. H. or the Royal Dukes can’t be sup- 
eed to charge so much “‘ for attendance ” ? 
f so, the Alhambra must have saved con- 
siderably by the continued absence of these 
Royalties. As to Authors and Composers, 
they can’t have got much out of the Al- 
hambra lately, as. there is nothing to pay 
fot La Fille de Madame Angot, and ne 
bie appears to be their staple commo- 

ty:. Why don’t they start something 
new? Or, if they want to be still more 
economical, why don’t the Shareholders, 
who pay their Directors handsomely enough 
— ‘their remuneration amounting to 
£2,200” (as Mr. Borron showed, and com- 
lained)—why, I say, do not the Share- 
olders insist upon the Directors writing 
an Opera among themselves,—the Vice- 
Chairman could do something with Zhe 
Vicar of Wakefield,—and, if necessary, as 
a further economy, singing it themselves, 
ousting up with a magnificent ballet 
danced by all the Directors, who would then 
Rico doing something for their money. 
The ballet should be called, out of compli- 
ment to one of their most energetic Direc- 
tors, Leda, ‘* An’ bedad, Sorr,”’ says an 
Irish friend, ‘‘ instead of a swan, ye might 
substitoot an agle.”’ 








as Pierre 


Mr, NEVILLE is appearin 
the Adelphi ; and he 


Lorance in Proof at t 
ought always to have pleyed it. There is 
something in the bills about town (only ’tis 
too hot to read aeipil) about the piece being 
‘“‘re-mounted.” Is there any arrangement 
made for running it with real horses ? 


SOLVITUR AMBULANDO. 


It may be found difficult to adjust the 
grievances of the Parisian Cab-drivers now 
on strike, for it is hardly in the nature of 
Cabmen to be satisfied when offered what 
is only fare. In this country, at least, they 
always want more than that. 


Swvorrett’s Comment.—‘‘ Works of irri- 
gation in India! Non 8 : k 
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_ (Monday, August 5).—End of the Session in sight. Talk slacken- 
ing — shortening ; work thickening and quickening. 
‘We 


do not care ‘for the people of India. This is a heavy in- 
dictment, but how else account for the facts about to be given? Do 
we even care enough to know about their daily lives of lingering 


death, from causes which we could so well remove? We have 
taken their lands and their rulers into our charge, for State reasons 
of ourown. Nay, the hour is coming, and even now is, when for 
State reasons we are annexing, or preparing to annex, or to reor- 
ganise, or to ial ree Makoeaal bcd name we call it—huge and im- 
measurable territories, because they lie between us and them. But 
for them, themselves—these patient, silent, toiling millions of India, 
who scarcely but for suffering, know their right hand from their 
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left, and yet who are so teachable, so ready to abide by law instead 
of resisting their ‘enemy the law,’—for their daily lives and deaths 
we do not, as a nation, practically care. Or should we not, as a 
rise en masse to see that the remediable things 
to which good public servants have so vainly called attention, s 
be remedied ? Have we no voice for these voiceless millions ? What 
is the saddest sight to be seen in the East—nay, probably in the 
world? The saddest sight to be seen is the peasant in our own 
Eastern an dae But we do not look at this sight—no, not even 
those few who travel in India.” 

These are not light words hently spoken in debate, not an ex- 
tract from the discussion raised in the Zords on Monday, by Lord 


NoRgTHBROOK on a Calcutta Petition, signed by some of the best in 


nation, practicall 
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PRO BONO PUBLICO. 


Brown (Passenger by the Glasgow Steamer, 8°30 A.M.). ‘‘ I BEG PARDON, Srr, BuT I THINK 
YOU’VE MADE A MISTAKE. THAT 1s My TooTH-BrusH !” 
McGrubbie (ditto), ‘‘ AW BEAG YEARS, MUN, AH ’M SURE. 
SHErP !!” 


AH THOGHT ’T BELANGED TO THE 





formed and most highly-placed natives of Bengal, on the subject of recent increase of taxation 
and expenditure on military charges and public works—but the beginning of the saddest note 
ever uttered by NIGHTINGALE, an article by FLorENcEof blessed memory on the People of India, 
in the Nineteenth Century for August. What weightier comment on her complaint could 
there well be than this, that the Indian Budget is postponed to the very faggest of the fag- 
end of the Session, and fixed for the day of the Naval Review, when it will be listened to by 
a pe unig of weary Members, whom Punch could count on the fingers of two hands—if 
not of one. 

We commend those who read Lord NortHprook’s Monday speech, and Lord CRANBROOK’s 
reply—brook calling to brook, but with little refreshment for the poor parched Indian ryot 
between them—to turn to FrorencE NIGHTINGALE’s sad song in the Nineteenth Century, 
if they wish to see what is the normal state of the ryot of Madras and the Bombay Deccan 
between money-lender and drought, and the pitiless grind of the Government tax-gatherer 
and the Local Law Court—how he hangs habitually on the edge of famine, to fall helplessly 
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into its gulf, under the least downward 
impetus ; unable to save, or to do more than 
secure the barest subsistence in the best 
years, and with no margin of strength to 

old him up against the burden of the 
worst, till the end is written in the ap- 
palling fact of a famine-mortality in Madras 
of between five and six millions. If Jonn 
Butt has to answer for this, and there seems 
too much ground for fear that he, or at least 
the Government, has to answer for it ina 
great degree, it ill becomes him to be taking 
upon himself the reform of Turkish Go- 
vernment in Asia Minor. Who shall say 
that with all its sins of omission and com- 
mission, it may not cause less human misery 
than our finely adjusted, and inexorably 
working Indian machinery, which drives 
life down to starvation-point, and never re- 
laxes its pressure till the poor starved ryot 
drops dead out of its elaborate wheel-work. 


(Commons.)—Mr. Gorst called attention 
to the case of a native of Tanna hun 
aboard the Beagle, on very doubtful proo 
of complicity in the killing of a white man. 
He objects to the system by which naval 
officers are turned into judges of Assize, and 
Her Majesty’s ships into perambulating 
gallows. This brought down the ATroR- 
NEY-GENERAL’sS bludgeon, clumsily rather 
than heavily, over Mr. Gorst’s knuckles. 
After Sir Jomn’s usual style he did his best 
to convert defence into attack, and to 
maintain positions which have been aban- 
doned by his official superiors. If Mr. 
Smirx had got up at first, instead of at last, 
to say that the Admiralty had sent out a 
despatch calculated to put a stop to the 
sabe complained of by Mr. Gorst, the 

overnment would have saved its credit, 
and the ATTORNEY-GENERAL would have 
escaped another bad mark. 

Lord G. HaminrTon, in moving the Educa- 
tion Estimates, gave a highly satisfactory 
Report of Education progress since Mr. 
Forster’s Act was passed in 1870, as 
measured by all its landmarks, mone 
spent, numbers of pupils, schools, an 
teachers. If nt one could gauge the 
effects of the education as well as the 
figures ! 


Tuesday (ZLords).—All the steam powers 
in Tramway Orders Confirmation Bills were 
knocked on the head by Lord HENNIKER, 
Lord Norton chief mourner over them. 
My Lords, who drive their own carriages, 
don’t love trams—steam-trams, least of all. 

The Earl of CampERDOWN asked for re- 
turns of the Reserve Men who had been 
turned out of civil employments, through 
turning-out in obedience to Royal summons, 
Lord Bury hoped there were none. So does 
Punch. If the return of Reservists to the 
ranks is to mean starvation of wives and 
children first, and loss of employment after- 
wards, Lord Carpwetr’s hopes of the 
System would seem couleur de rose indeed. 


(Commons.)—After questions, the House 
resolved itself into Committee of Ways and 
Means, 

Sir Starrorp NortTHcore presented his 
little Bill—the first instalment of the cost 
of peace with honour. The Government 
has spent some £400,000 over the Six 
Millions. There is a deficiency of £4,306,000 
to be met, of which rather more than half 
will have to be raised, the other half being 
already provided for. But Sir Starrorp 
does not mean to come upon JoHN Butt for 
the money. The little Bill can stand over. 
The Two Millions will be provided by 
Exchequer Bills. Something will turn up 
in the course of the next two fag to wipe 
’em out without our feeling the operation. 
Everything is for the best in the arrange- 
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‘ments of this best of all possible Governments. So, in spite of a 
groan from Mr. GLADsTONE, and a growl, accompanied with a good 
show of damaging precedents, from Mr. CurLpErs, the House jumped 
to Sir SraFroRD’s proposal to renew the little Bill instead of paying 
it. Of course Mr. Ryztanps doesn’t like it. But what does he like— 
a nasty cantankerous person? And Mr. E. Jenxrns wanted further 
explanations; and Sir G. CampsBeE ct, and Sir G. Batrour were dis- 
agreeable as usual. 

Major Non called attention to the insufficiency of the allowance 
to the wives and children of Reserve Men. He pointed out that while 
sixpence a day to the wife, and twopence a day to each child, is the 
sum now allowed wives and families of men serving in India, they 
have rations and quarters besides. 

While Colonel STANLEY was speaking in reply, the deep voice of 
the Major was heard chorussing each sentence with a ‘‘ hear, hear” 
so sonorous that nobody could hear anything else. Called to 
** Order”? by the House, and bade to desist by the Speaker, the 
Major refused point-blank, alleging his right to call ‘‘ ‘ hear, hear,’ 
after every comma, if I choose, and every semi-colon.’’ Pressed to 
give way, he hardened his heart, and re-asserted his right in still 
stronger terms. Ajax defying the Brand of Jove, is the only 

arallel that occurs to us of the Major braving the Brand of the 
ouse—the awful and omnipotent Speaker, who in vain called on 
him for an apology. 

In the end, the last reserve of the SpEAKER’S power was called into 
lay—the reluctant bolt was hurled—the Major was ‘t Named.” 
his awful exercise of authority is so rare that the memory of it is 

confined to a few of the oldest inhabitants of the House. 

This ‘‘ solemn duty,” as Sir Starrorp Nortucore very properly 
called it, having been discharged, it devolved on him, as Leader of 
the House, to move that the Honourable and gallant Member, for 
his disorderly interruption and disrespectful conduct to the Chair, 
be directed to withdraw. | 

In vain the chivalrous O’Connor Pownmnr, and the self-sacrificing 
Sir P. O’Brien strove to induce the mighty O’GorMAN to change the 
Major key for the Minor; in plain English, to apologise. He pre- 
ferred to withdraw, and take the as yet unimagined consequences. 

Dr. O’Leary pleaded that the Major was labouring under strong 
excitement ‘‘ by considerations of professional wrong,” as Sir P. 
O’Brien was careful to explain, ‘lest the excitement should be 
attributed to any other cause.” In spite of an effort to get the words 
‘* disrespectful”’ and ‘‘ disorderly” struck out of the Motion, it was 
carried, with another, that the matter be considered to-morrow, 
when the Major should be summoned to attend. Then the House 
calmed down sufficiently to return to business. 

Mr. Hayter hoped the Government did not mean to adopt the 
recommendation of the Joint Committee of the War Office and Civil 
Service Commissioners to give marks for athletics in examinations for 
Commissions. Major ArnpuTHnot thought a combination of phy- 
sical and intellectual examinations would work well. Mr. CampBELL 
BANNERMAN thought otherwise. 

Colonel STANLEY would give the matter his best consideration, 
which hitherto he had not been able to do. But he thought the onus 
probandi lay on the Committee. There had been no complaint of want 
of stamina, activity, or aptitude for athletics on the part of the 
competition officers. 

(Surely, exclusion for physical incapacity would secure all the 
athletics necessary, without giving thews and sinews undue pull 
over brains.) 

Wednesday.—Plank-beds in Irish 
MircuHetL Henry wished to know whether the Irish Prison Board- 
bed was going PF the Board? Mr. Lowruer holds on to the 
Board, but would be willing to allow an indentation in it in the case 
of +e ie prisoners. But bed-clothes and a night-dress are per- 
mitted. 

(The sooner the Government gives up this stupid piece of severity 
the better. 

Then followed a touching scene. The Major apologised, and was 
restored to the bosom of his afflicted family. 

' What a subject for the Artist who in the Commons House of the 
Future is charged to paint the most memorable incidents that have 
transpired in the Commons House of the Past! 

Mr. Ditiwyw asked for a Select Committee to winnow the Esti- 
mates. The House said No, by 64 to 46. 

Mr. Hayter moved to reduce the Supplementary Army Estimates 
by £25,000, the charge for huts at Cyprus, by way of drawing the 
Government of any information in its possession about that high] 
interesting island. The Marquis of Hartrneton followed suit. Ho 
wanted to know what was the meaning of sending the Indian force 
to rprues The CHANcELLOR of the ExcHEQuvER says the garrison 
will be 2,000. Why send 10,000? How about the health of the force 
—their accommodation ? ‘‘ He would not be surprised to hear that 
neither the Admiralty nor the War Office could give any detailed in- 
formation.” This Captain SrantEy proceeded to prove, by admitting 
as much. General chorus of ‘‘ Que diable allez-vous faire dans cette 
isle de Cythére?”’ Nobody seems to know. Perhaps, as the occu- 


&S To Conzusrompswms.— The Ecitor does not hold himself bound to ac 


prising again on the ¢tapis. Mr. 
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pation goes on, the Government may find out. Occupation by the 
troops will breed occupation for them. 

For the present, all is in the dark, beyond the fact that there the 
troops are, and very hot they find it, and that a good many of them 
are down with fever. 


Thursday (Lords).—Several Bills. advanced a stage towards the 
happy dispatch of Royal Assent. 

lodinsrone \— Captain Pru, that ‘‘ simple sailor,” on Naval Re- 
serves. Messrs. MacponaLp, Burt, and the Homer SecreTARY on 
the very unsatisfactory subject of Colliery Explosions—for which 
somehow nobody ever seems to get punished—the poor ignorant reck- 
less miners, who are to blame for so many of these catastrophes, 
because they are generally the first sufferers; and the careless pro- 
prietors or managers, who are infinitely less excusable, because of 
the difficulty of getting the deaths laid at the right door. 

Mr. Fawcett wanted more light on the princigies that would 
guide the Government in carrying out the Anglo- wit Conyen- 
tion, and the guarantees for the needed reforms. §o did Mr. E. 
JENKINS. ges 

The CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQUER replied that 

‘* What the Government hoped was to bring about an agreement with the 
Porte by which certain specific reforms would be introduced into the judicial 
revenue, and police systems, which, it was believed, would give a prospect of | 
improvement to the country.” 

Brave hopes! But how about guarantees ? 


Friday (Lords).—Cattle Diseases Bill back, as send The 
Duke of Ricumonpd could hardly haye known his child, yet he wel- 
comed it with every sign of affection, notwithstanding that the 
‘* stain of the Commons is over it all.’ 

(Commons.)—Bishoprics Bill pushed merrily through Committee— 
undamaged by the assault of the Nolo-episcoparis, CouRTNEY and 
CAMPBELL, and CowEN and JENKINS. 

Final Vote in Supply taken, and— 

** Last stage of all, 
That ends this uneventful history ’’"— 


Appropriation Bill brought in. The Ministerial Fish Dinner 
stands for Wednesday next. ve 

Finis Sessionis clear in view, after eight months of more ery 
and j3ess wool than in the memory of the oldest inhabitant of Bt. 
Stephen’s. 


HOW TO ENJOY A HAPPY DOG-DAY. 


6 a.m. — Rise 

; and take a well- 
- : - iced tub. 

7 A.M.—Dress 

leisurely in white 
linen. 
8 A.M.—Break- 
fast off a cup of 
iced coffee and a 
wafer. 

9 A.M. — Read 
the first line of 
the first Leader 


10 a.M.—Read 
the last line of 
the last Leader 
of the Zimes. 

11 A.m.—Calm- 
ly think over 
_ what you have 
read. 





sleep again. 

2 p.M.—More ice in the refrigerator, and more sleep. 

3 p.m.—Dine off a cut from an ieed quail and a couple of nec- 
tarines. 

4 p.M.—Unlimited claret-cup. 

5 p.Mm.—Lie on a sofa and look at another man smoking. 

6 p.m.—Get into an ice-tub and doze. 

7 p.M.—Get out of your ice-tub and rest. 

8 p.m.—Go to bed ina hammock slung between two bushy trees, 
and sleep, if you can, till next morning. 


Canapa (after the departure of Lord Dufferin).—For-Lorn. 


return, or pay for Contributions, Inno eaaeican these be ret Pne AMep nied by « 


stamped and directs envelope. Crpies should be kept. 
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WHEN THE BILL COMES 


A BALLAD FOR JOHN BULL. 
Ar—“ When the Tide comes in.’ 


EN rode away, 
alert and gay ; 


IN. 


seemed most fair ; 

I heard the Jingos’ 

hoarse hooray 
Rise on the Sum- 
mer air. 

‘Friend Jonny,” he 
eried, ‘‘keep up 
your pride. 

; I’m off to far 
z=, Berlin!” 

tv “1 joined the shout; 

Z- but, feel some 
ge do | 
%- As the Bill comes 
: lengthening in. 


Fresh claim’ 5 se; 
they aowl "St 


me, 
Like flocks of 
: hungry birds. 
Myh sinks low, cooled down from glow 
Of BEACONSFIELD’s big words. 
, igh, ‘‘ canst tell me why 
I’m bled of all this tin ?” 
‘The ‘ why’ you’ll know, and the ‘ wherefore,’ too, 
By the time the Bill comes in.”’ 


Brn winks so sly, while piling high 
New burdens on my back, 

With that,fine smile of winning guile 
Of whieh he has the knack,, 

I searcé daré groan, so bland his tone, 
Yet midst the Jingos’ din, ees 

I feel each cheer will have cost mé deat— 
By the time the Bill comes if! 











































REGINA 7. REGINA: 
(Everybody intervening ; or, the next Case on lhe List: 


Tus was a case of some interest arising ¢ of ati Applica ion on 
the part of the Judicial Committee of the Privy. Gorinc Le FS 
Court of Appeal, to restrain the Queen’s ry Divi on ’ ‘ 5 igh 
Court from issuing prohibitions against their monitions. arties 
apes in person. oy apes . 

e Lord President commenced Ms opraiig suatedannt by saying he 
knew a prejudice existed against a plaintiff who insisted on conducting 
his own case; but as he wished are ey to test his own judicial 
status, about which so many hig ¥ unpleasant things had been 
already said, he was determined at least to find ont ** who he was,” 

The Lord Ultimate Justice interposing, said he hoped there would 
not be any attempt at elucidation of any indivividual Jud os status 
introduced into the argument. The question before the Court was, 
‘‘ Who on earthare the Judicial Committee of the privy Couneil ? ’— 
That at least was the only issue to which he could direct his attention. 
_ The Lord President.—I think, my Lord, it would he just as well 
if you were to direct your attention, to. 5 limits of your own juris- 
diction. We shall certainly raise that question at a later stage. 

The Lord Ultimate Justice.—That is a very candid announcement 
my Lord President; and though I and my learned brother eansBiti: I 
believe, the highest Court of Appeal in the kingdom, I have no hesi- 
tation in saying that I am disposed to join issue with him on every 

ssible aspect of this amusing and onieat g ease. What, I should 

ike to know, is the value of a judgment passed by such a tribunal as 
what used to be called the Court of Queen’s Bench ? ‘inp 

The Lord Chief Justice submitted that that was not the question 
before the Court. The Court of Queen’s Bench had rather a 
more respectable foundation, he hoped, than the Court of Arches. 


r.) 

; ete Ultimate Justice.—Or, as no doubt the defendants in 
this cause would add, the House of Lords. (Renewed laughter.) 

The Lord President then proceeded with his case. He said that, 
after all, the question submitted to the Court was a very simple one. 
It might be broadly stated as follows : Ought a set of Judges, who are 
handsomely paid in order that by their precept and example they 
may exalt the dignity of Justice, fo descend to what he must term 


VOL. LXXY. 


The outlook 








‘‘ procedure? by practical joking?’ It was too bad. He and his 
learned colleagues regarded the late action of two of the Justices 
of the Queen’s Bench Divisiou as nothing short, at least, of this. 
He could only say, on behalf of the Judicial Committee of the Privy 
Council, that if the Court to which they now appealed could give 
them no remedy, and they were to be held up as a laughing-stock 
without any sort of redress, they should know how to take their 
revenge. The Exchequer Division had had far too quiet a time of 
it lately ; and he would like to know, for one, what was the present 
market value of a decision of the Lord Chief Baron. ie 

The Lord Chief Justice objected. If this sort of sifting were to go 
on, they should soon get,a definite view of their respective jurisdic- 
tions, and he appealed to. the Court to say whether this would be 
likely to add to thie solemn mystery of justice, or to exalt the public 
respect for that ogoers tpg ase po ure which was, if not its brightest, 
at least its most costly fore ; 
The Lord Supreme Baron here interrupted. He said: I think 
it right, upon, hearing that statement, to mention that I have, during 
the progress of this case, been indulging in some considerable phi kets 
as to my own position in this Court. I shall, therefore, now retuse 


to grant any sae until I am assured as to the nature of my 
jurisdiction, rule must be refused. 

The Lord Ultimate Justice.—Nonsense. I don’t concur for an 
instant... I am only too happy to add to the confusion of this cause. 
Yon may take a rule—or two, if youlike. | 

The, Lord President.— Yes, my Lord, if we can find them. 
(Great laughter. 


) 
Thé proceedings then terminated. 


THE ARMS OF CYPRUS. 

=~ It, is interesti ¢ to note that the arms of bo hee are borne on one of 
the shields on Queen ExizAsetn’s tomb in Westminster 7: viz., 
or od 


Baryy af ten arg. and az., over all a lion rampant gu., crowne 
Atheneum. 


WHERE good Queen Brss’s honoured bones 
Sleep in the Abbey’s gloom, 
The Arms of Cyprus grace the stones 
Of her emblazoned tomb. 
In argent fair and azure bright 
Barry of ten behold; | 
’er all, a lion rampant, dight 
In gules, and crowned with gold. 


at now on. Cyprus shines, 
And in our righ Sopestorate] 
Re-opes her Jong-closed mines. 
And what if British Lion’s gules 
_ Be toned to a dun-brown ¢ 
Besides the crown upon his head, 
His purse holds many a é¢rown. 


Fait éhiblem of the happy fate 
"That fiw om Obfitns sh 


Sharp Cypriotes, who Jews ean squeeze, 
rmenians confound, 
That Lion of his crowns to ease, 
_ And eke half-crowns, are bound. 
With cunning thus in coat confest, 
Punch Heralds’ pardon begs, 
If he with defétence i 
The Isle’s Arms should be Legs. 





A Missing Link. 

Joun Evans, D.C.L., &¢é., &c., in his Address, as President of 
the Geological Section of the British Association at Dublin, refers to 
one member of the group of quaternary Mammalia, as ‘* far more 
abundant, in Ireland, than in England or Butype ine Megaceros 
—which has rightly received the appellation of Hibernicus.” It 
is strange that Mr. Eyans should have omitted to notice another 
distinguished member of the same group, which gught to be far 
more abundant in Ireland than in any other part of the world, the 
eculiar family of the Bos Taurus which has also won world-wide 
ame under the epithet Hibernicus, | ; ; 

If the Irish Elk be so common in a fossil state, surely fossil speci- 
tee the Irish Bull ought to be forthcoming, if sufficiently 
ooked for. 





Greece Asking for More. 
Grerce has a past; who denies or defames it ? 


Greece has a future, ’tis Lord B. proclaims it. 
But besides past and future, Greece wanton a Bol 


Epirus, Crete, Thessaly! Isn’t she ynp fare) g 


--—--~— -Digitized by 
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SATURDAY, August 10.— Rare day for rarer 

‘f . deed. At an uncommon sitting of the Commons 

\\ Y the Irish Sunday Closing Bill was carried by 63 

X\ to 23, with the five principal cities of Ireland 

. as vR” Gea tall tthe teil ere that renee: 

oP ACT / ° a ri _of the Legislative that. was ever 

: F EACE MATH 1 IA6 y fOVRL got through the House of Commons. The Lords 

ave since passed“ it, too; under the) leading of 
Lord O’ HaGan, 
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““THE UNKINDEST CUT OF ALL.” 


The Major. ‘‘ WouLp you ADVISE ME TO HAVE THESE FEW HAIRS IN Front CUT OFF?” 
Haircutter. ‘‘ U—mM——WELL, Str—I SHOULD ’ESITATE BEFORE I SACRIFICED MY HONLY HORNAMENT! !” 


Monday, August 12.—St. Grouse’s Day, and Parliament still 
race: No wonder the birds are buoyant under their brief respite 
from the Parliamentary great guns. Alas, ‘‘ Peine,’’—like ‘‘ Plaisir”’ 
—‘ errr nest pas perdue,” as the poor grouse will find next 


week. 

(Lords.)—Lord Truro on the Police Force. 4A que chose 
malheur est bon. Frequent burglaries on his mansion at Blackheath 
have given Lord Truko an intelligent interest in the Force that so 
lamentably fails him. He now comes forward as the friendly critic 
of the Bobby, and as the ‘ Parent, Guide, Philosopher and Friend”’ 
of the Commission which is about to sit on him. He suggests inter 
alia that Model Lodgings should be provided for the Police, when 
Metropolitan street improvements are a-making. At present our 
view of the Bobby at home is chiefly in the character of warming-pan 
of the ‘‘ House to Let,” or locum tenens for the family out of town. 
It would be much if the public could see the Force as the model 
res of Model Lodging-Houses, A-1’s in their interiors, and never 
on the peeee home, as but too many males of the married masses 
are apt to be. 

The Duke of Ricumonp said the Commissioners should have the 
benefit of Lord Truko’s wise warnings and sagacious suggestions. 

(Commons.)—‘‘ Have the Russians crossed the Oxus, on their way 
to Merv, in dangerous proximity to our North-West Indian fron- 
tier?” asks Sir C. Dinxe. ‘‘ Has a Russian Resident been received 
at Cabul?” asks Mr. C. B. Denison. ‘‘ Not knowing, cannot say,” 
answers Mr. BourkE, for the Foreign Office. “‘ But if they are up 
to any little game on the Oxus, or in Cabul, the Foreign Office has 
its Eastern eye on them, and will, no doubt, in due time know all 
about it.”” For the moment F. O. knows nothing about anything, or 
knowing, cannot say. Further questioned, through said Honourable 
Mr. Bourke, F.0. declares that it has not h that the Porte has 
refused, or means to refuse, Greece any rectification of frontier, for 
all the recommendations of Congress. Sir CHARLES means to go on 
asking questions, till he arrives at more satisfactory answers. 

Mr. Gour.ey, thus ry ig der has also taken to Ee andes 
about the departure of the British Fleet from Turkish waters. 
** BRITANNIA will withdraw her chickens,” says the CHANCELLOR of 


the ExcnHrquer, ‘“‘when Russia calls off her bears’”?—which he 
hopes—and so do the Turks, and so does Mr. Punch—will be soon. 
As yet Chickens and Bears confront each other. ; 

. FoRSTER porate the House the painful pleasure of hearing 
the history of a little Bill, birth-strangled between Lords and Com- 
mons. The tragic tale is beyond the grasp of prose—Facit indignatio 
versum, 


Tue TRAGEDY OF THE Poor LAW AMENDMENT AcrT (1876) 
AMENDMENT BILL. 


Twice the Lords, too proud to bend 
Their Amendments to amend, 

In the Commons’ face, full smack, 
Their Amendments flung them back ; 
Till, as Lords and Commons crost, 
MELLOR’s Bill, betwixt them tost, 
Caught in Lords and Commons strife, 
Yielded up its little life. 

New life for it none may see— 

Dead it is, and dead must be! ”’ 


Mr. C. Lewis. 

““MELLOR had a little Bill; 
If not dead, ’tis living still. 
Where is MELLOR’s little Bill ?”’ 

Chancellor of the Exchequer. 
‘* Twice the House has talked its fill 
Over MELLOR’s little Bill. 
Twice the Lords that Bill amended ; 
Twice the Commons- House, offended 
Lords should so their work undo, 
In their face the Amendments threw : 


Intermediate Irish Education Commissioners named. A happy 
family—three Catholics, three re nara and one Presbyterian. 
(‘‘ They don’t want to fight, but, by Jingo, if a hag? 

Mr. b. Lewis for the boys of Londonderry, Mr. NEWDEGATE for 
the High and Dry Protestants of Warwickshire, Mr. Courtney for 
the Doctrinaires of Devon, non obstantibus, the Bill passed 
triumphantly through Committee—the one ‘‘rapid Act” of the 
Session, and that an Irish Act!—amid an unprecedented chorus of 
discordant voices for once harmonious. Well may the poet say, 


“ The sweetest music is from discord bred.”’ 


The Bill is to secure payment by results. If its result be to show 
us for once Roman Catholics and English Protestants working 
together in harmony for the promotion of better Education—in the 
schools of both—who shall say that any payment can be jtoo high 
for such a result, though it took two mullions instéad of one of the 
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GRATIFYING. 


Young Person (applying for Housemaid’s place, where a Footman was kep’, objected to 
Children, was engaged to, and visited by, a most *spectable Young Man in the ’Orse Artillery, 


and with a fortnight’s Character from her last Place, but who altogether does not exactly 
| suit). ‘‘ ] REALLY HAM SORRY, M’uM, FoR! RATHER LIKE YOUR APPEARANCE, M’um !!” 








Irish Protestant Church surplus. But what a Nemesis! The proceeds of that 
Church employed to pay the expenses of an Education scheme by which Irish Roman 
Catholics will chiefly benefit, and that by the Act of a Conservative Government! 


Tuesday.—Lords and Commons at sea—dancing attendance, to the music of waves 


more rough than was agreeable, on Brrrannra’s Naval Review of Her Coast-Guard 


brood of chickens, the ‘‘ Particular Service” Squadron, under Admiral Key,’ at 
Spithead. It was.very spiteful of Brrrannia not to rule the waves straighter for the 
occasion. She and Neprune and rude Boreas spoilt the show between them. 

While the Commons were steaming back sick and tired from Portsmouth, a House 


had been kept, by Black Rod’s summons of a handful of the Commons to the House of 


Lords to hear the Royal Assent given to a batch of belated Bills. And then, to a 
beggarly account of empty benches, Mr. StannorE rose to disburden him of his 
Indian Budget—the concluding farce of a played-out House and an expiring Session. 
Mr. Fawcett criticised Mr. Stannope’s figures, and protested, in the name of 
economy, against reckless expenditure and cooked accounts, with a courage and ‘spirit 
worthy of a pene Sager 7 a more sisi ier ; ? 
o cares for Budget or critic? ‘‘ All’s well” (says Mr. Stannorr),—‘! Tha 
a Ridr ang Mr. Pawourt and Mr. Punch. eee Tt \ teat 
e thin House, says Sir STAFFORD, is no proof of languid interest in the entertain- 
ment of the ‘‘ Indian Balance-Sheet,” so long as the few who come understand what 
they are listening to. India is not to be governed in ‘England. The thinner’ the 
House when the Indian Budget is up—or down—the more proof that England) if she 
understands nothing else about India, understands what is best for her great’ depéti- 
dency —to be left, unhampered by House of Commons critics, to the ‘Viceroy ‘arid 
Indian Secretary of State, and their respective Councils. | 
As to economies in Army and Public Works, and provision for Famines, past 
and future, let the Housé of Commons leave such matters to those whom they concern. 
The best thing the House can do for India is to stand aloof, and trust her to the 
tender mercies of an enlightened Empress and a paternal Government. ‘‘So it is 


willed, where Will and Power are one.’ And who is Fawcett, that he should fidget 
himself, or England ? 





THE LONDON CHA 


RIVARL 


Wednesday (Lords).—A Sign of the Time. My 
Lords sat'at three o’clock,‘and, after a few minutes’ 
work, *‘ adjourn Baring pleasure, | Met again at 
six, and‘adjourned again (during pleasure, we pre- 
sume), at five minutes past. Yet in this brief time 
they knocked off a Second and a Third Reading 
and three Committees. Only let the Commons go 
and do likewise two or ats dig po a week, and 
they jmight; ‘fadjourn during pleasure” for the 
rest of the Session. 

(Commons.)— How, about sickness among our 
soldiers fat Cyprus? It is hard to reconcile 
Colonel 8taNLEY’sreports, and Daily News’ Corre- 
spondent’s. Here is the latter’s hospital return :— 


‘The 42nd Regiment has 170 on the sick list; the | 
101st Has’ 430. Six artillery officers are down. Of 136 
sailors’ and marines sent to’ Nicosia 84 are fever-stricken. : 
One officer and 19 marines sent to Baffo were there for 
three weeks, and are now all in hospital. A detachment 
of sappers sent into the interior was fond peipier ina 
farm-house, every man being delirious with fever, ‘In 
all about 25 per cent. of the white troops are fever-stricken. | 
thet two-thirds of the Pediat force are also ‘down. 
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The fever is not deadly, but those attacked cannot quite , 
recover while they remain In the island.” | 


How the Srcretary for War can say, in the 
face of these figures, that he cannot say there is 
any cause for anxiety, it is hard to understand 
for those outside fe Office,’ who do not know . 
E e difficulty of disturbing the normal’sérenity of 

1¢ Official mind. The poor soldier in Cyprus 
sing—‘‘ In me tota ruit Venus’—at feve 
foo, and all the calm confidence of Colonel 

nd the couleur-de-rose reports of Sir Gar 
Heither cool his , 









burning brow, nor mioiste 


parched lips, still less give comfort to his anxious 
Hends af ay & unch mat eek,** Qu 
dible allaient-ils faire dans cette i 
aw bou 


. week, ‘* Que 
de Cythére?” 

PS ? knows nothing yet ab dispatching 
of‘a Russian Resident to Cabul.’’ It"seems likely 
enough that the reports of Russian movements, 
both Diplomatic and Military, in Central Asia, 
refers to the pre-PeaceCongress period. None the 
Jess our Jingo journals are keen in working them 
up into war-material, 

Mr. SAMUELSON called attention to a painful sub- 
ject, which demands more notice both from the 
Government and the Public, than it has yet re- 
ceived, the murder and mutilation of Mr. OexE, the: 
Times Correspondent, in Thessaly. Our Goyern-' 
ment haye directed and held an inquiry, but as 
they could not, or, at least, would not guarantee’ 
impunity to the witnesses, it seems very doubtful 
if their inquirers haye got, or could haye got, 
at the truth. They have promised to direct fresh 
inquiry, with powers, if is to be hoped, to ensure’ 

ue protection to witnesses. The friends of Mr. 
Ogte have good reason to be grateful to Mr. 
SamvEtson for bringing the Government to this 
point. So have all British subjects who feel it 
of moment that foreign, and, above all, barbarous 
Governments, should be taught that the life of 
a British subject is a sacred thing. When that 
British subject happens to’ be a man dischargin 
dangerous duty in a heroic spirit, his life should: 
be doubly sacred. As it is, there has been a nasty 
disposition visible to impute blame to Mr. Ore for 
his very courage and humanity, and to add some- 
thing very uglily like, ‘‘Sarvye him right!” 
the yague official yerdict of ‘‘ Found Kill 
but how, when, or by whom, no evidence’ is forth- 
oR apries Bill read Third Time b 3 to: | 

ishoprics Bill read a 1 Time by _— 
Ginz’s Baby protesting to the last. PF tp Bs 


Thursday (Lords).—Last day’s work. Sing ‘‘O: 
be joyful!” Standing Orders disp for 
pepo even Lord’ RepEspALe: Appropria- 
tion Bill and Expiring’ Laws Continuance’ Bill, 
rattled merrily through all their stages in a sitting. 
(Commons.)—Notices of Motion=for next Ses-. 
sion. Thank the House's stars, and Punch’s, loose. 
points are being ‘‘flemished down,” and ends of: 
questions coiled away. Punch, happy in the pros-; 
et of his holiday, bursts into song, like his own 
ittle bird :— { nn Wry i ae 
1; a@Yayva 


; 
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Le 


Sh. ite 
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‘ The Government don’t mean to find, nor yet to make, occasions 
' To re-establish with the Porr diplomatic—or other— relations ; 
' The Turkish troops still hold Batoum, which F. 0. much amazes, 
But England has no intention of taking in the Lazes. 
Sir Austin Layarp will do his best—Herculean operation !— 
To induce the Grand Vizier to take Crete into consideration. 
There has been a good deal of fever among the Cyprus garrison, 
But, on the whole, it has been drawn mild, and is now “ en proces de guérison.”’ 


Sir G. Bowyer shot a last shot at the Territorial Waters Jursidic- | 
tion Bill, but missed his mark; and the Bill was read a Third Time. | 
Henceforth, when a foreigner violates our law within three miles of 
our Ja wig he will be punishable for it, as he ou ne to be. | 

C. BERESFORD gave a full account of operations for the 
rang of the Eurydice, and the difficulties shia hed 3 retarded 
them. e poor ship is out of the hole at last, and aregy bod. 8 wish 
must be that her unfortunate captain and the Dockyard Authorities 
who have had to do with the inking of her, first, and the raising of 
her afterwards, should be in the same position as ‘the ship. 


ANOTHER NAVAL REVIEW. 


HERE was one Naval Review 
on the twelfth; there is 
another before Punch at this 
moment, . being a Review by 

ae 2 ATT, Master 
Nae sans aren of 
ay prin 
pu ublished at Li at Liverpoo L This 
book of ie -one 
Te with not an idle or 
raperoous i in it, deals 
paul y our un- 
. Bred ips of, we 1000 tons 


wus rind calmly 







So let bell be rung, 
And De Mortuis Rog! "as * re of 
The latent Courtney had a last pitch into the dealings of th ¥ 1 
South A Government with the Transvaal. Punch can only sing, ; bod th Vhat a great 


* Annexation is vexation, 
Division is as bad— 













Suepstone (Sir T.) he bothers me, at s 
And the Booed they drive me mad.” pale noth 
Never was a harder BreEcu-nut for the industrious wer, cost of 
| ~_  Calenios to crack. ‘‘ Of two evils choose the least” is a es a ies and 
cen ant in this case is to say, between annexa exatio stat ritties > aaal : noes of each, 
as oF Nich evil ts the least, they are ‘both such wid ose of first-class 
hoppers merchant vessels of the sa opera ens ds P 
Friday.—Parliament gued by Royal Commission. Commons] A ay oe and its Constructors & ir he ng 
whi into Lords’ House by Black Rod to hear Queen’s Message :— balance-sheet 
— Sw Vsena Comisona other section of the book, devoted ¢ important qu an of 
aN off seems the ds N Education, gives reason for the ’s conclusio 
When, wishing peace, we met to face Say. Admiralty is as much out in its buil of Queen's Whose 
To calm the twitters of War’s alarms, as of Queen’s a 
We gladly threw o ves in India’s arms ; Now, it is dN doubt eas easy to find fault. But it is not easy to 
But a8 they ’re happily no wanted, home e reasons for your fault-finding as H. car 


We ’ve packed them, te, o'er th Sea foam. 
Ma the Monsoon anid heat no cholera i Ret ae 
And then “ All’s well that ends well!’’ we may sing. 

The Powers for Congress at Berlin have met; 
High hands have there to protocols been set, 
Whence, let us hope, the flower of peace may bloom— 
For which, just now, see Bosnia and Batoum. 
Greek has met Turk, but not for tug of War— 
The tug of Peace Hellas finds harder far. 

We with the Turk have signed our own Convention, 
Which, like a certain place we never mention, 
y paved, throughout, with the best good intention. 

it we’re bound to guard the Asian border, 

Within which he binds himself to keep order. 
These obligations both alike accept— 
We must ask Time to show how they ’ve been kept. 
Meanwhile, to mark the end of Europe’s quarrels, 
A Cyprus wreath we *ve twined for lack of laurels. 
‘* Paz cum honore’’ at Berlin we’ve won ; 
And ‘ Tax cum onere”’ has now begun. 


GENTLEMEN OF THE COMMONS, 
Thanks all round; 
We ’ve asked for money: money you have found. 


My Lorps AND GENTLEMEN, 
Too well one knows 
Gf feels 8 Speech “‘ propose,” but Parliament “‘ dispose.”’ 
sed into Acts the amount 

Upori « one me baud s four fingers you can count. 
arene 8 one for Factory Laws consolidating 
One that provides for -repair and Ratin 
One with what” 8 left of Cattle Plagues’ big Bil 
And one to make four Bishops, if you will— 
ty by quite volun eontribution— 

g to save the Church from dissolution ! 

7% the three Acts for Ireland—fayoured nation— 
Pood a for Intermediate Education— 

assed, wondrous to relate, with 4 opposing : 
nS so the one for Sunday-shebee 
t such Acts shoudd poe isa ‘ossend pities— 
True, it leaves out the five chief Irish cities. 
The third Act makes the Public Health its care ; 
For that there ’s room in Ireland, and to spare. 

For Scotland,—ha py land of oatmeal- -cakes, 
Where no Home- on 8 clique disturbance makes,— 
From tolls on bridge ang sad henceforth made free, 
To good account she ’Il turn each saved od 


Her Education Acts, too, have been bet 
Her ecbors and hospi ro clogs u sere 
ated d home-duties 


Lat te: ! oY Harry Faitays to all! 
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see Ack thavs, ae in his Naval Review. And not to Punch 
f longer and more various sea-service than 
only JP ape of ‘his nai and standing, after reading Mr. Wart’s 
Eke uty said in Punch’s hearing, * "He is right, as far as I can 
e out, in every point, except in his over-insistance on lengthiness 
uality in sea-going ae That, 1 think, he pushes too far. 

For tha rest, I go along with from stem to stern.” 

This rather startlin ing but decidedly well-written and well-reasoned |. 
brochure Punch wo d earnestly icoagcannre h to his nautical readers 
in ineaet and to Mr. T. Brassey in particular. Something ought 
to come of it. 


RITUALISTIC RUMOURS. 


Tue triumph achieved by Mr. Mackonocure over Lord PENZANCE | 
and the Public Worship Act, has of course tended very much to 
encourage Ritualist Clergymen to set the law at defiance. It is said 
that they have the following steps in contemplation :— 

To erect in every Church a Roodloft enriched with Images. 

To adopt the use of Holy Water, and to proyide every Church 
with a seoainala for that fluid. 

To set up a Confessional Box in all Churches and Chapels. 

Ppa eth a tered all the bre yersers ting the Teale the A the 

ergy—espec ATA Sx resem the 1m at o e 
Ronen Pon tiff by Ww yrabol that not a man of than cares ‘ 
Hence or his hie Bitoo but that every one esteems ee ores 
own Pope. 


Surplice and Surplug. 
(C. Lewts and Newprcare loguuntur.) 
a Irish Education Bill 
BB ae ied u wonder we run down— 
ureh Surplus when it turns 
= a Jesnit’s gown ? 


| Between Advocates an Architects, 


(High and Low 
Pcie rich Me gr be ogee to = 34 serait 4 —_ 
high-pitch and low-pi u nat in 
such Y fish pitsh "p oe diaging oP er Hf % TAN . 
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Sylvia. ‘‘THERE GO UNCLE GrorGE, AND AUNT MARY, AND THE BABY! WHAT A FUSS THEY MAKE ABOUT THAT BABY, TO BE SURF!” 
Daisy. ‘‘ PEOPLE ALWAYS MAKE A Fuss ABOUT THEIR FIRST-BORN, AND ALWAYS HAVE EVER SINCE THE WORLD BEGAN.” 


Sylvia, ‘‘I DON’T SUPPOSE ADAM AND Evk MADE MUCH Fuss ABOUT CAIN.” 


Daisy. ‘WHY NoT ?” 


GLEANING GONE BY. 


(Mr. HAwFINCH warbles.) 


T REMEMBERS the Gleaners when I wuz a buoy, 

In a smock-frock and trousers o’ striped corduroy ; 
What the rippers had left, then the ane could spare ; 
And the poor and the needy went in for their share. 


I thinks I can zee ’um, when harvest wuz done, 
Afield mongst the stubble in evenun’s slant sun, 
The women and children in countree array 


Or to whoam wi’ their bundles o’ grist on their way. 


The moor mouths by the projuice o’ gleanun wuz fed, 
The less rates wuz required to supply ’um wi’ bread. 
O, BumBxe, friend BuMBLE, bear that in thy mind ; 
The moor gleanuns, the fewer the paupers to grind. 


Then the words wrote by Mozvus wuz took for plaain truth, 
Likewise all as we rades on ’bout BHwooaz and Rots, 
And to strip the fields bare when the harvest was o’er, 
‘Wuz condemned as no better nor plunderun’ the poor. 


But the times for the Farmer wuz differ’nt from now 
In the days o’ my youth, when I foller’d the plough. 
Competition ’a then hadn’t none for’n to fear, 

And to voorce ’un to rake up and scrape up aitch ear. 


*T wuz by hand that they farmerly cut all the sheaves, 

Too much carn, arter gath’run, machinery leaves. 

All as went to the I rare now, therefore, by means 

Of the hoss-rake, their own selves now the husbunmen gleans. 


’T'wixt the fields the old hedgerows wi’ flowers once so gay 
igh farmun has purty nigh swep all away. 

To impoveridge his ground a chap can’t let ’um stand ; 

As a needs for to till every strip of his land. 


Sylvia. ‘‘ WELL, THEY’D NEVER SEEN A BABY BEFORE, AND MUST HAVE THOUGHT HIM QUITE AN IpIoT!” 


We that lived in the old world now lives in a new, 
The commandment o’ which is to scramble and screw. 
We sims sent into it only Life’s battle to fight, 

For the most that we can, to the best of our might. 


’Twuz a fur differ’nt tale as we used to be told; 

But this here is the new world, and that wuz the old. 
And the gleaners be gone, and their gospel as well ; 
And Ruths as goes gleanun now finds it a sell. 








NEWS FROM CYPRUS. 


THE Daily News Correspondent in Cyprus states that in two days 
nearly ten per cent. of a certain detachment of troops were struck 
down with fever. If that rate of sickness continues, it is to be hoped 
that the retreat of the Ten Thousand may not be long delayed. 
Mr. ForBes goes on to say, ‘‘ General WaTson is effecting a sweeping 
reformation in the sanitary state of Larnaca.’”’ But surely some- 
thing deeper than a mere sweeping reform is necessary. There must 
at least be a thorough draining reform before the risk of fever can 
be lessened. Unfortunately, this Reform Bill will have to be settled 
by British taxpayers. But if Great Britain is to be allowed the 
distinguished honour of draining Cyprus, she must not ble at 
being called on to pay the Riper. _And, thanks to the Anglo-Turkish 
Convention, it is not at unlikely that Turkey may eventually 
return the compliment by oe ngland. Such are some of the 
advantages of a spirited foreign policy. 





A Tale and its Root. 
THE Zimes is authorised to give an ‘‘ unqualified contradiction ” 
to the report that Mr. ALEXANDER BERESFORD Hope is about to be 


raised to the Peerage. Punch is happy to add that it was not Horr 
who ‘‘ told the flattering tale.”’ 
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SI. GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 
(AFTER THE PERFORMANCE.) 


‘* The Earl of BEACONSFIELD has arrived at Hughenden Manor for a few weeks’ rest.""—Morning Post: 
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-ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT. 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 
(By the Author of ‘‘ Coomupassie,” and ‘‘ Notamagdollar,” ‘* My! Phillaloo!” §c.) 
Part II.—CuHarrer IX. 


Summit up— Champagne — Kings— Mum— Natives — Leaving — Cake — Race—Heads—Too 
Many— Off—Description—McSmugginss Wit—Rowing—Heat—Haven—Old Joke— 
American Visitors— Chief of the Tribe—Who ?—Brigand—Dumcrambo—Terror— 


Hesttation— Ollendorfian— Onwards—Row, Brothers, Row—The Meeting—End of 
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The King of ) \\ 
this country, | Pres |\\| a 
who bears the... | Wie <a 
name offRHEo {NARITA TS OF- \ | Sai. 
BoOm,cameout ~ 1TRA’S2O)4 - need ‘ 
to meet us with aa | I} | a 
his brother, Wi) Noa == 
JERRI Botu— Ne — 
no relations, as I subsequently ascer- ay We 
tained, to the gentleman who used to oe ean — 
have the Cremorne Gardens — and ac- eS <— 
companied by the two Prime Ministers Sine. of S 
PuMMERI and Grayno, and all the Mac- <a 
NuMS of the place, as well as by an ill 
elderly lady, the Queen Mother, whom 
both the Royal Brothers respectfully 


addressed as ‘ 

They seemed a very net set, with a strong family resemblance among them; in fact 
as the Printer’s boy remarked, in his own graphic way, ‘‘ there seemed to be only one sort of 
* phiz’ amaus the lot.” ae ak 

At first I thought we had met with a most intelligent 
though they made a great noise at first, they were very soon 
them to be the emptiest set I had ever come across. 

We came away with a few dozen of the wine of the country, and as much more as we 
could conveniently carry. 

Before leaving, I made a sketch of these extraordinary tt 

, It was necessary to press forward, as, up to this time, I had not yet found STANLEy. 

At this point we came upon the extraordinary Tapcock Falls, above the lower basin. 

Here the natives, a very cleanly race, came out to meet us, and offer us refreshments, of 
which we stood much in need. After helping ourselves freely from the exquisitely scented 
contents of the sépe-dishes (the spécialité among this people, who are amply provided with the 
material in question), and having regaled ourselves with a few barthbunz A sort of rich cake), 
we witne a race between three of the native Zovw’losses, who ran a course without any 
jockeys. The first Zow’loss was much cheered as he assed the Grand Wash-stand, where 
we were seated, but the race being a flat one—more than usually flat—did not interest me 
much. Besides, I wanted to get on. When I] intimated this, the simple people replied that 
T couldn’t ‘‘ get on,” except at a hundred to one. This I courteously, but firmly, declined 
adding, with unmistakable irony, as I politely bowed myself out, ‘‘ Mr. WaLkeEr, I 
presume ! 

They were a small, but sharp, tribe; and, after counting heads, I found that they just 
exceeded my own party by one. This decided me. They were one too many for us; and so 
I determined on leaving as quickly as possible. ; | 

Their costumes were indescribable. One line will, sportingly, sum up this curious tribe— 
i.e., A small race, with nothing on. 

After dipping in the lower basin, with another refresher from the sépe-dishes, we took, as 
McSmueerins the Ventriloquist said, (quoting from an entertainment of his own), ‘‘ our dip 
first, and our dip-arter,” and congratulated ourselves on getting clean away. 

After a few days’ rowing in the Arkadia—with myself seated under the awning, cheering 
my men, and keeping them up to their work, which I must say was none of the lightest, 
considering that the thermometer stood at 120° in the shade (7. e., under the awning)—we 
passed one of the pleasantest-looking islands I have ever seen, offering a vast haven of rest to 
the weary and sun-burnt traveller. 

‘* Now who will o’er the downs so free?’’ I sang out cheerily to my men, who really 
wanted enco ement—‘‘I mean, who’s for shore?” 

They all held up their hands, except TIDLI WINKI, the native Guide, who implored us 
not to attempt a landing on this spot. 

“* Why not ?’’ I asked, casting a longing glance towards the cool inlets of water, sheltered 
by umbrageous overhanging trees. 


Mum. 


specimen of the savage; but 
drunk, and then | discovere 





_| thermometer, had found t 


‘* Because!” jhe replied, as though he 
were answering a{riddle—‘‘ because, Mas- 
ter, that place has a very bad reputation ! 
It is full of shady coves.” | 

It] was with great difficulty that I 
managed to save WINKI from the ven- 
geance of the crew, who, having all heard 
the joke years before, in their early child- 
hoad. would have torn him to pieces for 


cruelly reminding them of home and com- 
fort, by his ill-timed levity. McSmvuearns, 
the Ventriloguist and tertainer, was 


specially indignant, as he had used the joke 
so often in his entertainments, that he had 
come to look upon it, quite affectionately, 
as his own. 

TrvLI WINKI protested that he had meant 
what he had said, but promised, at an inti- 
mation from me, not to do so again. 

‘*- Yes! ’? I murmured, half-unconsciously 
to myself, ‘‘ I should like to do the island!” 

‘* You must get up very early in the morn- 
ing, Master,” answered the snubbed Tip11, 
‘if that is your intention ! ” 

‘‘T have been there and still would not 
go,” he presently added, with a sigh, ‘*for 
they know, only too well, under which thim- 
ble is concealed the little pea ; they are per- 


\ | fectly up to the right card to choose out of 


the three; and they are old hands at the 
Confidence Trick.” 

The fact was that some American Mission- 
aries had been there, and judging from our 


e place too hot. 
pert Ao early. os 

‘* Who is their Chief?” I inquired ; for 
his account of the place awakened my in- 
terest. ; 

M’yronyv smiled. 

‘Who is it?” I repeated, sternly, for, 
when I amin ny uaperalye mood, I am not 
to be trifled with. 

‘* You do not know, Master?” asked Trp11, 
in utter astonishment. 

‘*T do not,” I replied, sternly, from the 


steerage. ; 

‘*T will tell you,” said M’yronyv, with 
an air of importance. ‘‘ It is DuMcRAMBO 
the Brigand !” 

At the mention of this redoubtable name, 
the Printer’s Boy gave a whack on the drum, 
Tipu clashed the cymbals, and McSmue- 
GINS imitated a chord on the violoncello. All 
the others threw themselves into various 
poses indicating intense terror. It was a 
tableau calculated to strike with awe natures 
less impressionable than my own. 

en they had recover I asked, 

** Who will go with me?’ 

A dogged silence was the only answer. 

On repeating my question, and obtaining 
no reply, I said aloud, as if to myself, in 
my bitingly sarcastic Ollendorfian style. 

‘Good. The Sailors will not go with the 
Captain. The Captain will go without 
(sans) the Sailors. The good Captain will 
have all the gold, and the silver, and the 
diamonds, and the jewels, and the beauti- 
ful treasures in the mines of this island. 
But the Explorer’s compen (t.e. the 
companions of the Explorer) will have 
nothing. Let the bad Sailors row to the 
shore. The good Captain commands the 
bad Sailors to row to the shore.” 

They obeyed my order with alacrity. 

‘* Master,’’? exclaimed TIpLI, suddenly, | 
**T will go with you. We are here to-day 
and gone to-morrow; and what was to be, 
and what isn’t to be, won’t be,’’ he added, 
hie true Mahommedan fatalism. “I 4 
ose you, Master, we lose everything,” sai 
the grateful fellow, as spokesman for the 
rest. He acted as Spokesman, on account 
of his now being the man at the wheel. 

After half an hour’s hard pulling, I 
leapt ashore, and, my men being exhausted, 
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YT carried away with mé the oars, mast, sail, &c., and then loogen 
the fastenings of the Arkadta; which at oticé came to pieces. oopenee | 


[AvGust 24, 1878. 


THE NEXT NAVAL REVIEW. 


(By Telegraph.) 
| 7 PORTSMOUTH, 8 A.M. 

THE mornifig is fine, the sed calm, and the leaves are per- 
fectly ‘still. Nota breath of wind, fortunately. The Authorities, 
however, are rather anxious. Some of the sailors of the Omnipotent 
have tiot learned to walk upon the tight rope, and it is feared that 
they tiiay ¢ause that powerful Ironclad to lose its finely adjusted 
balafice anid eapsise iti consequence. 





\ 
3 THE TAP COGK FALLS ~ 


. INTO THe LOW em. BAS) a 
Ee ee -_ 





.. 1904.M. 

The Authorities are in high spirits. The whole of the Lronclad } 
Fleet has moved nearly a dozen yards without serious mjshap. The 
Thunderbolt, however, very narrowly escaped a terrible accident. 
Some careless Seaman allowed a heavy shot to roll on dneé side, 
ealising the wessel to heel over in a most alarming and dangerous 
manner. A light-weight Midshipman, with the assistance of a small 
balloon, was, liowever, able to repair the mischief before the ship 
tiirned turtle, 

12 Noon. 


Another mishap! Some silly Artillery Volunteers have just fired 
a fun. The concussion has caused a distinct breath of wind. The 
Ironclads are rocking and rolling i the most violent and perilous 
style. They have had to be anchofed; and now the Authorities aré 
talkitig about using Russian air-bags as a further precaution, | 
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) ; 2 P.M. 
A great diappoifitrient! The Naval Review has had to be 
pospon 1! Sufficient wind has sprung up to blow out some of the 
ags. Beésides, it is beginning to rain. 


| FAIR GAME. 7 

Actors v. AUtHORS was Pp ayed at Lord’s last week. . We believe 
there is to be a return match. The following is our list of the two 
Elevens, open to correction :— 

Actors. 

Mr. BENJAMIN WEBSTER (with a very long innings, and “‘ not out’. 
Mr. J. B. Bucxsrone (also a long innings—stumped). 
Mr. Joun Hare (‘‘ caught ”’-Theatre). 


~~ 









—————_ eae M. H. Irvine (long leg). 
We yiaeii he 1 Wi (hy SN VS Mr. 8. Bancrort (who will score some splendid runs). 
: yeh yi Wi HAM EWE. ~\ SS | Mr. J. L. Toonz (in two pieces—one being Zhe Cricket on the Hearth). 
: pa a AN SN NS Messrs. JAMES and THORNE (one run between them). 


Mr. PHELps fone stop). 
Mr. Henry NEVILLE (point). 


ae > “a sad Mr. ArtHour Cect1 (Captain). | 
ee they ae 1 had ee a mea ea 1\ Mr. Drew Bovcicavtt (will appear as The Vainpire, a new version 

| Rising*early, I went to the top of the hill, and saw a man striking| _ °! The Umpire). , , - be 
an attitude. Having always 4 sytipathy forjthe weak, and noticing| For the Authors, Messsrs. Botton and SavILLE Rowe will go in 
that the man was| together, and obtain two funs. Mr. PLancHé will be Captain and 
about tostrike it again, | long stop. Mr. Wiits will exhibit his well-known play. Mr. 
and this without the| ALBERY will also give us a notion of his play, ‘‘not out.” Mr. 
smallest provocation, 1} PALGRAVE Simpson will ‘‘adapt’’ himself to circumstances. 
interfered. Mr. H. J. Brzow will make a big hit, and Mr. W. 8. GILBERT several 








The person, thus in-| with his Harlequin ‘‘bat.” Mr. E. L. Buancuarp, Umpire. 


tetrupted, in his crtiel 
s por every savage 
thinks he has & natural 
tight to strike his own 
attitude as much as he 
eas in en 

ess, and began, fortth- 
with, making signs of 
amity fo us. 

_“ He has been out all 
hight,” said McSuve- 
GINS suspiciously. 

“T know him,”’ cri 
M’tronyrv, the Detéo- 
tive, “‘from informa- 
tion I ve received, it 
1s ——_. 


“Who?” I asked, 


breathlessly. 
He replied in 4 thril- 
ling whisper, 
** DumcraMBo the 
Brigand !”’ 


Messrs. Farnté and Reece will stand in and make some good 
catches. And.should any assistance be wanted, a meee taee will 
at oncé be sent to feteh the Editor of Vanity Fair, T. G. Bowzss, 
or Mr. MortrweEr of the Figaro, who would provide the players with 
stage-directions for his Little Cricket. 


Rule, Britannia! 

Heke is the latest assertion of our naval supremacy :— 
. “A YAcuHT RUN vown.—The Lively, one of Her Meets despatch- 
boats, had landed a party at East Cowes yesterday afternoon, and as she was 
‘slewing’ round to go away, she carried away the cutwater and other parts of 
the Royal yacht Alberta. The Lively proceeded on her course, and had not 
gone far when she cimé into collision with a yacht that was ‘ for hire or sale,’ 
and immediately sank her, a portion of her mast only remaining above water. 
This occurred in broad daylight. Fortunately no person was on board at the 
time. The Lively then ran aground.” 

After showing such deadly livéliniess, sui¢ide séems quite the 
cortect thing. But should not such despatch-boats called 
“‘ Happy Despatch” boats ? 


Branding a Buck. 


ae 5 Mr. A. J. Rozsuck has been made a Privy Councillor, and in that 
DUMCRAMEO, an Native Bricanp, character may write ‘‘ Right Honourable” before his name. But 
In Evening Dress, making Signs of Amity to us. both as fo the ‘‘right’’ and the ‘‘ honour,’’ under the circumstances, 

(From a sketch taken on the spot. N.B.—Notice the eye, which is well | opinions are likely to differ. The QUEEN is happily, not the foun- 
dottéd, and gives A double of treachérous expression to the Brigand’é| tain of ‘‘ tight,” whatever she may be of ‘‘ honour,” in thé ¢onven- 
countenance.) tional sense of the word. 
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ST. PARTRIDGE’S DAY IN OUR PARISH. 


Sporting Rector. ‘‘SATURDAY BEING THE FEAstT oF St. Enurcuus, 
THERE ’LL BE MORNING SERVICE AT ELEVEN. 
BE THE USUAL BIBLE MEET 


Ditto Clerk (in a loud Whisper). ‘‘Houp on, PAtrson ! 


” 





FORGETTEN T’ PAIRTRIDGES ! ” 


Rector (hurriedly). ‘*‘ Hem !—Tue usvau Brs_eE MEETING WILL NOT 


TAKE 


PLACE.—LET us Sino,” &c. 





DARWINISM AND DOGMA. 
(Song for the ‘‘ Anthropological Section.’’) 


’*Twas the Sun that stood still, Gattzeo declared, 
And the Earth that around him was moving; 
And we know how at Rome the Philosopher fared, 

Fact, but heresy likewise, for proving. 


Astronomy threw Mother Church into fits 
By what seemed to her lore contradiction. 

Now it chimes so with chapter and verse, she admits, 
That ’tis taught free from priestly restriction. 


Then Geology made out this Earth’s age more vast 
Than a Sunday School Teacher supposes ; 

And divines, for the most part, awhile stood aghast 
At apparent discordance with Moses. 


But when Saurians extinct could no more be denied, 
Nor the ‘‘ flint in the drift’’’s proof confuted, 
They found truth scientific and text coincide 
Both chronologies rightly computed. 


By-and-by, if we find our first parents were apes 
That ’tis proved to each soul’s satisfaction, 

Words received in new senses, things taking new shapes, 
Will be squared with man’s simious extraction. 


And ’twill then be thought only a bit of bad taste 
To inquire if as apes die so men die ? 

Faith and Science, at odds howsoe’er they seem placed, 
Will aye find out a modus vivendi. 


ON HER MAJESTY’S SERVICE. 


Q. Wury is the Queen’s livery scarlet ? 
A. Because it has such frequent cause to blush at its treatment. 


Tuvu ’s 


| 


To-MoRROW, THERE ’LL 





BULL AND THE SCARLET CLOTH; 
OR, THE BADGE OF DISGRACE. 
(An anything-rather-than-laughable Farce in numberless Acts.) 


SPECIMEN SceNE— The ce of a Country Inn. Cloaked 
Stranger surrounded by delighted Diners (who have left their 
own Tables to listen to his amusing conversation) discovered 
discussing a modest meal. 


First Diner. Ha, ha! A very capital story, Sir! You must have 


travelled much ? 

- Cloaked Stranger. Ay, Sir, indeed have I. I know India by 
heart, the Cape ot Good Hike is as familiar to me as the platform of 
Clapham Junction is to him y-clept its Station Master; and as for 
Gibraltar, Malta, Canada, or Aden, why I know them all as well as 
I do mine own shadow. Yes, I have been something of a traveller. 

Second Diner. And have read deeply ? 

Cloaked Stranger. Well—yes—a little. The fact is, I am fond of 
books and papers. Wherever my wanderings may have led me, I 
have always found a library ready to my hand—it has formed a part 
of my dwelling-place. But do not put me down asadreamer, In 
my leisure I have learned a trade. 

Third Diner. So accomplished a man must have done the State 
some service ? 

Cloaked Stranger (modestly). They have told me so. When dark 
clouds obscured the sun of my country’s future, when the echo of 
the storm came from abroad, when commerce was paralysed, and 
labour found itself a drug in its own market—then men have looked 
to me for help, and I have helped them. 

Third Diner. And your reward for this signal service ? 

Cloaked Stranger (with a smile). Chiefly the approbation of my 
own conscience. Nay, do not let me be aaprataint, In my public 
capacity I have been treated well. My health, as the first of toasts 
has been drunk with enthusiasm at every subscription dinner, an 
the QurEN herself has gracefully and graciously acknowledged what 
Her Masesty has been pleased to call my patriotism. 

First Diner (with awe). Pray pardon any undue familiarity, Sir. 
We had no idea we were honoured with the presence of one with so 
great a claim upon our gratitude—our respect. 

Cloaked Stranger. Nay, say not so. There are thousands and 
thousands who have done what I have done. I only ask for kind- 
ness—toleration. 

Chorus of Diners. Indeed, you are too modest—you are, indeed. 

Officious Waiter. Sir, let me remove your cloak—the room is hot. 

Cloaked Stranger (with hesitation). Nay, let it be. I prefer to 
wear it. (Asrde.) Dare I trust them! 

Officious Waiter. You must permit me. I will take no refusal. 

Removes cloak, and starts back horrified. 

Chorus of Diners. Atrocious! Shameful! Disgraceful! 

[Ex-Cloaked Stranger cowers oa the general indignation. 

Officious Watter (turning to Diners). It has never occurred before, 
Gentlemen. 

First Diner (indignantly). 
business, this is too cad 

Second Diner tay indignantly). As Iam a petty farmer, who 
can scarcely spell my own name, I was never so insulted before ! 

Third Diner (most indignantly). As I am a quasi bagman, dis- 
missed for dishonesty, things are coming to a pretty pass! 

Ex-Cloaked Stranger. Nay, hear me. Look at these medals, 
these wounds. I have a wife at home, and children, too. They love 
and respect me. Why should you— | 

[The Diners turn their backs upon him. 

Officious Waiter. Now, then, you be off ! 

Ex-Cloaked Stranger. Why should I be treated thus? If I walk 
into a place of entertainment I am told to leave; if I ask for a berth 
in a steamer I am refused the boon I crave; if I enter a church to 
pray, before I have time to kneel I am hunted from the pew. In 
other countries the garb I wear secures for its owner hearty welcome 
and sincere respect. But here I am driven, insulted—I know not 
what —— (excitedly). Tell me why I am treated thus? 

Officious Waiter (pointing contemptuously to Ex-Cloaked Stran- 
ger’s uniform). Because you are a Common Soldier! Now be off! 

[Diners shake their fists at Ex-Cloaked Stranger, and ask to see 
the Landlord; and a Recruiting Sergeant, who has watched 
the scene through the window, gives up his business as a 
hopeless task as the Curtain falls. 


As I am a tailor in a small way of 


ON A FAIR TARADIDDLER, 


You swear your tresses are home-grown! What good 
To cover your false-hair with a falsehood ? 


Tue Latest FROM AFGHANISTAN.— riti will 
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Fine to talk of occupation and serene adminis- 
tration, 
But the settlers have been reckoning without 
a stiff-neck’d host, 
So thinks the would-be guardian of the peace, 
in trepidation, 
Remembering Buzzy’s benison and Dizzy’s 
little boast. 


Peace with Honour! Vastly fine, but this sort 
of all-round shine, 
Seems a very curious comment on that opti- 
mistic phrase, 
Peace our pressing invitation appears likely 
to decline, 
And Honour lags confoundedly in bringing 
up the bays. 


—— 


PORTE-MONNAIE AND PISTOL. 


_ ATTENTION has been attracted by the many 
ingenious Yankee ‘‘ notions’? on view in the 
Exhibition at Paris, especially in the depart- 
ment of firearms, which contains divers highly- 
improved rifles; contrivances for enabling 
mankind to shoot one another as expeditiously 
and easily as possible. A ‘‘notion” of this 
kind, devised by a German mechanist, is on 
sale at an establishment in Ludgate Circus. It 
might well be called a sweet thing in firearms, 
if 1t were not equally well describable as a 
sweet thing in purses. It is, in fact, a com- 
bination of purse and pistol, denominated, in 
a Circular accompanied with illustrative dia- 
grams— 
HE REVOLVER-PURSE, patented in the 
principal European Countries and the United 
States of America. 


This truly remarkable ‘‘ notion’? may or 
may not have been derived from the original 
of Ros Roy’s peak which also concealed a 
pistol, except that the pistol was not used for 
the purpose of self-defence or assassination by 
Ros Roy, but only caused anybody else than 
Ros Roy who might open the purse, to shoot 
himself. However, as to the ‘* Revolver- 
Purse,” we are assured that, whether strictly 
original or not— 


“The Article is quite unique. A purse to all 
appearances in size and manufacture (handy even 
for ladies), contains hidden within its frame a five- 
barrelled Revolver, which can be loaded with a five- 
milimeter cartridge (Eley). In daily use, as a purse, 
it simply answers that purpose; if, however, to be 
employed for shooting, a pressure with the finger 
upon a certain part of the frame opens a valve. A 
passage is thus prepare for the bullet, and the 
trigger is also ready for action. The Pistol sends a 
bullet a distance of about sixty yards. I1t thus be- 
comes an exccllent weapon of self-defence.”’ 


In the days when Hounslow Heath was in- 
fested by Turpin, and other villains of the 
same turpitude, this ‘‘article’’ might have 
been advantageous to travellers. he sum- 
mons, ‘‘ Stand and deliver !’’ might have had a 
twofold and effectual reply. e hand ex- 
tending a purse to the highwayman could have 

extended a pistol ; action perhaps accom- 
panied by gh honed words : — ‘* Here, take 
this purse. But first receive this shot.” Now, 
however, improved pouce arrangements, in 
this country at least, have superseded pocket- 
pistols, insomuch that another sort of gentle- 
man, moving in another kind of society than 
the British, must be taken to be referred to in 
the anticipation that— 

‘The Revolver-Purse being of solid make and 


elegant finish, scarcely any gentleman, after becom- 
ing familiar with the novelty and its usefulness, will 
be without it.”’ 


‘* Solid make and ‘elegant finish,” however 
admirable, may not alone, perhaps, suffice to 
induce the majority of gentlemen to provide 
themselves with Revolver-Purses. Nor, to be 
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SECURITY IN SLUMBER. 


Defenceless Citizen (afraid of Burglars, to his Housekeeper, on retiring for the Night). 
‘STHERE, Mrs. BINKS, IF THEY ATTEMPT TO COME IN HERE, YOU SEE, THE BELL WILL 
RING, THE DisH-CovVER WILL BE THROWN DOWN, AND THE COAL-SCUTTLE WILL BE UPSET ; 
so I’vE No DousT WE SHALL HEAR THEM, AT ANY RATE! AND THE MAN-TRAP I|’VE 
SET JUST INSIDE THE DRAWING-Room Door!!” 





sure, could a gentleman in a drawing-room, at a theatre, ata ball, or anywhere else in 
England, ordinarily have occasion to use a D pale of any canst g's and, in particular, a 
Revolver-Purse. Still less could a lady need a purse which would be also such a protector. 
But the novelty of this ingenious “‘ notion,’ if not its utility, may recommend if, as a 
plaything, to not a few gentlemen and ladies. Porte-monnaies inclosing pistols for the 
use of ladies and gentlemen, have hitherto been generally unknown in any community in 
Europe, pail easconarpe that there may be creatures capable of saying that the purses 
of many people commonly contain pistoles; which the bearers of them make use of to pay 


their shot with. 





MINISTERIAL MEMENTO.—Ophthalmia, it seems, is prevalent in our new Pretectorate. 
So now, you who intend going to Cyprus, mind your-eye! 
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ACROSS THE KEEP-IT-DARK CONTINENT; 
OR, HOW I FOUND STANLEY. 


(By the Author of  Coomuvrssie,” and ‘ Notamagdollar,” ‘* My! 
gPhillaloo! " £¢.) 


Part II].—CHaprer X. anv Last. 


Old Guide—New One—Kumkum—Goqo— Tidli— Winki—On Aqain 
— Maps— Difficulties —Names —Elasticity — Marvellous— Won- 
der ful—Company— Rhigatturs —Reverends—Strange—An In- 
tervieo—A Discussion — Dryness—Shyness—Slyness — Where ts 
Stanley 2—The Note—The New Tribe—Black Matl—Mislaid 
Letter—Back Again— Accuounts— Retrospect— Dispersion—As- 
persion—Difficulties to the lust—Final Tubleau—End of the 
Expedition. 


~ Our Guide up to this time had been the honest and worthy native 
Winki. He had joined us at Kumkum, but lett us at Gogo. Here 
he introduced his young brother, Trptt WrnkI, who, he informed 
us, would supply his place. At first I thought they must be twins, 
as TIDLI was so hike Winns. 

This morning we arrived at the Great Ruargatrur Country. The 
rivers here are wonderful. The district is mainly inhabited by the 
various TEErO TALLA tribes, who live entirely on the water. 

The Rateartors include all the different races on the numerous 
water-courses. he sources of the rivers can be seen from the 
mountains; and though, being as they are, so beautiful, I had 
scarcely the heart to call them names, yet I felt bound to mclude 
them on my new maps (sixpence, plain; and a shilling, coloured ; 
and eighteenpence for the larger size, with more places tn it), under 
such titles as would at once remind the future traveller of the old 
home, and the new Continent, while giving him an extra relish for his 
enjoyment, vtz., the source on my left, I called Zhe Fresh Elizabeth 
cae the one before me, Zhe New Reading ; the one on my 
neat he New Club; a grand source, to the south, I christened 
The Improved Worcester, andsoon. I made McSuveerns undo the 
labels ; while the Printer’s Boy, who had wanted to desert, and 
sneak off, but had been watched by M’yionru the Detective, was 
ordered to cut a few sticks—his own not included—to be placed at 
different points, with the labels affixed. 

The sources and re-sources of this Dark Continent are, I have 
no hesitation in saying it, something fabulous! Where are the 
enterprising people, who will at once start a Dark Continent Com- 
pany, with me for the Manager? Here as I sit on the top of one 
of the highest mountains, I meditate on the elasticity of the country, 
which I see actually stretching away before me for hundreds of 
miles, There it is, stretching and growing, like a young baby of a 
couatry, as it is. 

As to the mines—close to the rivers—they are absolutely over- 
loded; and in the streams themselves you absolutely see the shinin 
ore on the surface. But I must be silent. Be still, my heart, unti 
I can form a Company. 

These simple people have, at some time or other, imbibed a sort 
of notion of Christianity; that is, from what I can gather, Chris- 
tianity as connected with the division of tribes into parishes. 1 
fancy that in very early days,—the days of the very early bird, 1 
mean,—a Dutch missionary trader went astray here, lost on the 
coast, with a cargo of Dutch metal. He was, I imagine, from their 
hazy traditions, a Baptist, accompanied by his wife, ANNa, Baptist. 
The tribes are divided by the rivers into parishes, called Water- 
kures, under charge of a sort of Reverend Overseer, called a 
Waterkurd. The one thing remarkable in their legends ss the 
absence of all thut 1s beneficent in the supernatural, ? 

The Teeto Totalla tribes do not believe in the existence of any 
but bad spirits. Yet they ure superstitious, and believe dirmly in 
the etticacy of philtres—but they are all water philtres—and each 
stream has its own charms tor those who visit it. 

The men of the RAiguttur tribe—including their Reverend Water- 
kurits—are much addicted to spells on the river. 

‘“*And,” I asked of their Chief Splashur—a sort of Episcopus in 
partibus aquarum, or ‘ Bishop of Bath and Wells,’ which is much 
the same thing—as we sat after our quiet rubber, which succeeded 
an evening bathe, and, as he was always losing, considerably, re- 
stored my circulation, just then getting rather low, ‘‘do you not 
believe in The [mmeasurable Goad ade 

He shook his head gravely—he has a large head, as have most 
of these Teeto Tallas, owing, I fancy, to the constant water on the 
brain—as their heads are tull of it—and, after assuming his Dis- 
cussion Cap, replied, 

‘*No; not in fhe [mmeasurable Good: but we fully believe in the 
Immense Well.” 

I was beginning to feel rather dry. Theological argument gene- 
rally has that effect on me; in fact, as a rule, I never commence 

it until the third bottle atter dinner. Besides, I wanted to convert 
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him. How much this poor man lost through his utter ignorance ot 


the supernatural !—not the bad in the supernatural world, but the 
Good Spirits, the pure Spirits, which will do no mortal any harm! 

‘* But,” I went on, “ Af you absolutely disbelieve in the existence 
of spirits in this country.” __ 

‘There are none,” he replied. ; 

‘‘Then,” I remarked slily, ‘‘ some one ‘does’ your duties.” 

‘“No,” he replied simply, ‘‘ what duties there are for me to do, I 
do myself. Asa matter of fact there are none to do.”’ 

I didn’t believe him, the old rascal, for his nose was as red asa 
glowing coal. However, I was in a hurry to be off out of such an 
anomalous country—a dry country full of water—and so I said, 

‘“Well, your Reverence, you'll just square up for that last 
rubber ’—it had been double dummy—‘‘ and 1’m off.” 

He couldn’t. He oughtn’t to have played. I knew it, and 
threatened to expose him. He pep for mercy, as exposure 
would ruin himself and family. ‘‘ Would I,” he asked, “‘take it 
out in water?’’ Iretlected. I fancied I saw what he meant by the 
twinkle of his old eye. I looked him full in the face, and said with 
intention ewe ; 

““T will take it out in water, and I will take it in in water, and if 
you ’ll only give me sufficient, I will promise to leave the country at 
once, and not say a word to a soul on the subject.” 

He put his finger to his nose. . ; 

‘*T believe,” he said, ‘‘ in the existence of bad spirits ; but there is 
also the Great Water Spirit, who is good and generous, and who is 
only known to a very few here; you understand, jolly companions, 
every one!” 

‘Exactly so,” I returned, capping his quotation, “ and we won't 
go home till morning. I’m fly.” ; 

He took me to his Water-Kurasee, and showed me in a secret cave 
some water-kuraso, the poles of whose existence 1s contined 
entirely tothe superior clergy. After bargaining with him for a 
couple of bottles, he then showed me into another cellar which he 
said was the abode of the Good Water Spirit, Odevee. 

** Good, ain’t it?” he asked, as I aliens it. 

x Superb,” I replied, handing my glass to be refilled. ‘‘Odevee 
for ever!’ 

We drank each other’s health. We toasted ‘‘ absent friends, and 
long might they be so! ”’ a 

Ry This is jolly,” said the Arch-Waterkurit, tossing off his fifth 
glass. 


“Very,” I replied, keeping pace with his movements, *‘ and so | 


quiet! Not a soul to disturb us.” 

I had just gone on to a fresh tap, when, from behind a cask, aa lie 
forward a figure, bottle in hand, and at first quite unrecognizable by 
his best friends, being so completely disguised in liquor. 

Recovering my self-possession, and uncovering in the presence of 
a visitor, I took off my hat and said as distinctly as Icould, m 
accent having become affected by the constant use of outlan 
languages, ‘* Mishter SHTANLEY, I pr’shume.”’ ; 

The man staggered forward. It was M’yronyv the Detective. 
(Private Diary. ‘ have made up my mind to get rid of M’YIoNYTv on 
the first opportunity. I took him as a detective on purpose to find 
out STANLEY or anybody else, and he is always detecting me. I re- 
monstrated with him this morning, but he says he can’t help it; it’s 
in him, and that’s how he makes his money. He got a good round 
sum out of the Arch-Waterkurit, of whom he threatened to tell, 
calling as witnesses myself and McSuvueerns, who, asa Ventriloquist 
can always command several voices, and we, in the interests of 
morality, backed him up, and then when the Arch- Waterkurit paid 
over the coin, and surrendered several bottles of Odevee on con- 
dition of our secresy and leaving the country at once, Old M’yronru 
wouldn't divide until he said ‘‘ we had got well away.’ Now he has 
got well away, and I can’t tind him anywhere. The Ventriloquist 
is still with me. Also the Printer’s Boy. We daren’t go back to the 
Rhigattur Country as the Arch-Waterkurit, and his officials 
have been preaching against us, and the people are tremendously 
incensed—though this, I believe, is an ordinary portion of the 
religious rites.) 

aven’t made much by this journey. Wish I could come up 
with STANLEY. ; 

I should have gone on with it myself, but that 1 was preparing a 
paper for the British Ass-Sociation, to be read when called for. Itis 
a A Note on a Perspiring Tribe slowly melting away under a Tropival 
Sun on the Sterro Sxoppico frontier.” The people of this tribe are 
known as Fotos. There are bad Fotos, good Fotos, and indifferent 
Fotos—human nature being pretty much alike everywhere. Their 
ereed is divided into Positivism and Negativism. am generally 
opposed to anything resembling the Slave Trade, but as I was not 
allowed to take a Foto, without paying for the privilege, I bought 
one. Life is valucless among these strange people, and often in a 
morning’s walk have I seen as many as a hundred Fotos hung up 2 
a public place. = . 

am informed that their views of marriage are superstitious im 
the extreme ; one of the parents giving her consent with reluctance, as 
the sacritice of a mother-in-law is considered an act of\heroic virtue. 
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As we were launching it into 
the deep, a small crowd of brave 
fellows rushed down to render 
some assistance. They pushed us 
off, and we pushed them off. 
Then, as they clung on to the boat 
aiioqonstey, we shook their 
hands heartily, detaching them 
from the boat’s sides with a 
walking-stick and a boat-hook 
as nbs See possible, or, as our 
sail was hoisted, and the breeze 
was already propelling us at the 
rate of twenty knots an hour, the 
poor fellows arigut have been 
carried away miles to seaward, 
and Heaven knows what magne 
have happened to them—and, by 
the way, Heaven only knows 
what did, as, perhaps, like my 
Costa Rica Stock, they may have 
gone down to rise no more. they 

eserved a better fate: I wish 
they may get it. 

But regrets are useless. We 
= | were away, at last, on the bound- 

= jing and boundless ocean, and as 
with swelling sails, and bursting 
hearts, we went with the gale for 
the Bay of Biscay oh (or some- 
where else), we waved a long 
farewell to Jarnziribar, and at 
one A.M., With a southerly wind, 
and a cloudy ay proclaiming a 
sailing morning, the wind blowing 
well from the Coast and out to 
sea, we felt all the joy of a moon- 
light trip without any of the ex- 
pense, and at one a.M. The Off- 
to-find-Stanley Expedition was 
no more. ‘The rest is silence; I 
have no cue for going on, and so, 
as I want the rest, I take it. 


L’Envot. 


Where is Stantey? where is 
he? Good title for comic so 
‘* Mister Stanley, I presume 
and if nothing else comes of my 
travels, at least this source of 
income is open to me. I think 
I’ve got a tune; something be- 
tween ‘‘In my Cottage near a 
Wood,” and another;—as yet un- 
settled. No apes trying to find 
him here. shall come across 
him in Paris. 

Grand opening for me in Cy- 
prus. May find Sranvey there ; 
but mind, no eee no STANLEY. 


| Extract from Diary.—This evening sent letter to England by Black Mail, paged for cheque on 
account. Exploration must come to an end, if cheque doesn’t arrive. Mine is an un-c equered exist-. 
ence at present. I have drawn for the Editor a touchin picture of our wretched state; I wish the 
Editor would draw something that would touch me. Then how about the Proprietors? 1’ve got reams 
of their advertisements to stick all over the Keep-it-Dark Continent—just to hee them—but | 
ean’t use them without paste. How to make paste without the tin f Impossible. lf they only knew 
what they are losing. d how about that triend in the North to whom they telegraphed and who 
wired back ‘‘ Yes”! , 

There are several political water-parties in the Rhigattur country, but they are included under two 


heads, the Zorpids and the Rapids. ; 
The only crimes ever committed here are known as ‘‘ Aquarian Outrages,”’ and generally arise from 
envy of a Torpid, in consequence of some more than usually dashing action of the Rapids, when he will 
o out in a boat at night with a gun for the purpose of shooting one of the Rapids, in which nefarious 


esign he generally succeeds, but not without considerable personal risk. 
But I am expecting some return, per the Black Mail, who has left this evening for England.* 











_—— —_— 


Tue Buack Mar (STARTING). LEVYING THE BuAck MAIL. 


This explains why he never arrived. From a drawing 
taken on the spot. The two villains are probably 
M’yronyu and McSMUGGINs in disguise. 


We returned to Jarnziribar. Then came the moment of settling up with my merry men, This 
lasted some time, as I had to go into all the accounts very carefully before I could declare a dividend. 

On the afternoon of the fifth day I published a report, showing a clear profit to everybody at the rate 
of 124 per cent. per annum on the takings throughout the tour, including the race with Old Scratch, the 
oak oba and the soe vey at noe. cea etc che Sadie , ‘ 

e total amount I propos carry forward as far as England, where, bei roperly invested, 

the dividend would be considerably increased. iat 

In order to put this plan into successtul operation®as” speedily’as ‘possible I set to work to pack 
up all the coin in bags previous to setting sail. Sad and subdued were the faces of those I saw looki 
in and flattening their noses against the panes of the windows, which were as firmly closed as the doors. 
How could I satisfy all the claims? Except in one way, and on this I decided. 


The Printer’s Boy, who was as amenable to kicks as to h ce me in my manoeuvre, and : 
M’yronyv, the Detective, also gave me the greatest possible help,’ though unconsciously. me £80 wnt am hope I shall 
I called M’yronyu to me, and having thanked him ina set speech, and complimented him on his + a i ae * 


leg appearance and his erally meritorious conduct, I presented him with a cheque on the 
nited Alliance Greenland Bank Company for double the amount claimed, begging him to get it cashed 
early next morning, so as to be beforehand with McSmuaains. Then I summoned the latter gentle- 
Tan, and ex laining to him that he had merited well of his country, I wrote him a draft on the 
North Bank gent’s Park Branch), and rs acta him not to mention the circumstance to M’yronyv, 
_Igave him, as an extra douceur, my best suit of reversible travelling clothes, my expanding hat, 
patent umbrella, and all complete. 

_ As [had expected, he at once set out to see what could be done with the draft, but, it being late at 
night, there was no chance of his cashing it in J arnziribar; so he immediately started to make the 
best of his way back to Mossi,. where he thought the soft-headed tribes would cash his cheque, or 
give him beads, gold, a farm and cattle, in exchange. 

Then followed exactly what I had anticipated. All the peopl who had been bothering me with 
their claims, and who had been hanging about my camp-oflice all day, seeing‘ (as they judged by my 
clothes, hat, and umbrella) me on horseback, galloping off in the direction of the far West hills, at once 
precured every available animal, cart, chaise, bathing-machine, anything on wheels, or on four legs, 
and gave chase. wey went McSmuaeerns, like Johnny Gilpin, and away went everyone in Jarnziribar 
(who had pretended claims on me) after him. M’yronyu was employed to pursue the fugitive, and 
as the job was made worth his while, he went for him. 

_In the meantime, | and the Printer’s Boy put the Arkadia together, and in the silent night, 
with beating hearts full of gratitude, we entered,the rowing compartment boat of our tight and trim 
eraft, The Arkadia, 


* Note by Editor.—This Messenger never arrived, We wish he had, as we should then have known what heli 


Ah, Sir! had you but shown 
a little more trust and confidence 
you would have had a great deal 
more for the money. 


Adieu! Adieu! 


Editor’s Note.—Our intrepid con- 
tributor has not yet reappeared. The 
Boy has turned up again, looking the 
picture of misery, and the victim of a 
settled gloom. He has never been 
repaid for the coffee which he stood 
as a treat to the Explorer, who said he 
was going to find StanLtey. When 
cross-examined as to where he had 
been, he commenced a long —_ about 
men with black faces and awful-look— 
ing instruments, and of strange sights 
and sounds, and wild sands and rocks. 
He has not yet recovered from the 
effects of travelling, and is still wan- 
dering in his mind. His mother is of 
opinio t he has not been farther 
fk 

efdte hint. 


OOHE | 


















Pray accept apologies ; but this will explain apparent neglect. 
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crime; the regimen of discomfort and short; commons was as futile 
CRIME AND CACKLE. as it was barbarous. 

A DEpuTATION of a somewhat mixed character lately waited upon| Mr. WILLIAM Sixes ’ad the ’onour of agreein’ with the party as 
Mr. Punch, ostensibly to seek his opinion, but more manifestly to! last spoke. He, himself, never felt so inclined to be wirtuous as 
state their own, upon criminal discipline in general, and the new’ when he was comfortable. ami and toke always put his back up, 
Prison Rules in par- —- . and a ’ard pillow 
ticular. Thedeputa- | sent him on the ram- 
tion was introduced, | page sooner than 
anythink, ‘cept a 
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inalengthy and mag- 


any », SAYRE | IP 

niloquent speech, by | wy AN NS ; Vin nagging woman. A 
Mr. Commissioner SY N SN vk : or cove wanted 
CACKLE. 1-3 » ; WN as eisure and rest to 

This gentleman  } ANZA AY N 1 repent, work and 
took occasion—and ~ NNW [RY worry only spiled 
about half-an-hour | ° i his chance of con- 
—to say that having wersion. 
considered the ques- Mr. Tron SNAP 
tion from the psy- said that the cordial 
chological, physio- agreement of the last 





two speakers was as 
natural in itself as 
conclusive against 
their view of the 
case. When a fool 
and a scoundrel 
joined {in commend- 
ing the same thing, 
it was elear that 
things must be un- 
mitigatedly bad. 
Hustbatiacten deal- 
ing with the criminal 
classes was —— 

cious rot. (Groans 
trom Mr. Srxes.) 
Make it hot for 
them! That was the 
only way. (Snorts 
Srom Mr. Gusutne- 
TON Fupe@r.) Fine 
a and cosset- 

0 


logical, and esthetic | 
ee of view, he | 
ad embodied his 
page in a brief 
essay of forty pages | 
or ua which, with | 
Mr. Punch’s per- | 
mission, he would | 
roceed toread. Mr. | 
unch hinting that | 
précis might be pre- 
ferable to full peru- 
sal, Mr. CACKLE 
became learnedly ob- 
scure upon ‘‘ physio- 
logical rest,” the 
‘ struggle for survi- 
val,”’ the ** golden 
mean,’ and the 
comparative effects 
of work and worry 
upon the criminal 
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mind, his conclu- mn ting for criminals 
sions being conveyed ‘> were an insult to 

common sense and 
dithyrambie, and il- \\ a premium upon 


o> WM AAW NP GF S774 crime. The only 

eae) i i i WW NN SSN ZL fault of the New 
, By, Wil Nea ii OMA 8 (PRSSSoscr Prison Rules was 

fi = Ht \ NS Va A AS at that they were not 
: —t \) RARE he | a half severe enough. 

Mr. Commissioner 

CACKLE was about 
to reply, when Mr. 
Punch peremptorily 
cut him short by 
remarking that 
unkum verbosity 
in the style of an 
amateur essayist, 
might do for a Par- 
liamentary Blue 
Book, but not for 
his pages. He (Mr. 
Pune ) had pa- 


lustrated with nu- 
merous quotations 
from the Latin 
Grammar and the 
Imperial Speaker. 
His opinion, so far 
as it could’ be 
gathered from a 
rambling rhapsody, 
seemed to be that the 
criminal’s chronic 
malady of ‘* physio- 
logical rest”? should 
be treated with a 
sparse diet of beans 
and fat bacon; and 
that the best cure 
for a too easy con- 
science was an un- 


in language almost 


comfortable couch. wae rae : . aN | | tiently heard them, 
Mr. GusHINGTON gee ST S8 ees | | VN LAs =< = and he had the 
FupeE considered in wees |) | \\ 4 N honour to disagree 
that a_pharisaical (especie ia Oe || Ss THN with them all round. 
brute like the last Se Se : aes Doctrinaire fustian, 


maudlin muddle” 
headedness, cynic 


speaker was more 
pea ga of bare 





plank and wooden- shallowness, and 
ead discipline CHERUBIC. — Pog 

than many a eir turn 
so-called ett ae ‘““Ts raaAT GREAT-GRANDPAPA, AUNTIE DEAR?”’—‘' Yes. 7'aAT’s GREAT-GRANDPAPA !” but common sense 
Criminals were the ‘* AND WAS GREAT-GRANDPAPA CLEVER ?’’—‘‘ VERY CLEVER, INDEED!” seemed not yet to 
pects os on ** AND WAS GREAT-GRANDPAPA VERY Goop?’’—‘' VERY, veRY Goop!”? aly — voice on 
stances an e vic- &< : ” question. . 
time of ‘Society. AND IS THAT ALL THERE WAS OF GREAT-GRANDPAPA ? Cantre ‘beh Satie 
Society, like another of the “golden 


Frankenstein, was driven by fear and disgust into taking harsh | mean,’ but he had certainly not hit it. It lay somewhere between 
measures against the monster itself had brought into being. Society plank pillows, which savoured of brutality, and pious ig, 
owed a duty of care, and kindness, and delicate consi eration to which was full-blown folly. If Home Secretaries and Commis- 
the criminal classes, ‘but Mr. Cross and his myrmidons were re-|sioners could not discover it, and that without high faluting 
viving the traditions of TorqvrMaDa’s torture chamber. Moral| rhetoric and Latin uotations, they had better give cae pox 4 
suasion was the only panacea for the spiritual eccentricity called | considered their minds to prize essays, or penny 
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THE WAY OF THE WIND. 


Lorp B. “HA! THIS IS REALLY MOST ENJOYABLE, CAPTAIN! HOW’S THE WIND?’ 
| Mr. P. “STILL IN THE EAST, M’LORD!!” 
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leave criminal legislature alone. If he (Mr. Punch) took 
the matter in hand—which it seemed likely he would 
have to do—they might depend upon it that the results 
would be in accordance with the carefully-balanced 
claims of common sense and enlightened humanity, and 
therefore profoundly unsatisfactory to the persons com- 
posing the deputation, as egregious types of the classes 
of phrasers, tanatics, criminals, and cynics. 

he deputation then withdrew somewhat hurriedly, 
Toby sharply cutting short a feeble attempt on their 
part to formulate their thanks in the conventional way. 


INTERNATIONAL ORDER. 


‘¢‘General GAKIBALDI has written to say that he sees nothing 
in the least alurming in the German Sociulistie movement, and 
that he recommends, by way of protest against the recent action 
at Berlin, the immediate holding of an * Anti-Diplomatie Con- 
com at Paris, under the Presidency of Victor Hvugo.’’— 

orning Paper. 

In the event of the above coming off, it is understood— 

That, on assembling for the transaction of business 
the President will be expected to fight the Members of 
the Standing Committee, one by one, for the possession 
of the chair ; 

That the said Committee will be elected by revolver at 
a general meeting of the entire Congress, at which one 
black or white ball, well delivered, will be considered as 
excluding ; 

That everybody who does not insult the Chair on rising, 
will be regarded as ‘‘ out of order,” and immediately 
thrown out of window. 

That as a protest against the ‘‘ diplomatic” proceed- 
ings of a recent assembly, all the debates shall be con- 
ducted in a tongue that ‘hs whole body of Delegates can 
understand ; 

That no resolution shall be regarded as worth anything 
that is not carried at the point of the bayonet ; 

That on the motion being put that, ‘‘ The Chair do 
leave the Speaker,” it be wididanile, but adroitly, drawn 
from under him, any appeal on the matter being settled 
forthwith by a decisive show of clenched hands; and 

That, after the American fashion, all decisions of the 
Congress be ‘‘ tabled’ by a general division of that article 
of furniture on the floor of the House. Such Members as 
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Trish Innkeeper (to ‘* Boots,” &c.). ‘‘H’ WHERE’s BIDDEE? OUT, Is SHE? Bab 


are able to secure the legs, being expected, in the absence | LucK To THE Hussy ! 
of such officers, to deliver effective ‘*‘tellers’’ all round! 


THE SPHINX AND THE OBELISK. 


“Lord BEACONSFIELD lately paid a visit to Cleopatra’s Needle.’’—News- 
paper Announcement. 


Lord B. (soliloquising). “Westward the course of empire takes 


its way.’ 

So BERKELEY sang, right, doubtless, in his day. 
But now? Well history has its ebbs and flows ; 
The East may take its turn again, who knows ? 
Land of the Rising Sun, my fancy still 

Yearns to thee, and if ‘Time to patient Wi 

Lent lengthier tether, I might prove, perchance, 
Tancred not all a dream of mad romance. 

This obelisk, fore-doomed to know no rest, 
Comes as a tribute paid by East to West, 
While I, the Orient’s incarnate soul, 

Win J. B.’s worship—many-headed mole !— 
Dull accident on Occident more dull 

The J upgler s laything, and the Sphinx’s gull. 
Memorial of MosEs, On-carved stone, 

But that I stand, and sfill must stand, alone, 
Unseconded, unfollowed, I might make 

Thine advent here an augury to shake 

The stolid West’s fat self-sufficient fool 

Out of his dreams of seuter eal rule, 

And guardian silver streak—Ha! who is this ? 


Enter Shades of ANtoNY and CLEOPATRA. 


Antony. The fool who bartered empire for a kiss, 
Cleopatra. And she, the greater fool, who stooped to give 


Anton 


That kiss to such an ingrate. 
dB 


: As I live,— 
Though to offend such shades I should be loth,— 
It seems to me you might have compassed both— 
Empire and kiss—with management. 

y. Ah, there 


COME IN !”? 


SHE’LL Go our Twinty ToIMES FoR WONCE 8HE’LL 


I own you beat me. You can greatly dare 


Yet keep cool head. 


. Cleopatra, __ To sway and manage men, 
Is your prime skill. 
Lord B ’T was CLEOPATRA’S, when 


Her living eyes looked out on life, and I 
Yield her the subtlest form of flattery, 
In imitation. 
Cleopatra, With one man I failed, 
But your superior slamour hath prevailed. 
With the long stubborn Briton, stolid elf 
Dull and cold-blooded as the Czsar’s self, 
He’s at your feet at last. 
Lord B. (dubiously). Well, yes,—but still 
I find my Ceesars too, whose rigid w 
Bows not before the idol of the day— 
Confound them! Creatures whom I cannot sway— 
Pachyderms proof to pose, and epigram, 
Who hold me still a great successful sham, 
And whilst the astonished herd are all at gaze 
Stand coldly by, and praise not, but appraise. 
Cleopatra. How well i know the feeling! 
Antony. But you'll own 
Your Cesar cannot push you from your throne. 
Cleopatra. No! ‘‘ All for power!” or ‘* The world well won!” 
Should be your epigraph. To Cypria’s son, 
The other world-god, you ’ve refused to bow. 
Lord B. Great Queen, there are no Cleopatras now, 
Or I, perchance, had been an Antony, 
Cleopatra (triumphantly). There, Mark! 
male eet f O vastly flattering! Yet, by Thoth, 
e said, but now, a man might win them both— 


Power and Loye. 
B. Ay, if, as in your case, 
There lived a love worth winning. 

Cleopatra, Turned with grace ! 
Ah me! Would I were but-onearth \again ! | 
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A COMMON INTEREST. 


Rector’s Daughter (invited to Tenants’ Ball at Big House). ‘‘1 say, Miss TccKER, WHEN ARE YOU COMING TO TRY ON OUR Dressss!? 
] SUPPOSE YOU ARE VERY Busy ?”? 


Miss Tucker. ‘‘ Yes, Miss, so Busy I HAVE NOT HAD TIME YET EVEN TO THINK OF MY OWN Dress!” 


Antony. What think you of this stone ? 
A wondrous chain 


Lord B. (meditatively). : 
To link far generations. Once in On 
Our t lawgiver looked this spire upon ; 
Now I, another alien of his stock, 
In a new Goshen read the lettered block. 
JosEPH the dreamer saw it: J have dreamed, 
A pep anst pesneon, whom men deemed 
Like him a madman; but my dreams take shape. 
I’m dreaming still, and did I dare to drape 
My thoughts in speech,—well, if in future days 
An obelisk to my memory men should raise—— 
Antony. By Thoth, no unfit fancy! 
Cleopatra. Ah! methinks 
An obelisk to the memory of the Sphinx 
Savours of Asian Mystery to your mind— 
_And the inscriptions ? 
Lord B. (gazing at the hieroglyphs). Well, men still might find 
** The strong Bull crowned in Thebes” * as *‘ Egypt’s king,”’ * 
Though JoHN to-day might shrink at such a thing 
Have I not made him ‘‘ greatness” and a name, 
In Royalty expanded?” * England’s fame 
Is ‘* power with moderation.” t To become 
Inheritor at once of Ra and Tum,— 
Son of the rising and the setting sun— 
Should tempt the British Horus. I have done 
What one may do. Now like ‘‘ the Golden Hawk,” * 
Of which these signs in mystic lan e talk, 
1’m ‘‘ of abundant years,” * and fT add 
‘* Very victorious,” * yet it makes one sad 
To know man’s empire of so brief a date, 
And victory, for its farthest ends, too late. 
Antony. Great workers in their work’s far ends have faith. 
Lord B. My faith is in myself ! 
Antony (gravely). So ever saith 
e trickster-leader, whose supreme desire 
Is not so much to enlighten, guide, inspire, 


* Phrases from the translation of the hieroglyphs on the Needle. 
¢ The bull in hieroglyphic language signifies ‘‘ power with moderation.” 
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As to nose-lead, and hood-wink, dupe, control, 
And lead men blindfold to an unguessed goal. 
Such work abides not long, nor blesses much 
When time and truth have put it to the touch, 
It fails, like fable’s towers which ever fell 
With the withdrawal of the sorcerer’s spell. 
Cleopatra (impatiently). Pooh! pooh! you’re jealous, Mark, and 


jealousy 
Prophesies evil. 
Lord B. (grimly). Teste W. G.! 


Cleopatra. Sophist, than Futvta’s self more shrill and soar! 
Antony. We must be getting back; ’ tis past our hour. 
Glad to have seen you. 
Cleopatra (sighing). Ah! such treats are few. 
Antony. Good-bye! 
oi acs Farewell ! 
Lord B. Imperial Shades, adieu ! 
[ Ereunt severally. 


UNFEMININE INTELLIGENCE. 


Wortny Mr. Ponca, 
I am an old sportsman and old bachelor to boot, and perhaps 

some people think me a bit of an old fogy. Anyhow, I own that I 
hate new-fangled ways, and even now indulge myself at times in 
shooting with a muzzle-loader. You may fancy then my feelings 
when I found this in my newspaper :— 

“In the neighbourhood of Reeth, in Swaledale, several young Ladies have 
been out shooting, which is rather a novelty in grouseland.”’ 

A novelty, indeed ; and, to my mind, not a pleasant one. What 
business, I wonder, have girls to go a-grousing? There are quite 


enough bad shots already on the Moors, and there is no need to 


increase the plenitude of Misses there. 
Yours, indignantly, BENJAMIN OLDBUCK. 


P.§.—In my e 


yes a young Lady could never look less killing than 
when armed wit 


a breech-loader. 








Herp rw Hor Weatuer:—Iced Lemonade. 








| 
| 





Avausr 31, 18787 -°~ ~“. PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 95 


Hi ‘ 
‘ y f Ld 4 


i, 
AT #5 


NR eA uf 
ADA\ (eae Pine 9 

XN A T Meise pag y 
qv o>. a \ a we: Z ge: 
eA BS aa AT THe 
ON 644) air MO) 
\ 4 Py ‘4 of y nb a ey f- 2 


f *4, 


at if At 
* 7 ' h 


MAAR 
fe: 


eA 
‘ ‘ O44, AOA Mes 
7 4 67 ws ne 


. 
<4 
, 


ye 
¢ 
Ne 
eS 
¥ 


ad 4 
ee wre 


Nom; We 7 
yA 


» AF y/] y ~b, A). 

TANS Vitti Re eNO 
hy i AN NES S72 \ 
LS 


<> Cyan > 
% TTS z 
LaSWoa Nai\y 
SAA WAC ae Wo 
Sa tga GEN GA 
y) I VP, AN \ won GAR 
VA) \ — 


fA 
iN ae 
NA UN ~N/ ff ~ 4 AIS f be 
Be AS am GAN AWN/ O9 7 Ne 
AN UNFORESEEN CONSEQUENCE. 


**WHAT’s your HoiipaAy Task, ARCHY?” 
‘*Ou, THE GEOGRAPHY OF THE MEDITERRANEAN! THIS COMES OF DIZZY FINDING 


our Cyrprus—BorueEr 1T!” 














MORE SECRET AGREEMENTS. 
My{fipear Mr. Puncu, 

I sEND you at the earliest possible moment an important political document which 
has reached me, by the last Siberian post, from a friend, late an employé in the Russian 
Foreign Office, who was exiled to Siberia immediately after he had finished copying 
the papers relating to the Anglo-Russian Memorandum, under the apprehension, no doubt, 
that he might disclose the contents of that interesting document if he were left at liberty. 


It never seems to have occurred to the Muscovite authorities that there were channels, 
even from Siberia, at the command of Yours truly, A Lrrrtz Bro. 


Codicil.* The conclusion of the foregoing agreement (Anglo-Russian) being of a 








nature to embarrass seriously Her Britannic 
Majesty’s Government should its real nature 
become known, it is agreed between the high 
contracting parties that His Imperial Majesty 
consents to a Treaty being concluded between 
Her Britannic Majesty and the SuLTaN, by 
which the former shall guarantee to the latter 
the possession of all that part of Asia Minor 
which His Imperial Majesty the Emprnror of 
all the Russras has no desire to incorporate 
in his dominions ; it being understood— 

Firstly, that Her Majesty’s Government 
shall not oppose the taking of Batoum, Kars, 
and the country intervening. 

Secondly, that Her Majesty’s Government 
shall neither give itself nor His Imperial Ma- 
jesty’s Government any further trouble about 
that portion of the Turkish Empire which 
lies north of the Bosphorus. 

Thirdly, that Her Majesty’s Government 
shall take possession, with or without the con- 
sent of the SuttTan, of any or all the islands in 
the Eastern Mediterranean, and, if necessary, 
any lands in Asia Minor bordering on "the 
Mediterranean, and extending inland as far 
as may be requisite, Her Majesty’s Government 
being invited to come to an understanding 
with the various independent tribes who may 
become involved in the operations arising out 
of the validation of said guarantees. 

Fourthly, that in case the annexation of 
Asia Minor should become in the opinion of 
Her Majesty’s Government necessary or de- 
sirable, His Imperial Majesty declares in ad- 
vance that such step is not in the least oppawee 
to any Russian interests or plans, and that 
His Imperial Majesty will in no manner, 
secretly or openly, exert any influence in oppo- 
sition to such annexation. And— 

Fifthly, as the knowledge of the existence of 
the foregoing agreement may be dangerous to 
the stability of Her Majesty's present Govern- 
ment, and prejudicial to the success of the 
Conservative party at the next General Elec- 
tion, His Imperial Majesty pledges himself to 
take every step customary in his dominions to 
secure absolute secresy as to these negotia- 
tions; and both the high contracting parties 
promise to cause the official papers of both 
realms to profess, within moderate limits, a 
determined hostility to the plans of the res- 
‘eeacle | opposing Governments.* And His 

mperial Majesty in particular agrees to give 

orders to his journals to express any desir- 
able degree of indignation at the diplomatic 
victories of Her Majesty’s Government, and at 
the humiliation of Russia, it being understood 
ner contra that the tone of the English 
Government journals shall be kept within 
certain respectful limits, and moderated at the 
demand of His Imperial Majesty’s Govern- 
ment, should their remarks cause any agita- 
tion in the Governments of Moskow or Vilna. 

Finally, His Imperial Majesty solemnly 
agrees to withdraw all subsidy from Mr. 
GLADSTONE, Mr. E. A. Freeman, the Northern 
Echo, and the Daily News, and to exert no 
influence on behalf of the Liberal party at the 
next General Election, it being agreed that 
Her Majesty’s present Government shall con- 
sult the interests of His Imperial Majesty as 
fully as a Liberal Government could in any 


case. ; 
(Signed) 2 oe @ 


* Translation secms to me a little obscure here, 
though of course everything must have been clear as 
day in the original. 


FROM THE NORTH. 


Q. Wuen did both the candidates for 
Argyleshire find their insular canvas a 
failure ? 


a a a a 


| 


_ © The translator (an English Foreign Office writer at tenpence an hour) who has put the above} 4. Why, when they found the-island a | 
into the vernacular, has probably had some difficulty about the terms here used in the original protocol. | Mull, to be suiré 








OUR AUGUST REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(In Town—Out of Season.) 
Dv the proceedings 


at the Mansion House 
in the LampBRi »v. 
Truth case, @ propos of 
certain West End Clubs— 
where play, depending on 
temperature, rises from £2 
to £1000, when somebody 
‘* sets it hot,’? and where, 
it appears, a dishonoured 
cheque in quittance of a loss 
is not positively unknown— 
Sir WriiiamM Rose, by the 
kind permission of Mr. 
GrorcEe Lewis, made the 
following observation :— 


“It is my opinion that the 
police vught to make some in- 
quiries respecting these pro- 
prietary Clubs, which appear to 
me to be nothing else than 
hella—hells of the worst des- 
cription—in which all sorts of 
gambling are carried on. The 
police are supposed to protect 
us against such things; and 
certainly it seems to me that 
such lanes ought not to be 
nllowe 
polis.” 


Sir WILttam asked, in effect, ‘‘ What are the police about ? How 





to exist in this metro- 





is it they allow Noblemen and Gentlemen to gamble in ‘hells of the 
worst description’ without interfering and taking the whole lot of 
them into custody?” Ah, Sir WILLIAM, do not be too hard on the 

olice! You must already have noticed, that, if a trifle remiss in a 

ashionable quarter of the town, they can be most rigid in the exe- 
oution of their duty in a less aristocratic neighbourhood, for in the 
very next column of the Daily Telegraph, parallel with the report 
from which the above quotation has been made, I find :— 

“ SouTHWARK.—GAMBLING.—Three youths, named Simmons, Connor, 
and GoopMaw, living at Bermondsey, were convicted of gambling with cards 
in Cro:s Street, on Sunday. GoopMaANn and Connor were sentenced to six 
days’ and Simmons to three days’ hard labour.”’ 

Now, Sir WILitam, let us suppose these names to be Lord Srm- 
wons, the Hon. Mr. Connor, and Colonel GoopMan, substitute the 
Berkeley Club for Bermondsey, and would there 


i have been any 
interference on the part of the police ? 





We haven’t many fine summer evenings in the year for al fresco 
entertainments, but we might make the best use of them when they 
do come. I was at Antwerp the other evening, and from seven to ten 
(they ’re an early people /es braves Belges) the Zoological Gardens were 
thronged by tout ce quil y a de plus beau in Anvers, promenading 
or wane about, or taking their cool drinks at comfortably-place 
small tables while listening to a first-rate orchestra. Is this impos- 
sible in London? The animals at Antwerp didn’t appear sad when 
they heard sweet music. There was no howling, or aie the gas 
when at 8°30 they commenced lighting up. Why can’t our Zoological 
Gardens, Regent's Park, step out and do likewise? The old Surre 
Zoological used to. But that’s past and gone; and they never ha 
such a prestige to go on with as the Zoo. In tropical weather 
theatres are hothouses where you don’t go without being forced: 
and besides, in these days of long runs, the man about town who 
can’t get into the country has ‘‘done’em all” long ago. Light u 
the Zoo from 8°30 till 11°30. 


No fireworks: small tables: goo 
attendance : 


cooling drinks, also coffee. Good music, such as is 
ed at feeding time at the Holborn Restaurant, by Mr. RrpuEy’s 
She ee no dancing: only promenading. Who’ll object? The 
ot 
Here is a line, from a couplet, which is frequently quoted :— 
‘*Qu’importe le flacon, pourvu qu’on ait l’ivresse.”’ 


la 





The Author is ALFRED DE MvsseET: but it strikes me the senti- 
ment is more like what might be expected from an ALFRED DE 
Muzzy. Under this nom de plume I shall take to writing Bacchana- 
lian songs. 

The eminent Comedian, Mr. Toor, has lately visited Paris. The 
first place he wanted to see was the Tooley-rees, ‘‘ where,” he was 


informed, ‘‘ Too’ le monde goes.” No more jeux de mots on this 
subject: this being the ultima Tooley. 








To those who are pining for sea-air, and who are unable to obtain 
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the genuine air-tickle, I recommend the following process: Steep a 
pocket-handkerchief in Solution of Essence of Marina Brinina ; 
stand in an open space out of doors—anywhere will do; the centre 
of Regent Circus, or Trafalgar Square, for choice,—face the breeze, 
and apply the handkerchief to the nose,—your own, of course. You 
will ‘hus obtain all the exhilarating advantages, without any of the 
attendant expense. In anticipation of all anxious inquiries as to 
where the Solution of Essence of Marina Brinina can be obtained, I 
can only reply that it is my own Invention, and that none will be 
genuine nleas signed by the Inventor. The solution of the problem 
‘‘ where to get it” is just the solution I cannot provide you with. 
But after this advice all I can say to my readers is, that I reeommend 
them to try and get, it, and J wish they may. 


The Adelphi ‘‘ Proof” has been ‘‘ corrected’ to advantage. Imen- 
tioned the advertisement last week as to the ‘‘remounting”’ and 
Mr. NeEvILye’s performance of Prerre Lorance, which is, in my 
opinion, even better than DuMAINE’s rendering of the original at 
the Porte St. Martin. Mr. NEVILLE is certainly the right man in the 
right place. Miss Berta PATEMAN is as excellent as she was on 
the first night, and Mrs. B\NDMANN is far better, bringing down the 
house with the curtain, at the end of the Fifth Act. Mrs. ARTHUR 
Strriine, as the Directress of the College, denounces the impostor 
with electrical effect; and so thoroughly villanous is her husband, 
Mr. AntHur Strriina, as Lazare, that when he appears before the 
curtain, the audience is divided between cheering and hooting the 
sham Count, whose ultimate destination is to share the fate of the 
‘‘ unfortunate nobleman now languishing,” &c.—which cause célebre 
in England probably suggested to the Authors, Messrs. D’ENNERY 
and CorMon, the idea of routing out and dramatising some similar 
case in the French Newgate Calendar. This is Mr. NEVILLE’s second 
Ticket of Leare Man. Good omen. 


Mr. WREN, the well-known private Coach for the Civil Service 
Examination has lately shown us in the papers what a good propor- 
tion of his pupils have passed the winning-post, and won the Com- 

etitive Stakes. Let them be henceforth known as “‘ The Wren 

oys”’—and with a far more satisfactory claim to the title. His 
Boys will look back on their ‘‘Wren” as the architect of their 
fortunes. He charges Mr. PercrvaL, Head Master of Clifton, with 
playing ‘‘ Cuckoo” to the fledglings of the Wren’s nest. 








There is some excellent acting by MLLE. BEatrice’s Company 
(Limited) at the Olympic Theatre, in 4 Woman of the People, spe- 
cially on the part, or rather in the parts of Dr. Leblanc (Mr. GEORGE 
WARDE) and Signor Appiani (Mr. J. CanTER Epwarps), who, like 
Mr. StrRLine above mentioned, is nightly called before the curtain 
to receive the reward of his villany. The Members of the Company 
play well together under the superintendence of their Manageress, and 
with Benedick I say, ‘‘ Fair BEATRICE, I thank you for your pains.” 





Mrs. Crow (Miss BATEMAN) has been drawing tiers, at the 
Lyceum, as Mary Warner. The Moors have made a pretty clean 
sweep of the aristocratic Stalls at the Court Theatre, which, like the 
Great Metropolis itself, more resembles GoLpsmITH’s Deserted 
Village than his Vicar of Wakefield. 


Life is a riddle. Yes. 


Quelque chose a boire during the hot weather in Paris, is “a ‘ con- 
sommation’ devoutly to be wished.” 


‘* What ’s the best investment ?’’ asked a friend of the PREMIER’ 
whose mind was running on Turks and Egyptians. And Lo 
BEACONSFIELD replied, ‘‘ The best investment is—the Garter.”’ 





The answer to be given ‘‘in our next.” 








BORING FOR WATER. 


THE Municipal Authorities of Manchester are respectfully invited 
to take notice that Messrs. DocwRa AND Sons, commissioned _by the 
Admiralty and instructed by Professor Ramsay, have bored a well 
at Chatham, down through the gault to the lower green sand, at a 
depth of 903 feet; whence the purest of drinking water ascends to 
the surface and bubbles over. Also that a similar well, sunk at 
Loughton, Epping Forest, to the lower green sand likewise, 1093 feet 
deep, yields an ample water-supply. Of course the only reason why 
Manchester is not supplied with water too from an Artesian well, 1s 
that Geology does not allow it. There we must presume that water 
cannot be got at by boring to any possible depth, for what would 
that be in comparison with so monstrous a bore as the enormity of 
spoiling, if not abolishing, Thirlmere Lake, by turning it into a 
reservoir ? 


A Lieut ENTERTAINMENT. — The Electric-llumination at the | 
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THE SILLY SEASON SILLIER THAN EVER. 
(With Mr. Punch’s compliments to the *‘ Paragraphists.”’) 
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XPLORATIONS in the Moon, recently 
’ made, have, it is reported in scien- 
tific circles, proved beyond a doubt 
that the extinct volcanoes found 
there must have been composed at 
one time entirely of green cheese, 
and not of frosted sugar, as hither- 
to believed. 


It will be interesting to our 
readers to learn that the next 
transit of Venus across the Moon 
and the Sun vid Neptune, Uranus, 
and Jupiter, will take place on 
the 23rd, of February, 1984. Those 
who wish to see it at its best, 
should take apartments in Herne 
Bay. If the weather is fine, the 
phenomenon will be distinctly 
visible through a good telescope. 
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We deeply regret to have to 
announce the death of Her Majesty, Queen ANNE, who expired on the Ist of 
August, 1714, greatly lamented by those to whom she was personally own. 


The well-authenticated report that a lady supporter of Woman’s Rights has 
been torn to pieces by wild horses in Cheapside, is contradicted on the most 
reliable authority. 
Mr. Brown, the popular and well-known Author of Jones—a Romance, is 
gaged upon a new work entitled Robinson—a Mystery. 








en 





Now that the Session is over, most of our Officials are on the wing. Mr. 
Y DE Snooks, of the Treasury, is at Ramsgate, and Mr. TENTERFOUR, of 
the War Office, will shortly leave Pall Mall for Boulogne. 


We give the following important item of intelligence, which has been going 
the rounds of most of our contemporaries, with reserve :—‘‘ There is no 
news. Nothing is moving but stagnation.” 





CADS AND COUNTERPARTS. 


In ‘‘ Parliament out of Session” -lersaplegt we miss the ‘‘ Obstructives.” 
None such are present except now and then certain cads behaving like those 
who, the other day, interrupted Mr. MunpELLA at Sheffield. 


RITUALIST ‘‘ REASON WHY.” 


Wur do “‘ Priests’’ of the Established Church burn incense? To lead their 
dupes by the nose ? 
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BIRTHS AND BEGGING-LETTERS. 


Mr. Punca, Sir, 

BIENNIALLY, or thereabouts, an addition is 
usually made to my domestic happiness. I ought to be 
a happy man. Well, I don’t find a birth always so great 
a bore as it is in some households. In tf newspaper I 
observe, ‘‘A MorHer oF A Famity’”’ complains that the 
‘arrival of a newly-born intant,’’ announced amongst 
the ‘‘ Births,’ invariably subjects her to a troublesome 
influx of letters and parcels enclosing a variety of goods 
such as babies’ shoas, uitted shawls, embroidered pocket- 
handkerchiefs, and useless articles of fancy-work. Some 
of them purport to come on behalf of churchbuilding 
and charities from ‘‘ clergymen’s wives,” others from 
‘* ladies in reduced circumstances,” and all request a re- 
mittance of stamps, or of business orders, in return. 

I can corroborate all this. My own wife’s experience 
is always exactly the same as ‘“‘A MoTHER OF A 
Famity’s.” But it never annoys either her or myself 
in the least. On the contrary, we make both profit and 
fun out of it. I will tell you what I do with all the 
commodities poured in upon us. 

oe of those things that are in anywise useful, I use, 
or keep. 

All that are useless I burn, unless they are postable. 
In that case I carefully return them to their senders, 
without reply, in unstamped envelopes. 

n like manner enclosed I take particular care to post 
back the whole of the begging-letters. 

epee for payment or return of consignments, 
how frequently soever repeated, I take no notice of. 

This, Sir, is how I, for my part, systematically deal 
with duffers accustomed, of course, cynically to scan the 
‘* Births, Marriages, and Deaths” (the ‘‘ Deaths” as 
well as the ‘‘ Births’ and the ‘‘ Mariages,” and also 
the Guide-Books and professional Directories), for the 
purpose of getting at people by name and address, pre- 
sumably in positions and circumstances which lay them 
open to have a rise taken out of them, and be preyed 
upon by means of playing on their softer feelings, and 
still more soft intalbacts. such as they have. Let me 
recommend those that have any, to try and cope with 
their crafty correspondents in the same way that I tackle 
the like who attempt to put a plant on me. Some people 
may consider it unscrupulous ; letthem. I myself, mean- 
while, enjoy the sanction of inward self-complacency, 
and remain, een 

iver your ancient Friend, 
Mens Srsr Conscra Rectt. 


TO THE FINEST OF FRUITS. 
(Sung in August, by a Sub-Editor. ) 


Let others praise the mellow peach, 
The luscious grape, the golden pine ; 
But oh, within my modest reach, 
I know a fruit that’s more divine. 
’Mid fragrant groves of orange flower 
Let bridegroom roam! But weave my crown 
Of gooseberries that, sweet or sour, 
Bloom when the world is out of town! 


When silence holds the Lady’s Mile, 
And daily sheets, ern empty too, 
Hail, with a glad and greeting smile 
The little earthquake from Peru— 
The avalanche—the hot pursuit 
Of luggage lost—all things that bore! 
Say, what can match the cheery fruit 
That blooms till Town is full once more! 


The Blue Riband of Diplomacy. 


THE best reply yet made by Lords BgaconsFreLp and 
SALISBURY to those who disapprove of the Salisbury- 
Schouvaloff Agreement, the pu of Berlin, and the 
Anglo-Turkish Convention,—‘‘ Hont soit qui mal y 
pense.” 





How To Procure an EcLirse oF THE Son.—Cut him 
off with a Shilling. 


_—_ 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 
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Part I. 


In a beautiful old suburb of London, undesecrated, as yet, by 
steam or tele da dang and surrounded by low-lying flowery 
meads, through which the Thames would still meander occasionally, 
as it had been wont to do in days long gone by, dwelt Jack Spratt, 
a handsome, genial, and simple-minded young painter. He had a 
girl-wife of lofty stature, and truly rake tor loveliness, a gift 
of which she seemed as yet unconscious. 

They were unknown to fame, and not of exalted birth; but the 
had refined tastes, pretty manners, and affectionate dispositions, an 
were unto each other even as the apple of the eye. Their uni 
ages amounted to thirty-nine brief summers. They had twins (a 
boy and a girl), as beautiful as the day, whom they loved with 
an exceeding love, and who loved them back again with all the 
singleness of their two little child hearts, that beat as one. 

‘* Oh, really quete too fortunate! . had they but known” (as VrreI1 
would no doubt have exclaimed, had he but been an Englishman, 
and lived to make the acquaintance of Mr. and Mrs. J. Spratt) ! 

Their house was of red brick, smothered in ivy, and had been built 
about Queen ANNE’s time, or before, and never repaired since, nor 
meddled with in any way whatever. It stood by itself in a small 
old-fashioned garden, surrounded by once peach-laden walls that 
crumbled to the touch, and overrun with nettles, thistles, marigolds, 
sunflowers, and poppies; a trellised arbour of sweet pea half buried a 
sun-dial in its fragrant gloom; and there wasa nice little green pond. 
Apple-trees and Angie leafless and long past fruit-bearing, but 
beautifully gnarled, grew rank as in an orchard, and on to a luxu- 
riant lawn that had never known the scythe, opened the pretty 
studio, which was full of blue china, round mirrors, faded tapestry 
carved oak-chests, high-backed chairs, brazen sconces, mediseva 
arms and armour, an organ with beautifully painted pipes but no 
bellows, and other musical instruments, such as sackbuts and 
peas a harpsichord without any strings, and a dulcimer that 
1ad been turned into an eight-day clock, but could never be got to 
co. ‘The dust lay thick on all these pretty things, and toned them 
into harmony. Studio, house, and garden were pervaded with a 
subtle fragrance ‘significant of old associations, which arose in the 
soft summer twilight from time-honoured, ruined, and all but for- 

gotten drains. 
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Jack Spratt also gloried in the possession of two beautiful and 
costly lay figures, representing a mother and a child, the only modern 
objects in the house, whose “ countenances and curiously-wrought 
limbs, duly draped, he would never tire of painting, while his lovely 
wife sat by, darning his socks, may be, or embroidering some quaint 
device, as she read to him aloud old tales of chivalry, to which he 
was extremely partial, while the twins frolicked at her pretty feet. 
This work done, after a frugal meal of bread and honey in the 
parlour, they would hie them to the flowery mead; and there, in 
the golden sunset, she would ply her spinning-wheel, and softly sing 
some ancient ballad in a cola tongue, while the twins gambolled 
in lamb-like innocence around. ; 

They made a pretty picture, these happy children, and their beau- 
iful young mother, and the trees, and the fee and the windin 
river, bathed in the glories of eventide; and in the midst of it ‘ 
JacK SPRATT would inspired to close his eyes, and shoal 
regretfully, recall to mind the grand old sunsets, by the Wiese Old 
Masters, in the National Gallery, and the quaint old children and 
mothers by Bocorogo, ANTIMA GassaRo, VeEccuio CoccoLoro, Fra 
STOGGIATO DI VERMICELLI, SARSAPARILLO DELLO STRANDO, and other 
ainters of that ante-pre-Raphaelite school; and, in the depths of 
is bliss, a feeling of discouragement would steal over him as he 
thought of those immortal works, showing thereby that he was a 
true artist, ever striving after the light. He little dreamt in his 
modesty, that, young and inexperienced though he might be, his 
pictures were even quainter than theirs; for not only could he 
already draw, colour, compose, and put into perspective quite as 
badly as they did, but he had over them the advantage of a real lay 
figure to copy, whereas they had to content themselves with the 

living model. : ; 
The amusements of this happy pair were of the simplest, healthiest, 
and most delightful kind ; they never went to the play, nor to balls 
or dances, which ey thought 1mmodest—(indeed they were not even 
asked)—nor read such things as novels, a eran or the newspaper ; 
nor visited exhibitions of modern art, which they held in contempt, as 
they did all things modern ; but they skipped, with single and louble 
rope, and played battledore and shuttlecock, and hunt the slipper, 
and puss in the corner, and hide-and-seek, and such like little inno- 
cent old games; and they were devoted to music, not that of the 


mm —O——t——ess—i‘“CK- 





SePrEMBER 7, 1878. } 


| | 
(a b.. | 


ya 
reume 
Nil 


REDUCTION | | 
y ii 


] wenaus 

a pel 

- be NOT § 
\ 
¥, j 

‘A | 

pe 

4 

4 

ws 

fh 


4 iz 
/ 4 ty, ; 
4AM 4 Pfs 
& G LL > 
OPas..* oe 
' fl, 
A ’ 


? 


s 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


pa) 





99 


_o- 
= 2 


Sat 


* 
—_— 


Fe 


ee 


_ 


— ———— 


a 
ee 


—— | ao 
eee 


: '@ A NS WN 
AMY 


za 


~~ 
. j 


1 


ae 


Se oe 
ee 


/} OO ME am 


AN UNCANNY ORDER. 


Mysterious Stranger (introducing himself). 
Mr. TresTLtEs. AND—AH—I WISH YOU TO MEASURE ME—— 


” 


‘*AH—I*VE SECURED A CHARMING SITE FOR MYSELF IN THE NEW CEMETERY, 


(Mrs. T., alarmed, rushes off with her Children ; and Trestles remarked at his Club (the ‘‘ Scarf and Truncheon,” in Hatchment Alley), 


the same evening, that all the years, man and boy, he’d been in the Trade, he never was so taken aback. 


him down with a tray of feathers ! 


You might have knocked 





present day, which they despised, nor that of the future, of which 
they had never heard; nor English music, which was not old enough ; 
but music of the early continental school, with nice easy tunes, which 
they could learn to sing in unison, and early French and Ttalian 
words, which appealed to their fond hearts with all the hidden 
power of a language they loved but did not understand. Their 
voices were musical and low. They sang even the liveliest ditties 
to a slow sad measure of their own, and in the sweet but homely 
accent of their native London. The reader can hardly realise the 
effects that early French or Italian strains of a festive nature, with 
festive words to match, can produce on a musical Frenchman or 
Italian of the prea day, when rendered in this unsophisticated 
manner by such performers as Mr. and Mrs. Jack Spratt. 

They were not without friends, carefully chosen on the combined 
principles of natural and Hobsonian selection. They were few, but 
true and trusty, with remarkably fine heads for a painter; their 
gait, gestures, grammar, and personal habits were medisval; their 

spores grave, sad, and very strange; for the death of the early 
Italian Masters still weighed on their souls with all the force of some 
recent domestic bereavement, and they always behaved with the 
solemnity that befitted them as chief mourners, speaking of the dead 
in hushed and reverential whispers; not that they conve very 
freely or very often; they were much given to long periods of 
thoughtful silence which were held sac by each other, and only 
broken now and then by flashes of a sad strange merriment, that 
would have puzzled an outsider immensely. But, buoyed up as they 
were Py brave hopes of the past and a firm faith in better days 
gone 
each other, and the Jack Spratrs, and were looked upon by the 
Jack Spratrs in return, as the sole incarnation on this degenerate 
earth of all such as still managed to survive there ; and so 
they were always telling each other, and everyone else they met. 
no wonder, for they were marvellously accomplished; being 
each of them ter, sculptor, architect, poet, critic, and engraver, 
all in one; and all this without ever having learnt, but through a 


, they were not unhappy. They looked on themselves, and | d 


mere effort of the will, and by mutual consent, as it were; and if 
ou were to mention to them the name of any world-renowned fol- 
ower of any of those arts in the present ay they would coldly 
reply :—‘* We don’t know any painters!” or, ‘° We don’t know any 
poets!” as the case maa be, and walk off in an opposite direction ; 
and after that you would find it very difficult to continue the con- 
versation. 

As for the Royal Academy, they held it in merely passive contempt, 
and were satisfied with never having heard the names of its most 
celebrated members. [heir especial scorn was reserved for that school 
of Art which finds its home on the walls of the Grosvenor Gallery ; 
they regarded its disciples as renegades, and its gifted leader as a 
base apostate, who, having once known the better way, had chosen 
to depart from it, and had been branded in consequence with the 
indelible Hall Mark of ineffaceable popular renown. In extenuation 
of such extreme views, it must be admitted that the authorities of 
the Grosvenor Gallery had not invited Jack Spratt and his trusty 
friends to exhibit there ; not through any ill-will, but because they 
had never heard of them. 

Their appearance in the streets of busy London was in no way 
remarkable, for they walked abroad in shapeless hats, long cloaks, 
and cheap garments of an ordinary reach-me-down description ; but 
often, when they met at the Jack Spxarts’ in the gloaming, or at 
evensong, or Curfew time, as they would alternately call it, they 
would doff their ponchos, slip their ready-made trousers, and dis- 
play themselves, regardless of expense, in the outward bravery of 
that early Italian time they held so dear; and all this without ever 

eparting from the grave and impressive demeanour that was 
habitual to them. 
Far be it from Mr. Punch, who has a young and mirthful heart, 
to make his mock of such masquerading; indeed, he is not above 
such masqueradi i , although in a somewhat more frolicsome 
and facetious spirit. It is his pleasure to know a certain Artistic 
set (not a mutual admiration society, by any means) who have a 
fondness for the early Georgian period, and live near to each ether 
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in mansions built about that time, and furnished accordingly ; they 
are young and prosperous, and without care; and it sometimes suits 
their mood, of a winter’s evening, to meet at each other’s houses in 
the ruffles and knee-breeches, the powder and patches, of that 
frivolous but graceful time. The Ladies of this societ happen to 
be fair to the eye, and, like the Gentlemen, accomplished musicians 
and persons of a lively wit; and Mr. Punch has occasionally grace 
these parties in his own person, duly arrayed in a plum-coloured 
suit that belonged to his step-great-grandfather-in-law, with knee- 
breeches, black silk stockings, and buckled shoes (he has a well- 
turned leg and ankle, has Mr. P.; what the French call ‘‘ la jambe 
de.cour’’); and he vows and protests that he has never seen or heard 
anything prettier than a stringed quartett of Haypn’s or Mozart’s 
tastefully performed by these ruffled amateurs, while their patched 
and powered Ladies sat by, looked on and listened; after which 
Mr. Punch, who can sing ‘“‘ Phillida. Flouts Me” with genuine taste 
and feeling, has contributed his share to the evening’s amusement ; 
and then they have all joined in a gay minuet, and exchanged snuff- 
boxes and epigrams, and elegantly worded compliments; and Afr. 
Punch, who has also graced the bals costumés at all the Courts in 
Europe, including our own, has never beheld anything half so merry 
or charming as these powder parties. 

But to return to the Spratts. Sorrow and sickness seldom visit 
those who lead such pure, simple, and innocent lives. In their hours 
of sorrow, the Spratts and their friends would find comfort in gazing 
at some pretty combination of form and colour; such as a dead frog 
lying on a blue china plate in the sun, or a cracked sackbut with a 
peacock’s feather sticking out of its bung-hole. Their only abidin 
grief was a hideous red pillar-post which stood outside the gates at 
their pretty dwelling; and so much did they loathe this undecorative 
object, that they never used it, on principle, but even in bad weather 
would walk half a mile to post such few letters as they ever had 
occasion to write. Indeed, most of these had been written to the 
Vestry, demanding that the pillar-post should be removed, on the 
score of its unsightliness, and offering to replace it by a new sun- 
dial, designed, free of charge, by Jack Spratt, from the old one in 
his arbour, on condition that the parish should bear the expense of 
the original material, its carving according to Jack SpratTt’s design, 
and its subsequent erection. But the Vestry had taken no notice of 
these appeals. 

In their hours of sickness alone the SPRATTS were as other people, 

and sent immediately for the nearest medical practitioner oF leech, 
as they preferred to call him); their only sickness to speak of had 
arisen from once feasting medisvally on an old roast peaeock, in 
coutpany with the trusty friends, who had also been taken very bad 
on that occasion; and they ever afterwards avoided that dish, but at 
their banquets would have the peacock’s head and what was left 
of its tail tacked on to some more digestible bird, which, duly 
roasted beforehand, and allowed to cool, would thus adorn their 
board with borrowed plumes before it was carved and eaten, and _so 
please their esthetic sense without making them sick afterwards; 
a very wise precaution; for they were very much given to such old- 
fashioned hospitality, these Spratts: although their acquaintance 
was by their own choice (so they said) rather limited; for as staunch 
Radicals, they hated the aristocracy, whose very existence they 
ignored; shunned the professional class, which they scorned, on 
account of its scientific and utilitarian tendency ; and loathed the 
middle class, from which they had sprung, because it was Philistine ; 
and although they professed to deeply honour the working man, 
ney very wisely managed to see as little of him as they possibly 
could; and thus, living for each other, and their chosen friends, 
they haughtily held aloof from the outer world, which, it must 
be owned, betrayed no wish whatever to lure them from their 
seclusion. 

Although the kind of felicity we have tried to depict may not 
commend itself to the taste of the general reader, he cannot fail to 
see that for such unworldly people as the Sprarts, it leaves nothing 
to be desired. Youth, health, simplicity of life, a modest competency, 
self-respect, friendship, domestic affection, the love of Art, innocence 
of mundane ambition, blameless aspirations and regrets, everything 
seems combined to make their existence nappy and blessed ; not to 
mention that belief in themselves and each other and all that 
belongs to them, which Mr. Punch looks upon as the highest 
conducement (if he may forge a word) to earthly bliss. Indeed, Mr. 
Punch does not think small beer of Amself, as his readers should 
know by this time, and believes Judy to be quite the first among 
wives, although he has been used to beat her now and then ; and thinks 
Toby the finest dog in the world. He has dwelt at length, and witha 
lingering fondness, on this idyllic picture of the Spratrs’ home, and 
the gentle life they led there. Grave it in your mind, good reader, 
for there are few such homes in England; nay, that you may grave 
it in your mind the better, Mr. Punch has subtilely limned for you 
a cartoon showing the Sprarts at home, in their pretty garden, with 
the twins and the trusty friends, all medially arrayed, around 
them. Jack Spratt and his wife are playing ‘‘ cat’s cradle,” the 
twins are revolving quaint conceits in their esthetic little minds; 





the triends are fondly lute-playing, or poring over old myths, and 
musing sadly on the light of other days; what time SaLLy the 
Cook is dishing up a cold roast capon (which, in her haste, she has 
unfortunately peacocked the wrong way), and her distant police- 
man looks oyer the wall, with one eye for her, and one for the cold 
roast capon. Say, reader, is not it a fair, glad, gracious picture? 
How different, alas! from those (D. V.) to come! 





THE OIONOKTQONON. 
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My name it is Jim Bacsrer, which 1’m Keeper to the Squire— 

(And which the young ’un sartinly a ‘‘ Keeper” do require)— 

And if that there Inwentor, as the Yankee called hisself, 

Had comed to me he’d gotten what ’ud laid him on the sheif! 

He comes, that Yankee, and he says, says he unto the Squire 

‘*T guess you Britishers are green! Now, Mister, jest lewk hyar! 

Yew pick yewer birds off one by one, and take a heap o’ trouble. 

I’ve got a kind o’ notion as ’ll make yewer bags just double. 

The name” (says he) ‘‘I calls it by’s ‘I owe a knock to none. 

Leastways, that’s what it sounded like—a queer name for a gun! 

And what it means is Greek to me—I never was a scollard— 

But when I seed the thing itself, ae gum! I a’most hollered. 

Which in he wheels a thing just like a trumpet on a barrer, 

And turning of a handle, bang! he shoots an ould cock sparrer! 

Which sparrers is the on’y thing as sichlike scum should shoot ; 

And them’s Jmr BAgstEr’s sentiments—and yourn, I hopes, to boot. 

Hows’ever, my he Master took a fancy to the thing 

And made me wheel it down the moor, to try it on the ling : 

Which then they druy a lot 0’ grouse across the line o’ fire, 

To where, just like a horgan-man, sits grinning my youn 

I felt that bad you might ha’ brained me wi’ a taller-candle, 

As Hat herp youngster blew his smoke and turned that blessed 
1andle. 

Just as the grouse went whirring by, and a roar came worse than 
thunder, 

W hich hey ee smoke had cleared away, why, where’s the birds, 

wonder 

The birds they wasn’t there, that’s flat, but just a bit o’ feather, 

A few odd claws and seaenes bits lay there upon the heather. 

The young Squire laughed as I wheeled back that blessed hurdy- 

urdy: 


gurdy 
*T think,” says he, ‘‘ Jon BaGsTEeR, we will stick to Mr. PurpEy!”’ 


> 9? 


uire. 


TOO DEAD A CERTAINTY, 


Wuy does the Friendly Societies Act limit the amount ef burial 
insurance for children under five years of age to £6? Lest b 
insurance should too certainly insure burial. 0 
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ANNUAL FELINE FAMINE. 


HE plea for starved cats 
has seasonably reappeared 
on the prorogation of Par- 
liament. There exists an 
asylum for destitute dogs, 
but the feline race has 
hitherto failed to enlist the 
feelings of any of those, if 
there are any, who in these 
days ‘‘die and endow a 
college or a cat.” The cats 
are not endowed with an 
kind of college, hospital, 
or refuge. It has been sug- 

- gested that to hand over 
the starving cats to phy- 
siologists for vivisection 
would be humane com- 
paratively to leaving them 
to die in the ‘‘ slow agonies”’ 
of hunger and thirst; and 
the Society for the Preyen- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals 
is invoked to undertake 
the duty of putting them 

‘ out of their misery. But 

would not any performer 

of that duty haye to take 
good care how he did it? 

Or else, might not one of the Society’s own agents very likely 

find himself pulled up before a Police-Magistrate on a charge of 

“ Cruelty to a Cat.” 

It is sad to think that inhabitants of Belgrayia should be so incon- 
siderate as to go out of town without leaving some provision for 
their cats equivalent to board-wages; and therefore that many cats 
are pining in a state of starvation. We may, however, console our- 





selves a little by reflecting, firstly, that in a district within which | drink 


the cats are mostly starving, all the rats and mice must have been 
devoured; and, secondly, that cats dying of hunger in a state of 
emaciation, are hardly capable of being utilised by even the most 
unprincipled victuallers; so that the more of them we know to be 

rishing in that state, the more confidently can we dine at neigh- 


ouring restaurants; seeing there is all the less cause to give us| . 


qualms in partaking of made dishes, particularly of jugged hare. 


HOW TO MAKE THINGS PLEASANT ABROAD; 
Or, the Travelling Snob’s Vade Mecum. 


_ ON entering a Railway-Carriage, kick any parcels you may find 
in your way, and, if possible, seat yourself upon a bonnet-box. 

If Ladies are prosant, insist upon lighting a short pipe, and close 
or open the windows at your own sweet will, and with regard to no 
one’s comfort but your own. 

On board the Steamboat make yourself a nuisance to your fellow- 
pevabers by indulging in silly practical jokes and smoking bad 
obacco. 

On arrival at a Hotel, force your way out of the omnibus before 
any one else, and in your selection of a room be as unobliging to 
your fellow-travellers as possible. 

Lounge about the hall, aoe: Ries favourite pipe, and stare at 
every Lady who enters or leaves the place. If you find a Lady away 
from her father, husband, or brother, grin at her. 

Bully the Waiters at the table @héte, and if you can find a kindred 

irit, indulge freely in a conversation of a strongly - seasoned 
character. 

On your return to the Hotel late at night, shout at the top of your 
voice to your companions, to the great disturbance of those who have 
retired to rest before Bag : 

If you are fond of , alter all the boots at the doors, and change 
the numbers and hours on the ‘‘ waking-up slate.” 

If you have to catch an early train in the morning, be careful to 
arouse by your noisy conduct all the other inmates of the hotel. 

[f you enter a Church to ‘‘do” it, put your hands in yo pockets 
and whistle. Push any one Bras ae roughly out of your way, 
and if service is being performed, go up to the altar-rails and mock- 
ingly inspect it. To avoid unpleasantness, only do this when the 

uisse is away. 

Touch everything in the Museums and Picture Galleries, and 
declare in broken French, bad German, or imitation Italian (accord- 
ing to the country), that the South Kensington treasures beat all the 
foreign collections hollow. 


‘month or six weeks, and then return to England to lose your indi- 


viduality in some small City office, or post of a kindred character, 
until the time arrives for your annual outing next year, when com- 
mence de novo. 


ON A MATTER OF TASTE. 


As, to judge from the very spirited correspondence that has 
appeared on the subject, there seems now to be not a shadow of 
doubt but that, in the matter of proper Sunday observance, Great 
Britain leads triumphantly in the van ahead of all rivals, Mr. 
Punch is, of course, happy to throw his voice in with the chorus of 
universal jubilation. At the same time, since, though no friend to 
unnecessary labour, Mr. Punch is by no means opposed to innocent 
Sunday recreation, and, therefore, anxious to shed what light he can 
upon the better understanding of the subject, he sets aside a corner 
of his space for the following little twin documents, which strike 
him as perhaps not altogether inappropriate reading for those who 
have lately found themselves very much shocked at what goes on 
weekly in and about the Paris Exhibition. 


Sunday Diary of Mr. W1tx1aM | Journal d’un_Dimanche kept by | 
Srunns, Bricklayer, of Seren| M. JuLes Potty, ouvrier, re- 
Dials, London. residing at Belleville, Paris. 

Srx a.M. to TWELVE Noon. 
In bed, sleeping off last night’s| Up early, putting on_ best 
drink. things, taking bath in Seine, | 
breakfasting, chatting, and mak- | 
ing a promenade to the Jardin 
des Tuileries. | 


HaLr-Past TWELVE. | 
Wait outside a public, and} Recreate Evetnre, the little 


chew a straw till it opens. ones, and myself by surveying» 
the gold-fish for a little quarter 
of an hour, | 
ONE. 


Go in with the rush, and| Refresh ourselves with liquor- 
ink. | | ice water under the trees. | 
Two. | 
Drinking hard, and gettin Enjoying the continuance of — 
through as much as I can finish| our promenade, and discussing © 


before three. the programme for our amuse- 
ments. 


THREE TO Srx. 


Turned out with arow. Goin| Enter the Galleries of the | 
for a smoke, and bowl along any- | Louvre, and survey the various 
wheres to get through the blessed | objects of Art and other interest- | 
time till six. Looks at the out-/|ing treasures, feeling proud of 
side of the front door of the/ our great France, which makes 
British Museum, and wonders | such enjoyment the common pro- 
when J shall ever get a chance of party of the universal people. 
seeing what’s at the back of it.; Turn our steps towards the 
Stops a bit, and curses the nobs| Champs Elysées, and watch the 
coming out of Chureh. Bowls! brilliant equipages with satisfac- 





back again to the Dials. tion. Continue our enjoyable 
promenade towards the Bois. | 
Six. . 
Go in again with a rush, and| Refresh ourselves further with 
set to at the liquor steady. plaisirs and syrup of currants. 


SEVEN TO E1GuHrt. 


Come across JIM BLEwITT, and | Met Epovarp Briscuez, and 
wager him to get through two! arrange a partie with him at_ 
quarterns hot before he finishes a| shooting with the crossbow for 
gallon of four, drinki Bera with | sugared buttons. | 
a start of a pint and a half. 


Eieur To NINE. 

Keep up the drink against Jmor,| Amuse ourselves in various 
talking politics and tossing him/ways in the pleasant evening 
for the lush till he calls me a twilight, eventually inviting 
‘‘bhloomin’ Sarcophagus.” Make} Epovarp and his maternal Aunt 
him take his measure against the|to partake of coffee and iced 
joists. Give Lively CHARLIE and | water mixed with biscuits of rice 
the Barman one each for inter- | in the neighbourhood of a concert | 
fering. Smash a gaselier as a|in the open air. Watch the stars, 
‘¢ parting farewell,”’ and run for | and the illumination of the thou- 
it wants the Lane, chivied by | sand street lamps; and so, home 
bobbies. ’ | leisurely with EvGtnre and our 

little ones to our lively quarter. 


TEN. 
Just my luck! Run inagainj Ah! once more arrived at 





In fact behave like a selfish, underbred, ill-conditioned Cad for a| at Bow Street ! Belleville ! 
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A PHILOSOPHICAL EXCURSIONIST. 


Elderly Gentleman (politely to middle-aged Spinster opposite, evidently one of Cook's Tourists). ‘‘ AND WHERE, MAY I ASK, ARE YOU | 
GOING NEXT?” 


Middle-aged Spinster. “OH! LET ME SEE!—I’M GOING To GENEVA!” 
Elderly Gentleman. ‘‘Gorxve To GENEVA! WHY, YOU ARE IN GENEVA!”’ 
Middle-aged Spinster. ‘‘AM I REALLY? O#8, THEN I’M GoING TO MILAN!” | 





So thinks he, ‘‘ Like that ’cute Yankee coon, I am treed. | 


DISGORGING. Mere dodge and delay se tee succeed. 
. e game’s up, so stor: come down.’ 
An Allegory on the Banks of the Nile. Ther he shed many fears, as , yor ur Cro voadile a 
THERE dwelt on the banks of the mystical Nile And “Oh, my poor fam bs arcs | 
An edacions shrewd, elderly, fat Ceocodile ; : But 11 gi give up the lot, 'tis the honestest pee 
achyderm dandy, or Saneian Swell e The fase was his plunder and loot. 
whe wore smart pantaloons cut exceedingly well, Ah! partes | ts the best game, after all! 
And with pockets capacious—all tokens which tell - (He had tried every other, and so ought to know.) 
Of superior breeding and polish. Rastitntion’ sthecry. I respond to the call 
He was lord of the land by common consent, With the finest alacrity. Lo! 
Let it out at high figures, and lived on the rent, Here he turned out each pocket and emptied each ba 
Which he ruthfesel y levied and lavishly spent ; s (So a burglar, when chased, will abandon his “ swag.” 
And bad luck to the tenant who was not content— Take the dross and divide it!” quoth King Crocodile. 
He’d proceed that poor wretch to demolish The rejoicings were great. Let us hope it’s all right; 
In true alligator-like right-divine style. But i immense are the Saurian resources of sleight, 
Well, he grew quite ambitious, this cute Crocodile, And it’s just on the cards that the game is not quite 
A compound, in fact, of King Log and Kin Bork At an end on the banks of the Nile. 
A game which appeared a a sats 4 wor — 
e led his poor subjects a deuce of a dance, ’ ‘ r 
And tasked them and taxed them right royally. PUNCH’S WEATHER WARNINGS NEXT WEEE. 
But your Autocrat ever breaks down in finance, Monday.—Sultry heat. Westerly wind. Get in your ice, and put 
And this was King Crocodile’s piteous chance. on your suit of white dittos. 
He essayed many ded odges his funds to enhance: uesday.—Intense cold. Wind in the East. Light your fires; 
He called in the aid and do not neglect your Ulster over-coats. 
Of experts at the trade, Wednesday.—Rain. Wind anywhere. Temperature neither hot 
His accounts in their hands ostentatiously laid, nor cold. Avoid any risk of catching the influenza. 
Took oath to conform to the rules which they made, Thursday.—Yellow fog. Perfect calm. Sultry heat until noon, 
And back up their licy 1 eat ig then cold. Draw down the blinds, and light your me 
Yet the devious devices of Sauri y.—Magniticent spring weather. Wind from the South. 
Quite baffled these honest ex ain aioe Beek : Wear your great-coat only in the evening: 
But such shufiling at last did those gentlemen rile, Saturday.—Thunderstorms, snow, and intense heat. Lay your 
And friend pachyderm found that his wriggle and smile fires, and keep your wines in ice, prepared for any emergency. 


Were met with an ominous frown. Da Capo. 
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DISGORGING. 
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HONESTY ZS THE BEST POLICY—AFTER ALL 


Kuepive. “‘ TAKE THE DIRTY DROSS, MR. BULL! 
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RAILWAY LUXURIES, 
Excursionist, ‘‘I sAay—'ERE! THIS WATER’s FULL 0’ Crumss!” 
Aquarius, ‘‘THatT Arn’T Crumbs! THAT's ONLY THE SAWDUST OFF THE 
Hice!” 





FEES AND FEES’ WORTH, 


ScenE—Inside a Railway Train. Physician and Friend, 


Friend. Now tell me, Doctor. Wherefore this rise in the Profession of first 
consultation fees to two guineas? JBecause the cost of living has risen for 
Doctors, have they raised their terms for prolonging their patients’ lives ? 

Physician. Oh dear no. At that rate every fee would have to be doubled, or 
quadrupled, at least. 

Friend. Is it, then, that a first consultation is a so much more scientific 
and laborious affair than it used to be ? 

Physician. Partly. But you miss the chief reason for the double fee—yet 
how obvious it is! 

Friend. What ? 

Physician. The immense adyance in these days of medical seienee and 
medical skill, which, in nine-hundred-and-ninety-nine cases out of a thousand, 


renders, or ought to render, one consultation enough—one, the frat and the 
last. What is an additional guinea paid for advice, which, {if only followed, 
may prevent the expense of hundreds ¢ 


rend. It never struck me in that light. 

Physician. But now you see it, of course, as clear as day. Why, isn’t 
a consultation that sayes a long illness, and perhaps a life, worth any money ? 
And one consultation would in general suffice, if patients commonly had 
common sense enough to do what their doctor told them. 

Friend. You think, then, you ought to be paid in proportion to the services 
you render ? 

_ Physician. ee pemle— ee it would be in surgery, for instanee, quite. There 
might be a tariff of surgical operations, from the price of removing a simple 
tumour to that of tying the subclavian artery. ‘To be sure, in medicine it 
could not be so simple; else a physician could charge for items—for the cure 
of lighter complaints so much, for that of grayer so much more: as from ‘ To 
relieving you of Indigestion,” or ‘‘To attending you in Gout,” say two 
ces, up to an indefinite figure ‘‘For curing you of Typhoid - Fever.” 

ut then, you see, dyspepsia on the one hand, may be obstinate, and fever, 
on the other mild; so that nominal gravity of disease is no criterion necessarily 
of work and labour done. 


Friend. Work and labour being: medical treatment, 
would there be any possibility of payment for results ? 

Physician. Curative results, you mean. Yes, if the 
scale were high enough; because, of course, in case of 
old age and decay of nature the results may prove fatal. 

Friend. Not to say that the cures are comparatively 
few. And then there are patients who really die of their 
diseases ? 

Physician. Sometimes. 

frend, But that is generally their own fault ? 

hysician. Always; and the labourer is worthy of his 
hire; and if you, being the subject of a disease which 
torments or disables you, or threatens to deprive Society 
of your valuable existence, are put in the way to get 
rid of it for two guineas only, what I say is, you have 
a yast deal more than your two guineas’ worth for your 
wo guineas. There! Now, I am sure you have had 
an amount of medical information out of me ridicu- 
lously cheap at that sum. Hand it over. 

Friend. { ll owe it you. 

[Train stops at Station, and colloquy closes. 


THE LOTOS-EATER IN THE LEVANT. 


(Pitehed, with apologies to Mr. Tennyson, in an Asia- 
Minor key.) 


** Cyprus!” is the last new cry; 
oney in that ery we see. 
Cash is the end of life ; then, why 
Not draw on kind J. B, ? 
Give us a loan: edulity is vast ; 
And twelve per cent. will strike the cautious dumb. 
Give usaloan. It need not be the last: 
We'll take all from you, and, unmoved, become 
Insolyent now, as in the cheery past ! 
Give us a loan. What leasure can we have 
To live by labour? Is there any fun 
In sheer hard-working ‘gainst the working Slave ? 
Give us a loan, the market’s chance we brave 
And ask you for your money ;_ you may dun, 
And p'raps get back what’s left,—or half, or may be 
none ! 


TALK OF THE TRAIN. 
(Specially arranged for the use of Travellers by the ‘* Sea 
~ Side Eapress,”) 


Is sighteenpaage all that you return me out of my 
ten-pound note? Surely, then, the charge made by the 


Company for a first-class fare, for a distance of sixty- | 


seyen miles, is amply sufficient? Why are we starting 
one hour and thirty-nine minutes late ? 

I do not note that a delay of seventy minutes in this 
retired siding is referred to officially in the Time Table. 

Is this not the twenty-seventh time we have been 
shunted in the last five hours ? 

As we seem to be spending the whole afternoon at 
this little country station, will you ask the Guard to 
direct me to a restaurant, where he can recommend the 
wines, and also to tell me where I can purchase some back 
numbers of an Encyclopedia, and have my portrait 
taken in oils? 

Would it not have been better if we had proceeded by 
the mineral, cattle, or even an ordinary luggage-train ? 

As the darkness is prosound, and we have come toa 
dead halt in this spot for the last three hours and a half 
I should feel extremely glad if one of the officials could 
kindly inform me what is the matter with the engine ? 

If it is quite determined that we are to make a night 
of it at this gloomy junction, might I ask you to 
telegraph to my wife and family, and inform them of 
the fact, and at the same time furnish me with a bolster, 
and three glasses of brandy-and-water, and the address 
of the Company’s solicitors ? 


The Products of Peace ! 


THe Paper Exhibition at Vienna doubtless contains 
many wonderful articles; but to be complete, should it 
not include the curious sheet of the Berlin peace- 
is aa eut of which has been made a war in 

snia 
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THE TRIUMPH OF THE CALLEIN OG. 
(An Epic Fragment.) 


Stout Matcotm to Mac CuLtum Monr 
(A mighty chief ne’er braved before) 
In haughty accents cried : 
“* CaMPBELL, look out! I front thee here, 
E’en in thy place of pride. 
N ay, never feign thy nose to cock, 
And crest-like toss thy tawny shock ! 
I tell thee thou ’rt defied ! 
I’m game to struggle for the seat, 
And if men say I efeat, 
Mac Cuttum Monp, they ’ve lied!” 
On the Duke’s cheek the flush of rage 
O’ercame the calm that suits the sage 
Who wrote The Reign of Law ;” 
Who in Good Words’ more pious page, 
And on 8t. Stephen’s wordy stage 
Can hold his own at jaw. 


THe CommanpDER-In-Corter.—General Society. 
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‘ AND DAREST THOU THEN 
To BEARD THE LION IN HIS DBN?’? 


Fierce he broke forth: ‘‘ And dar’st thou then 
To beard the Lion in his den 

The CamPBELL in his hail ? 
ieee my soul it’s like thy cheek, 
I have a mind thy nose to tweak, 
a I kotha eon h—not - a 

not so grace thee, graceless dog ; 
But here ’s my son the CaLLEIN Oe, 

With thee will try a fall.” 
The CaLLEin Oc was yo and slim, 
PoLTaLLocn® tall and stark and grim ; 
It seemed his mighty length of limb 
The ataD ns must defeat. 
Yet was young CoLIn toughly strung, 
Nimble of foot as swift of tongue, 
His t foe he foiled and flung, 

d saved the threatened seat. 


* Name given to Colonel Matcotm, from his estate. 
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Brave MaLcoty turned, well was his need, 

Yet shook his fist, and cried, 
‘* A lick—but a close shave indeed ! 
Another day I shall suc ; 

And lower the CaMPBELL’s pride !”’ 
Then loud as victor-lion’s roar 
The shout of the MacCuLLum Mone. 
His targe he spread young CoLIn o’er. 
And wildly waved his huge claymore, 

What time the CaLLEIN O@. 
Triumphant danced before his sire _ 
A crossed-sword dance (a thing to tire, 
And make the sturdiest chiel perspire), 
Featly as lad of Lancashire 

ight foot it in the clog ; 

Whilst loudly rang from isle to isle, 
The triumph of the young ARGYLL. 





| Worrn wis Sarr (to the Royal Polytechnic).—Professor PEPPER. 
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HASTY GENERALISATION. 


Mamma. ‘‘ WE'D BETTER GO IN, DARLING! IT THREATENS TO RAIN.”’ 
Harry. ‘‘On ! THEN IT won’r!” 

Mamma. *‘Wuy?”’ 

Harry. ‘‘PAPA ALWAYS THREATENS TO VIP ME! BUT HE NEVER Dogs!” 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(In Town— Out of the Season.) 


Ir the new Electric Light gains the day, or, rather, the night, against Gas, the 
Poet Laureate will be engaged to celebrate its victory in an entirely new metre—his 
present one being no longer of any use to him. 





By the way, does Mr. Jonn HotiresueapD, eminently well up in his Dickens, re- 
member what was the mad old gentleman’s address to Miss La Creevy, on the occasion 
of his sudden appearance down the chimney into Mrs. Nickleby’s parlour? ‘‘ Aha!” 
cried the old gentleman, folding his hands, and squeezing them with great force 
against each other, ‘‘I see her now; I see hernow! My love, my life, my bride, my 
peerless beauty! She is come at last—at last—and all is gas and gaiters!” For 

‘gas” read ‘‘electric light,’’ and substitute ‘‘ Gaiety” for “‘ gaiters,” and then you 
have the present state of the light question in the Strand just now. 


__ I looked in at Evans’s the other night. Ah, how the tempora mutantur, and, is 
it possible that nos mutamur in tllis? No, not on this subject. EvAns’s was unique. 
Remembering the celebrated ‘‘ Hardy Norseman” since I was a youth about town, I 
murmured to myself, as I walked away— 








** The Hardy Norseman’s house of yore”’ 

Was, as we know, a glee: 

It could be sung by twelve or more, 

» But not alone by me. 

Oh, ne’er shall I forget the choir 
That once there used to be, 

Of course I mean when Pappy GREEN 
Ruled o’er the harmonee. 


I never paid a shilling then 
To enter,—it was free ; 

The company were only men, 
Who stayed till nearly three. 

‘‘ Dear Boys,” alas! are here no more, 
Dear Girls now come to sup; 

The Hardy Norseman’s House before 
The hour of one’s shut up. 


It would be as well if ingenious young dramatic 
critics fresh to their work, and burning with the 
ardent desire of slaughter, were to restrain their 
ardour awhile for the purpose of obtaining some 
correct information on the subject they’ve un- 
dertaken to criticise. For example, the dramatic 
critic of the Daily News, in reviewing Jeames 
at the Gaiety, says, in an airy manner, ‘‘ With 
the incidents in the ‘ Yellowplush Papers’ proba- 
bly no one is unacquainted ’’—except, as will 
seen, the critic himself—‘‘ but it would be difficult 
to recognise them in the exaggerated version 
here presented.”’ The recognition would be more 
than difficult—it would be impossible—Jeames 
having no more to do with the ‘‘ Yellowplush 
Papers” than with Vanity Fair, Pendennis, or 
The Virginians. The play of Jeames is 
from Zhe Diary of Jeames de la Pluche, which 
first appeared in Punch, with THACKERAY’S own 
grotesque illustrations. The Diary is included 
under the head of THackeEray’s ‘' Burlesques,”’ 
while the Memoirs of Mr. C. J. Yellowplush— 
there are no ‘‘ Yellowplush Papers,” although 
the Daily News critic quotes the title in inverted 
commas—are bound up with the Paris Sketch- 
Book ; and, except that they are supposed to have 
been written by an uneducated footman, they have 
nothing in common with Jeames’s Diary. The 
story told by Mr. Yellowplush concerns the Hon. 
Mr. Deuceace, Lord Crabs, Lady Griffin, and her 
poor crooked daughter. Jeames’s Diary is mainly 
caricature, but there is a good honest - se 
throughout it, and in the characters o ‘Move 
Anne, Granny, and Uncle Bill, THackeray has 

iven us that touch of nature which enlists our 

st and truest sympathies. Butin the Memoirs 
of Mr. C. J. Yellowplush, all, except the dupes, 
are villanously bad. There is not a redeeming 
quality among the whole dramatis persone, who 
are, I venture to oy impossible on the Stage. 
Their reality would be too hideous. Yet it was 
with this work of THackKERaAy’s, and not with 
Jeames’s Diary—from which Jeames was pro- 
fessedly taken—that the observant and well-in- 
formed critic compared the story of Jeames at the 
Gaiety. His Editor will, I hope, reward his young 
man’s ingenuity with a well-bound copy of all 
THACKERAY’S works, and, at the end of the half- 
year, make him pass an examination in Jeames’s 
ae and The Memoirs of Mr. C. J. Yellow- 
plush. 


The Kneprve has given up his revenues. Mr. 
Rivers Wixson has been * spans the Egyp- 
tians”’ to some purpose—I beg his pardon, I should 
have said ‘‘ improving the Egyptians,” as they ’ve 
been going up wonderfully within the last fort- 
night. Montez toujours! as Lord BEACONSFIELD 
says of Mr. Corry. 


Mr. Knox, of Marlborough Street, retires. 
Everyone in the Police Court is sorry. On the de- 
parture of Knox, there will be mo(u)rning in 
Marlborough Street. 


BOROUGHS AND BOOK-MAKERS. 
New work, by the Author of On Horseback 
Through Asia Minor. Over the Birmingham 
Caucus-es, on @ Popular Cry. 











AT IT AGAIN! 


RAVO, Victor Hueo, or rather—as 

ou were invited and only sent a 

etter—Victor Hu-didn’ t-go! But 

what a letter you sent! Thank you very 

much for the private copy with which we 

have been favoured, and which evidently 

from you is the genuine article before it 

was corrected for the Ears of 

your Unionist Delegates and 
the Eyes of the World :— 


Ficror Noco to the Trades 
Union Delegates from every- 
where generally led tn 
the Chateau d’ Eau Theatre. 


My pEAR Evrorgean Coun- 
TRYMEN, 

ree I spl at a mo- 
ment, to my great regret, come 
and preside over you. Ob- 
serve, I say ‘‘at this moment.” 
‘‘This” moment is not next 
moment, not that moment, nor 
CA my moment but this moment. 
oo 2 You did not ask me for this 
moment. That is where I am 
evasive. Who was the Englishman I have always r P 
Waker! My anne men from the country! Hear me. I demand 
what you demand, I want what you want. I wish J may get it. 
I wish ie may get it. I mean what you mean. ‘‘ Unity” is to be 
oined together. I am with you in heart and soul. Not in body. 
big a has his day. These days are the Dogs’ in Paris. Thus 
is it I prefer Guernsey to Paris. Let us be cool. AsIam. Here! 
Without us Governments attempt something. They all doit. Who 
leads, fails. To follow is to succeed. Look on without uneasiness 
always gay, sometimes free! Continue to march, labour, and 
think! I, your brother, your friend, will sit, eat, and drink! You 
are a a. e people. I ama sin person. The first person sin- 
gular. You, a single i WA want a peace, a big peace, a noble 








ss 
sa 


eace. <A peace for one a singular person, command a peace for 
o. That satisfies. That is enou iy Behold me! Here! On 
velvet! In flannel! Ina jersey! 


Guernsey ! 
Wine friend, 


Fictor Noeo. 
P.S.—Chdteau d’ Eau! I salute you. Place of Assembly, hence- 
forth historic. Cold water is a cure for most maladies. For the 
fanatic, the intemperate, the irascible, the violent—au Chateau 
d@’ Eau! allez! 


A BELIEVER IN DARWIN. 


From a speech delivered by Professor Hacxen of Jena, at a 
er given to him a few days since in Paris by some French 
savants, it appears that Science is essentially much more like Faith 
than people commonly suppose; science, that is, as prefessed by 
i ecb Hicker. According to a telegram whence extracts 
OoLloOWw— . 
‘In his speech as reported in the Temps, he expressed gratification at the 
9 go of evolutionist ideas among French men of science, and remarked 
at professors and preachers who ridiculed man’s descent from the ape un- 
wittingly furnished the best proof of it, their pride and childish vanity being 
foibles which might have been bequeathed by the ape.” 


The best proof of man’s descent from the ape being, by Professor 
HAcKEL’s own showing, far short of demonstration, he, Professor 
HAcKEL, nevertheless believes it, and that firmly enough to be 
capable of accusing scoffers at it of childish vanity and pride. What 
is the difference between such science as that and the faith of any 
the most dogmatic clergyman ? 

‘Man, however, did not descend from any known anthropoid, but was a 
branch of catarhine monkeys of the Old World,” 


How does Professor HAckEL know that? From scientific proof, or 
scientific inspiration ? 

‘‘The continuity of nature was daily becoming more evident, and super- 
stition, mysticism, and teleology would give way to reason, causality, an 
mechanism.”’ 

Is Professor HAcKEL also among the Prophets ? 


“ Among philosophical minds, at least, the believers in final causes of the 
universe, immutability of species, sterility of (hybrids ?), geological cataclysms, 
successive creations, and the late appearance of man were ayine out. The 
primitive life-organisms were raed 


ut the bottom of the sea like saline crystals in water. 


&@ To Oonszsronpants.— Phe Bditer does not hold himself bound to ack 


acknowledge, return, 
stamped and directed envelope. 
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chemically by spontaneous generation | wine Marks.” « In many cases 
“Hohe else could the | effectually got rid of by simply 
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origin of life be explained. Lamarck and Darwin had struck the last 
blow at the doctrine of final causes, and modern morphology was irreconcil- 
able not only with the dogma of the Creation, but with that of Providence or 
the vague idealistic pantheism of HEGEL, ScHOPENHAUER, and HARTMANN.” 


In spite of the well-known experiments of Professor TYNDALL, 
tending, as far as they go, to disprove ‘‘ spontaneous 









| ae egy F 
Professor HAcKEL firmly believes in it—as firmly, perhaps, as 
Archbishop of CANTERBURY does in the dogmas of Creation and of 






Providence, notwithstanding modern ‘‘ morphology.”’ 


‘The transformation of living organisms under the influence of adaptation, 
hereditary seleetion, and struggle for existence, could not, indeed, bé mathe- 
matically demonstrated, but its existence could not be doubted any more than 
psychology or social science.” 


Well; but are there not diversities of opinion concerning social 
seience ? and be psychology, are not oe as vexed as those 
of theology ? Nevertheless, Professor HAcKEL is as sure about social 
oars and psychology, together with evolution, development, and 

the rest of it, Darwinism to wit, a8 M. Vevrcior is of the cer- 
tainty of all the propositions of the late Porx’s Syllabus. The 
articles of our Professor’s scientific creed cannot, y, be 
‘‘ mathematically demonstrated ;” no, but, as M. VEUILLOT might 
say, ‘‘ prestat 3 supplemeatum ;” and fides and setentia— 
fessor HAcKEL’s scientia—do seem very much indeed like one another, 
especially scientia, 


























A PASTORAL SYMPHONY. 


[Mr. Cross, Lord Sanvon, and Colonel Stan ey have lately been 
optimising at Liverpool.] 


Scene— The Laneashire Arcadia, 
PEerrormMERS— Certain Shepherds, piping. 


First Shepherd. The libretto and music our leader hath set us 
Both savour most sweetly of a calm! 
Second Shepherd. Aye, dulcet as honey from classic Hymettus, 
The strain and the theme to all bosoms bring balm ! 
Third Shepherd. Since Creation was in its Arcadian nonage 
So peaceful a moment has never been known! 
First Shepherd. Let us pipe of our power, our prestige, and our 
tonnage, 
Which under our fostering care have so grown ! 
Second po a The nightmare of War which so long had op- 
ressed us, 
ifia heneed, and we’re free of all friends and all foes! 
Third 8S apne The country has flattered, and praised, and 
cares 


hg 
Oh, everything ’s lo and couleur-de-rose ! 


First Shepherd. As to War, oh! it’s really too shocking to 
mention— 
I humbly be don for using its name ! 


Second Shepherd. Universal content has extinguished contention. 
We're all at the height of our well-deserved fame!. 
Third Shepherd. Our wicked opponents—their leader sophistic— 
All vanished like dim allegorical ghosts! _ - ae 

First Shepherd. What eloquence ornate, sublime, optimistic 
Enough for expressing our jubilant boasts ? 

Second Shepherd. But great though the present our glory still 


waxes, 
The future shall be one big blaze of success ! ; 
Third Shepherd. We'll annex all the world, and abolish all taxes, 
The sons of our sons shall brave BEACONSFIELD bless! 
A Voice. Yes, that sounds very nice, and no doubt he’s a hero, 
But isn’t yours rather a rickety Peace ? 
Taxation at present is not down to zero, 


And how about Bosnia, Batoum, and Greece ? 
Shepherds Neccheneg oo Hush, ‘hush, noisy sceptic! Avaunt, rash 
intruder ! 


Cacophonous creature! inopportune bore! 
Our Concert you’d mar wi sh ? Proh puder ! 
The themes you refer to are not in our Score ! 


* * 


Left piping. 
LOGIC FOR LEGISLATORS. 


Accorpine to a great living Philosopher le in this country at 
least are ‘‘ mostly fools.” Query therefore: What is the leet 
happiness of the greatest number? A Fool’s Paradise. 





NOTE ON RED NOSES. 


A h blished a treatise on a method of curing “ Port- 
Mack 1, te 2 probably port-wine marks Sea. be 


eaving oft, port-wine. 


ph ig lone formes In no Case can there ADDL by « 
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THE WAGES QUESTION. 
(Overheard at Ironopolis.) 


Intelligent Working Man. ‘‘ AxpitRatrion! Ca’ THAT ARBITRATION ! 
WRY, THEY'VE GIVEN IT AGAINST us!” 


a Oe 


—_—_ 
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THE COMIC JOURNEY ; 


OR, HOW TO SPEND AN UNUSUALLY HAPPY DAY. 


Scene, &c.—The Outside of a Railway Station. Jovial Porters dis- 
covered laughing heartily, and. cutting jokes. A Cab drives up 
loaded wit luggage, from which emerges Anxious Traveller. 
Jovial Porters nudge one another, and scan Anxious Traveller’s 
countenance with amusement. 


Anxious Traveller (having paid his cab-fare). My | 
Iam inah to take the parting train. 
him, and give their attention to ci 
awaits my coming eagerly. (Getting angry. 
to my luggage at once, or—— 

rst Jovial Porter (with a wink to his comrades). Well, I am 

attending to it. Where do you want to go to? 

Anxious Traveller. To Mudbeach. 

First Jovial Porter (with a burst of merriment). To Mudbeach ! 
(Aside, to Comrades.) Oh, what fun! Did you ever hear the like? 
And now, my lads, lend a hand, and we send his luggage to 
Mudbeach (Ha! ha! Mudbeach !) with a will. 

[The Jovial Porters, laughing mcd tumble the luggage 
roughly tnto the Station. Anxious Traveller follows them, 
and appears at Booking- Office. 

Anzxwus Traveller. A ticket, please, for Mudbeach. | 

Inezperienced Clerk. Where did you say? (Anxious Traveller 
repeats his question.) Oh, I don’t think this line goes to Mudbeach. 


Does it, BILu ? 

Bill (in the distance). Does it what ? 

Inexperienced Clerk. Does the line go to Mudbeach ? 

Bill, Oh, come, that 7 good ! 4 must tell that to Tommy. 
(Shouting.) I say, Tommy, CHARLEY wants to know if this line goes 
to Mudbeach! Ha! ha! Ain’t he green? (Bell rings.) Of course 
it goes, and in two ways, too ! 

Anxious Traveller (impatiently). My ticket, if you please. 

Inexpertenced Clerk (letsurely). Don’t be in a hurry. I can’t 
attend to everybody at once. Besides, you haven’t told me which 
way you wish to go. 

Anzicus Traveller. By the shortest way, of course. 

Inexperienced Clerk (referring to time-tables). Well, you can go 
by T gwater, changing at Jonesbury. 


uggage, pleaso. 
(Jovial Portors tgnore 


A friend, an invalid 
Here you, Sir, attend 
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Anxious Traveller. Well, give me a ticket. [Bell rings. 
Inexperienced Clerk. Don’t be in a hurry, especially as there ’s no 
train that way for three hours and a quarter. You can go, too, by 
Cook’s Basin. 
Anxious Traveller, And when does a train start by that route ? 
Inerperienced Clerk. Oh, I don’t know, but perhaps these chaps 
may (with difficulty attracts the serious attention of his confreres and 
obtains, after a few minutes, the desired information). Oh, they say 
there’s a train due now. So you had better look sharp if you want 
to catch it. First-Class—all right—here ’s your ticket. — 
[Gives card and wastes a short time ria a yroper change. 
Anxious Traveller hurries off towards the Departure Plat- 
Form. 
, Official in a high Hat (at door). You can’t pass here. You’re too 
ate. 4 
Ancious Traveller. But I wish to go to Mudbeach. 
Ooficia ina high Hat. Well, you may go an hour’s hence by 
another train. You can’t go by that. ; 
[Points toa Train seen through the window which, apparently, 
has no intention of starting fer some little time to come. 
Anxious Traveller, And my luggage P 
First Jovial Porter (laughing heartily). Oh, we ’ve pent at olf, 
(Aside.) Won’t he have a hunt to catch it up! Ha! ha! ha! 
[ The other Jovial Porters roar, and the Official in the high Hat, 
with difficulty suppresses a smile. 


An hour passes, and Anxious Traveller finds himself seated in the 
next Train bound for Mudbeach. He gazes for ten minutes or 
so at the faces of the Too-late Poyagers as. ny glare through 
the glazed barriers at the Train they have missed. 


Anxious Traveller. When are we going to start, Guard ? 

Cheerful Guard. Pardon me, Sir, but what a hurry you are in. 
Why, we are only a quarter of an hour late! ; 

Anxious Traveller. A friend, an invalid, awaits my coming eagerly 
at Mudbeach. ; a 

Cheerful Guard (smiling). What, Sir, going to Mudbeach! Well, 
and a very nice place, too,—when you get.there ! 

Anxious Traveller. 1 have ascertained that at Cook’s Basin a 
steamer meets the train and carries travellers to Bull’s Hyde, where 
another train is in attendance to take them to their destination. 

Cheerful Guard. Indeed, Sir, and they told you that! Why, 
what is this? As I live, the signal for departure! And only twenty 
minutes behind our time! They must be in a merry mood this 
morning ! [ Whistles as the Train moves off. 


After a tedious journey, Anxious Traveller arrives at Cook’s Basin 
in about two hours after the advertssed time. 


Anxious Traveller (getting out of the train briskly). And now, my 
friend, the way to the boat 

Gloomy Offictal. What boat ? 

Anzious Traveller. Why the boat to Bull’s Hyde—the boat that 
will take us all to catch the train to Mudbeach. 

Gloomy Officral. Oh, that boat (pointing to speck on the horizon). 
There she is! 

Anxious Traveller. How long will she take coming here ? 

Gloomy Official. She’s not coming here. Why she left here more 
than an hour ago. 

Anxious Traveller (in despair). A friend, an invalid, awaits my 
coming eagerly at Mudbeach. When is the next boat? 

Gloomy Officcal. There should be one in an hour or so. 

Anxious Traveller. This is very wrong. : 

Gloomy Official. Everything ’s wrong in this world. Good day, 


Sir; I am going to have my tea. [ Rettres. 
Three hours are supposed to elapse, and Anxious Traveller lands at 
Bull's Hyde. 


Anxious Traveller. And now for the train to Mudbeach. 

Hardened Official. Oh, there are no more trains to-night. The 
last went an hour ago. 

Anxious Traveller. What, no trains! A friend, an invalid, awaits 
my coming eagerly at Mudbeach. 

Hardened Official. Mudbeach! Why, Sir, you must be the gent 
whose luggage we packed off three hours ago! You must have made 
a mess of it, Sir! 

Anzxvous Traveller (exploding). A mess! It’s disgraceful, scanda- 
lous! Ignorant Clerks, silly Officials! Time wasted everywhere! 
Sent to meet boats that are off before we reach them, invited to catch 
trains that never start! And you dare to laugh, Sir? 

Hardened Official. And so would you, Sir, if you had the smallest 
sense of the ridiculous ! 

[Scene closes in pee ‘‘@ Scene’ in which Anxious Traveller 
and Hardened Official are the chief Actors. 


Tay Naveutiest Lot 1n Evrore.—The Russian’ Nihilists.” 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 
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Part II. 


Ir nappcned one day that Jack Spratr’s beautiful lay figure had 
to go back to its maker’s, in order to be cleaned, mended, and re- 
stuffed; and the happy thought occurred to Jack Spratt that he 
might as well take a respite from serious Art-work and paint a por- 
trait of his wife, as she sat there darning one of his socks and i 
aloud from a black-letter edition of Jack and the Bean Stalk, whose 
adventures never seemed to pall on the Spratts and their friends. 

Now Mrs. Spratr’s form and features had not been cast in an 
early Italian mould; her maiden name was Maloney, and her papa 
had kept a leading oil and _ Italian warehouse in Finsbury; which 
was, indeed, the only Italian feature in the sean: Her mother 
had been a lovely Lancashire lass; and Mrs. Spratr had raven hair, 
violet eyes, ruby lips, an ivory brow, and a skin made of the whitest 
lily and the reddest rose. Her little head was poised on a long thick 
creamy neck, while her tall supple figure erred if at all on the side 
of a too superabundant exuberance; but her waist was very small, 
and so were her proudly arched feet; and her dimpled little white 
hands had not been made for sock-darning, or any such house 
drudgery ; but to be tightly-gloved in all that Paris can furnish of 
the best in perfumed kid, five and three-quarters, gris Berle 

It is, perhaps, too much to say that Jack Spratt did the same 
justice to all these charms as he had always done to those of his lay 
figure; but he produced something so different from anything he 
had ever produced before, that the trusty friends, who were scanda- 
lised beyond measure, repeatedly exclaimed that if that were Art, 
then the Old Masters must be wrong / 

Jack Spratt, however, in spite of the trusty friends, had it 
framed, called it ‘‘ Ye Phayre Sockque-darreneére,” and forw 
it to the Royal Academy, much as he scorned that institution; and 
the Royal Academicians, who had persistently rejected, year after 
year, the pictures JAcK Sprarr and 1is friends had as persistently 
sent there, accepted this one ; and owing, perhaps to a little differ- 
ence among themselves about one of their own works, hung it on the 
line, in a place of honour in the large room, No. 3, where it made 
such a sensation that a plucky Baronet bought it at the private 
view. 

Thus Jack woke up one morning, and found himself famous. 
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Of the Art critics, some proclaimed in him the advent of the long- 
yearned-for nineteenth century genius, whose holy mission it was to 
redeem the Art of our\day from the loathsome degradation into which 
it had fallen; and with the generous intolerance of youth, branded 
as snobs and ruffians those who could not quite with them : 
others with the calm bententt of age, pronounced both Jack and 
his admirers to be perfectly harmless, but incurably imbecile; so 
that old friends quarrelled, and united families fell out, and all the 
world was set by the ears through J ACK Spratt’s little sock-darner ; 
dealers came down on his studio like the wolf on the fold; and so 
great was the crowd round this picture, that the Royal A ra 
stationed a couple of mounted Policemen near it, a thing which 
never been done in Burlington House before; and many a shilling 
they brought to the Royal Academy—those two mounted Policemen ; 
and a very happy thought it was to have them there ! 

The upshot of all this was, that the plucky Baronet, who had 
ade the little sock-darner, called at Jack’s studio with his 

ady, and they were much charmed with all they saw. This 
Baronet could not only tell a pretty picture when he was told, but 
also a pretty face when he saw one. Most Baronets are equal to 
that; and as for my Lady, a good-natured and impulsive person, 
she was awe beside herself with delight at the notion of Genius 
painting Beauty, while Beauty darned the socks of Genius. She 
immediately looked upon Mr. and Mrs. Jack Spratt as a pet little 
invention of her own; and before she had been five minutes in their 
company, invited them to a ‘‘small and early” at her mansion, in 
Belgrave Square. By this time also the Sprarrs’ life-long prejudice 
sense the aristocracy had quite evaporated; and they accepted 
this invitation with alacrity. 

Well, the Spratts duly attended that ‘‘ small and early,” attired in 
their very best. Mr. Punch forgets what Mrs. Spratr’s ee 
consisted of at this particular Berge of her career; but rather thinks 
it must have been a broidered wimple, surcinct with a golden 
liripipe over a welted chaisel-smock of watchet sergedusoy, lined 
with shalloon, and edged with vair, or possibly ermine. 

_JacK Spratt so far gave way to the conventionalities of modern 
life as to wear a gent’s evening suit complete for three-seventeen- | 
six (made to order by a suburban tailor for this ial occasion), — 
and put a smart peacock’s feather in his button-hole. At the same » 
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UNINVITED. 


WE HAD BOWLED OUT THEIR BEST MEN, AND SHOULD HAVE WON THE MATCH, BUT SOMEBODY CAME ON THE GROUND WITH A CON- 
FOUNDED HYANA-COLOURED BULL-TERRIER, WHO RAN AFTER THE BALL, AND WOULDN'T GIVE IT UP! 








time, in order to show how simple and unworldly he really was, he 
sported a watch- made of common pack-thread, and left his 
luxuriant locks untouched by the comb. 

They got tothe ‘‘ small and) early” an hour and a half too soon, and 
had to rt themselves alone in those gilded Belgravian Saloons 
until the company had done dinner. Presently the great and gay came 
trooping in, and the Sprarts mingled with the glittering throng, 
and liked it very much, especially Mrs. 8., who thought it very 
civil and attentive ; it is not too much to say that she attracted far 
more notice than any of the highborn ladies there, even the Papuan 
am bassadress. 

In the course of the evening, Mrs. Spratt was Baer upon by 
her amiable hostess (whom nobody had ever been known to resist) to 
sit on a stool, as she done in the famous picture, and darn a 
beautiful blue and yellow silk sock of the Baronet’s to a running 
accompaniment on the pianoforte by one of our rising composers, 
who h n cunningly invited on purpose, while SPRATT was made 
to stand by in the attitude of an early Italian Master consumed by 
a pure but wasting passion. 

: impromptu tableau had an immense success, and our simple 
friends were the lions of the evening, and passed a delightful time, 
and quickly, but firmly, resolved that this outer world they had taken 
such pains to shun had its charms, and that they would certainly 
cease to shun it in future. 

Mrs. Spratts’ deep-rooted dislike to the female dress of the pre- 
sent day did not last much longer than her life-long prejudice 
against the aristocracy. The very next morning after that small- 
and early, she discarded the medisval garments she had hitherto worn 
with such disdain for the eccentricities of modern fashion, and put 
herself into the hands of the best dress-maker in town. She had 
always looked lovely in ner quaint old-fashioned attire, although the 
irreverent outside world been wont to smile thereat as she took 
her abroad; but oh! how far lovelier she looked in the latest 
Paris mode, with chamois-leather underclothing, and tightly oling- 
ing skirts that showed her as she Ave | was ! e simple-minded 
Jack hardly recognised her, and in the depths of his modest mind he 
made comparisons between his wife and his lay figure, that were not 
always to the advantage of the latter. 


He also bespoke the services of a fashionable West-End Artist; 
no more suburban evening suits for him! but a beautiful dress-coat, 
with black velvet collar, and watered-silk facings ; a white waist- 
coat, with three coral buttons to match the shirt-studs, only bigger; 
trousers cut rather wide; neat pumps, and black silk socks, with 
white clocks (just such as Mr. Punch wears himself); and for his 
Ag ies aac a Stephanotis, in a little glass tube full of water to keep 
it fresh. 

One invitation leads to another, when the invited are as beautiful 
as Mrs. Spratt, and as clever and modest as her husband, an 
especially when they possess such unhackneyed social accomplish- 
ments ; soon she sould scarcely see her lovely face in the Chippendale 
mirror over the front parlour mantelpiece, for the coroneted notes 
and cards of invitation she was able to stick there. 

It is true that the plucky Baronet’s Lady had dropped the 
Spratts a week after she had taken them up (in favour of a female 
®olian harpist, with a blind Albino brother, and a very clever and 
faithful doe): but during that week she had raved about them so 
much, and presented them to so many people, that a 
launched on the sea of London Society, and no longer thought muc 
of Baronets and their ladies. 

As in duty bound, . SPRATT was presented at Court. She 
also purchased a Peerage, &c., and learnt therein who was co 
with whom, and all about everybody worth knowing; and grew to 
talk in sympathetic tones about the dear Marchioness, and poor 
Lady ANNA Manta, who was such a martyr to rheumatism ; and such 
like smart people ; and you couldn’t mention any Lady of decent 
fashion before her but what she would ask, ‘‘ Who was she, by the 
bye?” if she didn’t know; or if she did, she would insist on telling 
you, whether you wanted or not. | ; 

Not the least noporeae result of these genealogical studies was 
that she established to her own satisfaction that the Jonn Sprarrs 
must be descended from the same stock as the 8t. JoHN p’EsPERarts, 
of Chalkstoneshire, and were consequently entitled to bear the same 
crest, which she forthwith had engraved on her notepaper and 
envelopes ; and on suddenly discovering that the head and last re- 
maining scion of that ancient but impecunious house had maga fie 
his throat in a fit of delirium tremens, after having been publicly 


were fairl 
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kicked out of the Kingston race-course for welching, she felt the family dis- 
grace so keenly that it quite upset her; and although she made Jack SpRatr 
wear a hat-band, and went into slight mourning herself, just for decency’s sake, 
she would not allow the sad event to be mentioned or discussed in her presence. 

As for Jack, he was in the seventh heaven at all this, as well indeed he might 
be; not that he thought his wife’s beauty had anything to do with their 
sudden rise in the social scale; although modest to a ault, he felt that Society 
was only honouring itself in honouring such genius as his, but it pleased and 
touched him to see how cordially, for his sake, Society had also welcomed the 
one he loved best, and his bosom swelled with manly pride, to see how well she 
bore herself and held her own. 

How often it happens that the great male Spratts of this world do not achieve 
fame, and thus become ornaments of Society, and worth its notice, till their 
females have tarnished their bright scales and hardened their pretty fins in 
household cares, and the nursing of innumerable Spratlings (or shall we call 
them whitebait.) So that sometimes, the great ones of the earth, and especially 
the would-be great ones, and more especially their womankind, and most 
especially such of their womankind, as are neither useful nor ornamental, would 
gladly welcome the gifted husband, and leave the cg | wife out in the cold; 
and gi usbands are sometimes so supple-backed, and thrifty wives so meek 
and lowly, as to acquiesce jn such an arrangement. In which case, Mr. Punch, 
who really loves the poor in spirit, and can thoroughly appreciate rove ing 
self-abasement in others (if it only genuine and sincere), hardly knows 
which to commend the most, the husband or the wife. 

Nor is he at all unsympathetic, when he sees some titled lady-radical, who 
rates modest (male) worth higher than Norman blood; or better still, some 
fourth-rate woman of fashion, say some rich contractor's wife, or some wealthy 
stock-broker’s lion-hunting widow, who wishes to make her house attractive ; 
pressing her hospitality on some small new rickety lion, with a sprouting mane, 
say an amateur tenor, while she altogether forgets to invite his maneless but 
faithful consort, who can only roar at home; and if said lion, such as he is, 
accepts said invitation, and allows his lioness to be passed over and ignored, 
even by the greatest lady in the land, it suits Mr. Punch’s humour, to get 
himself introduced to that lion, and after the usual compliments to hiss into his 
ear, 
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“ Doff thy lion’s hide, 
And hang a livery on those recreant limbs.’’ 


And he must be uncommon smart at repartee for an amateur tenor if he can 
parry such a home-thrust as that. 

ais, revenons a nos —— By the bye, what is the French for Spratts? 
Perhaps there are no such fish or le in that democratic country, 80 
we _return instead to the trusty friends, who, thank Heaven! are to be 
found in all countries. In this country, alas! which is not democratic, trusty 
friends who are not asked to dine and dance with the Aristocracy, very seldom 
tolerate those who are. They say spiteful things calculated to take one down; 
and Mrs. Spratt did not like to be takendown. It was especially distasteful to 
her when she happened quite by accident to mention the dear Marchioness, 
and poor Lady ANNa Mangia with her rheumatics, or to bewail Lord GEorGE’s 
unhappy mésalliance with an attorney’s daughter, that these tried and trusty 
friends should yawn, or hum, or whistle out of tune, as they would meant 
do on such occasions; moreover, their innocent prattle about the grand 0] 
Masters (peace to whose ashes’), had begun very much to pall on Mrs. Spratt; 
and she had grown to dislike the cut of the trusty friends’ clothes, and the 
way ae wore their hair, and other medieval ways they had, so that a coolness 
gradually made itself felt between them. At last they fell out altogether, sad 
to say, and parted. It happened thus :— 

Jack Spratt and his wife had been driven on a drag to Hurlingham by a 
noble lord of their acquaintance. Mrs. Spratt had sat on the box-seat, and 
with the exception of the two grooms (and of her husband, who had been put 
inside), there had sat nobody behind her back of humbler rank than the 
younger son of an Earl. After a delightful afternoon, they were set down at 
their own door. There was to have been a dress evening with the trusty 
friends at Jack’s house that night ; and one of them, PETER LEonarpo PYE, 
was to have read a series o ou ene poems, entitled Dank Kisses from 
Mildewed Lips. Mrs. Spratr bade a regretful farewell to all the smart 

oung men, and on entering her dwelling with a sigh, she found the trusty 

ends assembled in the hall. They were austerel pulling off their trousers 
and ibldiboorg.' themselves in brand new medixev tights of purple silk, an 
short green doublets of a stuff they called ‘‘samite.” At this sudden sight 
Mrs. Spratr’s dormant sense of humour was at last aroused, and she poured 
forth such peals upon peals of laughter, that these unhappy men were offended 
beyond all hopes of reconciliation, and dragging on their everyday reach-me- 
downs in great haste, they shook the dust off their feet on the door-step, and 
left that hospitable house, never to return there again ! 

This incident led to the first misunderstanding that had ever occurred 
between Jack Spratt and his wife. He upbraided her with the loss of his 
old friends ; whereupon she told him that it was no loss at all, and that they 
were a ‘‘ duffing lot ”—an expression she must have heard at Hurlingham, or on 
the baronial box-seat. ' 

And Mr. and Mrs. Jack Spratt, who had been s0 closely united in thought, 
feeling, and be ean or, rather, who had always been as perfect complements 
to each other, eac sae pda the other’s being through harmonious dissimilarity 
of taste as thoroughly as did their thrice happy namesakes in the undying 
nursery rhyme, an e them reaching a common goal by apparently divergent 
ways, were no longer one and indivisible evermore. 
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THE SEAMAN AND THE SCRIBE. 


The Scribe 
recounteth 
how he met 
the Sea- 
man. 


And how 
he resolved 
to pump 
him. 


(A Story without an End.) 


Twas a Seaman old and hoary, 
Hoary as a crusted Oyster 
Crusted with an ancient glory, 
Silvered by the sea-foam hoar. 
Matted was his beard and ropy ; 
Ropy likewise were his features ; 
Shiny as with friction soapy ; 
As he paced the pebbly shore. 
Also he expectorated 

Freely, as he paced the shore. 


Here, I said, is food for story ; 
Story full of strange adventure, 
Full of phantoms, grim and gory, 
Brimful of outlandish lore. 

I will question this old party ; 

I will probe his inmost nature; 

I will board him, free and hearty ; 
I will search him to the core. | 
Then I'll write a thrilling story 
Which shall stir men to the core. 





He address- 
eth him in 
moving 
terms. 


Strange 
conduct of 
the Sea- 
man. 


The Scribe 
proceedeth 
to prime 
him. 


How the 
Story was 
baulked. 
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Seaman,”’ said I, ‘‘ by your features, 


You have been in seas tempestuous ; 
You have seen some fea creat ures— 
Great sea-serpents by the score. 

Tell me of the lovely mermaids 

Singing m the coral forests ; 

Telf me of those wondrous fair maids, 
Tell me freely, I implore! 

Weird and wicked though it may be, 
Tell their story, I implore! ’”’ 


Not a word that Seaman uttered, 
Nothing said he, nothing answered ; 
Save a kind of rumbling, muttered 
Sound, as though he ed, or swore. 
But he pointed o’er his shoulder, 
Where I spied a humble Tavern : 
Then, my courage growing bolder, 
Quick I sought its open door. 

I am what you call Teetotal, 

Yet I passed that Tavern door. 


There I gave him rum-and-water, 
Whiskey, and likewise a gin-sling ; 
Then he took some bottled porter ; 
Also Brandy-punch galore. 

Still that Seaman, old and wrinkled, 
Did not yet begin his story. 

Only in his eye there twinkled 
Something of the treat in store; _ 

For his eye grew moist and glistening— 
Glistening at the treat in store. 


Sudden, rose he, grim and steady ; 
Stood a moment, glaring at me; 

Then, in husky accents, said he, 

‘* Shipmet ! ’’—this, and nothing more.’ 
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ScenE III. 


Britannia (to disbanded Reserve Man). Well, my good man, what do you want? 

Reserve Man. Pretty nearly everything, 1’m sorry to say, Ma’am. 

Britannia. Pray-be more explicit. 

Reserve Man. Well, then, bread for my family, and work for myself. 

Britannia. How is it you are out of work ? 

fteserve Man. | .lett my.employment at the call of my Country, to help 
frighten the Russians from Constantinople. 1 wasn’t-wanted, after all, except 
for show. You assured me that the eyes of my Countrymen were upon me; 
saa 4 seem now to be in quite another quarter. 

ritannia. Well, but are not your old employers sufliciently patriotic to 

take you back again? _ 

fteserve Man. 1 was in Government employ, you see. They tell me that as 
I left at my own wish—that’s their pleasant way of putting it, Ma’am !—I. 
have no claim upon them. As tomy countrymen, they are too busy cheering the 
Government, to think of me, or subscribe to the Reserve Relief Society. 

Britannia. Well, really I don’t quite see how J canhelp you. But there— 
there ’s the Workhouse, you know. 

Reserve Man (indignantly). The Workhouse ? Would ‘‘the eyes of my Coun- 
trymen ” care to see me there ? 

Britannia. Well, well, just for the present, you know, till things mend a bit, 
or some turns up. | , 

kteserve Man. Still, it doesn’t seem exactly the place for a man who has 
served his country, as a soldier, tor five-and-twenty years, and helped the 
Government to bring home ‘‘ Peace with Honour.’ 

Lritanma. Ahem! Perhaps not, but——well, poany you must excuse me 
for the present - | want to run down into Lancashire, to hear my Tuneful Three 
in their popular symphony on the pleasant theme of ‘‘ Peace and plum Pea. 25 


urriedly. 

Reserve Man. Well, really it seems rather hard lines for a saviour of his 
country to have no choice between starvation and the Workhouse. (Zo Chorus 
of Jubilant Ji -) Perhaps you, Gentlemen, could help—— 

Chorus of Juiilant Jingoes (waving him off). Begone, unfortunate pauper ! 
Quite ashamed of you! Ought to have saved up the fourpence a day which a 
lavish country allowed you when on service. (ait Reserve Man, sorrowfully.) 
All bosh! Don’t believe a word of it. Exceptional ease anyhow, and even a 
patriotic Government can’t be expected to provide for exceptional cases. Put 
up to it by those precious Radicals, 1 shouldn’t wonder. Awful sponges, 
these low fellows! Only did his duty, after all; and _a patriot should be too 
proud to beg. What !—Russia up to her games in Affghanistan, eh? ‘Told you 
so! However, Brakry has his eye on’em, no doubt. Have out the Reserves 
and the Indian troops again like a shot if 1t’s necessary. That’ll bother the 
beggars! Oh, trust him to trump their best card. Here’s a toast, Gentlemen: 
‘*'the PREMIER, Imperial patriotism, and no petty purse-pinching!!!” Let's 
go and drink it in a bumper! [Left liquoring. 











How the Sudden, slipped he ’neath the table— 

Story was Blip ed and rolled with graceful motion, 

baulked. Till he’d reached his length of cable, 
Till he ’d reached the ‘lavern floor. 
Great was my surprise to see him 
Stretched so neatly on the floor. 
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The Scribe Thus I left that Seaman hoary— 
explecneth, Thus I lost his wondrous story ; 
and maketh For I think he hada story, 
an apology: Such as man ne’er heard before. 
Ought I to have waited longer ? 
ht I to have primed him farther ? 
P’rhaps my patience had been stronger 
Had he not eran to snore— 
I would chee y have waited, 
But I could not stand his snore ! 


OUR SAVIOURS. 
(A Inttle Drama of the Day.) 


ScENE I, 


Britannia (to Reserve Man). I am glad to see, my 
fine fellow, that you have responded to your Country’s 
call with such noble alacrity. 

Reserve Man. Well, Ma’am, duty’s duty, you know. 

Britannia, Exactly! A truly English sentiment, 
which does you infinite honour. Go forth, my friend, 
with the inspiring consciousness that the eyes of your 
countrymen are upon you ! 

erve Man. Well, Ma’am, I dare say it’s all right. 
I’m rather fidgety about my wife and children, though. 
Perhaps the eyes of my countrymen wouldn’t mind 
giving a bit of a look to them while they are about it. 

Britannia. Never fear, my friend, never fear! <A 
Conservative Government is now in power; Imperial 
x proud patriotism, and true liberality have taken 
the place of pettifo wing perochialian and cheese-paring. 

Reserve Man. Th ’ye, Ma’am; that sounds well. 
Quite a pleasure to serve such a Country and such a 
Cabinet ! Exit, re-assured. 

Chorus of Jubilant sengoes. Splendi tacle! Noble 
devotion! British pluck and simple dutifulness once 
more magnificently illustrated! Capital move this of 
the Govyernment’s. Complete checkmate to those rascally 
Russians! Let’s go and drink the health of Lord B. 


SUNDAY OPENING AT MANCHESTER, 


An example to most, if not all, Town Councils and Corporations in the 
United Kingdom (particularly in Scotland) has been set by the municipal body 
named in the subjoined quotation from a newspaper :— 

“‘SuNDAY OPENING or FrEeE LiBRARIES.—The Manchester City Council have in- 
structed their Free Libraries’ Committee to make arrangements for the opening of the 
reference and branch libraries of that city on Sunday afternoons. The resolution was 
carried by 28 to 20.” 


Such appears to be the proportion in the Manchester City Council of the wise 
Councillors to those who are otherwise. Notwithstanding that the former exceed 
the latter in the above ratio, there is still a considerable minority in favour of 
refusing to allow working classes on Sunday a place of resort for moral and in- 
tellectual entertainment to repair to as well as the public-house. But the in- 
terests of Society have triumphed over the stupidity of Sabbatarianism ; and now 
that the public libraries, as well as the public-houses, are to be open on Sundays 
at Manchester, and the workpeople can slake their mental as well as their bodily 
thirst, it may be hoped that a decline will soon be visible in the statistics of 
drunkenness, 





Punch. 
(From an Objective and from a Subjective Point of View.) 


and our brave Reserves ? (Left drinking. German Reader (Ph. Dr.) to English ditto. Now I will ask you, my dear 
young friend, how was you read your Punsch ? 
Scene I. English Reader. Easy chair ; pipe ; half hour real enjoyment. 


German Reader. Ach, mein arme junge freund, but you English was not 
understand neinmals den hoch seligen Punsch. How was I read him? I wait 
de night, | wrap one wet towel around mein kopf, I trink in his innermoster 
meaning doo, dree hours, 1 weep, ich schwitze, I get up betterer, wiserer, 
strongerer. Das ist der wirkliche unschgelesenkeit. ee 

Candid Arliter. Both right in their ways. Only the goldem and the silver 
side of the shield. 


Chorus of Jubilant Jingoes. Peace with Honour! | 
Precisely! Rascally Russians caved in! Calling out 
of the Reserves did it! Expense indeed! Why, that 
move saved us untold millions. Besides, perish ex- 
pense when the national honour’s at stake! England 
can afford to pay for the preservation of her prestige, 
we should hope. Reserves disbanded? Ah! so I hear. 
SHES” Bokus-talte, Bis, totidag nore: fave card clave 

t ogus tales, Sir, nothing more; last card pla 
by those precious Radicals. Let us drink to their is- RAILWAY MISMANAGEMENT. 
comfiture, and the health of our patriotic Government ! For the unpunctuality of trains it may be observed that there are other 


[Left doing so. | parties a great deal more to blame than the Pointsmen. 
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THE FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 


(This is the second time that Madge hus pricked her finger—the first time it bled so much that Mamma felt quite faint, and had to drink a 
glass of Sherry ;—now it’s Jack's turn.) 


BMamma. ‘‘ WELL, WHAT’S THE MATTER WITH YOU, JACK?” 
Jack. ‘‘On! I FEEL RATHER FAINT, THAT’S ALL. JS THERE SUCH A THING AS A Bun IN THR House!” 





Z e Glib talk of per-centage, and average may tire, 
“THERE AND (NOT) BACK!” When Grim Death’s the assessor, and Lives are his hine 


eae ee Has Greed never brand in the game, which enhances 
So pd gas fs gon ey dog The “average” dus to the" dootiie of chances” 
His holiday billets. His task as he plies, Has callous Incaution, which heeds not, nor recks, 


No need of stern urgings, and strenuous checks, 


The Spectre looks gay, and with reason ; Which Public Opinion, plus Law, may administer’? 


For Time, his old friend, who so faithfully tries ° : . 

To fill the Anatomy’s maw as he flies, TE Sees eee — ed, aeeaat ce ee le 
Has brought back the Holiday Season ! Of that spectre so gloating and sinister? 

The Holiday Season! A very grim jest Lucre-lust, and impatience of trouble and care 

Which Death may well mouth with ineffable zest, Are her caterers twain, and the mischievous pair 
As he reckons the harvest it Drugs him. Must be countered by Caution and Reason ; 

But the holiday-maker? Perhaps he is one And then it may prove that, in spite of the saw, 

Who may well be excused for not seeing the fun, And of high-sounding talk about Chance and its law, 

F’en although, for the time, he has luckily run Death need not be Be Gta with panic-struck awe, 
The cordon of danger that ito i him. Fated Lord of the Holiday Season ! 

For hearts must beat low at the hideous tale 








Of multiplied slaughter by river and rail, 
And steadiest nerves at the prospect may fail 


itor hegste risk of Renin : ; Expert and Tyro. 
, spite o science, and labour, and care, ; ; 
He who fronts pleasure’s fast-growing perils must dare eel oes) to Young Ditto (she). Well, my dear, how does 


Such horrible, swift, multitudinous wreck, 


As comes when the Demon of War, without check, rag! 5 ovelist. Nearly finished my second volume. 


velist. Ah! then you have married your hero and heroine 


Red fields with his victims is strewing. : d 
‘* "Weak sentiment!” smiles the calm yeas airs eam ine bp Te Or on oe cos OnE SORE Ween 
The time-honoured saw about Accidents.* Well, Young Novelist (overwhelmed with astonishment). Oh, my dear 
Men who sit safe at home, with an eye to their shares Mr. OLpBIED, how could you possibly know ? 
May philosophise thus; but the mind which will dwe Old Novelist (with calm smile of ripe experience), ‘‘ Know,” my 
On the pangs of that awful ten minutes of terror, dear? Why, it is the regulation pattern. Booksellers will not 
And the wide-spreading woe it were hard to o’erstate, publish anything else. 


May inquire if the judgment may not be in error, 
Which sets it all down to indifferent Fate. 


* “ Accidents wid happen in the best regulated families.” THe Reat ‘ Bees’ Sery.””—Taking the honey. 
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(Vide any Daily Newspaper.) 
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SULLIVAN would not yield. There he sat with his back to the excited 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. crowd, stern, passive, impassible. He calmly looked at his watch, as 
\ | - though in his capacity otf M.D.—Musical Doctor—he were feeling the 
ee YO pulse of the audience. ‘‘ You don’t have this Gavotte again!” he 







seemed to say. Even the band looked up to him with pale, repay 
faces, but he wouldn’t give it again, or, as my irrepressible frien 
said, he wouldn’t ‘‘ gave-votte again.” The turmoil gradually ceased. 
The soft-hearted band sighed, but ‘‘the Governor was resolved,” 
and up came a ANTOINETTE STERLING to sing us ‘‘ False Freend, 
will thou smile or weep?” by J. W. Davison. Courteously the 
Conductor rose, and placing himself at the piano with an affable 
gentleman by his side, to turn over a new leaf for him, he accompa- 
nied the song, which went admirably. During this, the soda-water- 
cork accompaniment was conspicuous by its absence. 
‘* Now,” cried my Friend, ‘* for ‘€ Mi or? 4”? 
: ere was the Allegro con brio—then the Andante con moto—then 
-..2 | the Scherzo allegro, running into (without any accident, thank good- 
—— ness) the spe (he 

cose , | ERG 0 EF er ON : =c7 |_ The gay and careless promenaders stopped to listen to the magic of 
3 ee we a Aare ‘US. Tas ae -RTHOVEN, and the waiters and the armaids were struck motion- 
=, > rae ae 4 Ee 72 =. | keag during the con moto. You could have heard a remark drop, had 
26° any one dared to let one fall, ‘No we all listened in rapt attention, 


my St ous and accomplish ‘Friend humming the tit-bits sotto 
voce. 4 material assi nena Tes ULLIVAN by beating time with his 
right han | over the ips of the box. As the AUegro finished, 
my Stupendous Friend rose from his seat, and, frowning upon me 
a8 thou challenging, 0 defying contradiction, addressed me thus, 
“The 4Uegro,” he said, firmly and authoritatively, ‘‘ is the point 
oe Human Geni as reached its uttermost limits,”—and with 
this e strode aly rom the box, in so ethereally transcendental 
a manner that, had any one met me immediately afterwards, and 
told me ‘Your friend has gone straight up through the roof into 
the sky above among the angels,” | should not have been sur- 
prised : indeed, I should rather have expected it. 
a os n meditative humour I descended and joined the giddy throng. 
= 2 RS QveENT Garden Prome- ebataas t I wandered towards the GaTT1 bars, where music hat 


: j= : aa ; nade Concerts—C'| charms to soothe the thirsty beast, and J was awoke from my reverie 

= — ib Binor News from|by these words from a Johnsonian yoice, addressing aparently a 
= fae | eee ecitzerland, select circle, ‘‘The Allegro is the point where Human Genius has 
Nae Pe zm reached its uttermost limits. Waiter, another B. and S., well iced.” 


pee = A STuPENDOUS| He was all there,—and I joined him. 
KS ope oe OE Musical Amateur in-} On one of the “Classical” nights Mr. SULLIVAN proposes doing 
We CSsasted upon my going} the Opera of Horativs FLaccvs, a symphony from CicERo’s charm- 
<A tk hitn to hear ing composition De Senectute, and the celebrated chorus of Polu- 
inor,”’ an to make | phorsboio Thalasses from Homer Paswa’s Jad. Solo, with Variorum 
a note of it. We ended b making a nivht of it, but that mustn't Noise. by Mons. ViakDoT. Lveryone in classical dress. Umbrellas 
be laid to the score of “* C Minor,” and, in fact, 1s neither here te and sandals left at the door. 
there. Well, we dined, wisely’ and well, and then went to the} Mrs. Bancrort gave a reading from one of DickENs’s works, for 
‘“C Minor.” We entered our box af Covent Garden amid sup-| some charitable purpose, I believe, at some pleasant spot in Switzer- 
pressed cheers from the crowd, and, after scattering /argesse to|land. In return, her enthusiastic admirers there have promised her 
the officials (a silver ouxpenty to the yenerable box-keeper, who| a seat—not in the house, but out of the house—a country-seat, on 
mistook it for sixpence, and wept with gratitude), we bowed to the| which her name is to be pee in large letters. Will ‘‘ Prince 
house, then to Mr. ARTHUR vy nd seated ourselves. of Wales’s, eyery Night” be on it? Or, as a really characteristic 
Miss Rose HerseeE had just fini: od singing, as my Stupendous} memorial of the talented Manageress, why should not that touchin 
Friend explained to me, “ Her-see_ Minor.” This was his fun, | appeal to the pune be painted on the back of the seat in letters of 
and I begged him not to repeat it. He did, however, several times, d, showing how Mrs. Bancrorr earnestly requests the audience 
having, as I subsequently discovered, only two jokes for the evening, fo e in their seats ee o'clock punctually, not so much that 
the one leading up to the other. The other came after he had given | they may have the value of their money, but that they may 
me the first several times. J had just beg ged him not to harp on| not lose one word of the charming play (whatever it may Sle her 
this one string, when he replied, with a dia lical chuckle, that this} theatre. Madam, I drink to your success, and as many of them in 
waas the part of the concert for which he was engaged, t.e., ‘‘ to harp| the future as you’ye had in the past, when ALFRED AUSTIN could 
om one string.” aoe: | write, in a note to Zhe Season, a Sutire,—‘* Miss MARIE WILTON is 
After this | ag Ripe and discontented, thinking how poverty|every way charming, and can act only in those parts which are 
meakes strange boxiellows—for it was his box, not mine, anc I was/ written for her; and it is no fault—but rather talent—of hers, that 
in his power,—when M. Pavt VriaRbor struck up Scéneg de Ballet| she creates a more lively sensation when she is not speaking than 
on his violin. I should have enjoyed this hugely, but for the| when she is.” 
acc=ompaniment of soda-water corks in the distance, which I venture| If ALFRED AUSTIN was right then, how utterly wrong he is novo / 
to ssay would spoil ‘‘ C Minor” itself. How M. Paut Viarpot could | Think of the ‘‘ Robertsonian Comedies”! Po ly Eccles in Caste, 
t on at all with ‘‘ Pop goes the Soda” going on behind him, I} for example. Of course, Sarpovu’s Countess Zicka was out of 
on’t know. This Ouverture d’ Eau de Seltz ought to be restricted | Mrs. Bancrort’s line, but it was a marvellous clever mistake for 
to the Monday ‘‘ Pops.’”” Why can’t there be a few drinking bars’ | a]) that, and it wasn’t everybody who discovered it as soon as did 


rest during a solo ? the artiste herself, who deserves a rest, and as they ’ve offered it in 
‘Twas very hard, oh, Switzerland, I hope it will be accepted. Something resembling local 
On Monsieur VraRDoT! colour might have been given to the entertainment by Mrs. Ban- 


but the eminent Conductor, who so ably half fills the chair at the|CROFT reading a scene or two from The Mard and the Magpie, in 
Promenade Concerts, doesn’t seem to mind it, so why should nous| Which Miss Marte WILTon’s Pippo was inimitable. In her first 


autres? song, almost prophetic, Pippo declares— 
My stupendous and accomplished musical Friend explained every- “I was born to be what Actors term ‘a leading man,’ 
ing to me, scientifically. M. Viarpor having retired gracefully ; . _ Tiddle de oodle tm : 
after being recalled enthusiastically, the orchestra played the Gavotte Or, in common parlance, a tragedi-an. 


As Hamlet of Denmark to philosophise 


ence to enthusiasm. It was vociferously redemanded. My accom- Or, as gallant tar William, to ca “My Haps e bots 6 

lished Friend applauded until his gloves split, and his spectacles ; ) 
dropped into the promenade below (which gave him another oppor- Sa Countess Zicka, in SaRpov’s last Act, when, having. been 
tunity of reproduc g his joke about ‘‘ C minor’’—it was something | ‘‘foiled’’—the usual tin-foiled of the stage villain— e@ is being 
about being able to ‘‘see minor’ without them), but Mr. AkTHUR| crushed by Mr. CLayton, representative of ‘‘all the virtues” — 


from Mignon. It only lasted a few minutes, and roused the audi- 
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“COMING EVENTS CAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE.” 


imagine, I say, Countess Zicka, when recalling the memories of her a roar from the audience; but it is not much for a hero to do, 
past career, so as to touch the callous hearts, suddenly coming upon after all—not, I mean, exactly an act on which he would like, 
that particular reminiscence of ‘‘ Tiddle de oodle um’’! subsequently, to rest his reputation as a hero. 

KJUncle Tom’s Cabin won't do in its present form. Why our boys” | Messrs. JakReTT and Patmer, however, are first-rate Showmen, 
in the Gallery can do a better break-down than these Niggers; and best after Barnum, bar none; and they're safe to make it pay: 
then we have all seen the imitation, which is so much better than: but they’ve got their work cut out for them rash ie 

the real thing. Little Eva (most intelligentl played by Miss Your RESENTATIVE. 
CARRIE CoorTe) is a horrid prig of a child, and Uncle Jom a canting| P.S. There is to be a Matinée at the cbight Siva Vee Saturday, in aid 
old nuisance, enough to irritate any master. Mr. CHARLES WARNER | of the funds of one of the most deserving charities in London. } 
as George Harris, has a deal of shouting and stamping to go! may be here recorded that every one of Mr. Joon HoLLinasHEaD § 
through ; and the bravest Sree pe does, in his character of hero and empluyés, without exception, have given their services on 
defender of the innocent and afflicted, is to stand on a platform, and | occasion for the benefit of the Hospi for Sick Children. Cheques 
fire a revolver, shooting the Comic Man six times through the|can be sent to the Manager; and ‘‘Friends at a distance will kindly 
umbrella. This brings down the Comic Man and the curtain:with | accept this intimation,” and forward the tin, and the good cause. 
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A NEW PANACEA. 


Doctor. ““My DEAR SIR, YOU ARE SUFFERING FRoM NERVOUS EXHAUSTION, THE RESULT OF OVER- 
REST FOR SIX MONTHS, COMBINED WITH THE MOST FAULTLESS 
DIET, THE PUREST AIR, AND THE MOST UNEXCEPTIONAL HYGIENIC CONDITIONS.” 


WORK——-YOUR ONLY CHANCE IS PERFECT 


Patient. ‘* AND HOW AM I TO PROCURE THEM!” 


Doctor. **I1 WILL TELL YOU. 
THERE ARE SEVERAL IN THE HALL. I WILL HAVE YOU RUN 
THE STREET, AND IN A DAY OR TWO YOU WILL FIND YOURSELF IN 
FOR REGAINING youR HEALTH, STRENGTH, AND SPIRITS. 
THAT YOUR CHARACTER IS DULY CLEARED, AND YOU WILL BE 
LABOURS FOR THE GOOD OF MANKIND!” 


LIFE IN HIM YET. 


As there appears to exist considerable divergence of opinion as to 
the simplest method of speedily and effectually ‘‘ re-organising ” his 
rather impossible friend, the Turk, Jf. Punch, who has received 
many interesting but conflicting suggestions on the subject, takes a 
random handful, and pins them up before him. The general outlook 
being promising, Jf. Punch subjoins a few as under, to wit :— 

Let the Suttan—say, on and after the fifth of November next— 
with a view to the reduction of all superfluous expenditure, 

(1) Never take part in any State ceremonial that involves the 
use of accessories other than a plain kitchen chair, two 
broomsticks, a couple of boys, a few decorations in coloured 
ribbon, and a newspaper cocked hat, and—on such occasions 
as the Opening of Parliament or the marriage of some 
member of the Royal house—perhaps a dark lantern, a 
bundle of matches, and a pair of gilt pantomime spectacles ; 

(2) Have his Civil List cut down to eighty pounds per annum, 
payable quarterly, accept Rosharvills as a winter residence, 
and appear on three five shilling Saturdays, during the 
height of the season, at the Crystal Palace ; 

(3) Make up any deficiency in his income, as thus secured, 4 
giving private lessons in etiquette to intending Britis 
Oriental Residents. 

Let a spirited Joint Stock Company take over the whole of Con- 
stantinople as it stands, and open it, not later than the 1st of May 
next, as an International Aquarium, and Five o’clock Tea Gardens, 
at which fully paid-up Fellows shall have the privilege— 





As you LEAVE MY HovuskE, TAKE ONE OF MY UMBRELLAS WITH YOU. 
IN BEFORE YOU 


WHEN THESE ARE RESTORED, I WILL SEE 
ABLE 


not make the Turk and his friends happy an 


| 


|“ EXCURSIONS! ALARUMS!” 


As soon as the Excursion Sea- 
son begins, the ‘‘ points’’ become 
a tertile cause of railway acci- 
dents. The points which we 
allude to are principally these :— 

A point of starting trains so 
quickly on the heels—or wheels— 
of one another, that the pointsmen 
grow confused, and can scarce 
‘tell which is which, and the 

Signalmen get tired, and make 

confusion worse confounded. 

A point of Segeoene to provide 
continuous brakes, and thus con- 
tinuously exposing the heads and 
limbs of passengers to the risk of 
breakage. 

A point of penny-wise economy 
in the manning of small Stations 
with a brace or so of boys, who, 
though they labour manfully, are 
utterly incompetent to do the 
work required of them. 

A point of cutting-Cheap Fast 
Trains in two, and sending off 
one-half without sending off due 
notice all along the line that the 

other half is following. 

A point of shunting heavy 
goods’ waggons in the greatest 
haste, and when there is the 
greatest chance of some train 
running into them. 

A point of perilous pound-fool- 
ishness in keeping Signalmen at 
their pee until worn-out, they 
fall asleep, and mistake them for 
their bed-posts. 

A point of crowding twenty 
people into a compartment, so 
that they cannot make their exit 
safely in the scanty time allowed 
them at bye-stations. 

A point of working Engine 
Drivers so long at a stretch, that 
they well nigh ere the end of it 
are driven from their senses. 
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TURN THE CORNER OF 


THE MOST IDEAL CIRCUMSTANCES| QvUESTION FOR’CHANGE.— When 

is a Joint Stock Company like a 
‘ «,*% . 

watch? Always. Whenitis going 


as well as when it is wound up. 


TO RESUME YOUR INVALUABLE 








Of introducing two friends to the reserved seats ; 
2) Of being eligible to any posts of emolument that happen to 
all vacant in Eastern Roumelia; | 

(3) Of ordering hot dinners on the premises before two P.M. ; and 

(4) Of taking the rank and title of Turkish Pashas in England 

and the Channel Islands. 
Let reform commence in the whole of Asia Minor simultaneously, 
by the immediate introduction into all towns, numbering a popula- 
tion of 5,000 souls, of— 
(1) A circulating library ; 
(2) A Policeman ; 
(3) A music-hall; and 
(4) A public-house ; the number of the latter to be determined 
by the wants of the locality, estimated by the reasonable 
ratio of one to every 215 inhabitants. 
Let capital flow freely to the East, and, hand in hand with enter- 
rise, arrange a complete net-work of railways that shall bring the 
aspian as close as Cowes and render the Euphrates as popular for 
water-parties as the Thames ; the whole scheme being helped on by 
the opening of a cricket-ground at Bagdad, and the establishment of 
a branch of the Ramsgate Marina at the head of the Persian Gulf ; 

And lastly, let any financial deficiencies, should such arise from a 
vigorous prosecution of the above programme, be instantly made up 
from the teeming gold, silver, copper, diamond, and other mines that 
are only waiting the arrival of the requisite Government plant to be 
worked at this moment triumphantly in Cyprus. 

Mr. Punch can only add that if a careful peries of the above does 

hopeful—nothing -will. 
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DRACONIAN. 


ScENE—Police Court, North Highlands. 


Accused, ** Put, PAILIE, IT’S NA PROVIT!” 

Bailie. ‘* Hoor roots, ToNAL, AND HEAR ME SPEAK! AW/’LL ONLY FINE YE 
HA’F-A-CROON THE DAY, BECAUSE ET’S NO VARRA WELL PROVIT. BUT IF EVER 
YE COME BEFORE ME AGAIN, YE’LL NO GET AFF UNDER FIVE SHILLIN’S, WHETHER 
ET’8 PROVIT on NO! !”? 


HARD WORK IN THE WORKHOUSE. 


Ovr friend, Mr. BumBir, has been greatly scandalised by the perusal, in 
a daily paper, of ‘‘A Magistrate’s Experience of Stone-breaking,” as related 
by his Worship himself, Mr. ALBERT Stmpson, of Elmhurst, near Garstang, in a 
letter to the Garstang Board of Guardians. Mr. Simpson had occasionally had 
as a duty, to send vagrants to prison for refusing to complete their task o 
stone-breaking in the vagrant cells at the Garstang Workhouse; but, as many 
of them declared they were unable, he, feeling now and then not quite satisfied 
that justice was done them, determined to ‘‘put the matter to the test by 
breaking a ‘task’ of stones’’ himself—a proceeding which Mr. BUMBLE deplores 
as ‘‘ werry doggeratory and in for a dig.’ 

Having, however, formed the resolution to do what seems so derogatory 
to our Beadle, Mr. Smepson heroically did it, as he thus describes :— 


‘“* Accordingly I went into a cell, and, without asking any instructions, proceeded to 
break the stones. I found fully three-fourths of the stones such as any man in moderate 
health, and unskilled in stone-breaking, could manage, but the remainder were quite 
beyond the power of an unpractised hand. It took me over five hours of incessant labour 
to complete the lot, of which time nearly one-half was consumed in breaking six stones, 
which defied for 2 long time my utmost strength, although 1 am not unskilled in the use of 
the hammer. The fact was, that I did not understand the grain of particular stones, 
which a practised hand would have split easily ; and I have no doubt that, through igno- 
rance of the work, I exercised sufficient strength to have broken four times the quantity I 
did. I completed the task thoroughly exhausted, and with my hands raw and in many 
places bleeding.”’ 


‘“* For a Swell to demean his self like that,’’ says Mr. Bumsir, ‘‘may be 
all werry well for a Immature Casual a-goin to write a article about it ina 
newspaper, cause bisnis is bisnis; but a Macistiate got no bisnis to hinterfere 
with the arraignments of Workus interiors, and witch I consider a most improper 
wiolation of porochial economy.” 

Mr. BuMBLE deprecates any attention on the part of ‘‘ porochial”’ authorities 


to any such ‘‘ speechious ”’ representations as these :— 


“Of course my object was to do the work exactly as a casual 
tramp would do who had never done it before, and I know now 
where I wasted my labour; but I can a-sure you I can quite 
understand why a weakly man, ignorant of stone-breaking, pre- 
fers to go to gaol rather than to complete such a task. Now, 
the result of the present system is that the casual vagrant who 
is really in search of work has inflicted upon him what not only 
amounts to positive punishment, but also more or less incapaci- 
tates him for work; whilst the habitual vagrant gets through 
his task without difficulty, and the better man of the two gets 
placed in the worst position, which is contrary to all justice.’ 

‘* None on 


‘*No sitch a thing,” insists Mr. BumMBLE. 
‘em better, and none wus than another, all alike, nota 
pin to choose between none on ’em, all tramps and 
wagrants and wagabones, the ’ole bilin, all ekally poor, 
and all to be put together under the ’ed of wicious 
pawpers.” 

Mr. Srwpson proceeds to suggest :— 


“1. That a copy of instructions on stone-breaking be hung in 
each cell, to be read to those vagrants who cannot read it for 
themselves. 2. That either the extra hard stones are kept 
out of the ‘task’ allotted to the casual vagrants, or that they 
have the option of some other labour, such as oakiim picking, 
which must be made equally remunerative to the ratepayers.” 


The expense of furnishing ‘‘ these despicable wag- 
rants” with a copy of instructions on stone-breaking 
in each of their cells, is strongly objected to by Mr. 
BumBie. ‘‘ Let ’em find it out,” he says, ‘‘as they was 
meant to, and don’t put the beggars to no other labour 
but what the ratepayers is sure to find remunerative a 
good deal more than ekally.”’ Tete pauper task-work 
as simply aratepayer’s question, Mr. BumBLE, ‘ with all 
due difference to a Wurshipful Justis of the Peece,” 
considers the concluding observation of Mr. Snrwpson’s 
letter the only sensible saying it contains :— 


‘Tt must be borne in mind that every one of these unfortunate 
men sent to prison entails considerable extra expense on the 
ratepayers.” 

‘‘Yes,” assents Mr. BumBLE, ‘‘ the expense of the rate- 
payers; that’s the pint. Don’t send the willanous 
wagrants to jale by no means! Compell ’em to break 
stones, weather they can without urtin theirselves or no. 
Let a able-bodied inmate stand over every one on ’em as 
refuses with a good ’osswhip. Stone-breaking is the pro- 
perest tax wot is or can be for them abandond outcursts. 
They asks for bread, and they receives stones as well; 
and if that isn’t gorspel, I don’t know who is.” 

Nevertheless, may there not be a degree of doubt in 
some minds, if oakum-picking, considered as task-work, 
is not hard labour, almost, if not quite, sufficiently 
severe for the punishment of merely casual ves rency, t2 
which the vagrant, honest and industrious, has n 
reduced by altogether unmerited misfortune, like, for 
example, a discharged Reserve Man out of employ ? 


New Nursery Rhyme. 


RIpE the high-horse! 
Cocky HAnBURY’s cross 
To see an old Statesman select his own course. 
He calls him Arch-Traitor, 
Chief friend of our foes, 
Aud bullyrags GLADSTONE wherever he gves. 


Fees and Fares. 


‘*A Capman’’ who reads his paper on the seat of his 
box, suggests as to the question about ‘‘ Fees and Phy- 
sicians,” that, as a Physician’s fee is really a mere gra- 
tuity, when a patient asks him how much he is indebted 
to him, the Doctor might answer, ‘‘ Leave it to you, Sir.’ 
Cabby thinks it would succeed. a 

‘“* ANOTHER CABMAN ’’ proposes that in case a Physician 
is presented with an honorarium ef one guinea only, be 
should extend it to the donor in the palm of his hand, 
with a stare of astonishment, and ask, ‘‘ What is this ?” 
And then if he got double fee, what fee could be fairer 
than that? 


‘WHat THE WILD WaAvES ARE Sayine.”—‘* We 
wish we could be quict (thts hot eceather).” 


THe CcTuers’. FeEast.—A Knifeand\Fork Tea. 
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G@ To Oonazsronpante.— The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, inne case cun these be returned unless accompanied by @ 


stanived and directed enuclove. 


Covies should be kept. 


Ay, 





Sepremper 21, 1878.] PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 121 








es SoS 


Qs 
_- 
s 


a ~ os SO See 
SS) RWWA 
Wee . \ erate ’ 


f . We . S . 
.* . . et N ’ 
SSS SS 
' ; SAN \ . N 4 
1 AWS Bike 
: . | : ss WN , ss “ss sS —ean SS \ 
ered SN : N 
~ = f 3 





~~ 


TOS, | 
+ _—" 
foxes } 


i SARS 3 
YO 


Lite GE, 


ake “S- 
hol r rr 






\\xis 
: SJ .) aN } a , N' \\ \\ ; 


AT LAST! 





7ARRY ON POOTY WOMEN. 


Dear Cuanuis, 
Thev’ I send re the photers you arsked me to git, in your last. 
ey Pf nice little lot, and no error ; the pink of the swell and the 


F as : 
Which the two nowadays is so mixed, it’s no use to try drorin’ the 


. e. 
There is Parties as don’t like the ‘‘ blend,” but their humbuggin’ 
notions ain’t mine. 


{Tam pits On nice gals, as you know; pooty faces, and figgers, and 
Are thing's erat tumble to quick; I’m a’ot un, mate, all round my ’at. 
hold that this photygraff fakement is proper; it gives yer a 


'Atalcta® 
} otag you couldn’t be fly to no otherways—not on the cheap. 


That ae gent hy know! Done on canvas these prime ’uns ’ud 
'B oh! a pile. 
) On enoW fora bob, you can twig ’em familiar like, doing a smile, 
And pine the wink confidential, as if you wos one of their let, 
Perce out in wot they calls dishabille, took, I should say, when 
ot. 








Vv 
OL. Lowexy, 


M 


The tip-tops are losing their stiffness; the grand highty-tighty 
on’t pay ; 
Which _ ire as I’ve mentioned afore, is the ’opefullest mark of 
the day: 
’m a bit of a bloomin’ feelosopher, CHARLIE, my boy, as you know, 
And there’s lots to be learned from the text of ‘‘ Ones ’ a-piece, 
all this row.” 


There’s the QuEEN—she ain’t much to be sure—and there’s BEssIE 
Bowarr of the Cri. : 

By Jingo, ’er bust is a buster, and hasn’t she jest got an eye ? 

Then comes Mrs. THREESTARS, of Thingummy, one of the horty 


heleet, 
And I Pas peat if she doesn’t run BEssrE a close ’un in figger and 
eet 


‘© Mixed pickles,” my boy, and no kid. Oh, I’ve got a whole pile at 


my den ; 

They ’d be flattered to hear the remarks when I’m trottin’ ’em hout 
to our men. 

To git ’em, jest like tea and srimps at a shillin’ a ’ead for the lot, 

[s prime ; and it’s kind of ’em, CHARLIE, most kind of ’em, blest if 
it’s not. 


In eourte ees sole haim’s to oblige Aus ; they carn’t care a cuss for 
the cash. 
With ee batch as I sends yer per post you’ll be able to cut quite a 
ash, 
And astonish the rurals a few, as they mayn’t be quite up to it yet, 
With the sight of the town’s latest belle weeze-a-wee with the 
bally’s last pet. 


I ’ave Ree S0SPY sneakers protest, and declare the whole thing 
infry dig, 
But I think they ’ad best stow their sermons ; I do’ate a sport-spiling 


rig! 
If the B woltesaes likes to be looked at in attitoods yum-yum by hus, 
There ’s no gent with a taste ’ud object, though they hogled a ’un- 
dred times wus. 


Which sor can cast sheep’s eyes and no error, the profession don’t 
touch ’em at that, 

But a pooty gal, gentle, or simple, as carn’t use her glims is a flat. 

It’s that and the spicey-cut toggery fetches me CHARLIE, that’s poz, 

And if you don’t say werry much ditto, you ain’t arf the ’ot ’un you 
Wos. 


‘*Pooty souls!’? WhenI sits with my halbum, jest like that old 
bloke in the pay 

(A nice cup o’ tea that, old Mivvey!) I feel as we’re on the right lay. 

—Don’t know, as the tub-thumpers’ spout, that the lion lies down 
with the lamb, 

But Society’s ‘‘Tions,” at least, wag their tails on the cheap, and 
that’s jam. 


Wot the bg and brothers thinks on it is more than yours truly 
can te 
But I of ti one must pocket some pride, if one’s game is to smack 
_ of the Swell. ; 
It ain’t any use to go sticking up ‘‘ private” on all o’ your doors, 
’Cos yer see if the public means twigging, sech posters it jolly soon 
oors, 


I say it’s one more to our side; shows the toffs give us credit for 


taste ; 
And I flatter myself I’ve a heye for the turn of a hankle or waist : 
There.is one in your lot jest my sort, if [made up my book for to 
ow MAITY ; 
You _see if you’re able to spot ’er. Meanwhile, I’m 
Yours, nobbily, 
’ ARRY. 


EQUIVOCAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 


An Irish contemporary prints and publishes a “‘ Want” expressed 
with a dubious perspicuity :— 
ODGINGS.—WantTep, in a Christian or Protestant Family, of 


scrupulously clean habits, one Furnished Room, at £1 per month, about 
a quarter of an hour from town.—Address, ‘‘ Economy,”’ office of this paper. 


By the disjunctive particle ‘‘or” interposed between °‘ Christian” 
and ‘‘ Protestant,” it may be surmised that the advertiser means t) 
differentiate ‘‘ Protestant’”’ from ‘‘ Christian,” and express an ide. 
that Protestants are not Christians. On the contrary, we may take 
‘‘or’’ in the sense of ‘‘ otherwise,” implying the notion that Protest- 
ant and Christian are convertible terms, and that Protestants are the 
only Christians. ‘‘ Economy’ seems economical in the use of words 
in a degree amounting to parsimony. 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 


A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 
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Mrs. Spratt had not only learnt how to dress fashionably, 
and to laugh at the peculiarities of old and trusty finde 
and to use vulgar, modern, slang expressions that would 
have made the fastidious CHAUcER turn in his grave ; but 
she had also learnt how to get rid of that unconscio 
which had once been as a sweet frame to her beauty, and 
which had so nobly stood the test of those little round 
mirrors in her husband’s studio. 

(Have our Lady readers ever contemplated themselves in 
one of these ?) 

During the early days of her married life, she had often 
sat by her husband in the National Gallery, reading aloud 
to him, as he copied those singularly seductive types of 
female loveliness which the early Italian Masters have 
made so especially their own; and she had shared in his 
enthusiasm for them, and had often blamed herself for being 
so utterly unlike. 

There had been one picture in particular, the ‘‘ Martyr- 
dom of ray by Luca SienorELLI, in which Cupid him- 
self, and the nymphs who persecute him are of a beaut 
s0 overpowering that J. Spratr and the trusty frien 
would always feel faint, and weak in their backs and legs 
through sheer excess of sensuous pleasure when they 
at it; and varied as those nymphs were in form, hue, and 
feature, she could not claim the remotest resemblance to 
any err a nymph amongst them, not even when she tried 
in @ little round mirror. 

Jack Spratt himself, who had fallen in love, courted and 
married before he had ever seen an old picture, could not 
but also feel at times that his wife was not quite such as 
the early Italian Masters would have chosen for a model; 
and he had been confirmed in this impression by the careless 
remarks of his trusty friends, who had not yet gotten them- 
selves wives of their own (and who, although arr would 
speak of each other's faces as ‘‘beautiful,” “lovely,” 
‘divine,’ and so forth, were extremely fastidious in the 
matter of modern female beauty). : 

This disenchantment had been the one slight drawback to 
a happiness nearly perfect; but he had la be too 
much of a Gentleman to reproach his wife with her physical 
shortcomings; and had found both his consolation and his 
reward in her gentleness, her gratitude, her admiration for 
his genius, and her complete devotion to himself. 

oreover, although he could not alter her form, features, 
and complexion, he had endeavoured to teach her most of 
the early Italian attitudes, and she had proved a docile and 
intelligent pupil. 

But now this was changed ; for wherever she went 
she was greeted with an admiration sufficient to turn an older 
and wiser head than hers; Dukes, Bishops, Generals, Ad- 
mirals, even Right Honourables vied with each other in 
paying pretty compliments to the pretty Mrs. Spratt; so 
that she grew somewhat vain, and almost seemed at times 
as though she were half inclined to give herself airs; for in- 
ae ten ae = Abe hs oe before oe bbe ence 

ughters of these grea ries x pemeel ey hap- 
pened to be rather plain) that she would sooner be dead than 
not be beautiful, and the wives and daughters did not 
always relish these egotistical bursts of confidence. . 

Then there were the Royal Academicians, who also vied 
with each other in spoiling her; the painters ted her, 
one and all; and the sculptors sculpted, and the engravers 
engraved; while the cantankerous architects looked on with 
smothered envy; and gay young Associates, fellows of infi- 
ee Jest, enlivened the sittings with inimitable song, dance, 
an ry. 

Not content with painting her, one famous spe pos- 
sessed of wide and varied information, and quite an authority 
in such matters, solemnly stated that so beautiful a woman as 
Mrs. JoHN Spratt had not been seen for four hundred years! 

It requires less than this to make a pretty woman THE 
FasHIoN—which Mrs. SPRaTr imm nd became. 

So that even that lily of lilies, born of the foam of the sea, 
wafted hither from the Channel Isles by soft propitious 
winds, immortalised by Mrtiars and PorNnTEE, and en- 
shrined for ever (along with ag many others) in the con- 
stant but capacious heart of Mr. Punch, was fain to abdicate 
from her throne in favour of that rose of roses, Mrs. Jack 
Spratt; and, to her inexpressible‘relief, was permitted once 
more to mingle with the gay and fashionable throng with- 
out attracting more notice than any other handsome and well- 
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“THE R. H. A” 


Mrs. Shoddy (who has rung for her Cook), ‘* Mrs. Simmer, I sAw AN OFFICER GOING DOWN MY ARE’. 


THIs !”? 
Cook. ** Lor’, M’uM, You CAN’T OBJEO’ TO THAT, M’uM. 


Now, I WILL NOT ALLOW 


IT's oNLY MY Son, M’UM—IN THE R’ya ’Os ARTILLERY, M’uM—svUsT 


GAZETTED BoMBARDIER HE SAY8, M’UM, AND COME TO SHOW HIS UNIFORM! !”? 


dressed lady; and as handsome and well-dressed ladies are by no 
means the exception in gifted land, she had a nice easy time of 
it; quite a holiday, so to speak. 

ot only the Fine Arts, as represented by the Royal Academy 
but try, literature, and the exact sciences followed suit, and 
paid homage to the popular Mrs. Spratr in the persons of their most 
Famous representatives— g lights, whose names are household 
words all over the habitable globe; and such homage she would 
receive at first with gracious condescension, for she made it her 
queenly boast that she honoured true genius irrespective of birth 
or breeding; which was very good of her, for in her inmost heart 
she thought but lightly of these immortals who had worked so hard 
for their immortality. ; 

It must be remembered that Mrs. Spratr had lived on terms of 
daily and familiar intercourse with the greatest geniuses of the age; 
for such, as she had always been given to understand, were her 
husband and the trusty friends; and this on their own authority ; 
and these were, of all people, in a position to speak of such matters, 
oe , as we have already said, critics as well as everything else, 
an 

Th 


owing each other well. 
ere was LEonakpo Pyk, for instance, the author of 
Dank Kisses from Mildewed Lips, who was quite the greatest poet 
that had sung since Mitton, as had been ungrud 
by Jack Spratt and the trusty friends, and even 


ingly acknowleged 
admitted by him- 
self ; though not without reluctance, for he was the very soul of 
modesty, was young PYE. ; 

Indeed, so high were his aspirations, that he passionately longed 
not to be recognised by the world for many generations to come, and 
lived in constant dread of sudden ed era Aig pe standing on afar 
higher pinnacle than any of the geniuses Mrs. Spratt met in Society. 

ell, P. L. wore side-spring boots, an esthetic neck-tie, 
and trousers that would have been thought ill-conditioned in the 
Hampstead Road. 


Burning thoughts, fiery though Platonic passions, and a habit of 
too recklessly consuming the midnight oil had wasted his once comely 


cheeks, contracted his chest, and made his shoulders round and 
sloping, and his legs so weak that he stood over like an old cab- 
horse; and proud as Lucifer though he was, and highly educated, 
for he had graduated with honours at the London niversity, he 
was only the son of a hatter; with whom he had, however, quarrelled 
and (which may, perhaps, have accoun or his always 
wearing such shocki bad hats); and his thoughts were so lofty 
and sorrowful that he kept most of them to himself, ‘and those less 
lofty ones he had occasionally imparted to Mrs. Spratr had still 
been too lofty for her to understand, and had made her feel very 
uncomfortable. 

And though he thought her quite the most beautiful woman he 
had ever seen out of an old picture (he never looked at any others,) 
his admiration was expressed in such an abstract way, that she 
could scarcely apprehend it. 

So that she felt not only that Prr’s company gave her no pleasure 
but that to be seen riding, driving, or waltzing with him, even had 
he been capable of such accomplishments, would not have made 
her an object of envy in the eyes of other women; and it was the 
same with the rest of the trusty friends, who in genius, sorrow, an 
al gag ta outward form quite equalled Pre, if they did not indeed 
8 8 ‘ 

ence she somewhat hastily concluded, that geniuses were care- 
less in dress, eccentric in manner, very much taken up with them- 
selves, and connected in some way or other with business; and she 
divided Society into two portions, those who were in BurKE, DeE- 
BRETT & Co., and those who were out of it, and looked upon all the 
latter as though they had been meritorious and more or less gifted 
hatters, worthy of all respect, but whose attentions conferred no 
social distinction on a pretty woman. 

Argal, she much preferred the gorgeous gilded glittering swells, 
who been born to Swelldom, as she been born to Beauty, 
without any fuss or bother. 

For Swelldom is like the rose, in that some of its scent will cling 
to those who live with it ; so, at least, thought’ Mrs. Spratt. 
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And Swelldom is pretty to look at, and wears trousers that never 
bag at the knees, and boots and shoes that do not turn up at the toes, 
nor flatten under the sole of the foot; and the flowers in its button- 
holes are poems, and its hats, neckties, and gloves are always new, 
and always the very best of their kind. 

Swelldom is friends with horses and dogs, and s and np 2 
rods, which are easier to master than pictures and poems, and the 
intellectual problems of the day, and do not wrinkle the brow, nor 
waste the cheek, nor i the youthful frame; and its easy flow of 
talk is generally sui to the capacity of the greatest number, 
and its golden silence does not proceed from unpleasantly lofty 
speculation. : 

Nor is there anything at all abstract about that kind of worship 
which male Swelldom of whatever age will always render (unless 
duly checked) to lovely woman wherever it meets her; especially 
when her sole and exclusive claim to its warm regard lies in the 
exuberance of her purely press charms; as was the case with 
Mrs. Jack Spratt, who neither rank, wealth, age apa 
ments, conversation, nor repartee, and couldn’t even say Boh! to 
her husband. 

No, Gentle Reader, it was not Pallas Athéne they Vipin ge ps in 
Mrs. Spratt, these gorgeous, gilded, glittering Swells, nor Diana, 
the chaste huntress of the silver bow, nor any one of the Nine Muses ; 
but Venus Aphrodite, the dess of visible, tangible love, whose 
apparent incarnation in . SpRAT?’s beautiful face, smooth white 
skin, and ripely-rounded form they openly adored, with an adora- 
tion which Mr. Puneh will describe as ‘‘ concrete,” in opposition to 
that ‘‘ abstract” kind of adoration indulged in by Perer Leonarno 
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Pye, and which Mrs. Spratt thought so vague, uninteresting, and 


ow. 

And it speaks worlds for her guilelessness and purity that she 
should have accepted this wholesale tribute of concrete masculine 
incense as frankly as it was offered, and been honestly proud of the 
same, and looked upon it as conferring social dignity on herself, and 
honour and glory on her husband. 

A more worldly and suspicious nature would have taken umbrage 
at once, and run away with the unhappy idea that homage of this 
kind, openly addressed to a wife and a mother, was but an insult in 
disguise, involving moral degradation instead of social dignity, and 
instead of honour and glory, only ridicule and contempt. 

So that it was an unmixed pride and joy to her, wherever she 
went, to be surrounded by a crowd of smart male devotees, young 
and old, in whose tender tones of voice, and eager eyes observant 
every detail of her face and form, she could hear and see 
takeable evidence of a fervour as impassioned as it was and 
sincere, 

But this manly devotion to Mrs. Spratr was by no means a source 
of unmixed pride and joy to the wives and daughters, who, to 
mark their disapprobation, not only ridiculed that Lady, and: 
peculiarity of her dress, gait, and manner, but actu imi 
these peculiarities in their own persons, wearing their hair, moving 
and laughing exactly as Mrs. Sprarr did; and all this whether 
they were young or ofa tall or short, dark or fair, lean or fat—and 
so did the sisters, and the cousins, and the aunts. , 

Which gave boundless gratification to Mrs, Spratt, and tickled 
Mr, Punch immensely. 








IRISH TOURISTS’ QUESTIONS. 
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A Commitree of the Irish Licensed Victuallers has addressed in- 
structions, based on legal opinion, to the trade, peuects the opera- 
tion of that paternal enactment the Irish Sunday Closing Act. 
Amongst these occurs the subjoined advice :— 


* Nobody can be deemed a bond fide traveller who travels for the mere 
ip of getting liquor, simply because that would be an evading of the 
aw, and therefore not bond fide ; but every one who travels three miles on 
Sunday upon any lawful oceasion, is a eared Kat traveller, and may lawfully 
be served with reasonable refreshment, whether of food or drink.”’ 


Query.—Firstly, how is O’ BonrraceE—not to say O’Bune—to 
ascertain that any one demanding refreshment as a bond fide tra- 
veller has travelled for the mere purpose of poms liquor? The 
postulant might say, or even swear, that he had net travelled for 
that purpose at all at all, but for some other, and wanted whiskey 
only to quench unpremeditated thirst; and these asseverations, 
though made by an Irishman, might possibly be inexact. 

\ ondly, what is meant by ‘‘ any lawful occasion” upon which it 
1s necessary a person should have travelled to be recognisable as a 
bond fide traveller? Suppose a man—or pom even a woman— 
takes a three miles walk for the purpose of exercise and the sake of 
health, that surely would be a lawful occasion within the meaning 
of the Irish Sunday Closing Act, and would constitute not only a 
bond but an optima fide traveller. Or else, sure, the Irish we 8 
Closing Act is as unconstitutional as it 1s Irish, and very Trish 
indeed. But, in fact, perhaps it is only Irish as construed by a 
Committee of Irish publicans. 


Down on Him, 


‘* Grats have no sense of humour!” Epwrn cried, 
When ANGELINA smiled not at his chaffing. ; 
** You men are so ridiculous,” she replied ; 


‘Tf we had much, we should be a ways laughing.” seasons there are criminality and carelessness in the air ? 
| Digitized by < 


A LIMB OF THE LAW. 


A prece of slang which, once thought extremel would now 
be voted equally slow, was the street-saying of the od, “ You "re 
a nice man, I don’t think!” This expresses a = 

€ 


exemplified, apparently, in the sender to the Law 
notification following :— 
AT PARTNERSHIP.—A Graduate of rg cd pita a Solicitor 
this year, capable of forming and managing a g itigious 
WISHES to aot with a Solicitor who has a respectable Conveyancing busi- 
ness, with a view to a PARTNERSHIP.—Apply, &c. 


A man capable not only of managing, but also of forming, a 
litigious sareneisn-rdl: of course, in the limited sense of sinful 
one would imagine to be a most efficient atde-de-camp to the Com- 
manding Officer of the Inns of Court Volunteers, and a proportionally 
useful and pleasant member of Society. 


FULL OF EMPTINESS. 


A Newsparer contains a statement that on the Great Northern 
Railway there is employed a ‘“‘ vacuum brake” liable to fail without 
warning, and requiring to be continually tested to see whether it is 
inorder. This is precisely the vacuum which Nature abhors, It | 
appears to be as often as not no vacuum at all ina Hite mad in thet | 
but a pectect one morally, being entirely void of utility, and, in | 
respect, a contrivance so empty that there is nothing init. Such a 
vacuum is of about as much use as that which the Chim era_ buzzed | 
in, devouring his second intentions. A brake like that had better | 
be called a break-down, as it would be likely to prove in time of | 
danger ; a brake unserviceable for stopping a train and preventing 
collision and Drenkage. _ The stokers call it a “ vaccum,” which is 

or i 


a ord enneh name t te distinguish it from a yacuum properly 
so called. 


Unnecessary Indignation. 


_Mr. Ponca has received two or three letters from amiable but ex- 
cited Correspondents, denouncing violently, on sentimental gro’ 
the Cartoon which Mr. Punch published last week, and d it 
to have given great offence. In certain quarters, perhaps, it ht 
Parties deeply interested in the various Collision ompenan are not 
at all unlikely to be very greatly offended with a work of Art par- | 
ticularly calculated to admonish excursionists to take extremely | 
good care how they travel by land or water. | 





Injudicial Astrology. 


Ir is an old saying that ‘‘ misfortunes never come si 
certainly terrible accidents, as well as enormous offences, 
occur in groups, and at times, like epidemics. A 
Astrologers of course say, to the influence of malignant .~ But 
if that causes the accidents, why don’t they ict them? Cam it 
be that the malefic influence is atmospheric, and that at certain 
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CIRCULAR NOTES. 
(By Our Representative in Town.) 


O Miss ELLEN TERRY 
joins Mr. Irvine at 
the Lyceum. There 
isa 
and Juliet being 

layed there. Miss 
ELLEN TERRY Juliet, 
of course,—and Ro- 
meo, Mr. lnvine? If 
so, Juliet may ask, 
with a new emphasis, 


‘* Romeo, Romeo, where- 
fore art thou Romeo?”’ 





- To-day,” says 
‘~~ one of last week’s 
journals, ‘‘the Pro- 
vincial Council of Flo- 
rence approved the 
credit for the main- 
tenance of the schools 
conducted by the 
Scollopist Fathers.” 
The Scollopists! This 
must be not a very 
austere order—but a 
very oyster order. 
The worthy fathers, 
of course, all wear beards and retire to’rest in their silent shells, As 
to further particulars, apply at Maiden Lane for ‘‘ The Rules.” 


Advice to mothers. If you want to make your child a first-rate 
story-teller—say romancist—bring him up on ‘‘ Lie-beg’s Food.” 


Mr. Hotr has got ‘‘The Miserables” at the Duke’s—Ficror 
Nogo’s Les Misérables, I mean—which he calls The Barricade. | 
hear of it as a success. It should have been produced under Miss 
HeLen Barry’s management, and called the HaLEN Barry-cade. 
Where is La Belle Hélene now? Gone to Paris? 


Oyster opening and theatre opening come in about the same time 
when there is an ‘‘R”’ in the month. 
Grotto’? wouldn’t be a bad name for a music hall or a theatre. 














The Royal Grotto Theatre. No fees to the ouvreuses. ‘‘ Pl 
remember the Grotto.”’ 
Mr. Toots has been bursting out into literature. He has written 


a gibberish Welsh poem, because, as he intimates, since he has been 
playing Chawles in A Fool and’ His Money, he has ee a Welsh 
wig on the brain, and can’t help it. Jeames de la Pluche, Esq., 
appreciated the Welsh as much as Chawles, as appears by this 
extract from the Diary :— 

‘* July 6.—Dined to-day at the London Tavin with one of the 
Welsh bords of Direction I’m hon. e Cwrwmwrw and Plmwyd- 
dlywm with tunnils through Snowding and Plinlimming. 

**Great nashnality of course. AP SHINKIN in the Chair, AP 

Luwypp in the vice: Welsh mutton for dinner: Welsh iron knives 

and forks: Welsh rabbit after dinner: and a Welsh harper, be 

hanged to him: he went strummint on his hojous hinstrument, and 

pases toon piguliarly disagreeble to me. It was ‘ Pore Mary 
ann,’’ 


The Welsh Harper—"‘ be hanged to him’’—was probably an an- 
cestor of ‘‘ the Bard.”’ 


‘Whence comes the term ‘‘ Welshers’’ ? From ‘‘ Welsh Sharpers ”’ ? 
Rather hard on the ‘‘ Harp that once’’—but not more than once, 
thank you, and then ‘‘move on!” But that was another Harp that 
once’d in Tara’s Halls. Tara was probably the i DrODnetor of 
several Halls, and the Harper did so many turns round, one 
after the other. 


Why do heavily-laden, cumbering Waeecns invariably take the 
narrowest streets for their route P d why, knowing this, do Cab- 
men persist in selecting those partioular streets as their shortest cut 
from one point to another? Why, also, will they choose Covent 
Garden, when you are in agony to catch a train? There is always 
a block in Covent Garden, and the place is about the nastiest to 

compelled to stop in, for five minutes or more, in all London. 
‘When ts His Grace of BEDFoRD going to ‘‘ reform it altogether ”’ ? 








** Beauty is only skin deep,” murmured Mr. Erasmus WILSon, 
as he surveyed the Needle by moonlight and thought of Cleopatra. 
I present the two Egyptian 
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about Romeo | 


Happy Thought.—‘‘ The | th 
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Piemains that, for scansion, it is necessary to are the popular 
ity quantity of ‘‘three shorts” in pronouncing the KHEDIVE’s 
name: les voila :-— 
ErasMvs and Rivers are two able men, 
- Both been to Egypt, and both “‘ bock agen.”’ 
The Needle Erasmus goes in for, and wins; 
While Rivers the Khédive sets on his pins. 


BETWEEN TWO FIRES. 
(A Cheerful Little Asiatic Farce—in Active Rehearsal.) 


ScEnE.—A retired spot tn the wilds of Afghanistan. Enter a Local 
Ameer out of breath, hotly pursued by two European Envoys. 


First Envoy (seizing {him by the collar). Ha! ha! It won't do, 
you know. I have got you now, and don’t mean to let you go. 
[Shakes him, and secures a firmer grip. 
Second Envoy (intervening and seizing him on_the other Fido). 
Come, don’t be so rough with the old gentleman. Catching hold of 
him like that! <A pretty friend you are! Here, let him go, can’t 
you? They all three struggle violently for five minutes. 
The Ameer (gasping). Allah is great! But oh, my sons, is there 
not plenty of room for both of you beyond the rising and the eae 
of the sun? Why do you trouble the poor harmless simple-mind 
rahat-lakoum loving Ameer P 
Both the Envoys (together). Because we are so friendly ! 
[They let him go suddenly, and beckon off respectively right and 


his forehead with his pocket-handkerchief and 
arranging his collar be praised! Allah be praised! A little 
repose. all go to sleep. [Sits down on the ground. 

Both the Envoys (eaaheig at him sunultaneously, followed by 
members of their respeetive suites bearing presents). Never ! 

First son (pe never—till you have accepted these tokens of 
the condescending friendship of my august master the Great White 
Czar. See: Genuine Caviare; some ar paid-up shares—in a 
State line; the grand cross and collar of the exalted order of the 
Purple Hyena; and one dozen of dry Vouvray ebempeene. 

[Empties them all on the ground tn a heap before him. 

Second Envoy A esd them aside). Nonsense! Call these gifts! 

Look at mine! Here is something that ppeaee not of despotism, but 
of progress. Behold! Two tins of corned beef; back numbers of an 
Encyclopedia ; apublic-house sign ; and—a double bathing-machine. 
(Pushes them all on to him). It is with such materials as these that 
e mighty civilised empire I represent—— 
The Ameer (feebly). Yes, yes, 1 know! But why, O my vener- 
able little grandfathers, force the poor old Ameer to accept such costly 
gifts? In Cabul the blessed, we neither speculate, nor drink, nor 
wash! Let usalone! Let us alone! 

Both the Envoys (together). Never! (They each seize one of his 
arms). Thus do we display our friendship. ! 

[AU three again scuffle violently for five minutes. 

The Ameer (endeavouring to release himself). Ab, yes! true, very 
true, O my importunate little grandfathers! But what if I decline 
it. This, your friendship ? 

First Envoy eee away from him with a bound.) Decline it, 
you Moslem! Nigger! you can’t! : 

Second Envoy (springing away from him with a leap). Decline it? 
Misguided old savage! You shan’t / 

e Ameer (again wiping his forehead, and arranging his collar. 
Allah be praised! I can breathe for a few moments in peace! Fare- 
well, O my amiable little grandfathers! Farewell! and forget not 
the poor, well-meaning, pacific old Ameer ! 

iy Envoy. Farewell! Ha! ha! ha! I tell you, within three 
mon 


s— 

[Extt, to order the concentration of a large force at Kehff and 
Balkh, and to prepare for the sudden seizure of Herat and 
Charkund, 

Second Envoy. ‘‘ Farewell!” indeed! Ridiculous! You haven’t 
seen the last of me / 
[Ext to arrange for the immediate occupation of Jellalabad and 
Candahar, and the subsequent invasion of Afghanistan by a 
force of sixty thousand men. 
The Ameer (looking after them with a hopeless smile). Gone! 

Well, Allah be praised ! ah be praised ! 
use eee one opens the Corned Beef as the Curtain slowly 

escends, 


oft. 
The Ameer (wi; ing 


WAEFU’ WUT. 
NE sutor ultra crepidam. Scotch translation. Let not the Souter 
go beyond his last. The Souter’s last. His last joke, which he 
sent to Mr. Punch, and Mr. Punch inserted in his waste-paper 


ILsons with the following lines, only | basket. 
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ACCOMPLISHMENTS. 


Aunt Florence. ‘‘ AND CAN YOU READ YET, RutTH?” 
Ruth, ‘‘] SHOULD THINK 80, INDEED! AND I KNOW GEOGRAPHY, AND History, AND Sums, AND I’vE GoT Two SEconD TEETH!” 



































Dear me! He has muddled his game, I confess; 


NO BUSINESS OF MINE. I fancied him rather more clever. 
7 But still, we must bear it as well as we may ; 
(A New Song to an Old Tune.) ‘ Zo certs the et ee eens , 
; . ndif Austria s that her bargain won’t pay 
. Lond BEACONSFIELD loguitur. Why of course that’s no business of caine} , 
“Peace with Honour.” That summed it up sweetly, I think. Our great Berlin triumph ? Our durable peace ? 
A neat epigram ’s Talent’s pet tool; Oh bother! I planned for the best ; | 
Me & magic there is in 1 musical chink ‘*Perks”’ for Russia and Austria, patience for Greece— 
o tickle the ear of a fool ! It ought to bring quiet and rest. 
The phrase is well worn ; it has furnished my friends _ I need them, at least, if the Bosniacs don’t ; 
With a text for their panegyrics ; I’ve no doubt twill come right in the end. 
e flow of their jubilant lyrics! Take a seat and a weed, my good friend. 
And now in retirement, afar from my foes, We’ve Cyprus, the Turks are our brothers-in-arms,— 
Amidst rural ackenhts I recline ; As to Unredeemed Italy’s whine, 7 
And if all the world will not share my repose, Or France’s suspicions, or Austria’s alarms, 
Why of course that’s no business of mine ! These are really no business of mine! 


I gave them a programme, I gave them a phrase 
A mot and a mission all round ; 


I divided the spoil in the fairest of ways, Something Sensational. 


Upon principles stable and sound. ises i ottingham Journal the startlin 
re arty eecepiee ay task and his tithe, alee orl ra ig the: Dolingne : 
Possession to take with clarity bathe, WANTED, 8 CUTTER for GUILLOTINE MACHINE. None need 

As we Britons in Cyprus have done. apply unless practical hand.—Apply, ——, &. a 
But really you know, if they cannot agree, _ For the reassurance of readers who, with a Conservative prejudice 

And will kick up a general shine, in favour of the time-honoured British constitutional Tree, in alarm 
It is not the least use coming down upon me, for the adoption of a Frenchified substitute, may be disposed to cry, 

For of course it’s no business of mine ! Nolumus ef bee Angle mutari, it may be mentioned that the blank 

eee nan . left in the foregoing notification was not filled up with the name of 
Puff! puff! This cigar now is just about right. MaRWoop. 


The papers! A plague on the lot! 

I read nothing but Punch ; if he’s caustic he’s bright. “ 7 +f 
Lo! Himself! You are welcome, Sir. What? MAD, MY MASTERS, MAD: 

‘‘ Friend Austria seems in a deuce of a mess’? P Unrix the proposed improvements are apere the government of 


A pappy refrain, what a finish it lends Disturb myself now, Punch, I can’t and I won’t. 
HERE ALI-enation. 


‘* War wazing as hotly as ever” ? Afghanistan will be carried on under the title of 
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“OTIUM CUM DIZ!” 


Mr. P. ‘SEEN THE PAPER, MY LORD? AUSTRIA SEEMS TO BE IN A DEUCE OF A MESS!” 
Lorp B. ‘‘ REALLY! 


WELL, THAT’S HER BUSINESS? I SUPPOSE WE MUST BEAR IT AS WELL AS WE 
MAY!! HAVE A CIGAR!!!” 





(‘* Lord BRACONSFIELD is enjoying a period of perfect repose."—Daily Paper.) 
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REVENGE! 


North Country Labourer (who has been engaged to dig). ‘*‘Tury THAT Eat 
THESE ARCHI’LOGICAL CHAPS NEVER 80 MUCH AS 


ALANE MAY HOWK ALANE!’ 
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SUITES TO THE SWEET. 


To checkmate ‘‘ Russian aggression,’ a mission of 
rather a formidable character is on the point of de- 
parture for Afghanistan. Always ready to serve his 
country, Jf. Punch begs to present the British Com- 
missioner with a few m eats suitable to the occasion, 
to be used in an interview with SHERE ALI with the 
assistance of an interpreter :— 


CONVERSATION WITH A FRIENDLY FOE or FAITHLESS 
FRIEND, 


Your Highness. I would shake hands 
with you could I put down my sword and revolver. 

Will you permit me to see to my luggage, which 
consists entirely of heavy artillery and ammunition of all 
sorts. 

I shall have much pleasure in conversing with you 
about the weather after I have quartered my escort 
(which is made up of an army corps or two) upon the 
inhabitants of your capital. 

Would it amuse you to see me carry your palace by 
storm ? 

In honour of the renewal of our relations, shall we 
have a epee sham fight with real cartridges ? 

Merely as a little practical joke, how would you like 
to be dethroned ? 

I hope you will consider it capital fun if I find it 
necessary just to make a slight change in the reigning 
a el 
Shall we have a friendly cup of tea together while 
we arrange a small treaty, binding you and your de- 
peseane hand and foot for two or three thousand 
years 

Can I help you at all in your plans by carrying you 
aver in chains to Calcutta ? 

After you have been so kind as to send back the 
Russian Ambassador in a cage to St. Petersburg, I will 
just tread upon your neck as a proof of my good inten- 
tions. 

Really I must thank you very much for all your 
courtesy. Pray accept these books, the British Army 
and Navy Lists. You will find them very useful works 
of reference. And now 1 will call out my rather 
numerous escort, and bid you adieu—perhaps au revoir ! 


Good ety 





ASKED ME IF AH'D TAK’ ANYTHING, AND WHILE THEY ’RE HAVIN’ THEIR DENNERS 


AH’VE FOUND THE. ‘ Buryin’ ’—(Pockets Urn and several Flint Arrow-heads)— 


‘AND THEY MAY WHUSTLE FOR’r!!”’ 


GUIDE FOR THE FRENCH IN LONDON. 
(Translated from the English in Paris.) 


ArrivAL.— During your journey from Folkestone or Dover to 
London, if you see any Englishmen present, talk about England and 
its people in the most Beparedie terms possible. Utterly ignore 
their national prejudices, and lay down the law to their utter con- 
demnation. When you reach the Railway Station, snub the Custom 
House Officers and laugh at the Police. Bluster your way into a 
eab, and shout to the driver, in bad English, ‘‘ Here, you chap, you! 
take to me Leicester Squarr—sharp! quick! cut! be off!” 

At the Hotel.—lé possible, select a French one, where they will 
give you a bad imitation of Parisian cvoking. Ask for your own 
national periodicals, and if you see a jn of Queen VicToRIA 
hanging on the walls, jeer at the English love of Royalty. If Eng- 
lishmen happen to be staying at your hotel, laugh at their costume, 
and mock their peculiarities. Stare at them with the amused wonder 

ou bestow on the wild animals in your own Jardin des Plantes, 
wagger into the coffee-room with your hat on your head, and your 
hands in your pockets, and treat the place as if it belonged to you. 

In the Streets —Walk about London in a costume that would 
surprise by its vulgarity and slovenliness the inhabitants of a fifth- 
rate French watering-place. Stand in front of the Sentries guarding 
Buckingham Palace, and grin at their size and their uniforms. 
Should any of the ‘‘ High Lite”’ be resident in London at the time of 
your visit, mix with them freely in the Park or at the Flower Shows, 
smoking a short pipe and swinging an ash stick. Stare the Ladies 
out of countenance, and laugh in the faces of the Gentlemen. If the 
English are as patient as your countrymen in Paris, they will bear 
your rudeness with equanimity. Push your way through crowds 
and elbow the inhabitants of London off their own pavements. if 
you enter a shop, be careful to treat the attendants with marked 
rudeness. It is the custom in England for people to rise and take off 
their hats when they hear the National Anthem. If you ever happen 
to be present on such an occasion, be careful to remain seated and 


Miitonte Meprration (by a looker-on at lawn-tennis). 
—‘‘ They also serve who only stand and wait.” 


covered. It is absurd to pay any regard to English peculiarities. 
Remember that Englishmen are *‘ Rosbifs”’ and ‘* Plum-puddins,” 
and treat them accordingly. 

At the Theatres.—Take care that your costume shall be an affront 
to the audience. Lounge in your Stall, and talk in French to your 
friend, to the discomfort of your English neighbours. If you don’t 
understand English, let everybody in the house into the secret of 
your ignorance. If the audience seem to be amused and to be enjoy- 
ing themselves, stand up in your place and laugh scornfully at them. 
If you get bored, leave your Stall with as much noise as _ possible, 
re 4 shout rather louder than the Actors as you quit the auditorium, 


Seeing the Sights.—Settle it in your own mind that France is a 
thousand times finer than England, and make odious comparisons 
everywhere. If you enter a place of worship, treat it as if it were a 
raree-show. Appear on Sundays at St. Andrew’s, or All Saints 
Margaret Street, during the sermon, armed with a guide-book, and 
inspect the church with the same nonchalance that you would bestow 
upon the treasures of the South Kensington Museum, Visit Green- 
wich Hospital, and if the Picture Gallery is full of Englishmen, be 
careful to roar with laughter at any representation of a defeat of 
your fellow-countrymen, the French. If you find yourself near any 
of the educated class of Britons, talk loudly of " ontenoy and the 
failure of the English to take the Redan in the Crimea. Makea 
joke about the Death of Nelson, and seize a suitable opportunity of 
showing your contempt for the Union Jack. 


Departure.—Bully the porters, and push your way through your 
English fellow-travellers to your own carriage. Until you set your 
foot once more upon French ground, behave like a savage. On 
reaching France, eae off your offensive Bohemianism, and resume 
your usual condition of quiet respectability. If you carry out the 
above programme in its entirety without receiving a t paling 
congratulate yourself upon your good luck, which, however, will 
not be much greater than that enjoyed oy some of the English 
who imitate in Paris the deportment you have made your own 
in London, 

Digitized by 
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RIVAL SPORTSMEN. 


“T say now, as I have said before, that there is room enough in Asia for both England and Russia.””—Lord BEacoNns¥FIELD. 
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ASIATIC SPORT—SHERE STALKING, 


Room enough! Yes, no doubt, and abundance of game, This quarry seems shy ; but JoHN BULL has his eye 
Yet the two rival Sportsmen seem scarcely content. On the Russian, who just reconnoitres, no more. 
Fine quarries! But what if both mark down the same ? For SUE poe he were tempted a pot-shot to try, 
The chance of collision ’twere hard to prevent. _ As J.B. recollects he was tempted before! 
Neutral ground? Very fine; but if one cross the line, Room enough! Ah! why cannot these Sportsmen agree 
Though he swear with no notion of trying a shot, To take the Earl’s tip, and steer clear of each other ? 
To ee his rival will promptly incline, If either try trespass, ’tis easy to see 
And suspect that his aim is to collar the lot. ’*T will spoil sport, and result in no end of a bother. 
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STERN NECESSITY. 


‘S WHAT A LOT OF SHOOTING YOU HAVE THIS YEAR, OLD FELLOW! 


‘‘ AH! THOSE Do@s, YOU KNOW. 


THE PUBLIC WHEEL. 


How to preserve tt on the Road: being a few simple Rules arranged 
Sor the guidance of the accommodating Bicyclist. 


_ Ler the proprietor of every 
in the first instance, his approach shall not be noiseless ; and to 
effect this, let him— 
> Attach a large hand dinner-bell to each of his feet ; 
2) Give a prolonged blast on a full-sized trombone whenever he 
turns a corner ; 
(3) Carry no luggage but a self-winding bird-organ and a loose 
Chinese gong: and 
(4) Drop fog-signals immediately he sights an approaching 
omnibus. 

This last precauon will probably prepare the horses for the 
appearance of anything; but should they still show a restive spirit 
on making out the advancing machine, let the proprietor renee 
dismount, and, assisting the conductor and passengers to blindfol 
the creatures and take them gently, but y, out of harness, glide 
amey cautiously, and promise to send a policeman. 

e true Bicyclist being, though a pleasure-seeker, above and 
before all things a gentleman, let him never forget that, when passing 
through a town, village, or hamlet, he shall— 


(1) Wear a_silk-faced frock-coat, light pantaloons, lemon- 
coloured kid gloves, and a chimney-pot hat ; 
(2) Bow with finished ¢on to a costermonger as to a Countess; 


and 
(3) When run over by a careless tandem or a well-appointed 
four-in-hand, make some such -humoured remark as, 
“Oh, don’t mention it!” or, ‘‘I really am so very clumsy 
this morning!” 
_ If badly hurt and put on a stretcher, let him try even to make a 
joke. An allusion to his being ‘‘a ne’er-do-wiheel,”’ or to the fact 
that the ‘‘ bicyclist’s weal doesn’t always follow from the driver's 
whoa,” is sure to tell immensely under such circumstances, and give 
him a character for not being such a bad fellow, after all. This is 
highly desirable. 
stly, let him do his best on every possible occasion to disarm 


“ sixty-four inch” machine take care, | }, 


Must cost you no Enp!” 
I wWAs OBLIGED TO TAKE SOMETHING FOR THEM /”’ 


public prejudice; at one moment stopping to argue politely with a 
nervous Lady in her brougham, at another patting as Rage little 
street Arabs fondly on the head, and amusing them with a display of 
red railway flags. By these and other artifices, and by the exercise 
of a firm resolution never to be encountered on the high road at all 
except when carrying his machine in bits in a blue bag in the dark, 
e may be sure that ually the tem objection to his presence 
will disappear, and that he will be welcomed as an inevitable institu- 
tion by a genial, generous, and easily satisfied public. 


SNIP AND SNOB. 


It may be pencralty true that there is no accounting for tastes, 
but here, in the shape of a newspaper advertisement, is an instance 
of taste referrible, obviously, to an excess of avarice, and a deficient 
sense of decency :— 


HE AWFUL THAMES COLLISION adds another dreadful cata- 
strophe to the already age of fearful accidents that has lately come 
upon us with srens effect. From such heart-rending scenes it is well we 
can turn away to a subject that affects the comfort and appearance of every 
Gentleman. SNossins & Co., —— Street, who are always in the forefront 
with new ideas, have for the Autumn Season a treat in store for their Patrons 
in a new kind of Cloth, called the “ BEAVERSKIN,”’ very light, moderately 
tating Sa perfectly wonderful for wear. Suits, in best style, from Two to 
our Guineas. 


This utilisation of such a calamity as the late accident on the 
River for advertising purposes, is almost too cynical to be worthy of 
even sordid and shameless Tailors of the baser sort. In order not to 
give them the notoriety which they probably would like, a aga 
nominal alteration—of which, perhaps, the propriety is visible— 
been made in the above example of ‘iapasting puffery. 


Domestic Economy. 


It has been suggested that the way to reduce the butcher’s bill 
lies in managing to make both ends meet; but for many poor 
Curates, and working-men almost equally poor, that meeting is in- 
compatible with any meat at all, and therefore with any butcher's 
bill whatever. 
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FEMININE LOGIC. 





Business-like Wife. ‘*I1’M SURE YOU CHARGE TOO MUCH FOR YouR PicTuRES, MY LovE, 
IF YOU WERE TO ASK A QUARTER THE PRICE, YOU WOULD SELL| Amateur Tenors in the modern drawing- 


BEAUTIFUL AS THEY ARE. 
T'WIck AS MANY /” 


FASHIONABLE FINERY. 


Amone the many wonders of the world at the Paris Exhibition 
there is on view a wondrous bonnet, of Parisian manufacture, which 
is valued at the modest sum of seven thousand francs. It is diffi- 
cult to fancy how a bonnet could be made to cost so much, and its 
constructor must resemble a Constructor of the Navy, at least in the 
capacity of making things that cost a lot of money, and may prove 
of doubtful service when put to actual use. Of similar construction, 
in point of costliness and inutility, is a dress whereof a portion is 
thus elegantly pictured in a fashionable newspaper :— 

‘¢ The train, which is fully two yards in length, is draped in folds by faille 
bows, lined with satin, and draperies of fringe silk and beads, in all the 
colours of the embroidery of the dress, are continued on the train, which ends 
at the back in coquilles of moss-green faille over pink satin.” 


Ex pede Herculem. One may form some notion of the dress from 
this description of the train. Satin bows, embroidered fringes, and 
moss-green faille ig Vere (whatever they may be)—such things are 
known to Milliners by the generic name of ‘' trimmings,” and are 
what the caper-sauce and turnips were to the boiled leg of mutton, 
which was served up at the soirée Mr. Weller was invited to at 
Bath. Such trimmings add but little to the beauty of a dress, but 
they very greatly add to its expense ; and when profusely scattered 
on a train two yards in length, they must increase the length of the 
bill which must be paid for it. As for their utility, they merely 
serve to harbour and collect the dust, and excite the wrath of hus- 
bands who are privileged to pay for them. 
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YE CRICKETERS OF ENGLAND. 


I. 
YE Cricketers of England, 
Who guard our native stumps, 
It must be owned ye now appear 
In somewhat doleful dumps. 
Ye have not brought your finest form 
To meet a friendly foe, 
But stare and despair, 
While your Wickets are laid low, ! 
While the Colonists pile up their score, | 
And your Wickets are laid low. | 
| 


I. 
The spirits of your fathers 
Might start to see your ‘‘ licks,’ 
For the turf it was their field of fame, 
Their pride to guard their ‘‘ sticks.” 
Where CLARKE has bowled and Warp 
has slogged, | 
Your manly hearts should glow, | 
Not chill and stand still 
While your Wickets are laid low; 
While the Colonists play up like bricks, 
And your Wickets are laid low. 


III. 

BRITANNIA4 has no fancy 
To sce their sons to-day 
Puspiey bad taste, bad management, 
Bad temper, and bad play. 
Pluck up, Lads, try your level best, 
Less care for lucre show ; 
Nor huff, and talk stuff, 
While your Wickets are laid low ; 
While a word-war rages loud and long, 

And your Wickets are laid low. 


IV. 
The Cricketers of England ! 
They yet may have their turn, 
When pique, and fuss, and funk depart, | 
And good pluck and luck return. 
Meanwhile, ye smart Australian Lads, 
Our parting cup shall flow 
PS aft. To the fame of your name, ! 
ba” | Who have laid our Wickets low; | 
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x Wy iy quo €. Who have bowled great Grace, and scored 
Me /h 11244 from SHaw, | 
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And laid all our Wickets low! 
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SONGS WITHOUT WORDS, 
For further particulars apply to the 


rooms. 


BIRTHDAYS IN STORE. 


From an announcement in a newspaper, it appears that the Asso- 
ciation for the Promotion of the Unity of Christendom has attained 
its majority. The twenty-first anniversary of its foundation was 
celebrated on Sunday last, and during the week, at the Church of 
All Saints, Lambeth. Many happy returns of the day to it! But 
are they not likely to be too many ? Should this excellent Society 
continue to exist until it shall have accomplished its desirable 
vbject, what number of anniversaries do its worthy members e 
that those who succeed them will have to commemorate? There 
are some of them who may perhaps be considered to have distin- 

ished themselves, at times, rather peculiarly by an excess of zeal ; 

ut now that the A. P. U. C. has come of age, let us hope it will prove 
itself to have at the same time arrived at years of discretion. 


A Colonial Question. 


In a certain ‘‘ Money Article” the other day appeared a letter on 
‘“ the contemplated borrowing of the leading Australian colonies 
recommending investment in the Funds to be thereby created. It | 
bore the signature of ‘‘ AN AUSTRALIAN COLONIST OF Forty-Four | 
Years’ Stanpina.” The writer should have described himse 
more fully. ‘‘ Colonist’? and ‘‘ Emigrant” are not convertible terms. 
An Australian Colonist of forty-four years’ Seeing ey have gone 
out to Australia by a mode of conveyance which been discon- 
tinued. How did he get there P 
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&@ To Conuzsronpents.—The Rilitor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no ease-can these be returned unless accompanied by @ 


stamped and directed entclope. 


Copies shar ld be kept, 


ee 
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** DARWINIAN.” 


Our Village Grocer (great Floriculturist). ‘‘ Most EXTR’OR’NARY THING, SiR. 
Last YEAR I HAD 80ME BACON IN My SHOP THAT WENT BAD DURIN’ THAT HOT 


WEATHER, AND I BURIED IT IN MY GARDEN. 
BUT ALL MY ASTERS THIS SEASON COME UP STREAKY! !”? 





You ’LL HARDLY BELIEVE IT, 


FROM A VALUED CORRESPONDENT. 


GtLorious APOLLO DI PuncHo, 
I am just off to my country residence at Colney 

Hatch, but send you my latest and best. It is a 
conundrum to be proud of :— 


Query. Who was, historically, the king of all the 
Dumb-waiters ? 
Answer. Louis TRAYS. 


Hooray! I’m off! When I return to my senses for 
the season, I am going to set up in business, for myself, 
as a ‘‘ Simile-Maker.”” Any Author unable to make a 
simile for himself will send to me. Orders - punch- 
tually attended to. Conundrums mended on the shortes 
notice. No objection to a butler where one or more is 
kept. Would like to be a bird, but am, yours ever 

ToPLIGHTs THE First. 


P.S.—Make P.O. Order payable to me for not less 
than £2000, to be drawn at aig t, or sketched,—or, stay, 
instead of a P.O. Order, or cheque, send mea Lettre de 
Cash-it. Aha! Off again! Bang! 


Dishing and Dished. 


[THE Army and Navy Gazette relates that a certain 
Goorkha having beep waylaid by six Greeks— 

‘The Goorkha managed to kill four of pig assailants with his 
kookerie, and was then bise If killed.” 

This statement seems calculated_to puzzle the pro- 
pagandists of spe reform. How, they may ask, 
tould anyone, even the worst of kooks, kill assailants 
with his kookerie? And when the Goorkha had killed 
four of those who fell upon him, did the other two 
then kill him, or was he himself killed with his own 
kookerie also ? 


Good for Trade. 


Tux Anti-Tobacco Society, having perhaps learned 
that the Police in some parts of Germany are engaged in 
preventing boys under the age of sixteen from smoking 
in the streets, may wish that a like measure of repres- 
sion were adopted here. So may the Tobacconists; for 
lads prevented from smoking openly would smoke all 
the more on the sly, to the greatly increased consumption 
of nicotine, with its attendant evils. canes Bi 








PARIS CONGRESSES. 


Meetines, Congresses, and Conferences, with many and ey 
differing objects and of various degrees of importance and self- 
importance — national, international, and cosmopolitan, literary, 
scientific, philanthropic, esthetic, and politico-economic, significant 
and insignificant, representing different shades of opinion, and 
represented by different coloured tickets—have been conducted at 
Paris since the first of May, and their number is by no means 
yet complete, as will be seen by anyone taking a bird’s-eye view 
of the following list of influential gatherings which are confidently 
expected to be held in buildings on the banks of the Seine before 
the end of the year and the close of the French Exhibition. 

An International Mothers’ Meeting, all in full evening dress, con- 
vened by circular, bearing a halfpenny stamp, to discuss (amongst 
others) such momentous questions as the minimum income on which 
daughters ought to be allowed to incur the risks, responsibilities, 
disappointments, and expenses of married life; the measures to be 
adopted, without a season’s delay, to induce young men of property 
and position to marry, or, if they will not take that precarious step 
at least—to dance; and the formation of a body of paid profession 
lady chaperones with unimpeachable manners and references, inex- 
haustible patience, and nice smiles and nasty frowns, to relieve the 
mothers of marriageable daughters of onerous and nightly duties 
during the fifth or fashionable season of the year. 

A Congress of Bachelors, and, if any of them can be induced to 
join in such a Quixotic enterprise, of Widowers, to concert energetic 
measures against female extravagance in dress, ornaments, furni- 
ture, knick-knacks, amusements, and entertainments ; to denounce 
and discourage the application of cosmetics, hair dyes, pearl powder, 
paint, phe Vp and other ‘‘ toilet requisites ;’’ to place some restraint 
on the publication of ladies’ photographs ; and to protest against the 
heavy and increasing outlay on pres gifts, fees, douceurs, 
bridesmaids’ lockets, bouquets, and honeymoon tours, which render 
the rite of matrimony a ruinous and appalling ceremony, and make 
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the preliminary season of courtship a term of incessant mental dis- 
quiet and insupportable pecuniary pressure. 

A Congress of Cooks, Epicures, Gourmands, Hotel and Restaurant 
Proprietors, Waiters, and others interested in the grand culinary 
art, to discuss and settle, and issue in an authorised volume, a series 
of recipes, in all languages, and both in prose and verse, for Salads 
and Mayonnaises. 

A Conference to take into consideration, and, if possible, to deter- 
mine for all time, a question which has at various periods, and in 
different countries, caused the mind of man great vexation, doubt, 
discomfort, and expense, not unattended with a considerable amount 
of personal ridicule, and is to this day, amongst many other, 
but perhaps not more difficult social problems, awaiting its solution 
in the jaws of the future—‘' What 1s the most suitable, the most 
becoming, evening dress for the Male Sex?” (N.B.—A Museum 
will be formed of evening costumes of all nations and periods.) 

A Conference of Musicians, Professors of Dancing, and dancers of 
both sexes, summoned to supply a want and meet a deficiency which 
have long been felt and lamented both in private and public balls, 
assemblies, and parties, alike by the higher, middle, and inferior 
strata of Society—the invention and adoption (by telegraph) of a new 
set of quadrille figures. 

A Congress of Amateur Legislators, busybodies, blers, idlers, 
and writers of grandiose remonstrances (in the heavy season) to 
the leading journals, grimly bent on effecting gigantic reforms in 
hotel bills, and accommodation all over the world, Channel steam- 
boats, Post Office regulations, culinary economy, domestic service, 
ae capacities of wine bottles, and the shape and material of men’s 

ats. 
Arrangements for many other Congresses are in active progress 
and may terminate at any moment. Due notice will be given of 
their completion, and of the dates of assembling, the time and place 
of meeting, and of luncheons, dinners, receptions, and excursions, 
in Calgnants Messenger, the London Gazette, Charivari, and the 
pages of this periodical. 
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Part IV. 


Jack Spratt, equally pure and guileless, and sles as most of us 
are, to find his own taste justified in his own eyes by the good opinion 
of the world, began to feel an honest pride in his wife’s beauty such 
as he had never quite felt before; and would not have changed her now 
for any blessed saint, virgin, or martyr in the whole National Gallery. 

The truth is, that he had ceased to reverence those classic types. 

For his artistic nature was quick to receive new impressions 
and to forget old ones ; and with that tendency to generalise hastily 
which is so characteristic of youth, he would now state everywhere 
on his own authority as a painter, that there was no beauty out of 
the English aristocracy, amongst whom he naturally included Mrs. 
Spratt and himself. ; 

Moreover, it gratified his unselfish disposition to think that, after 
ay it was not entirely for hzs sake that Society had given so warm a 
we 


come to her. ; ; 

All of which did equal credit to his head and to his heart. 
A more commonplace nature might have felt some jeleney:s but 
Jack Spratt, who knew that he had within him all the jealous po- 
tentialities of an OtheUo, should any real cause for jealousy arise 

could scarcely so insult his wife’s poo sense as to suppose that any of 
these amiable but mindless triflers who pestered her with their well- 
meant attentions, could ever be possible rivals for such an one as he. 

These were indeed halcyon days! 

Mrs. SPRATT, as we have seen, by a burst of laughter so opportune 
that it ray almost be called a stroke of genius, had cleared the 
house of t g 
had ceased to miss them. | 

The only surviving relative of the SpRatts was JAck’s grandfather, 
who kept an old established emporium for hosiery in St. Mary Axe ; 
a good-natured and affectionate old man, who loved Jack with alla 
grandfather’s partiality, but who had been much disgusted at his 
Penge to such a beggarly and disreputable trade as painting pictures 

or hire. 

If it had only been house painting, he could have understood it ! 

However, as JACK was in independent circumstances, there was 
no gainsaying his right to choose his own line of life, and daub 
away as much as he liked; and the old Gentleman had swallowed 
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e trusty, but not very presentable, old friends, and Jack | Ax 


F THE JACK SPRATTS. 
Art and Fashion. 
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ue disgust, and would often drop in of an evening at his grandson's 
ouse. 

‘these visits were not so pleasant to Mrs. Spratt as the old Gentle- 
man believed. 

Although circumstances had made him a well-to-do and contented 
hosier, nature had intended him for a ow comedian, or ‘‘ funny ”’ 
man; and he was never happy unless he made himself the life and 
soul of the party wherever he went. : 

He had never tired of poking fun at the trusty friends, for instan 
whose lofty aims he could not sympathise with, and whom he had 
looked upon as a set of weak-minded, unwholesome, and affected 
nincom s, and would mimic to the life under their very noses; 
eepocially ETER LEONARDO PyYE. 

ow Mrs. Spratt hated fun, and ought it vulgar, as no doubt 
it very often is; and as for the trusty friends, they had loathed 
Spratt Senior with deep though silent inten tead, of doating 
on him as he had fondly imagined they did. 

When Jack Spratt had become famous through the ‘‘ Phayre 
Sockque-darreneére,” Spratt Senior suddenly viewed picture-pain 
in quite a new light, and became as proud of his always belo 
grandson, as he had hitherto been ashamed of him; and he took to 
visiting at the Jack Spratrs’ regularly on Wednesday afternoons, 
Mrs. Spratr’s day ‘‘at home ;”’ but his visits were more unwelcome 
to that lady than ever. 

At first the rank and fashion he met there awed him into silence 
and discreet behaviour; he had never seen a live Lord before, for 
Swelldom does not usually buy its drawers and socks in St. Mary 


sity, ins 


e. 
And when he held his tongue and did not play the fool, he was 
rather ornamental than otherwise, being of truly venerable aspect, 
and scrupulously neat about his person. 
But as soon as he discovered how easy and unconventional really 
geod Society can be, how familiarly the glittering Swells would treat 
. SPRATT, and how unceremoniously they would bear themselves 
towards that great genius, her husband (for they had forgotten by 
this time that he was a great genius, and looked upon him asa 
fool, or something worse), the irrepressible old humorist reco 
his wonted assurance, and became once more the life and soul of the 


party 
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EARLY 


Little Wife. ‘‘ Ou, CHARLES DEAR, THERE’S THE PRETTIEST 
Charles (expressively). ‘‘I KNOW A PRETTIER.”’ 


It must be owned that his behaviour was very trying, and betrayed 
a t deficiency in social tact. 

For instance he would, unasked, insist on favouring the company 
with long-forgotten comic songs (which had lost point for the 
present generation), and imitations of the actors of a hundred years 
ago; and the less Mrs. Spratt and her guests would laugh, the more 
he would laugh himself, and the more he would persevere in trying 
to merit their a pplause y further efforts in the same line. 

Then he would chaff the page who brought in the tea, and inquire 
of him if Satty the Cook were as good-looking as ever, and still 
reciprocated his fond affection. 

Or else he would hand his business cards to Viscounts and Guards- 
men, and ask fine Ladies where they bought their hose, and volun- 
teer to serve them with a superior article at Civil Service prices, to 
be delivered at their own doors, carriage paid, and so forth. 

At last a day came when he went just a little too far. 

The Duke of PENTONVILLE was at Mrs. Sprartt’s, alone; for so 

dous were his Grace’s rank and fashion, so advanced his ; 
so respected his character, that it was thought good form for 
Viscounts and Guardsmen and such like humble Swells to make 
themselves scarce when he came—nor did they presume to knock at 
ab appro : door when the PENTONVILLE liveries were seen to be 
wai ou : 
Jack's Grandfather, who was quite wanting in this particular kind 
of delicacy, knocked at Mrs. Spratr’s door without the slightest 
diffidence, and entered the house, and walked straight into the 
drawing-room after the fashion of Liston in Paul Pry, exclaiming, 
‘**T hope I don’t intrude! ” 

e Duke | at him with cold surprise, and immediately 
rose to take his leave. As he stooped, with old-fashioned courtesy, 
to kiss Mrs. Sprart’s lily-white hand (into which he had just 
forced a costly trinket), the tail-pockets of his well-fitting n 
cut-away coat were seen to gape, and Mr. Spratt Senior took the 
Spbertauiey ce dropping into each of those ducal receptacles a printed 
circular, which stated that, owing to the sudden break-up of a well- 
known West-End Firm, Spratt & Co. had been able to effect exten- 
sive pas in underclothing at an extraordinary advantage, 
which enabled them to supply the Nobility, Gentry, and Public 


DAYS. 


LITTLE FILLY YOU EVER SAW, DOWN AT THE HoME Farm.’’ — 


generally, with first-rate articles at an unprecedented low rate—a 
dsome discount allowed for cash. 

JacK SPRATT appeared on the scene as soon as he heard his Grand- 
father’s voice, but it was too late to interfere; and the unconscious 
Duke, though much huffed at the apemely interruption, left the 
room with all the peripr | ease and high-bred self-control of a great 
British nobleman of the old school, ignoring alike old Spratr’s 
respectful obeisances, and young Spratt’s friendly and familiar 
cts ; wae the ends of the two printed circulars stuck symme- 
trically out. 

Buttons, who admired old Spratt more than anybody else in the 
world, fairly exploded at this piece of practical fun. 

But Mrs. Spratt could contain herself no longer, and gave her 
Grandfather-in-law such a piece of her mind as at last enlightened 
him about the estimation in which she and her Swell friends held his 
porers of entertaining the company ; so that he left the house bewil- 

ered and aghast, with tears in his pore old eyes, and all the jokes 
crushed out of his facetious old heart for many a long day to come. 

Nor did he ever cross that threshold again, much to the grief of 
the twins, who, although esthetically reared, could not help adoring 
ag aa and indulgent old Great-Grandpapa, who made them 

augh 80. 

And to Jack’s Fes also, for he had a warm heart, and was tenderly 
attached to the old man, in spite of his ‘‘ larks.” 

But in the exciting whirl of his new life, in which the days 
flew by like hours, a very few hours sufficed to obliterate these fond 


regrets. 

And Jack Spratt felt no little elation in the thought that all their 
associates, however frivolous, were at least ‘‘ Ladies and Gentlemen” 
a term which was constantly on his lips at this time, and which he 
only applied to those who were alike well-born, fashionably dressed, 
hig. y Somuentec and ‘‘in Society.” 

And now that Mrs, Spratt had so effectually disposed of that in- 
convenient old Grandfather of his, he considered himself as good as 
any of them; and bore himself accordingly ; nang. politely distant 
to his inferiors, affable to recognised merit of a high order, free and 
easy with his equals, the Swells, and acknowledging no superior 
under Royalty. 








136 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[SepremBex 28, 1878. 








WILLOW! 
(With Apologies to the Immortal Will.) 


“We learn that the ‘ childlike and bland’ dealers of Foochow agreed amo: 
themselves, some time ago, to make a further experiment by sending in drie 
and prepared Willow leaves instead of the real article.’—Daily Telegraph. 


“poor Soul sat 

sighing o’er 

gic her cup 0’ 
ae reen tea, 

lie cis all dried 

Willow, 

Fudged up at 

Foochow by that 

Heathen Chinee, 

Mere Willow, 

Willow, Wil- 

low!” 







wash 
before her was 
tepid and thin, 
ere cat-lap pre- 
pared by hat 
scoundre AH 
SIN . 
From Willow, 
Willow, Wil- 
low ! 













She scolded her 
grocer, but what 
said he then? 

(Sing, Willow, 
Willow !) 

“You won't get 
ood Gunpow- 

a rad at one shil- 

Pee _— = ng and ten 
SEES \\ a But Willow, 
= i Willow, Wil- 
low!” 
Beshrew them who’d rob a poor Soul of her tea ; 
And give her, instead of her fragrant Bohea, 
Mere Willow, Willow, Willow! 
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HOW TO MAKE A FORTUNE IN FIVE MINUTES. 


(With Mr. Punch’s compliments to those tt may concern.) 


ScEnE—A respectablée-looking Office, filled with Serious Young Clerks. 
In the distance is seen the Partners’ Room, tn which an Elderly 
Member of the Firm 7s discovered leisurely reading the Money 
Article of the ‘* Times” through a pince-nez. Enter A. WEAKE 
Butt, Esq., bent on a ‘‘ flutter.”?” He is ushered tnto the Partners’ 

Room by the most serious of the Serious Young Clerks. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (looking up from his paper in a 
leisurely manner). Yes, Sir? 

Mr. Bull. I have called because I think I would like to invest a 
little money in United Hottentots. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (softly). Yes, yes. It is not alto- 

ether an investment we as a rule would recommend. The securi 

is entirely composed of the bones that have accumulated for sev 
centuries in the royal tomb. His present Majesty, too, has not alto- 
gether behaved with candour. e are told, on very fair authority, 


that he has surreptitiously hypothecated the remains of his ancestors | Y 


to other and secret trusts. On the whole, we would rather recommend 
Consols—they are decidedly safer. 

Mr. Bull, Thanks, yes. But, you see, United Hottentots are 
evidently going up. ‘Yesterday they were at 393, and to-day they 
are about 43. Now, if I bought in—— 

Elderly Member of the Firm (politely). Perhaps we had better 
see what the Market has been recently before we decide upon any- 
thing. (Touches bell, when enter the most serious of ail the Serious 
aun lerks.) Mr. GRAVESTONE, can you tell us, please, what 
U Hottentots have been doing a poiag past few days p 
Mr. Gravestone. Certainly, Sir. On Monday they were at 63}; 
on Tuesday at 18; on Wednesday they touched 45; yesterday they 
were at 894; and to-day they are at 53. 

Mr. Bull. I beg your pardon. You mean 43. 

Mr. Gravestone. They were 43 when you came in, Sir, but they 
have had a slight rise since you entered the office. For the last 
forty-eight hours they have been comparatively steady—for ao 

cit 


Elderly Member of the Firm. I am afraid they are a little high. 
I think, perhaps, you had better wait. 

Mr. Gravestone (putting his head into the room slowly). I may add, 
Sir, that since I left, United Hottentots have gone down to 23 to . 

Mr. Bull (excitedly). Buy in, buy in at once! I will have five— 
no, ten of them. ; 

Mr. Gravestone (on the Elderly Member of the Firm bowing his 
head). Very well, Sir. [ Exit. 

Mr. Bull (nervously). I am sure to make over them, eh? 

Elderly Member of the Firm. Well, they used certainly once to 
pay their coupons. 
Mr. Bull. Oh, but I shall sell out the moment they go up two. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (with grave surprise). Dear me! I 
had no idea that you intended to speculate in a time bargain. It is 
not at all the sort of thing welike. In fact we do not undertake the 
‘* carrying over”? business. 

Mr. Gravestone (putting in his head). We have bought Ten Thou- 
sand Hottentots, Sir, at 464. It was the best price we could obtain. 
There had been a slight rise before we could get over to the house to 
execute your order. : 

Mr. Buil (blankly). Ten Thousand! 

Mr. Gravestone. You said ten, I think, Sir? [£xit. 

a aes But if they go down one I stand to lose a hundred 

ounds 
Elderly Member of the Firm (leisurely doing a little sum on a piece 
of blotting paper). Rather more, with our_commission—we 
alf-a-Crown for eyery £100 of Stock. Time bargains are very 
dangerous things. e usually recommend our clients to leave them 
alone. [Takes up the ‘‘ Times’’ again and recommences tts perusal. 

Mr. Bull, Oh what will my wife say! Pray do send over to see if 
ne have gore up. oe es ; 

lderly Member of the Firm (politely relinquishing his paper). 
There is no necessity. We have a little instrument here which re- 
cords all the business done on the Stock Exchange. You see it marks 
the various prices on a piece of tape. (Points to an electric self- 
acting printing machine under a glass case.) Would you like to see 
the mechanisth ? 

Mr. Bull (eagerly). 1 would far sooner examine the tape ! 

Elderiy Member of the Firm. Here you see. (Reading.) ‘12 
o'clock. Moon Tranis. 264 to 9.” (Tramways are not bad invest- 
ments.) ‘‘ Esquimaux Prefs. 103 to 104.” (It is their first loan— 
they have borrowed at sixteen per cent.—new to the business—we 
on econ them.) ‘‘ United Hottentots, 47.” 

r. Bull (excitedly), They have gone up! 

Elderly Member of the Firm. So far. (Continues reading.) ‘* 12.2. 
United Hottentots, 49.” 

Mr. Bull (more excitedly). Hur——- - a 

Elderly Member of the Firm (interrupting Mr. Butu’s cheer). I 
beg your pardon. 12.4. United Hottentots, 464. 12.5. United 
Hottentots, 45. 12.6. United Hottentots——’ | 

Mr. Bull (interrupting). Stop! stop! Why, I have lost £150 in 
three minutes ! : 

Elderly Member of the Firm ‘(doing another sum on d piece of 
blotting-paper). A trifle over, with our commission. Would you 
like to lose a little more ? 

aie ra (very excitedly). No,no! What shall I do—buy—sell— 
or Ww 

Elderly Member of the Firm (very leisurely). Well, if you wish to 
conclude the transaction, you will—— 

Mr. Bull smneneny Yes, yes? | 

Elderly Member of the Firm ( playing with his eye-glass). You 
will sell the stock you have already bought. — 

Mr. Bull (at his wit’s-end). Well, what shall I dd ? 

Elderly Member of the Firm (calmly). It is difficult to advise. 
(Strokes his chin.) Of course, if they go up, you might cleat a trifle, 
and, if they went down, you might lose a trifle. e do not usually 
recommend our clients to have very much to do with time bargains. 


ou see—— 
Mr. Bull (tn despair). And, while yot are talking, they are going 


down like wildfire. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (mildly), Well, I dare say they are 
fluctuating alittle. If you like, I will look at the tape. Ah, here 
they areagain. ‘12°9.° United Hottentots, 874.” 


7. Bull (jumping up from his chatr). Oh dear, I shall be ruined! 
(Rushing into the outer office.) Here, any one, go and sell fire 
thousand United Hottentots at any price you can—but mind you get 
rid of them | _ [Returns to Partners’ Room, panting. 

Elderly Member of the Firm (looking at him vaguely, and then 
recognising him). Ah, to be sure. I think, Sir, you said you wished 
to buy some United Hottentots. Itis not altogether an investment 
we as a rule would recommend, but—— . 

Mr. Gravestone ca in his head). I have sold them, Sir. They 
fluctuated a great deal. ey went down as low as 14f, but I caught 
them on the hop, and got out neatly at 40. 

Mr. Bull (roiping his forehead with his handkerchief). Thank you. 
And I have lost——? 
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Mr. Gravestone. About £650. Then, of course, there will be our 
commission, which will he up the total toatrifle more. Shall Il 
make out your account, Sir 


Mr. Bull. Thank you. Produces cheque-book, and settles. 


Elderly Member of the Firm (who has been dozing, waking up with 
a start). L really beg your pardon. You were saying, I think, that 
you would like to buy some United Hottentots—— 

Mr. Bull (putting on his hat; and leaving the office). No, thank 
you. 


I won't have any miore of them té-day ! | 
[ Exit, to explain matters to his Wife. Scene closes in as the 
tape marks ** 12°15. United Hottentots, 1274.” 


A SABBATARIAN SUCCESS. 


HE Blackpool and Fleet- 
wood Gazette narrates at 
large the particulars of a 

munificent det of ge 
} by 
in 





perforiiiéd at Blackjod 

the Managers of the W 

cs at that tewh, with 
the ne TES of the Rev. 
C. H. WAmwhier?, M3 
of Christ Chwuréh. e 
Managers announted that; 
for the benefit of the dis- 
tressed survivors the 
Thames Collisioi, they 
would give a Genceert of 
sacred music at the gardens 
on Sunday afternooti—id- 
mission sixpence a Heid. 
Mr. WArInwkiGHr a? 
enéd that, if they did so, he 
would prosecute them under 


é Sabba Stettite 21 
eorge IT. @ Managers 
eretore coneluded, 48 our 


—--~ ériean Cousins say, to 
~~ give their Concert admission 
gratis; a eollection to be 
made after the performance, 
or rather, as a good work 
dome on a Sunday, it may be called, the Service. By this ex- 
edient they obtained £157, to be transferred to the Mansion House 
‘und for the charitable purpose abovementioned. 

Now this sum very much exceeds the amount which would have 
been taken at the doors, and, for the difference—the excess of the 
money they got over what they expected — they may thank the 
Reverend Gentleman ; forif he had let them alone, and not inter- 
fered to prevent them from executing their benevolent intention in 
their own way, they would have netted so much the less for the 
relief of their suffering fellow-creatures, and so much the less misery 
would have been unrelieved. 

If he has duly considered this, Mr. Warnwricut must feel highly 
gratified with his attempt to prevent a performante of a devotional 
character with a pious object, which he, although a Cle an of 
the Church of England, and nota Scotch Presbyterian Minister or 
old woman, deems a desecration of the ‘‘ Sabbath.” 

The Public at large, too, as tell as the Blackpool people, have 
reason for gratitude to the Rev. Mr. WArnwkitcut. In a letter 
addressed, in view of the intended Concert, to the Editor of the 
abovenamed Journal, he explains why he objected to sacred music, 
designed for the sueccour of destitution, on a Sunday afternoon. In 
that beneficent design he beheld only a snake in the grass, otherwise 
our old introductory acqiiaintance of the lever kind. ‘ The truth,”’ 
he says, ‘‘is the Directors are trying to introduce the thin end of 
the wedge, to test how far the Public are prepared to support Sunday 
entertainments.” By causing them to find a legal way of giving a 
Sunday Concert, he has not only furthered the introduction of the 
wedge, but helped to drive its thin end in eonsiderably farther. In 
so far he has promoted the cause of innocent and rational Sunday 
recreation; and we must not look a gift horse in the mouth, even 
sous religious intolerance may possibly be found under his 

ngue. 


In thé Cellar. 


Lord Beaconsfield (to his Butler). Let the old Port stand. Don’t 
shake it on any account. 


‘aay fe you please, my Lord, do you think it will be any the 
better for keeping ?_ (Smeiling a bottle.) It’s rather gone already. 
ad Beaconsfield. Put it into a cradle, If it isn’t worth drink- 


ing, we can use it for cooking purposes, I’ll try the new Cyprus 


to-night. 
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ADIEU TO THE AUSTRALIANS. 


“The Australians have cempleted their victorious career among our County 
Clubs. Since their first memorable match at Lord’s, in May, when ne 
beat the M.C.C. by ten wickets in a single day, they have played well ni 
in every part of England, and their hard work Tes been rewarded by astonish- 


| ing success.’’— Newspaper Report. 


Tue Australians came down like a wolf on the fold, 

In a trice the M.C.C. were éaught, stumped, or bowled : 
Not a batsman ’gainst SporFrorts ‘‘ the demon” could stay, 
And the match, a rare marvel, was won in a day. ~ 


They have travelled since théi many cricketfields through, 
From Swansea to Sheftield, from Cambridge to Crewe ; 
And though here and theté seorifig a casual ‘‘ duck;” 
They have everywhere shéWh us good play and good pluck. 


ey have given tis fafe proof that the noble 
Noy be leaped near the Mus as well as the 
t confage; good bg ye a age a d 
Whether commons of ‘ Lord’s” be the cricketing ground. 


Tt y! ge on. their hom@ward-bound wa 
6 the gallaiit 


games 
haiiies : 


| évéi Whose watchword is ‘‘ Play! 
ith thei? comrades We ’ll make ever free of otir soil, 
Captaiii Greeory, BANNERMAN, BiacknAM, and Boye. 


QUEER FISH AT WESTMINSTER. 
im tt 7 g Wuat is an Aquarium ? 

. A place.devoted entirely to the 
exhibition ofjevery variety of living 
Fish in their native element. 

Q: What, then; ay the Visitor 
expect to see at the Westminster 
Aquarium ? 

A, He may ex- 


pect to see Fish. 

Will he? 

A. Yes; if he 

looks about very 
yell | | carefully. 

Pei oe Dee ||. Q. But if not? 

DSS | be \ A. Then he 

| ETT San, wo AR} will see a Two- 

Sh ee Headed Night- 

— eh a) ingale (which 

| =< doesn’t sound like 

\ a fish); a Party 

of Dwarfs; the 

semana Nt valuable and in- 

ele) 
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—,% ‘ 
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teresting Mr. 
Strokes on Me- 
mory (he’s not a 
fish, and doesn’t 
even come from 
Stoke’s Bay— 
which might be 
his title were he to turn Turk, ¢.e. Stoxes Br); the Performing 
Fleas (not fish, certainly) ; the Articulating Telephone and Micro- 

hone (I don’t think these are fish ?) ; Portraits of Members of the 
Berlin Congress (fishy, perhaps) ; then there’s Unele Tom’s Cabin 
(this sounds as if it had something to do with the sea, at all events, 
if not with fish; and it might be a cabin on board a fishing-smack— 
but it isn’t); then there are Pootr, ZANLO, and Poors (two PooLEs 
—getting near fish this time) ; Pavto’s Comic Ballet ; the Ro~maz 
Trio (haven’t an idea what this means, but of course it might be 
fish); the Skating Troupe; W2HErELeER’s Prismatic Fountains; a 
Vocal and Instrumental Concert ; and—with what joy the announce- 
ment is made—‘‘ ZazEL. Free!!” 

The notes of admiration are thrown in gratis. 
gratulated on her freedom. Where’s FAarrnt? 
Here is a line about him which is a puzzler :— 


‘ Farnrnt’s Zazet Twice Darry.” 


Is he, indeed! He’s ZAzet twice daily. Odd. He is evidently 
the queerest fish in all this Marvellous Show. Never mind ; if it 
isn’t fish, at all events the Manager makes it so; and all’s fish that 
comes just now into the net profits of the Aquarium. 





a 
—- 


She is to be con- 
In chains? No. 


on! on! 


In most countries the field-labourer is the Happy Peasant. In 
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CAUTION AND LOVE. 


‘‘Ou, EDWIN, LOVE, HERE'S THE ANNOUNCEMENT OF OUR WEDDING. LisTEN!” (Reads)—‘‘ ‘On THE 16TH INST., AT St. GEORGE’S, 
HANOVER SquaRE, Epwin GotpmMorE Tomxyns, Esq., M.P., OF GoLDMORE Park, SUFFOLK, AND 248, Prixcr’s GaTE, TO LADY 


ANGELINA, TWELFTH DAUGHTER OF THE EaRL OF SILVERLACKE.’’ 


‘READ ON, MY OWN SWEET Love. THERE’S ANOTHER PARAGRAPH—IN Brackets, I THINK.” 
‘On ves.” (Reads on.) ‘‘‘Mr. E. G. ToMKYNS TAKES THIS OPPORTUNITY TO INTIMATE THAT HE WILL NOT BE RESPONSIBLE FOB 
ANY DEBTS CONTRACTED BY HIS WIFE, WITHOUT HIS WRITTEN AUTHORITY.’ ” 


“THE BEST OF FRIENDS MUST PART.” 


Punch to Lord Duffertn. 


Must part! Punch protests it seems almost a pity, 
And yet sueh a muster of fairly-won friends 
As bade Rb farewell in Quebec’s famous city, 


For rerun s sharp pang make most pleasant amends. 
Youn ve you a warm-hearted va 
An ciate 0 ast seldom better face 


Than by him who has governed as wisely as gaily, 
In ack never failed and from sense aever Let 


An Irishman ! and few Sons of Old Erin 

Show more of the 5 best of that nimble-brained race ; 

d rare is the Saxon who’ll prove him your peer in 

The right Celtic mixture of dev dai an if bar 
With the flow of warm feeling, the skill at fooling, 
7 As native as reed to ben sheridan blood, blood, ; 

ou rea of the people whose powers of ruling 

You merrily vaunted in whimsical mood. 


The man who can graciously brag is a master 
Of chords dull mock-modesty never may move ; 
The "ale als kt led tr binds spirits the faster 
peng fetters of fancy-fed love. 
The fuss of the proser, the whine of the canter, 
Are foreign as falsehood ood and fudge to the ton 
Which has eat a fine charm e’en to blarney an hacten 
And glamour of grace o’er formalities flung. 


Yet serious business has found you no fumbler 
Fun’s dear at the figure when toil it would shirk ; 











But who would be such an inveterate grumbler 

As chide a good workman who sings at his work ? 

wonder that C sorrows at losing 
wh chief ine or ee and not a at painting 
O, Wor or playing, is aye foun 

The wisdom of Moxcx with the fancy of Moore. 
Whilst pinchbeck Imperialism is posing 
T oe England's pootabre tis aera t indeed 

0 one who contrives, without gammon or 

To bind branch with branch of our old fated t ae 
Heart ties, after all, form the only safe lead 

If we and our stout Western scion 
In fair or foul weather, to foot it to ‘her, 

Large thanks will be due to such ricks as Lord D. 


Punch swells the full chorus that sounds from Ontario, 
He’ll welcome him home, ah our comny. far, 
o, steadfast as Doveias while gay a8 
Good jest will not mull and toug. task will not-taak: 
Let us hope your successor in brain’ s not behind you,— 
He ’ll find it no trifle to stand in your shoes, — 
But Jonnw Butta berth must right peony ane find you, 


For in faith, my dear Lord, you are too good to 


Self-Coronation. 


AT a meeting lately held at Savona, in Italy, to celebrate a 
anniversary of the Genevan Alabama Award digor Fruparn 
Depa an wee was tg Bpplenuee on declaring that would 
cover ory if or allowed Alsace-Lorraine 4 elect by 
fap, i between oo and Germany.” Prince Brsmaxcx, per- 
ee is of option that if he permitted Germany to do any such 
he would be covering himbelf with a fool’s cap. 





PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—SeEprEemper 28, 1878. 





j 
m Yi 
| 


WATT 
a a 


“se “laggy \y 
ii Vee 
OO ee MS fe Da 
M4 AA TR 
J CA | 
ANN LAW Si ah mI 
TNT ‘ ‘ ’ 
SEs Sie = lg i 2 i ‘ NS 


ai 
NY 


i 
\ 








“THE BEST OF FRIENDS MUST PART.” 


Canapa (to Ex-GovERNor-GENERAL). ‘‘GOOD BYE, MY LORD! WE’RE VERY SORRY TO LOSE YOU!” 
Lorp D-rr-n-n. ‘‘ AH, YES! MY TIME IS UP! BUT AT LEAST I CAN PROMISE YOU A RIGHT ROYAL. 
SUCCESSOR !1” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
On the Weather—A Word to the Wise—Geneviéve de Brabant at the Alhambra—An Alberian Ballet—A Sitgnature—And a Postscript. 


Ark Srp, : 
THE summer has gone. _I announce it. 
It is'so. By NEGRETTI AND ZaMBRA! but it 
ts cold !! | ; 
Before proceeding any further I wish to 
protest. mebody, fio matter who it tas, a 
somebody, and not a nobody, wrote to me, and 
exptessed himself thus:—''I send you this,” 
(3.e.,480me information) ‘‘for your behoof.” 
. Now, Sir, what did he mean by my “‘ be-hoof ?’ 

Am Ia quadruped? Did he intend to imply 
/ this? Have many people ‘‘ be-hoofs ?”’ i 80, 
= are they shod on their ‘‘ be-hoofs?” And are 
these the ShoddiesP Are certain persons fitted 
f up with “‘ be-hoofs,” just as carriages are with 
ae * cn P” Let these questions be an- 
<ael  swered. I do no¢ pause for a reply, or I shall 
<< “<< be all behind—I mean all ‘‘ behoof ”—with my 

: : letter “ you, respected Sir. Now for the 

ambra. 
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iy] id : 
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2 SS TQS, SaaS Se Ss There is not one of Beauty’s daughters in all 
eR : <4 af Opéra Bouffe to whom I am more deeply 
eSeT : if attached than Genevieve de Brabant; an 
judeihe from the absolitely crowded state of the Alhambra on the night of 
tiny Royal visit, the public seems to join me in singing ‘‘ So say all of us.” 
Mr. CHAkLES Morrow has done well and hibae p ucing Geneviere, and 
weller and wiselier in securing the services of Miss Emity SoLpENE for Dro- 
gan, Miss Constance Losgsy for the heroine, Messrs. Fritrx Bury and 
MArsuaL for the immortal two Gendarmes. ‘‘Too many cooks spoil the 
broth,” is a rule with its exception here: for Drogan being one cook, and 
one cook—one AYNSLEY Ben being Cocorico Duke of Brabant, the flavour 
of the Opera Broth is certain to be improved. With such a JENNY VAYVE 
—SS.- SS (as ‘‘ our friends in the front’ eall her), how can we wonder at Drogan being 
—=—EeEe Led by the nose ue 
- ,OSEBY P 


BWRRE _ nia Miss ConsTANCE 


Miss SoLDENE is the right artiste in the right place. She fills the stage with her presence, and, what is still more important, she fills 
the house with her voice. Her singing voice I mean, not her speaking voice, but the talk is really objectless at the Alhambra, and 
Ducrow’s oft-quoted order to “‘cut the cackle and come to the ’osses,’’ applies directly here, when the sooner the cackle is cut, and 
the quicker we get to the music, singing, and dancing, the better the public are pleased, invariably. I should like to hear a violent duett 
between Miss SoLDENE and Mdlle. Rosk BELL, the two Ladies par excellence for such a stage as that of,the Alhambra. Couldn’t they 
tear passion, and caps to rags, in a sort of aed quarrelling scene like that in La Fille de Madame Angot ! 

s to the story of JENNY VAYVE. Heavens! I’ve seen it many a time and oft in Paris and London, and if I can make head or tail of 
it I’m what—acoording to the authority of Mr. Weller’s legal adviser—the Lord Chancellor said he was in confidence—and, of course, 
in a Pickwickian sense. 

But who cares for the details of a story in an Opéra Bouffe where all goes briskly, brightly, and merrily, and where all ends 
happily? Who drilled those young Ladies in Scene 2, Act I.¢ They’re as nearly satistactory as any I’ve ever seen on the English 
Opéra Bouffe stage; for somehow, no matter who has them in hand, ‘‘ Our Girls,” like true snl never, never, never will be slaves ; 
and the ensemble cannot be obtained, which in Paris is the result of tyrannic rehearsal. Mr. H. B. Farwin, Librettist, and Stage 
Director, ought to be able to do it, if any one can; but even for him it is a Farnfese Herculean Task. Sutiice it that at the Alhambra— 


‘‘ Like Don FERDINANDO 
They do what they can do,?— 


which isn’t exactly the quotation. But no matter, As for the young Ladies themselves, not even the Alhambra Co. Limited, could expect 
their chéres to be doing better. First Act went admirably. e Serenade, sung by Mile. SonpEneE, and LosgBy winning a double encore. 

The Second Act. I suppose the words of CHARLES MARTEL’Ss song are not intended to be a secret? If they are, Mr. KELLEHER keeps 
close to his instructions, as all I could catch, lis with rapt attention, was something about ‘‘Madame Tussaup” (which I 
applauded—I always do when I hear anything about Madame Tussaup—), and ‘‘ The Great Crusaders.”’ e business of the song, 
executed by Our Girls, with rapiers, is very effective. : : 

As the Automaton Hermit—or Jack in a Box-tree—Mr. J. DaLLas was very funny ; but Drogan’s song however well given, is a trifle 
sen and . must be, when one feels that a sneeze from Miss ConsTaNcE LosEBY is quite a relie to the audience, as well as to 

erself,—bless her | 

How many encores the two Gendarmes obtained I ceased to count. Messrs. MarsHaL and FR Bury are admirable, the only fault 
being that the latter, Full Private P:tou, is inclined to overdo the business by just so much of a hair’sbreadth, as endangers the crisp- 
ness of the marked time on; which the success of the duett greatly depends. Of all his burlesque duetts this is OrFENBACH’s master- 

iece. But what shall he do who comes after the two Gendarmes? Virtually, the Opera is over; feeling this, M. Jaconr has 
Prought into the last Scene a very telling Ballet—I don’t know what it tells, but as may be literally sai ofa Ballet, cela va sans dtre, i.e. 
it ‘‘ goes” without saying anything—which, with his inspiriting and melodious accompaniment, now graceful, now grotesque, gives a 
brilliant finish to. as bright and as satisfactory an all-round performance as has been seen for many a long night at the Alhambra, an 
which I have no doubt will be seen for many a long night to come. : 

By the way, Miss Rosa’s spirited dancing, and her leap into the Bohemian Boy’s arms, dre thizigs to be seen and applauded. 

Then followed about 10°45 (too late) a Ballet of Action, the story of which was written, or danced, by Mr. James ERY, the Authot 
of The Two Roses, which was not a Ballet, though the name sounds like it. I suppose the lateness of the hour prevented my being able 
to follow the story, which went away on any number of legs, and I did not feel inclined to pursue it. — 

I gathered from what I saw that an elegant Spanish Frincess—who never appeared less at her eass than when seated in a cial be 
chair, for her legs, except when used for dancing, seemed to inconvenience her muchly—was, somehow ot other, ill-treated by an elderly 
and apparitly inebriated Turkish Gentleman, whom, at , 1 took to be her father. further consideration caused me to alter my opinion, 
for how should a Spanish Princess be the daughter of a Turk—whether inebriated or not is nd matter? So I concluded he was 
some relation: uncle perhaps. He was always aleracting his niece’s attention to one of his nee Why? Hadhehurtit? Did he 
want sticking-plaster? For the life of me I cannot e out why that disreputable old Turk bothered the Spanish Princess about such 
a trifle. Well—then a Gentleman in blue took a spear and a shield from the Princess, and made a great fuss about pong to_do kome- 
thing, but did nothing. Well—then vague people brought in gilded coal-scuttles for the Princess’s inspection, but)1 fancy she didn’t 
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BUSINESS IS BUSINESS. 
Rector’s Wife. ‘Ox, Mr. DosseT, WE HAVE NOT SEEN YOUR ASSISTANT, WHO HAS SUCH A VERY NICE TENOR VOICE, IN THE 
CHOIR LATELY.” 


Country Grocer. ‘‘ No, Ma’am; I’VE PARTED WITH HIM OWING TO THE RECTOR AND OTHER GENTLEMEN GETTING THEIR SUPPLIES 
FROM THE STORES IN LONDON |” 








want to furnish, and so they took them all away again. About this] Zio Orphans (Messrs. D’ENNERY and Cormon) at the Olympic, 
time the inebriated Tarkish Uncle who had been looking daggers at | and of the same Two Authors’ success you will have at the Delphi 
everybody and everything, speciall 
been very drunk), suddenly retired, either to take some more drink| This is the last week -of Messrs. Gatri’s Concerts at Covent 
privately, or to recover from his past excess. Garden. More’s the pity. The other night a young Composer, as 
Well—that’s the story, so far. It isn’t very ners is it P puted as amiable (I dined with him), took me to hear Mr. ARTHUR 
After this there appeared a Sea Nymph, and she and the Spanish | Suttrvan’s Orchestra perform Mr. WaLtER Austin’s Fire Ke 
Princess both fell in love with the man in blue. Then everyone| Overture, first time in London; and after _that we heard, wi 
broke into a dance of joy and cymbals, all, that is, except the tall | delight, Miss Comcrres’ rendering of Zhe Lost Chord, music by 
Turkish Guards, who stood gloomily at the wings, their heads| 4. Sutrrvan, M.D., or rather by The Suttivan, M.D. On this 
wra ped up as though suffering from severe fave-achos and mumps, | occasion the Lost Chord was Ong-chord. After this jeu de mot, 
pro an seugnt from standing night after night in the violent|I bowed my acknowledgments from my Private Box, and withdrew. 
ughts 0 gs 


y the coal-scuttles (he must have | a most convincing Proof. 


the Palace ‘‘ wings.” 
changed, I looked at my e@eteh, and fading It sea1100; cul the 
00 at my watch, an it was 11°30, and the 
pil no further advanced, I said, Farewell unhappy Princess ! Was it really? 
Addio, Sea Nymph! Good-bye, Man in Blue and Drunken Uncle, I] We object to hearing a Lady’s name shouted out at the top of a 
am off to get a cool American lemon squash, and a full-flavoured | guard’s voice, or at the top of a guard’a-van for the matter of that, 
Havannah, and thanking you much, M. Jacosi, for the capital} ag is daily done at Herne Hill Station, L. C. & D. line, when the 
dance music, I am, Ladies and Gentlemen, and the porters aing out stentorianly, ‘ Victoria Forward ! 
Very traly, eacee ho is VICTORIA FOEwau P There was a Lady oame Over here, 
UR REPRESENT - |some time since, Victoria something — American she was — 
P.S.—*A New York audience yawned through the play of| lectured, rather warmly, on Woman’s Rights. Was she Meas 
Olea,” writes a correspondent in Americ to the,, ra. The fact is| FORWARD? But anyhow, why shout out her name at Herne Hill 
in this instance, ‘‘the play’s” not ‘‘ the thing. e rehearsals 
and stage management, and the capital cast, made it what it was at 
en If the ** getting-up” agg are pe stage is A BRAND NEW ONE. 
a a al ee ee ee eeeng UP in front of the house—| Now then, where will you find the true “poetry of motion” ? 
To be seen—Mr. Byrron’s new piece, Conscience Money. His last et up? bee diese hat ef Ais neg ; sed On iM left 
edie etal leet lier and Sti sticking to the Mone —so they ’re in Rotten Row. © may be tried with e OE ae ne ee ee 
not so soon parted—but now oonscientiously. nm the ve st : a 
arate (excene of own) I hear it isa nitooten, Crede Bynow. A 
rule for Critics should be, ‘‘ Don’t judge by First ebpesrenes Of| THe Moprrn Boa or Weaisries (early edition.)—A railway 
e popularity of sterling melodrama, you can judge by visiting The | junction at three o’clock in the morning. 
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KEEPING 


IT DOWN! 





Wnuat, Bogey-scared, O Man of Blood and Iron ? 
You’d try Repression’s bad old recipe ? ; 
The Spectres which your strong-reared State environ 
You’d bind and box? An endless task, you’!l see! 
Down with the lid! the ugly inmate throttle ! 
It will not ARE hed system will not work : 
Youll find that, like the Geni in the bottle, 
Twill out at last, in spite of tightest cork. 


Jack-in-the-Box is sure to play you tricks, Sir, 
Unless you have the force to break the spring. 
Repression ever acts as an elixir 
o human yearnings for a freer wing. 


To lay the Social Spectre is your duty, | 
You doubtless think ; but pyrant will in terror, 


Because its Bogey does not look a Beauty, 
O’erlooks its heart of truth—a fatal error ! 


The incubus of iron Militarism, 
Cramped freedom, stifled thought, and crippled trade,— 
These will breed discontent and Social schism, 
Dread forces ’gainst Autocracy arrayed. 
The plan of Mrs. PaRTINGTON won't Rey, Sir. 
Your Measure, like her mop, you’ll fruitless find. 
Box up the Bogey for to-day you ara Sir; 
Twill out to-morrow. Will can’t bag the Wind! 








THE PRoPER PEOPLE To DEAL WITH ORANGEMEN.—Peelers. 


A Mousicat Run.—HanvEt and Bacw for half-a-crown. 











AN APPETIFE FQR INFORMATION. 


Arthur (who has been listening with breathless interest to one of GQrandpapa’s Bible Storics). 
‘SAND WERE You IN THE ARK, GRANDPA, ALONG 0’ NoAH AND ALL THE BEST OF EM ?”’ 


Arthur. ‘‘THEN HOW Is IT You Wasn’rT DROWNDED 3”? 





THE STEEL HORSE. 
THe Iron Horse a ong is, as the saying is, to 
Behind him whilst he flies speed as ye travel ae and fro. 
Great wonders for mankind ’tis true that [ron Horse has done. 
But you talk about the Iron Horse as though there were but ene. 


And yet there is another Horse, in kind of iron frame ; 

For I bestride a steed of steel whose mettle’s full as game ; 

My roadster: when I’m on his hack, few things we go not by, 
ether on wheels, or legs, or both, my Bicycle and]. 


The Steel Horse ne’er in stable or stall stands eating off his head ; 
He neither craves for corn nor hay—nor asks he coal in : 

Nor doth he more to drink require than he demandeth feed. 

No water he lacks; and I pay no tax on account of my cheap Steel Steed. 


Grandpapa (indignantly). ‘*‘ No, SIB, OBRTAINLY Not!” 
| 
| My Steel Horse can convey but one, when he takes me up and down ; 
He turns no lovely rural wild to close and sultry town. 
No ugly stuccoed settlements uprise upon his track ; 
He bears no travellers to the bourne wherefrom they ne’er come back. 
Occasion he for gambling none gives Cads of low degree. 
The Betting-men, the Sporting Gents, can’t get at him or me. 
No slinking knaves environ him, and dog his ins and outs ; 
No jockeys, ostlers, stable-boys, no tipsters, and no touts. 


’Tis true that he on level pact alone can hold his pace, 

And the Steel Horse would avail me nought to win a steeplechase, 
Bear me ’cross country, after hounds, o’er hedge and ditch and gate; 
Fling me, and make me leave my friends to mourn my sudden Fite. 


a a a een rial tne a Seep Salas 


@T To Ocaunsvonpawss.— The Bditor does not hold himself bound to ac 
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But O, my Steel Horse never jibs, my Steel 


Horse never shies ; 

He ne’er takes fright and bolts with me—at 
the worst can but capsize. 

=o the ’pikes we roll exempt from 
toll, as befits a Centaur free. 

There is nought to pay on the Queen’s high- 
way for my Bicycle and me! 


RULES IN RHYME. 
(To the Editor.) 


‘ 
b 


IR, 

In the letters that have appeared in 
the Fimes relative to the Rules of Naviga- 
tion, the poetical regulations of the Board 
of Trade have been quoted. As for 
example :— 

‘¢ When on your starboard red appear, 
It is your duty to keep clear— 
To act as judgment says is proper, 
To port, or starboard, back her, stop her.” 


The Poet is, of course, kept on the pre- 
mises. Who is the Bard of Trade? Is 
there a Trade Laureate? Is the place open 
to competition? If so, ‘‘Here stands a 

ost” that I’ll go in for. But in what 

irection? Why not for Cab-drivers? or 

for Police ? Why not all re tions in 
verse, and the verse to music? Here’s a 
specimen :— 

When you want to reach the Bank, 

Hail a Cabman from the rank. 

If it is a shilling fare 

Do not pay him till you’re there. 

And, if you’ve got any sense, 

Do not give him eighteenpence. 


Here’s another :— 


Give a Cabman just his fare, 

My! how he will cuss and swear! 

Give him half-a-crown too much, 

And his hat, perhaps, he'll touch. 


Rule for Cabmen, in another measure :— 


No matter where you re going, any day, 
Through Covent Garden is the shortest way. 

‘“‘ Wait for the Waggon” you can sing, sans doute, 
You ’ll wait for lots of waggons on this route. 


Rule for Impecunious Passenger :— 


Order the Cabman whom you cannot pay 
Without the Burlington Arcade to stay. 
Say, ‘‘ Wait for me in Piccadilly, friend!” 
Then you ll retire by the other end. 


Rule for ordinary driving :— 


To the right you want to go, 

You must pu the right, you know ; 
For you'd be of sense bereft, 

If, for right, ie pulled the left. 
Or you must be very tight, 

When you think the left is right. 


Advice to ‘‘ Crawlers’ unoccupied :— 


Crawl along until you see 
Some one crossing cautiouslee. 
Almost knock him down, then cry, 
“ Now then, stoopid, mind your eyo!” 


As to Excuses, here ’s the rule :— 


When you have a jibbing horse, 

Say he’s rather fresh, of course. 

If he kicks like mad, you ’ll say, 

‘¢ Bless you, Sir, that’s only play!” 
If each step ’s a dangerous trip, 
Bay, ‘‘ He never makes a slip.” 


These are some few suggestions, which 
may be taken up by your numerous oetical 
Correspondents, and applied all round. In 
the meantime, please remember, 

Your Poor Post. 


Question. —Is the Native Widow of a 
deceased Nabob an India-vidual ? 


return, or puy for Contributions, In no\case can theoe be returned unless accompanied by 6 
stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 


F October 5, 1878.] 
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AN UNWIELDY CAB-FARE. 


HOW TO ENJOY A HOLIDAY IN PARIS, 
(By a Cynic, who has Attempted it.) 


Take with you twice as much luggage as you can_possibl 
require, to get lost on the railway, and to cause inconvenience an 
waste of time at the Custom House. 

Depart by a train that entails getting ae in the middle of the 
night, and breakfasting hurriedly in the early morning. 

ss over the sea in a ridiculously srall steamer, which, over- 
crowded with passengers and luggage, rolls at the approach of every 
wavelet ; or select a larger vessel infested with pickpockets. 


Still suffering from the effects of a disagreeable voyage, hurry into | - 
a stuffy railway carriage, and spend half a dozen hours or so in it on | 22° 


your road to Paris. 

Arrived in the gay Capital, select a large and comfortless Hotel, 
where you will be known as a number and treated as a cypher. 

Dine at a bad and expensive table d’héte, where you will be invited 
co partake of a morsel of four-and-twenty dishes in half as many 
minutes. 

Hurry away to an overcrowded Theatre, and sit out for five hours 
a play either pai y frivolous, grossly immoral, absurdly sensa- 
tional, or a combination of all three. 

Rise early the next morning, and visit your favourite haunt in 
search of breakfast. Spend a couple of hours in the midst of a 
hungry throng, all attempting in vain to attract the notice of a few 
overworked waiters, vaguely carrying about some under-cooked 
dishes. Eat what you can secure, pay what you are forced to give, 
and come out half-starved and grumbling. 

Lounge on the Boulevards, and submit to be elbowed off the pave- 
ment by the “brazen youth ” of Dalston, Brixton, and other equally 
fashionable suburbs, and a few scores of thousands of personally- 
conducted Tourists. 

Look into the shops, and notice that they are filled with English 


8. 
Leave the streets, and, for the first time for many years, ‘‘do”’ 
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THE LAMENT OF THE VASE. 
(Lately echoed from the Louvre.) 


FASHIONED by heroic hands, 

Graced I once old Paiam’s table, 
Saw the rage of Argive bands, 

Watched sweet N fade in fable: 
Till fair Athens rose, and I, 

>Mid her cherished treasures numbered, 
Told her of the times gone by, 

Of the dead that with them slumbered. 
And as cycles sank away 

Rome, the mighty spoiler, found me 
Witness of her splendid sway, 

While her triumph rang around me: 
Witness—till her sand was run, 

And, in whirl of Northern thunder, 
Trampling Vandal, Goth, and Hun 

Rent her giant strength in sunder! 
Yet intact was I, and whole, 

Destined for the joy of sa 
eee vested fro Ale preeuiae 

re m the grasping ages. 

And oy ey took me hence, 

Pondered o’er my mist-veiled story ; 
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Honoured me with throne and fence, 
ay Set me up in single glory. 
i Yet in vain they marked my grace, 
Marshalled savans round about me— 
Where I stood an empty space, 

Says the world must live without me! 
Yes !—for spite cost, care,—each boon,— 
Tenderness that quite abashed me,— 

Suddenly, this afternoon, 
Came a British Mob—and smashed me ! 
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A Juvenile Attempt. 


— THE Porte is itself again. A telegram 
m Constantinople announces that :— 
PS ns ‘The Turkish authorities are re-established at 


—=> So they are once more in the Imperative 
— Mood, Present Tense. Or the Potential Mood, 
Present Tense, Second Person Singular— 
whichever you please, Sir. 


the sights. Discover, when it is too late to retrace your steps, that 
the ‘‘ Monuments of Paris” are in the hands of a gigantic crew of 
plebeian, uncultivated, and unappreciative excursionists. ; 

As a last resource, visit the Exhibition and renew your acquaint- 
ance with the wonders of the Rue de Rivoli, Regent Street, Fnedrich 
Strasse, Broadway, and several foreign imitations of the Tottenham 
Court Road. 

Weary of the well-known triumphs of commerce, as cep raved in 
chocolate drops, writing desks, stay chau, and other equally inter- 
esting articles, walk into the Machinery Department, and secure a 
headache by watching the rather clumsy manufacture of a hat, a 


pul-box, or a pair of braces. 
To regain your habitual calm, visit the Fine Art Galleries, and 
al Academ 


t the tarnished glories (?) of past and forgotten Ro 
Exhibitions, Salons, and other Annual Collections of Pictures hel 
in different parts of Europe. 

Still in search of composure, stroll into the grounds and gaze upon 
theatrical representations of Asiatic houses and Japanese shop- 
keepers selling their native manufactures at exorbitant rates. 

ed to death of the Exhibition, return to your hotel in a badly- 
horsed, highly-priced, and broken-down Victoria, and find the place 
more crowded and more uncomfortable than ever. 

Spend a month or six weeks dismally, finding Paris without the 
Parisians, the Boulevards without the glories of the shops, and the 
Theatres without the novelties. : 

Then, when you are quite bored, crush into a crowded train, 
embark in a thronged boat, and get home as best you can, thankin - 
your lucky stars the while that you are once more housed in London. 





‘¢Oum Grano.”’ 


Ovr Muscular Christian friend, Mro ALtsrpes, hearing Mr. 
Connery Grain most justly spoken of as ‘‘ one out of ten thousand,” 
innocently asked, ‘* Does that mean that ten thousand common men 
had to be threshed to produce such a sample of Grain?” 


0 
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**COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO!” 





STRONG, BUT PLEASANT. 


__A REPORT in a Salopian paper Dresente to the imagination a vivid 
idea of the sanitary state of the district under the dominion of the 
Wellington Board of Guardians. At a meeting of those authorities 
the other day— 

“Mr. H. J. TayLor, Sanitary Inspector, reported as to the existence of 
nuisances in varivus parts of the district, and in most instances orders for 
abatement were made.’’ 

The gravity—and graveolence—of those nuisances can be under- 
stood from the statement, immediately succeeding the above, that— 

‘The Inspector al-o reported that in one case there were four pigsties 
within three feet of a cottage, and that the filth from the sties ran down to 


the base of the house, and caused a great nuisance. 
‘‘Mr. JExvis: A farmhouse is no good unless there is plenty of manure 


about it. (Laughter. 
‘* The CHAIRMAN obeerved that he did not consider any pigsty a nuisance. 


—No action was taken in the matter.’’ 
If no action was taken in the matter—truly matter in the wrong 
place—of the four pigsties whose details are described in the forego- 

















ing quotation—what, as regards cleanliness and odour, must have 
been the state of things in the various cases in mast of which orders 


for the abatement of it were made? The thought of it is enough to 
make any gentleman hold his nose ; except, of course, the member of 
the Wellington Board of Guardians who thinks that ‘‘a farmhouse 
is no ? unless it be surrounded with the material which he 
named ; and save also the Chairman, who said that ‘‘ he did not con- 
sider any pigsty a nuisance,” and to whose nostrils perhaps all 


pigsties are nosegays only more or less agreeably odoriferous. 





Taste beyond the Tweed. 


FALKIRK, Lord KosEBERY the other ed informed a meeting of a 


inhabitants, is to be provided with a School of Musio and a 
among his hearers to ask why, 


of Cookery. Was there nobody r 

whether it was possible that either Sootch Music or Scotch Cookery 
could be improved ? What three dishes are there comparable to 
parritch, haggis, and sheep’s-head and trotters? What gaa 


of music are equal to ‘‘ Scots, wha ha’e,”” “‘ Auld Lang Syne, 
** Tullochgorum” ? 
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TRAVELLER TOO BONA FIDE. 


Dusty Pedestrian. ‘‘I sHouLD LIKE A GLASS OF BEER, MIssIs, PLEASE——” 
Landlady. ‘‘ HAE YE BEEN TREVELLIN’ BY RELL?” 
Pedestrian. ‘‘ No, I’VE BEEN WALKING—FOURTEEN MILEs.”’ 


Landlady. ‘‘Na, NA, NAE DRINK WILL ONY YIN GET HERE, WHA’S BEEN PLEESURE- 
SEEKIN’ 0’ THE SAWBATH Day!!”’ 








‘“JUDGE NOT HASTILY.” 


From the Zimes’ paragraph subjoined it may epee that an mnhapyy peasant has had 


to suffer severely for a slight offence, and that Shropshire Justices make a preposterous 
account of 


_“ Ransits.—Joun LEARY, a labourer, with two children, has, by the County Magistrates at Ludlow, 
been committed to gaol for twenty-one days, without the option of paying a fine, for taking a rabbit out 
of a trap in a hedge at Dilbury at night, and also required to give £20 bail not to offend again for twelve 
months.”’ 


But could the prisoner have pen a fine? and would any labourer be able to do that 
ess he were an habitual poacher? These questions are to be asked before it is assume 
that the County Magistrates at Ludlow are Squires who regard rabbits as sacred animals, 








insomuch as to punish the petty offence of 
‘‘boning” one by committing a poor 
labourer to the House of Correction, and, 
poate consigning his wife and family to 
the Workhouse. 


CIRCULAR NOTES. 
(Contributed by Our Jotter.) 


THE Patron Saint for Messrs. Coox should 
be St. Martin of Tours. 





A_ Gentleman, rer particular as_ to 
locality, told me he felt a little uncertain 
of his position in Doubty Street, W.C. I 
replied that it, was spelt ‘‘ Doughty.” We 
argued. ‘‘* Dough,’” says he, ‘‘ spalta “Dice 
therefore it’s Doety Street.” ‘‘ But,” I 
replied, *‘ ‘ Plough’ spells ‘ Plow ;’ therefore 
"tis Dowty Street.” ‘‘ ‘Tough,’ ” says he, 
‘‘is pronounced ‘Tuff;’ so ’tis Dufity 
Street.” ‘If you come to that,” I re- 
joined, ‘‘ ‘ Hough,’ spells ‘ Hock,’and there- 
fore ’ tis Dockty Street.” This argumentum 
ad *‘ hock” made us thirsty, and we quaffed. 
There was a great deal to be said on both 
sides; more than fits into this paragram. 
Yes, ‘‘paragram” is the word. Why not 
‘‘paragram?’’? You send me a telegram, 
not a telegraph. You will telegraph mea 
telegram, and I will paragraph you a para- 
gram. When the rned Universities 
discussed the ‘‘ Telegram” Question, years 
ago, no one suggested ‘‘ paragram.”’ 





I’ve thought much of it since then, 
and this is the result in the Ollendorfian 
Method :— 

Has the man telegraphed a telegram ? 
He has not telegraphed a telegram, but he 
has photographed a photogram. The chil- 
dren of my neighbour (?.e., my neighbour’s 
children), paragraphed a paragram. What 
do you photograph ? I photograph a pho- 
togram, but the sisters of the physician 
(t.e., the physician’s sisters), paragraph a 
paragram, &c., &e. 


Where is the man who will write a histo 
of the London Statues, with portraits an 
original designs? Guide to the Statues of 
ae by one of themselves, signed Statue 

uo. 


Lord BrEAcoNsFIELD, to Greece, ‘‘ Sons 
of freedom, you have a glorious past to 
look back to, a promising future—and—and 
—what can you want more for the pre- 
sent?” This is my Lord BEAcONSFIELD’s 
nice present for Greece, if she’ll only bea 
good girl, and not bother. A historical 
people should never become a hysterical 
people. 

Which is the best quarter of London 
to live in? I should be delighted to find 
any part of London where there was ‘‘ no 
quarter” given, or taken. But there, it’s 
all dean Bs the Moon, that we have any 

uarter-daysatall. This ‘‘ argument from 

esign,” in the creation of the Moon, ought 
to be sufficient to confute and confound 
any infidel, especially if he be a landlord. 


Some illustrated papers produce portraits 
of distinguished individuals, for which the 
artists should be drawn first, then quar- 
tered on the Editor for a month, and then 
executed on their own wood bloeks on Tower 
Hill. By the way a good medieval illus- 
tration of a Zour de force was the Tower 
of London. 


There is a fine plot of land to be let at 

















d| Birchington, Kent, quite a site for a School. 


Ground at Birchingtor is sold by the rod. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


He stoops to ‘‘ Folly,” and rises to the ee Mar few words on the 
approach of Winter, and on some Good Old Times that might 
be revived with Advantage to Everybody. 


Sr, 

WHEN a theatre styles itself The Varieties, or the Vaude- 
ville, or the Opéra Comique, it ought to act up to its pretensions. 
The Alahambra’s full title is, I believe, The Alhambra Theatre of 
Varieties, and variety is its charm. There is nothing of the Vaude- 
ville at present about the theatre managed by Messrs. JAMES AND 
THORNE, but the Opéra Comique sticks strictly to its line of business. 
The little Charing Cross Theatre, originally intended for such enter- 
tainments as those given by Mr. Woopin, Mr. MaccaBE, Lieutenant 
Cotz, or half a dozen Ethiopian Serenaders, was christened some 

ears or so ago ‘‘ The Folly.” 

Folly was to be, there, the order of the night. At the Folly 
Blue Beard, with Miss Lyp1a THompson and Messrs. Brovuen and 
Epovurn, ran some hundred nights. The music was very catching, 








Ruane 2 ow ea 


the" Heathen Chinee was a novelty, and Mr. Broven’s “* That’s the 


sort of Man Iam” made a hit. 

Robinson Crusoe was a dismal failure on the first night; but, after 
excision and revision, it had a very long run. It was Folly to have 
procuces such a piece as Robinson, it was Folly to stick to it, but 

olly won in the end—won, in fact, in the long run. 

True to its title, nothing could be greater folly than to produce 
two such pieces as La Veuve and I Etotle, the one under the name 
of The Idol, the other as Stars and Garters. 

The subject of Zhe Idol, unless treated, either from an utterly 
extravagant, or a most pen serious point of view, is unpleasant. 
A widow idolises her departed husband, has his bust stuck up in 
her drawing-room, addresses it as though it were her husband still 
living, is gradually disillusioned by his real character being brought 
to light, after which the bust is amashed, mended, laughed at, and 
placed in somebody else’s room. 

That there ts humour of a certain sort in this notion has been 
shown us by Lord Lytron’s Graves, in Money, who, after per- 
petually invoking his ‘‘Sainted Marta,” and dwelling upon the 
impossibility of his ever finding anyone to fill her place, proposes to 
me Lady Franklin. But that was only episodical, and very 
ligh very farcically, touched. 

Idol, the worship of the dear defunct is the very essence of 
the play, and a nasty essence too. pa aries treated eccentrically, 
might have been vuilgarly called Bust ! 

iss EasTLAKE looks well, dresses well, and plays fairly as Cupid 
Erle, and Miss EprrH BLanpsg and Miss RosE are bright 
and lively as Mrs. Jekyll and Bessy Jekyll. 

Mr. J. G. GRAHAME 1s an honest, hearty, impassioned Captain, in 
love with the Widow, but his attentions, at first sight, do not ap 
exactly honourable. Mr. LiongL Broven’s is a stupid part. Mr. 
ALFRED BisHoP extorted from me the one single laugh I indulged in 
throughout the performance. His make-up is capital, and his 
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attempt, in the last Act, to address the people who won't listen to 
, 18 Immensely funny. 

The best bit of acting is Mr. Pautron’s Jeweller. The scene is 
too long, and, in less clever hands, would be wearisome, but Mr. 
PAULTON has carefully thought it out point by point, and from first 
to last it is a very good performance. Mr. Pavtton, like Mr. Hake, 
takes pains to show us what can be done with a s aracter- 
part in a good situation, and his Mr. Chisel (a very bad name for 
such an honest and delicate-minded tradesman) is unquestionably 
the pearl of price in this very bad oyster. 

As for Stars and Garters, except a trio, “‘ Gotng back to Dixie,” 


sung by Mr. ALFRED BisHop, Miss Rosr CULLEN, and Miss ANNIE |; 


Boe: and a verses and are oe ale ccvias ¢ Brovueu, 
AULTON, and a Devy of girls, there is hardly an ng to suggest 
the probability of a long run; yet I cannot forget how Robinson 

rusoe was denounced as irredeemably bad, how it was knocked 
over, how it picked itself up, and had a really long run of prosperity. 
But the Folly is the Folly, be it never so Foolish. 

Miss Ep1tH Bianve looks cent, Miss Lyp1a THoMPson is 
as sprightly as ever, and the Pages and Maids of Honour are as 
smiling and smirking as Lord OcLE, the oldest habitué in the Stalls, 
could wish; but there is a lack of fun, a lack of 4. which in any 
other theatre would be fatal to success, The Manager can spe 
‘* Folly,” but ‘‘ Failure” isnot in his dictionary. Yet, as the French 
Lady remarked on the absence of ennu: from the English language, 
What need of the word when they have the thing ttself ?” 

King Jingo affords no opportunities for Mr. Broven’s genuine 
burlesque humour; but I should say the part itself is very different 
from_ its ely ee Ouf Premier, as played by little, fat, fassy Dat- 
BRAY at the Bouffes last year. ‘But in Paris L’ Etotle owed its non- 
success rather to the composer, M. CHaBRIER, than to the librettists, 
MM. Lererrier and VanLoo. Odd name, Vanioo! It looks like a 
muddled game of cards, something between Van John and Loo. So 
much, and enough too, for The Folly ; 


pipame Orphanage. 
Deus lines, by Messrs. D’ENNERY and Cormon, at the 
Olympic. What a clever play! in what masterly style is the plot 
put together! Yet how needless are the frequent repetitions of the 
story told over and over again to the different personages who are 
uired as links in the chain. With a little extra care the English 
adaptation might have had the advantage over the French original 
in telling the story with equal lucidity and at less length. ; 

Mr. NEVILLE, who has recently been the Pierre the Convict in 
Proof at the Adelphi, is now Pierre, the Cripple, in The Two 
Orphans at the Olympic. His performance is admirable. When I 
think of the two different figures, Pierre Lorance, the tall, manly, 
honest soldier, in Proof, and Pierre, the Cripple, the poor, helpless 
weakling in Zhe Two Orphans, I can scarcely bring m to 
believe they are played by one and the same person. Yet, there he 
is,—the ‘‘ needy aife- grinder.” at the Olympic, whom ‘‘a sense of 
does rouse to vengeance,” who turns like the bruised worm, 
his final struggle with his big bully of a brother, announces 
that it is the case of the sons of ADAM reve that it is ABEL who 
is going to kill Carn, and now he is Abel—to doit! What a scene 
that last! What a stab! Go it, you Cripple! What breathless 
interest and what delight when the Big Brother Bill—I beg his par- 
don, WrLLIAM—RIGNOLD, Rives his final kick, and expires. But 
’tis a melancholy play, sad from begi no sun-light, no 


and now for a visit to the 


WTO 
and, in 


ginning to end ; 
gleam of relief, not even from the Valet, Picard, whose hard humour 
is only aggravatin . Nothing can be more pathetic than Miss 
Marion TERRy’s Blind Girl, nothing more earnest iss Erw- 
STONE’S Henriette, nothing more revolting than Mrs. HuntiEy’s La 
Forcharde, nothing more disgustingly repulsive than Mr. WILL 
RIGNOLD’s Jacques. 

But it is too long, not being over till twelve. The first part 
could be considerably curtailed; a whole handful could come out of 
Tableau IV., one Scene could be entirely eliminated, and at least 
three repetitions of the story could be taken for granted. Again, 
after the grand climax in the garret, the last Act is not required by 
the audience, who would be quite content to take Mr. NEVILLE’S 
word for everything ending happily, if he would only ri out, and 
pleading the lateness of the hour and the earliness of the Sloane 
movement (it is a thirsty piece), assure them that everything woul 
be settled satisfactorily behind the curtain. This may bea hint 
worth taking. ‘‘ Our Girls” wouldn't have been an inappropriate 


title for Les Deux Orphelines. _ ; 

The Winter's Tale at D ' Lane reminds us that Christmas is 
coming: More on this head, I mean on this Winter’s Tale, in my 
next. 

I hear that the Methodistical Melodrama, Uncle Tom’s Cabin, is 
drawing unprecedentedly big Pits at the Princess’s. I don’t care for 
this Moody-and-Sankey-panky on the stage, and very little for it 
off, and I would rather hear of another Pink Dominos being licens 
than Niggers, in a theatrical performance, being permitted to sing 
such a verse as this,—I quote from memory,-but the lines are very 
nearly these :— 


a 
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‘¢ The Devil tempted a woman 
A woman tempted a man; 
Aud, if it hadn’t been for 

We °d all be dead and dam,’ 


Whether in the third line “‘God” is used instead of ‘‘ Heaven” I 
am not sure, but I think it was when I heard it. And this was 
received with a shout of laughter and encored! Well, but where 
stop? The Decalogue, or the Lord’s Prayer, might be set and sung 
in the same way. 8 verse, certainly, ought to be excised by that 
sweet little cherub of a Chamberlain who sits up aloft and keeps 
watch for the morals of our theatre-going public. 

I have done my theatres for this week, and now let me sit down in 
calm seclusion and enjoy the capitally-written Records of British 
Boxers, Legends of 
Slaves of the Ring, 
Tales of the P.R., 
as they are now 
being oe week 

week, in a paper 
that Irs. ala- 
prop would have 
called the Licen- 
tious Wrttlers’ 

Gazette, —I mean 

the Licensed Vic- 

tuallers’ Gazette. 

To adapt the pet 

couplet of my 

favourite advertis- 
ing poet to the pre- 
sent case— 

“ They come as a 
boon and a blese- 
ing to men, 

These tales as re- 

told by this Pu- 
gilist Pen.”’ 


Ra account Ps 
e ight got up for 
the benefit of the 
Grand Duke Nicnotas of acooe'rcipaar? Grand Duke having a 
benefit !—is historically interesting. e P.R., like many other 
excellent institutions, came to grief through want of inherent 
ability to reform itself and rectify abuses. But, in the interesta of 
health, I should say that a good spar in England would save many 
a visit to a Spa abroad, and it would be a good thing for our “be 
Athletes of the Schools and Universities were they to become ‘* han 

and glove ” with the exercise of the Noble Art. I have heard it said 
that °‘it is a first-rate thing for the eye.” I have found it so, and 
also for the nose. However, ‘‘The Mill is gone to decay, BEN 
Bott,”’ and those who ‘‘ know the ropes’’ best, know that the stakes 
are not forthcoming to support them. Heu prisca ides! O Ancient 
Art of Pluck! Let me tap my own claret, and my own nut 
before the fire, and, at peace with all the world, be now and always 

Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


a 


“BETTER DAY BETTER DEED.” 


Scene— Paris. Wicket at entrance to Concours @’ Agriculture, 
Department of Polled Cattle. Trae—Noon, Sunday. Eminent 
Scotch Cattle- Breeder emerging briskly from interior, encounters 
another eminent ditto. 


First Eminent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Hullo, Mac! you here ? 

Second Eminent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Ou, ay, man! But I’ve 
neopit aay bed till noo. Sad wark judging nowte o’t Sabbath ! 

ret snent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Sad wark! Ye’ve little 
that, and you gotten the feck o’ the prizes. 
Eminent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Eh, man, d’ ye say that! 
But will na the el’ers at hame hear o’t ? 

First Eminent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Come, noo, Mac—rin your 
chance for ance. What’s the price o’ your first prize bull ? 

Second Eminent Scotch Cattle- Breeder. Ah, weel, man, but we 
cudna speak aboot that. This isthe Sabbath-Day, man. But an’ 
the bullie be to be saul’, the price is juist three hunner poun doon— 
nae a less. (Pause.) Come awa till we see fat kin’ o’ soda- 
water they sell here. We never mak’ dry bargains at hame. 

[The two find their way into the nearest restaurant, where they 
discover a coterie of khke-minded fellow-countrymen, 
whom they are hilariously welcomed, and the ‘Babbath 18 
Ween congenial Sashton, the winner of the Prizes supplying 


e mercy of Heaven, 


~ SLAVES OF - THE - 























occasion to say 





Morro For Kin peyonp Sr4.—‘‘ A little more than Kin, and 
than kind.” 


“HOW I COULDN’T FIND STANLEY.” 


(An Indignant Protest addressed to the Editor by the Author of 
‘* How I went for Stanley.’’) 


Sim,—You hinted—nay more than hinted—that, while I was pro- 
fessing to find StaniEy, I had never left sat native shore, in fact, 
had stopped at Margate, or Ramsgate, or where the bright shrimp 
disports itself in the modest bay of Pegwell. I passed over those 
inuendoes with silent contempt. 

ut you implied that I had undertaken to find Hagen rg that 
I had actually styled my admirable work on the subject How I 
Found Stanley,—and, in point of fact—the one point which I flatter 
myself is always my promontory on the Map of Truth—I had not 
found STANLEY at all. 

Now, Sir, permit me to state here what is patent to the world, and 
no extra charge on the part of the patentee, that I called the first 
part of my great and immortal work ‘‘ How JT went for Stanley,” and 

t some one in the o altered that title. I bowed to your 
superior judgment—for 1 am the politest man in the world, and I 
often bow even without recognising the person to whom I am bowin 
—and in my laconic and Wellingtonian manner, I exclaimed ‘‘ Stet 
and it stetted. a 

So you see, Sir, I had only undertaken to “‘ go for” STANLEY, and 
for StaneEy I went. 

Now observe. Was I the only man after Stantey? STANLEY 
first, the rest nowhere. There was another indefatigable explorer 
who, assisted by means,—which, from no fault of my own, I could 
not command,—had got on the track, had taken the shortest and 
most expensive route, and while I was, heaven only knows where 
in the Keep-It-Dark Country, risking my life for an idea, an 
sending you imploring letters for aid, even if it took the form of 

stage stamps, This Gentleman, of French extraction, I imagine 

y his name, Ft the right STANLEY by the ear. 

Why couldn’t I find Stantey? Because Mr. D’Oyvzy Carre had 
got him! He had hidden him away, he had secreted him, and for 
aught we know, as Mr. D’Oy ty CakTE is the Manager of the Opéra 
Comique, he may be utilising his newly acquired available talent on 
board H.M.S. Pin ore, where it may be that Mr. H. M. S-ran.Lry 
is disguised as a sailor, and awed joining in the GILBERT-cUM- 
SULLIVAN chorus of ‘ He ts an nglishman.’ 

‘‘ For he himself has said it, 
And ’ tis greatly to his credit, 
He ¢s an Englishman !’’ 


And how do I arrive at this? Thus: In the Era I find a para- 
gram which I present to you as my justification :— 


“Mr. R. D’Or.y Carrs, with characteristic energy, has arranged with the 
world-renowned explorer of Africa, Mr. HENny M. STANLEY, to give a series 
of one hundred lectures this autumn in the principal towns of Great Britain. 
The lecture will be called ‘Through the Dark Continent,’ and will be, in 
fact, a narrative of Mr. STANLEY’S last journey through Africa.” 


Good. And where shall Z be meantime? My panorama will be 
ready, my speaking likenesses will be in working order, and I’ve 
engaged a double-handed brass band, and a double-headed trumpet 
blower, who will be heard for miles round. I shall be all there when 
the bell rings. There will bea Porat, in oils, of myself, outside, 
described as a D’ Oily Carte de Visite, and my solicitor informs me 
that this, in his opinion (up to Sic and-hightnence), is not a 
“ Colourable Imitation,” being already coloured. 

I shall take two blacks who will help to ‘‘ make” one white (my- 


self) with a set of bones and banjones. : 
pons is accusative plural of Hao: Observe, extract from the 
Dark Continent Grammar, page 5. Black 





Letter Copy :— 
Singular. 
Bo Beals fee Banke. 
Dat. Banjoni. Abi. Banjone. 
*,* To distinguish from the ancient Celtic, “the O’Banjo.” 
Plural, 


Nom. Banjones. Acc. Banjones (or Burn-Jones). 
Gen. Banjonum. Voc. tN lhc or Owsng-Jones.) 
Dat. Banjonibus. Abl. Banjonibus. 

However, I’m not going to give you the result of all my hard work 
and study gratis, so ‘if you want any more you may sing it your- 
self,” And I am yours with dignity, 

THE Ex-Ex- (ok DovBLE EX)-PLORER OF THE 
** KEEp-1T-Dark CoNTINENT.”’ 


P.8.—I have no objection to throw in the information that 
‘once on a time’”’ I did find SranwLzy in Paris. 
‘* Hew did I find him?” 
I found him very well, thank you, and how are wut 
ours XX. P. 
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LAWN-TENNIS UNDER DIFFICULTIES.—° PLAY!” 


IF SPACE IS LIMITED, THERE IS NO REASON WHY ONE SIIOULDN'T PLAY WITH ONE’S NEXT-DOOR NEIGHBOURS, OVER THE GARDEN 
: Wath. (ONE NERDN’r VISIT THEM, YOU KNOW !) 











Or overt or occult ; 


ITT For they who dare insult 
THE SHADOW ON THE HILLS. Tisindiaa Una dreamune- it may Be 





Reavy! The Lion sleeps or strays, right soon must see 
So rings the Watchword o’er the Western border. The dusky Virgin is awake and armed, 
And India, arms at hand, and well in order, Her champion alert and unalarmed. 
. Stands still, attent, and steady, No time for too close question of the past, 
Watching—what ? Scarce the Wo , whose snarl of wrath Of too unwary steps too hot retracing : 
Affronts and would arrest her on her path ; The Shadow o’er yon western hill-tops cast _ 
Nor the red sun-glare on the glittering snow May pass like other shades, but India, bracing 
That crowns the summits of the Sufeid Koh ; Her strength against all chances, firm and steady, 
But a dim Shadow, vaguely vast, which creeps Must pass the Watchword—‘ Ready!” 
Across the craggy steeps. 
Scared at a Shadow? Nay, she is not scared, ‘s ” 
Nor menacing ; but vigilant, prepared. CASTS OF “ CHARACTERS. 
She need not fear, nor need she rashly flaunt, ProFEssok PUNCH, t : 
Her hand in reach of the aye-ready steel, ENCOURAGEMENT of Research is certainly not one amones 
The Lion at her heel, the duties of the Home Office. The contrary, indeed, appears to 
A pabaawodd warder none may daunt. its policy, if not its function, from the conclusion of a letter addressed 
But watch she must, and strike, if need arise. from that Department to a Gentleman who had complained of not 
Empress of realms beneath those Orient skies, having been permitted to take u cast of the head of a recently 
Where rumour shakes allegiance as the wind executed convict :— 
Rustles dry reeds, and gossip can unbind ‘‘T am to add that Mr. Cross has thought it advisable to give directions 
The bonds of generations. She too knows that the practice of allowing casts to be taken of the heads of condemned 
That Nemesis of Conquest which forbids criminals should be discontinued.—A. J. 0. LippgLL.”” 


The Co ill to el : 
The sirele of hi dominating bed ae Why, Mr. Punch, when the casts are not taken till after death’ 


Whilst rival d Was there ever any objectionable sale for the casts of er 
Like Shadows first, then in more salid guise, ras regarded, ee he hid morbiG aur P Oris it rps oe that 
hi i ize, r. Cross considers the 0 nology so completely demon- 
eee ene eerie Cuno sae eee strated in every particular that there is no necessity whatever for 


So India wakes, and watches, not again any more study of the relation between the mental character and 
Amidst those iron hills to stand at check, the form of the head? Can he be quite satisfied that on that point 
Or fall in seeming wreck there is nothing more left to be ascertained by the student of Science 
Back from the ambushed Afghan’s bullet-rain. through observations conducted on the lines laid down by Lord 
Not as inviting strife, but in defence, Bacon ? Surely the Home SECRETARY cannot confound Bacon with 
Checkmating craft and curbing insolence, GAMMON. 
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A MISTAKE. 


Old Lady (emerging wrathfully from Cabmen's Shelter). ‘I say, 
ConpucTor! IF YOU DON’T SEND THIS ’ERE TRAM ON DIRECTLY, I ’LL 
REPORT you! ARF A Hour I’VE BEEN SETTIN’ A-WAITIN’ A’READY. 
AIN’T YOU ASHAMED OF YOURSELF ?”? 








HIBERNIAN MARVELS. 


WONDERS will never cease, Afr. Punch. 

The Mayo Examiner anotes from the Rosary Magazine a remark- 
able illustration, related by an Irish Dominican Father, of the 
‘* Efficacy of the Water of Lourdes ”—a case of confirmed dipsomania 
completely cured. The patient was a man of respectable position 
but intemperate habits: he had been a drunkard for years. The 
Father invited him to take the pledge. He said he had taken it 
often before, but had never att it two days, and was convinced 
that if he then took it he should break it again. In the meantime 
the Father, having ‘‘ put him on his knees,’’ produced ‘“a sma 
bottle of water from the fountain of Lourdes.” The rest is in his 
Reverence’s own words :— 

‘I gave him the small bottle, and told him while yet on his knees to say a 
Hail Mary and take one drop of the water. He did so, and upon the instant 
he said he was convinced that with the protection of the Bleased Virgin he 
would keep the pledge. He was at the time in a ehattered state of constitu- 
tion from drink. He went home, and in the course of ten days he wrote to 
me in good spirits, saying he had kept his pledge, and was quite strong. He 
paid me a visit last week ; he was the picture of health and happiness, and 
said that from the moment he tasted the water he had lost thirst for 
stimulants.”’ 

Wonderful, if true—isn’t it? But if this wonder be a truth indeed, 
the experiment above-narrated deserves repetition. Might not Car- 
dinal Mawnine possibly find Lourdes water a most potent aid to his 
valuable exertions in the cause of temperance? Could he point to its 
general and ordinary, not to say invariable, success in the treatment 
of dipsomania, what a triumph that would be for his own Temperance 
Society over that of the Church of England and every other—eh, 
Mr. Punch ? 

Supposee, Sir, that a drop of Lourdes water, taken under prescribed 
conditions, is really an infallible remedy for the disease of taking a 
drop too much. If so, one small bottle of that water would suffice to 
wean multitudes from the bottle—of whiskey or gin. The water of 
Lourdes would preclude the Permissive Bill, and be worth all the 
Good pemplars, the Band of Pop the United Kingdom Alliance, 
with Sir Witrem Lawson and his best jokes, into the bargain. 
The Lourdes water cure, no doubt, would be a perfect preventive as 
well as cure of drunkenness. 


Besides, if Lourdes water is a specific for dipsomania, must it not 
be an equally certain cure for every other disease or injury, surgical 
as well as medical? A miracle is a miracle. Are not all miracles 


QOo =} equally possible? No pannces can equal a genuine catholicon, 


oth pills and ointment too. If Lourdes 


which would supersede : 
water were such, the chorus of a popular dithyrambic might be 


SOZES teetotally turned to :— 


‘** Lourdes’ cures the gout, the colic, and the phthisic ; 
And it is believed to be the very best of physic.” 


Lourdes water might also be a general prophylactic. Ought it not 


‘| to act as a never-failing substitute for vaccine lymph ? 


Another Irish paper also reports a fact which the Rev. FREDERICK 
Leg, of All Saints, Lambeth, can, if he pleases, introduce into his 
next edition of Glimpses of the Supernatural, Old AuBREY him- 
self could not have more concisely and coolly chronicled an instance 
of a revenant than the Zuam News clearly has, thus :— 

“Tae LATE Most Rey. Dr. OLIVER KELLY, ARCHBISHOP OF TUAM. 
—A solemn High Mass de requiem was celebrated at the cathedral, Tuam, on 
Monday last, for the soul of Most Rev. Dr. Ketry. His Grace the Arch- 
bishop was present.”’ 


Don’t Pas think that the ‘‘ manifestation ’’ above recorded might 
be hopefully investigated by the British National Association of 
Spiritualists ? We may be sure that it would engage their attention 
to as much purpose as any similar inquiry they have as yet pursued 
has resulted in. Both of the above stories, particularly the latter, 
are quite in their way, as well, Sir, as in yours, and in that of a 
philosopher with such a capacity of swallow as GoRGIAS. 





THE NEW POLICY. 


(Or, what ought to have come of tt,—if there hadn’t been a hitch 
somewhere.) 


Sc—ENE—The Reception-Hall in the Royal Palace at Cabul. The 
Ameer discovered on his throne, surrounded by high State 
Sunctionaries, the Ladies of his Harem, his Body Guard, Court 
Jugglers, Slaves, anda private Brass Band. Enter Sir NEVILLE 
CHAMBERLAIN on a richly-caparisoned White Elephant, escorted 
by one Thousand British Hussars, and the whole population of 
Afghanistan wild with enthusiasm. 


The Ameer (descending from his throne, and crawling forward on 
his knees with marked civility). Welcome to the Great Stranger—a 
thousand times welcome! See, the old Ameer is proud to make his 
acquaintance. There is peace between us! 

tr Neville (through an interpreter). Ditto to you, old boy ! 

The Ameer. Allah be praised for that! Allah be Braised for that ! 
(Is assisted on to his feet.) And now tell me—has the Great Stranger 
brought the poor, easily-satisfied old Ameer any presents ? 

Sir Neville. Cortainly: There you are! (Motions to his Suite, 
who empty the contents of several chests of carving-knives, Birming- 
ham ware, teapots, m ators, y salepiniae and bicycles in a heap 
before him.) There! All that’s from your great Feudal Sovereign, 
pu know—the Katser-i-Hind, the mighty Empress. And here— 

ere ’s a letter for you! [Hands him a despatch. 

The Ameer (bewildered). A letter to the poor, humble, easily- 
satisfied old Ameer! Oh, this is too gracious—too kind! But read 
it to him, my son; for he has never learned reading, writing—nor, 
indeed, he may add, arithmetic! His education has been sadl 
neg oe ‘Tiaees But Allah be praised for that! Allah be prais 

or that 

Sir Neville. Quite so. Well, this is about it. (Opens a despatch.) 
You see, Lyrron’s latest idea is to make things hot, and get up a 
row all round—somehow. He’s stirring up the feudatories down 
South fairly now, and we calculate that that move will be tolerably 
ripe in a month or two. Meantime, as it is always pleasant to have 
more than one tough job on hand, we have thought it as well, hearing 
that you are a dangerous old savage, to drag you in—neck and heels. 
You see you are cut off from us completely y an almost impassable 
mountain range, and, with your four hundred and fifty miles of badly- 
watered territory to traverse, you could positively keep our natural 
enemies the Russians quite at arm’s-length. But you don’t. Now 
this won’t do, you know—it doesn’t hit off the new policy. So, all 
a ’ve got to manage is this. Send AsRaMorFF and his set flying 

ack to St. Petersburg; and if that doesn’t bring a Cossack horde 
over your borders,—well, take a dip over them North yourself, and 
see if you can’t stir up a row that way. Meanwhile, all we want 
to do 1s to ride rough-shod over the place, depose you, you know, if 
necessary, and, in short, arrange everything with a view to a brisk 
universal Asiatic blow-up before—let’s say, next spring. 

The Ameer. And is that all, my son? Is that all? 

Sir Neville. That’s all, old boy ! 

The Ameer. Allah be praised for that! Allah be praised ! 

[ Weeps tears of gratitude, and is left dinate os} all the members 
of the Mission, in turns, as the Curtain falls. 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 


Part V. 


Bor, in spite of the honour and glory, Jack Spratr found out, 
after a while, that he did not relish fashionable society with quite so 
keen a zest as at first. 

He could neither dance, nor flirt, nor play cards. Of sport, the 
turf, and politics he knew nothing whatever, and cared as little for 
such topics as the gorgeous gilded gubenne Swells cared for old 
music, old poets, and old pictures, which were his favourite themes, 
and on which he would descant most eloquently, and at great 
length, if anybody gore him a chance. The G. G. G. Swells never 
gave him a chance if they could help it, good-natured as they gene- 
rally are. And it was borne upon him, in due time, that the 
illustrious representatives of 
Science, Literature, and Art 
did not come into the hollow 
world to talk or listen to the 
likes of him, nor even to each 
other, for the matter of that, but 
to practise repartee with noble 
Lords, and to instruct and 
amuse fine Ladies, which is 
capital fun. 

AcK Spratt had no repartee, 
and loathed fun ; and although 
he could talk to fine Ladies with 
eager fluency, his talk was all 
instruction and no amusement, 
as the fine Ladies very soon 
found out; and for Ladies that 
were not fine he did not profess 


care. 

In addition to which, the more 
he saw of fashionable society 
the less he thought of it ; for he 
not only met there Artists like 
himself, but caricaturists, and 
comio singers, and pley_actows 
and such-like folk, for whom he 
had an almost unbounded con- 
tempt ; and these people seemed 
to get on better with the fine 

ies than he did. 
So he got into a habit of ' 
ing about, ae He. SAS 
people’s way, and being jos Ve ma NSS 
out of it, and would listlessly (i : WN SSE in 
lean against walls and doors, i Vg (WS 
iit Ab %\ a ae 
J? Nl SS. 








and gaze by the hour at the |} = 
mother of his twins (who used |’ — aa 
to think dancing so immodest), — =. 
as she floated languidly by to 
the enervating measures of the 
Manolo Valse, rocked in the 
close embrace of some well 
seasoned hero, of martial or 
diplomatic air, who never 
seemed to tire of his lovely 
burden; while her supple form, 
in its close - fitting sheeny 
sheath, would lend itself, as if 
by instinct, to all the witching 
undulations of the passionate ‘‘ Lurch of Liverpool,’ or Boston’s 
su ive ‘‘ dip.” 

Xhen rousing herself, as the strain “would change, she would 


’ 
y 


plunge headlong, supported by a fresh partner, into the stormy 
vortex of the polka, with a dishevelled recklessness even more 


seductive than her former dreamy and voluptuous abandon. 

Or else in scented conservatories (discreetly dim), continental 
Princes with ardent exotio eyes, or foreign Ambassadors with tro- 
pical turns of speech, or polygamous Eastern potentates, with pearls 
and diamonds loose in their waistcoat pockets, would sit at her feet 
and ely her with the charm of their insidious conversation, while 
she fanned herself anewdly. and drooped her sable lashes. 

_ Or in the glare of crowd Supper rooms bold, facetious Conserva- 
tive Statesmen, or nice but naughty old Dukes, ribboned and starred 
and gartered so that there could be no mistake about them (which was 
always very pleasing to Mrs, SpRaTt—and small blame to her), would 


lounge over her alabaster shoulders, and whisper into her pretty 
hittle pink ear; they did not pour State secrets into that ae -like 
jokes, or 


orean _but very straightforward compliments, or rac 
risky little personal anecdotes about exalted houses, to the washing 





'of whose family linen very few female Spratts are admitted in this 


nice, flattering, confidential way. 

Honanstely perhaps, absorbed as she now always was in the con- 
templation o her own peerless charms, she had contracted a habit 
of never listening to anecdotes of any kind, or jokes either; but she 
would reply to jokes, compliments, and risky little anecdotes alike 
with the same enchanting laugh, that had more music than meaning 
in its ring; and this got the poor dear a reputation for being the 
reverse of prudish, which made her more popular than ever with the 
more elderly of her admirers ; so that really clever, but rather plain 
women of the world, who made up for their want of beauty by their 
complete freedom from prudishness, were literally nowhere. 

Mrs. SpRatTtr’s powers of conversation, never very brilliant, had 
been quite extinguished by her 
rise in the social scale. She 
was evidently made to be looked 
at—not to or listen. And 
hell Festa h there were many 

ies of high rank, quite as 
good to look at as she, and even 
more so, and who wore their 
dresses as low in the back, and 
as small in the waist, and as 
tight round the legs, and who 
moreover, could both talk and 


old, however frivolous, when it 
was worth their while; these 
were one and all deserted for 
Mrs. Spratt, and left to waste 
their fragrance on the desert 
air, and talk and listen to each 
other. (Not to mention fresh, 
blooming, beautiful young girls, 
only just out, and about whom 
Mr. Punch will not trast him- 
self to write, he being so very 
susceptible.) =n 

For not to be seen familiarly 
talking and listening to Mrs. 
Spratt, or rather pretend 
do so, was to be “‘ out of it.’ 

And of all the men in that 
fashionable world, not one ap- 
peared more hopelessly “‘ out of 
it” than Jack Spratt; and in 
all society there was nobody left 
for him to listen and talk to but 
himself. . ; 

_ Even he grew to perceive this 
in time ! 

He also grew to perceive that 
late hours interfere with work, 
and Mrs. Spratt had to go into 
the hollow world alone. Sed- 
dle-horses were brought round 
for her in the morning, broug- 
hams or victorias (according to 
the weather) in the afternoon, 
and in the evening there were 
dinners and dances, and bright 
little suppers in the small hours 
of the night, to which she could very well go without him. 

For there was always at hand some smart anpesjudiond woman of 
fashion, only too proud to chaperone the famous . SPRATT, 
who could keep always in sight, and out of hearing, and all that, 
just as well as the most innocently complacent of husbands. 

He was not missed, and there was p cep ies him to do at home 
besides painting. There were the little red books of the butcher and 
baker to look r, and the lists to make out for the Civil Service 
Supply Association, and so forth; and ,then there were the twins. 
He had occasionally to take them out into the flowery meads himself 
—perambulator and all—and even sometimes to bath them at night, 
and teach them to say their prayers, and put them to bye-bye. For 
the nurse, a w , but vain and extremely pretty woman im 
her humble way, was almost as fond of late hours and congenial 
society as her mistress, and much as she loved the pretty little dar- 
lings, who doated on her in return, she would sometimes yield to 
oe and leave them for gayer scenes. ; 

They also doated, but in a distant and awestruck manner, on their 
mother, whom they very seldom saw, and then always in some new 
splendour of attire. 
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With unwashed faces and hands, in grimy little cotton frocks, and rice-milky bibs (every- 
body knows that the bib should be removed immediately after meals, and the pinafore resume 
its sway), they would patiently wait at the street-door, till they were rewarded by the sight 
of her, sweeping down the stairs and through the hall in her silks and muslins and laces ; 
and before they could have said ‘‘ Jack Spratt!’’ she was whisked away, telling them to be 
good, and kissing her daintily-gloved finger-tips to them, and showing her beautiful white 
teeth ; and they would stare after her through the dust with wistful adoration. 









| A Pave PCL AIPARD IE) | Se AEH TE 
a | 4 | th Tal. » II K it on A tik }) Tbe zal ‘ii | 
| ie (g Ni Hea | rt APPIN WREAK) hs 
1\\3 
1! . b- B) Wil i”, 'd- =a | 
f [ 





riser At al PE 
| 


‘ 


7 
' 
6 







1 al : is 
Ay \\ t ey 4 hill ty 






























Sometimes an organ would be playing a popular melody, such as ‘* Tommy, make room,” 

or ‘* Don’t make a noise” (which are not so bad when you don’t know the words), and, 
excited by the pretty tune, they would pretend that the dust was a golden cloud, and the 
brougham or victoria a fiery chariot, and their mother a being made up of a fairy, a queen, 
an angel, a saint, and a goddess, going straight off to heaven in a mist of glory; till the 
nurse would come and box their ears for standing in the draught, for her love was tempered 
with a wise pAbeiie & 
At other times Viscounts and Guardsmen would call, and smoke their cigarettes in the 
pretty front parlour (Mrs. Spratr had never allowed the trusty friends to smoke when she 
was by, even in the open air); and the twins had to be kept out of sight, because they had 
holes in their socks, may be, and were not tit to be seen. And when the Guardsmen 
and Viscounts had taken their departure, and the little darlings hurried down-stairs to get 
a glimpse of their ‘‘ lovely Mamma,’’ she would tell them they were Base (gee disgrace, and 
pack them off, crying, to bed; and quench the longings of her mate heart by nursing a 
pair of Pugs, the gift of His Grace the Duke of PENTONVILLE. 

Female finery 1s very costly nowadays, and has to be paid for. Think of Jack Spratt, 
in the intervals of his domestic duties, saa against time, and wasting all that eagle- 
winged genius of his on pot-boilers, to ig or his wife’s gorgeous apparel ! 

1s pictures represent pretty sock-darners, for it was the sock-darning and the pretty 
face, and nothing else, that had so touched the great heart of the British public in his first 
exhibited work; so he turns them out by the dozen in every variety of size, costume, 
attitude, and complexion. But the hired models he has to employ, and the lay-ti he 
has to fall back upon when these cannot be got, have not the face and form of Mrs. SPRATT; 
and all his sock- ers are inferior to that first one, and each sock-darner inferior to the 
last; so that a time must inevitably come when the great dealers will give him good advice 
nee of commissions, and finally cease to darken his doors, and he will have to darken theirs 
Instead. 

‘* A weary chase, a wasted hour!” 

_Be warned in time, ye rising young geniuses! Let no consideration tempt you into 
painting for filthy lucre, till you have realised a handsome independence by patient and 
steady devotion to Art for its own sweet sake ! 


ADDENDA TO YANKEE 
DOODLE. 


THERE is a Man of master-mind, 
A Sage of ken far-sighted, 

One Seer alone amidst the blind 
Of Britain’s isle benighted. 

A genuine for a bogus jewel, 

The good stone for the bad stone, 
They chucked away, and acted cruel 
To WILLIAM Ewart GLADSTONE. 

Yankee doodle, &c. 


When they their Greatest and their Best 
Disowned for ’tother critter, 
’T was nateral for a noble breast 
To feel that usage bitter; 
A slight enough a Saint to rile, 
And rise a man’s dander ; 
How like a long-eared e 
They spurned their late Commander ! 
Yankee doodle, &c. 


But his ungrateful Country’s kick 
Ne’er moved his mind gigantic; | 
He only turned and looked, right slick, 

Away athwart the Atlantio; 
And saw that we a People air 
By sitch a long chalk greater, 
As, big with little to compare, 
A pumpkin to a ’tater. 
Yankee doodle, &c. 


And what he sees he truly says 
In large and liberal sperrit, — 
Of Uncle Sam he sings the praise, 
And owns JoHN BULL’s demerit. 
Down, with a Woodman’s artist-hand, 
The British Oak he whittles, 
And cracks up our Pe land, 
His own while he belittles 
Yankee doodle, &c. 


He knows the Old World and the New, 
And likes our world the better. 
We spells queen with a little q, 
Instead of a big letter ; 
But gives great P to President 
With a differentiation, 
Which noways don’t his praise prevent, 
Or check his admiration. 
Yankee doodle, &c. 


His Kin beyond Sea’s a ’tarnal sting 
To trickster and to Tory 

*Bove them he soars on eagle wing, 
In splendour and in glory. 

An everlastin’ cus is he 
To knave as well as noodle, 

’Cause why, he jines along o’ we, 
A singin’, ‘‘ Yankee doodle.” 

Yankee doodle, &c. 


Highly Reasonable Honour. 


THE subjoined scrap of newspaper infor- 
mation conveys obviously but a partial idea 
of the total amount of payments describable 
as-— 

‘¢¢F eggs oF Honour.’—Under the head of the 
“Queen’s Household,’ in a recently published 
return, the sum of £110 17s. 2d, appears as ‘ Fees 
of Honour.’ ”’ 

How 


Only £110 17s. 2d. for Honour! 
cheap would be the honour with which peace 
has been purchased by Lords BEACONSFIELD 
and SaLisBuRY, if it were to cost no more 
money than that per annum ! 


LESS SHARP THAN SHEARS. 


Mr. Punch has received innumerable 
communications relative to SHERE ALI. 
They all agree in the common property of 
being sheer nonsense. 
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UNEXPECTED GRATUITY. 


‘ater. ‘‘ BEG PARDON, Sik, BUT 1 THINK YOU VE MADE A MMistTaKe. ‘THIS 
1s A HALFPENNY !” 
Old Gent (grandly)..‘‘ OH DEAR NO—NOT AT ALL, NOT AT ALL! I NEVER 
GIVE LEss!”’ 








ANGELINA ON HER TRAVELS. 


My OWN DEAREST BLANCHE, 

_ In spite of my promise to write to you twice a day from the moment of 
my leaving London for the Continent, in company with Epwin, to the hour of 
my return, I have really found it utterly impossible to send you a single line, 
although we have been away now very nearly six weeks. The fact is, we have 
been so busy that we have had time for nothing. As it is now raining heavily, 
and EpwIn is fast asleep, I will devote my unusual leisure to telling you where 
we have been, what we have seen, and what we have been doing. As you have 
never been out of England, my love, I am sure you will be amused, and I thin 
I may really add, instructed by my descriptions. 

e had a most fortunate passage over. You know EDWIN is a barrister, 
and has to defend all sorts of ful people at the Old Bailey. He says that 
the thieves on board evidently recognised him as a ‘‘ friend in need,” and conse- 
quently allowed our boxes and impedimenta (EDWIN gave me that word) to 
escape molestation. Bethis as it may, we certainly lost nothing—not even a 
watch. Were we not lucky P 

Nothing of importance occurred on our road to Paris until we reached 
Amiens. The train stopped for ten minutes there, and we got such very nice 
mashed potatoes at the Buffet. I shall never forget them. 

1 am sure you would like Paris. Such a beautiful place! Such shops! 
There is one establishment on the other side of the water just like that large 
place in Westbourne Grove. I got some very nice mittens there, which you 
shall see on our return. We went to the Exhibition, too. It ‘was rather 
amusing, but we came across such a number of badly-dressed people that it 
was quite a relief to get away from it. 

Having now described Paris, I will tell you what we did next. We went 
to Switzerland. 1 was just the least bit disappointed with it. The country is 
very hilly, and rather damp. I found some trouble in walking (you know 
I am fond of high heels), and my feathers came wofully out of curl. Leaving 
these drawbacks out of the question, the place was rather nice. We got a 
very good tadle-d’héte at Lucerne, and there was a capital band at Ouchy. 


EDWIN talked about staying a couple of nights at a hotel on the top a the Righh, of the ve pron vey yet Great ean 
at, on the | inqur 6 C) was a Sparrow-’Aw 


At the last moment he found that the place was bankrupt, and sai 


£aF To CorrEsronnEnts.— The Editor does not hold hinself bound to acknowledge, return, or 
stamped and directed envelope 





whole, the company of a man in possession of a clond- 
capped mountain might possibly produce a feeling of 
cy I was so glad when he gave up the scheme. 
I hate climbing. Not that there is much climbing on the 
Righi. You goupinarailway. But a railway is not as 
comfortable as a lift. 

Having now told you all about Switzerland, I pass on to 
Italy. Wethought it rather pleasant, although we could 
not find any respectable wine but Marsala. At Florence 
we came across an excellent English chemist’s shop, 
where we found we could get the best Bond Street per- 
fumes. There were some pretty pictures, too, at one 
of the Fine Art Galleries. Of course we went to Rome, 
and saw everything. Epwry was very pleased with the 
place, as he ascertained that he could buy the Jimes and 
the other English newspapers at a library just opposite 
our hotel. We went to Milan, too, and saw the Cathedral. 
It was very nice, and reminded me rather of St. An- 
drew’s, Wells Street. Of course we ‘‘ did” Venice. It 
is rather difficult to describe. However, imagine what 
the effect would be were they to build stone houses on 
either side of the Regent’s Canal, and you will get some 
notion of the sort of thing. We got some good ices at 
Frorran’s. The table-d’héte at the Europa was certainly 
above the average. 

Having now told you all about Italy, I will finish my 
letter by giving you a few rough notes from my Diary 
of other places we visited. As you one day may also 
take a tour, you may really find them very useful :— 

Antwerp.—The place where Revpen invented his hat. 
Patterns are to be found in the picture galleries. 

Brussels.—The capital of Belgium, and a good place 
for buying boots. 

Cologne.—You can get genuine Hau de Cologne here, 
but you will find it a bore to carry home. 

Dieppe.—A place where they dress three times a day. 
There is some sea in the neighbourhood, which is used in 
fine weather for the display of bathing costumes. 

Geneva.—On a fine morning you can see Mont Blanc 
from the window of your hotel. Rather pretty watches. 

Heidelburg.—Mind you don’t go up to the Castle— 
it’s awfully fatiguing. 

Madrid.—Really much better hotels than might be 
expected. 


Naples.—Rather nice. Vesuvius pretty, 
Padua.—Interesting, if you are fond of that sort of 
g. 
Pompei.—Sweet. 
Wiesbaden.—Rather dull since they have put a stop 
to the gambling. 


There! I think I have written you quite enough ; 
and as EDWIN is awake, and it has raining, i 
must bring my letter to a conclusion. However, my 
own rteea ty am sure you will readily own that there 
is nothing like foreign travel for improving the mind. 
Good-bye, and write soon. That’s a dear, tell me all 
the news—I mean what you are all Weanne Ah! 


there’s EpwIn calling forme! Once more, -bye. 
Your ever affectionate friend, 
Tuesday. ANGELINA. 


P.S.—I don’t send any address, as we are always on 
the move. Don’t forget to write. 


To His Grace the Duke of Bedford. 
(Addressed by respectable Covent Gardoners and thereabouts.) 


WE beg your pardon, but grant, your Grace, 
One favour. Do alter this filthy place 

Called Covent Garden—our neighbourhood’s curse ; 
We assure you ’tis getting worse and worse. 

’Tis loathsome by day, and noisome by night 

And a word from your Grace would set it righ : 

It might be such a magnificent place ! 

But now ’tis to London a thorough disgrace. 
Surely, the nuisance to remove, 

Your Grace’s property ’twould improve. 


AN AWKWARD NAME. 


7ARRY, on & marine sycureon, ene hang rere 
an e e ’ 
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SABBATARIAN SIMILITUDE. 


ENERABLE Mr. 
. PUNCH, 


One of the 
f'! tt atte of the 
| urc ngress 
at Sheffield was 
devoted to a sub- 
ject on which you, 
ir, had the as- 
sembly been ho- 
noured with your 
resence, might 
ave instructed it 
by mo remarks, 
heir  Rever- 
ences discussed, 
on that occasion, 
“The attitude of 
——. the Church to- 
- Ww Popular 
~ Recreations.” 
That, as regards 
most literature, and most recreations, of a popu character, appears 
to befthe same as‘the relative position in which a Ritualist Clergy- 
man, whilst officiating, stands before the People to whose admiration 
he presents his embroidered shoulders. On those recreations and 
that literature, for the greater part, the Church turns its back. 
You, Sir, would perhaps have had something new to say concern- 
ing topics upon which you are so highly qualified to speak. As it 
was, nobody added much, if anythiae: to the stock of existing 
information. 
But one speaker, the Rev. C. Buttock, is reported to have dis- 
tinguished himself by a metaphor more original than correct :— 


“* Passing on to the question of popular recreation in connection with Sun- 
day observance, Mr. BuLLocK said that no one could be more alive than he 
was to the evil which was wrought morally as well as religiously, by the open 
public-house on the Lord’s Duy. But to meet that evil, as was proposed by 
some, by what was termed the counter-attraction of the museum, the picture 
gallery, the aquarium, or the theatre, would, as far as he could see, be to 
adopt a very bad form of homamopathic treatment.” 





Of course, Dfr. Punch, the Reverend Gentleman knew the principle 
on which homeopathy is founded to be similia similibus curantur. 
Picture galleries, therefore, museums, aquariums, and theatres, he 
must regard as things of a like nature with public-houses. Per- 
haps, then, he further considers paintings, sculptures, objects of 
natural history, and dramatic entertainments similar, in moral, if 
not in physical effect, to intoxicating liquors. 

It has not, perhaps, been as generally remarked as it might have 
been that, when the Rev. Mr. Buttock likened, by implication, 
things so very different from one another as intellectual amuse- 
ments and ani indulgence— Bos locutus est. Bos, let us say 
atque Sacerdos—omitting, of course, the examples in the Latin 
Grammar which stand between Bos and Sacerdos. Not that 1 take 
Bos to be specifically a sacerdotalist; but, as an expositor of the 
common clerical mind, he decidedly speaks very much more like a 


Priest than A Layman, 


P.S.—Is it not remarkable that in the animadversions on the Stage 
delivered by several of the assembled divines, there was no reference 
ee to performances like those going on at St. Alban’s, 

olborn 


JOHN MALONEY AND PRINCESS ALEXANDRINA. 
(Vide Letters in Daily Telegraph.) 


Who saved Queen Vic? 
I, spry and quick, 
Says JoHN MALONEY. 
She was.a babby then. 
Why behave shabby, then ? 
Send me some money. 
Britons! your Queen was saved by this hand! 
Now—British Public !—what’ll you stand ? ra 
Reply from Balmoral. 


PENSION to JoHN MALONEY, I allot one. 
Although, my honey, 
You now have money, 
You own you've saved a Sovereign, and you've got one ! 





VOL. LXXV, 


PREPARING THE INDIAN PICKLE. 
\Zoo many Cooks.) 


THE following letters have been sent to 85, Fleet Street. Ur. 
Punch cannot: al thinking that they all (with the exception of 
the last) must have been intended for the columns of his contem- 


raries :— 
= Sword and Fire Club, Pall Mall, 

Srr,—Why hasn’t Lord Lytton been hanged? Were good Queen 
Bess still amongst us, the Viceroy would have been drawn an 
quartered long before this. What, Sir! Allow a miserable Blacka- 
moor to insult us! Permit a cowardly nigger to snap his fingers in 
the face of the British Lion! Sir, itis shameful! Sir, it is scanda- 
lous! I can hardly write for indignation ! 

I tell you what we should have done, Sir. The moment our Envoy 
was sent back, we ought to have marched a hundred thousand men 
into the heart of Afghanistan. You want to know how we should 
have done this? Stuff, Sir, stuff! You don’t know what you are 
talking about! The British Soldier can do anything anything, Sir! 
I tell you what, Sir, our Indian Empire is a thing of the past ! 
Yours indignantly, 

HERCULES BoMBSHELL, 
Lieut.-General (Retired List). 


Noodles’ Club, St. James’s Street. 
Srr,—I do not wish to use strong language, but I cannot help 
asking why hasn’t Lord Lytron been hanged ? In the days of 
Queen ELIzABETH the question would have been unnccessary. Her 
Majesty knew how to deal with blundering Statesmen. 
ir, I fear the harm done by the Viceroy is past remedy. <A 
friendly and enlightened chieftain has been needlessly outraged. 
The British Lion has snubbed one of his best and firmest allies. It 
is really too bad—a great deal too bad! 

f course this ortunate Mission ought never to have been 
despatched. There ia no doubt about that. And when SueRE ALI 
expressed his just airy ieee instead of sending soldiers to the 
front, the Viceroy should have telegraphed apologies. Sir, from the 
first to the last our relations with Afghanistan have been a profound 
mistake. I do not wish to take too melancholy a view of the matter, 
but I cannot help feeling that our Indian Empire is a thing of the 
past. Yours sorrowfully, 

(Signed) CoBDEN PEECE, 
(Late Bengal Civil Service). 


Junior Sword and Fire Club, Pall Mall. 

S1z,—The Viceroy deserves the thanks of every true Englishman 
for his very spirited conduct in this matter of Afghanistan. The 
question is, what should be done next? I know the country very 
well. I have read all the military books dealing with the subject 
for the last twenty years, although I have never strayed beyond 
ee You will Bee I am an excellent authority upon the 
subject. 

Well Sir, after due deliberation I am convinced that we should 
finish the war long before the snows of winter begin to accumulate. 
It will be easy enough, ae manage a peace 


efore Christmas. 
All we have to do is to march immediately to the frontier. 
(Signed) 


(Signed) 


Yours confidently, 
CHARLEs SHAKO, 
Sub-Lieut. 142nd Regt. Line. 


Woolwich. 

Srr,—We ought to be very much obliged to Lord Lytton for 
having brought this unpleasant matter in Afghanistan to so satis- 
factory a conclusion. We have now to consider what should be done 
next. From my childhood I have made the geography of Asia a 
favourite study. From this you will see that I can really speak 
with some authority upon the subject. 

I have thought the matter carefully out, and I am convinced that 
masterly inactivity should be the order of the day. It really would 
be sheer insanity to force our troops into a country simply impassable 
in the bitter oold of winter. Prepare as much as you please, but do 
not move a step until April, May, or June. Were it asked, such 
would be my advice to Lord LyTrTon. 

Yours confidently, 
(Signed) CHARLES Bussy, 
Sub-Lieut. Royal Artillery. 


85, Fleet Street. 
MasTER,—Don’t you think the request ‘‘ not to speak to the man 
at the wheel” might be extended to the men at the wheel of State ? 
The Afghans have a proverb which we have annexed without appre- 


ciating. I mean the proverb which has the English equivalent, 
‘* Speech is silver, but silence is golden.” 
Yours thoughtfully, 
(Signed) Topsy. 
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FROM MANXLAND, HO! 


gether so satisfactory as could be wished. Persons starved to death 


STARVATION AND SOCIAL SCIENCE. are, indeed, provided for with a shovel, at the cheapest possible rate, 

ALTHOUGH no famine exists in these dominions, there are, arpa but it does not therefore follow that rates are saved, since many 
rently, certain parts of them in which, as a contemporary testifies, | destitute parents die and leave families of children behind on 
poor people are dying of whom there is no choice between starvation and in-door ae 
“STraRVATION.—The Sedgeley Correspondent of the Press Association Such is the ek rome Mr. ee ee erie all gopaelt a 
telegraphs that the Medical Officers of Health in the coal and iron districts of | the Law is. 6 Law, Lowever, being such, preciudes & § . 
Colesley. in making their reports on the state of mortality in September, , Which he would otherwise submit to the Social Science Congress 
allege that the number of deaths is unusually large among adults, and; namely, that, in conformity with the principles of Parochial 
attribute the fact in a great measure to want of sufficient nourishment, arising | Economy, the Legislature should, in cases of extreme distress, 


from inability to obtain food through the serious depression of trade.”’ legalise suicide. 


The hungry, =e Mr. Bumste, might obtain food enough to sup- ; : 
port life in the Workhouse, if they would enter it, but they prefer to | Puns IN ProporTion.—As SHERE ALI is to sheer nonsense, 80 18 


starve. This effect of the Poor-law our Beadle considers not alto- ! Ameer of AFGHANISTAN to mere stuff. 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
3 A Tale wd Modern Art and Fashion. 
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Part VI. 


Mrs. Sprartt’s bed was not all roses neither. Smart people have 


at times a wey provoking way with them. One day aes | are quite 
Ramailva and familiar. The next, when we would be playful and 
amiliar in our turn, will pub- 


with all the world looking on, the 

licly ignore us through a double eyeglass, to our reat Sitar 3 aad 
as we would naturally like to pass before the world for being their 
bosom friends. 

That is, if we are SPRATTS. 

And then they keep us in such tortures of suspense! either forget- 
ting to bid us to the feast our Spratty souls are hungering for, or 
else inviting us, as by an afterthought, at the eleventh hour, when 
we feel puzzled as to whether we had better be Sprattishly Ceasties d, 
and decline with thanks, or put our prides in our pockets and 
and if we go, it is ten to one hav will look as if they wondered wh tat 
the deuce we are doing there ; and if we don’t, they never perceive 
our absence, and we are none "the better in their eyes for the self- 
-— that has cost us so much self-denial. O we Spratts ! 

it must be owned that Mrs. Sprart’s beauty, and the very 

ample justice that was done to it both by herself and ‘by the gorgeous 

Swells, did not greatly recommend that lady to the eliecarine 

Swellesses; so that she often met with cruel snubs and haunting 

slights from Ladies less beautiful, but of infinitely greater social 
ba ga than herself. 

d she had not yet learnt how to dissemble when thus aggrieved, 
and swallow it all, and pretend she had not perceived it; nor could 
she yet toady the ase of her own sex, and kiss the cruel hands that 
scratched her, and disarm such social tyranny by penitent, humble 
ways, without which arts no too pretty woman of her degree can 
appear to hold her own in the hollow world of fashion; nor had she, 
on the other hand, that mixture of thick-skinned impudence with 

es Ny eB oy ’ which sometimes makes the merest parvenue a 
match for all the dowagers in England, and a thorn in their noble 
sides for mindy so that they give les a wide berth, and revenge 
themselves b ‘telling each other that she is not a lady, and asking 

each other what they can expect. 

py Mrs. Spratt! She couldn’t very well put out her tongue, 
and say ‘‘ Yah!” 

In after-moments of heartburning that came of such treatment, 
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Mrs. Spratt would fold her children to her wounded bosom, and rail 
at the hollow world, and rave of love and peace and the homely do- 
mestic hearth, and the good old days of * rom tseradle’’ and ‘‘ Puss in 
the Corner,” and the long-lost trusty friends, and the good old great- 
grandpapa ; and, wildly calling for socks, she would darn them with 
any worsted that came to hand, the salt tears in her lovely e oat a 
twin on each knee, and her clever JACK’s protecting arm aroun 

and suddenly the postman would knock, and the Duchess’s elated 
post-card arrive, just in time; and then, with jumps of joy, and 
trills of triumph, and a general scattering of socks, twins, worsted 
and everything else to’ the four winds, up- -stairs to dress, and 
away, away to the hollow world again ! 

And there, such snubs as she met with, she would try to pass on 
to others ; for even in the most: exclusive saloons she would ocea- 
sionally have to encounter people whose presence there was an 
offence to her. For instance, wives and daug ters of Science, Litera- 
ture, and Art; actresses of high repute ; eminent female physicians ; 
great female ‘philanthropists ; poetesses, paintresses, authoresses, 
sculptoresses, and what not: worse than all, ladies whose only 
claim to distinction lay in their go ood looks and pretty manners, 

Against all such upstart intruders of her own sex she would level 
her double eyeglass with happily noes impertinence. For just as 
those who rise from the ranks learn how to command by having first 
learnt how to obey, Mrs. Spratt had learnt how to snub by having 
been well and frequently snubbed herself. Fortunately for her 
victims, and unfortunately for her, she did not bear the Queen’s 
commission, so to speak, and had no rank as yet beyond that which 
is conferred by the possession of a pretty face; so that her snubbings 
were of no account, and, consequently, recoiled on herself ; for a 
premeditated snub w hich nobody feels, is almost as bad for its per- 
petrator as a premeditated joke that nobody laughs at. 

Indeed, these harmless little airs and graces of Mrs. SpRATT’s were 
all set down to the fact that her late papa had been in the oil and 
Italian trade ; which was very uncharitable and unjust, for they were 
only imitations of such airs and graces as ‘ae had seen many a real 
fine lady give herself any day; and very good imitations, too. 

But one person may steal a horse, as we all know, while another 
must not even look at the stable-door. 

And thus, snubbing and being snubbed, dressing and dancing and 
feasting and flirting, did she soar higher and higher in her buttertly 
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career, and, in spite of the disadvantage of her oily origin, she 
achieved a social success which even transcended in its glory that 
of the better-born beauties, her predecessors on the throne of 
Fashion, whose features are so familiar to us all, and about whose 
doings, and careerings, and dressings, and so forth, we hear so much 
through the fashionable prints. 

Indeed, all Mrs. SpratTtT’s movements, where she went, what she 
wore, and how she looked in it, were duly chronicled for us week by 
week, and our mouths would water as we read how ‘‘ Mrs. SPRATT 
honoured a small-and-early at Marlborough House with her pre- 
sence,” or ‘*‘ was graciously pleased to ateend the State Ball at’ Buck- 
ingham Palace,” &c., &c., &e. 

Her portraits appeared in all the illustrated papers down to the 
Police News, and was printed on pocket-handkerchiefs, and stamped 
on fusee-boxes and cigar-cases, and cut out in gingerbread at coun- 
try fairs; and her photographs, in every size, in every attitude, in 
every variety of dress and want of dress, were exhibited in the 
shop-windows, along with those of rival beauties of the world which 
has no English name. They were at all prices—from a shilling 
upwards; a reduction made on taking a quantity. Soa that even 
’ARRY, Whois as partial to lovely woman as his betters, could afford 
to hang her up, framed and glazed, in his humble abode, and re- 
create his soul by the contemplation of 5 peerless charms through 
a magnifying glass, and descant thereon with his pe and make 
comparisons, in his knowing way, between her an other beauties 
of his collection, and have a real good time. 

And, much as he dislikes ’Arry, Mr, Punch is bound to admit 
that in this particular instance poor ’Arky showed rather to adyan- 
tage, and was really more chivalrous, delicate, and romantic in his 
iMASINAFY delectations than were the gorgeous, gilded, glittering 
Swells—possibly beeause he gazed on those peerless charms from 
below, as on some bright particular star. 

But we will leave the erotic ’ArRy, and return to Mrs. Sprarr, 
who, wherever she went, was so mobbed that you might have taken 
her for an accident, or a row, or a fit, or a pickpocket caught in the 
act, instead of a pretty woman! She was even mobbed by titled 
crowds at royal and ducal garden-parties, where a couple of police- 
men were always retained to make a way for her to the strawberries- 
and-cream ; and at State balls, dowager-peeresses would almost{climb 
on to the backs of good-looking young actors to eatch a glimpse 
of the beautiful Mrs. Sprarr dancing with Royalty. 

In vain she sought a refuge from this fashionable persecution in 
the solitudes of Rosherville, or the groves of Hampstead Heath on a 
Bank holiday. Even there she was recognised (by our friend ’Arry, 
no doubt), and knock’emdowns, nigger minstrels and all, even the 
good old game of ‘‘ kiss-in-the-ring,” were deserted to stare at her, 
(just as at Chiswick and Campden Hill; for human nature is the 
same everywhere.) 

When she appeared at the Opera, Parti sang in vain. In vain 
did our most fashionable preachers preach when Mrs. SPRATT made 
one of the congregation; in vain did Messrs. Huxiry or TYNDALL 
lecture in Albemarle Street, or Professor Max MULLER at West- 
minster Abbey, if Mrs. Spratr were among the lectured. Even 
the whales at the Aquarium would look small by Mrs. Sprart’s 
side, and Cleopatra’s Needle would lose its point if Mrs. Sprarr 
drove on the Embankment. At the Crystal Palace people forgot 
to listen to the big organ; the cattle at the Cattle Show were left in 

ace; Irish Members obstructed Home Rulers; Mr. GLapsTonE 
ost the thread of his impeachment; Captain Saaw lost all control 
over hismen; North London trains ran into Metropolitan ; pleasure- 
vans drove, hooraying, into MARSHALL AND SNELGROVE’sS; steam- 
rollers rolled bang into GuNrER’s or GRANGE’s; Old Bailey juries 
forgot to listen, Old Bailey Judges to sum up, Old Bailey barristers 
were condemned to death, Old Bailey solicitors removed in the yan, 
while murderers left the Court without a stain on their character ; 
andjHeaven knows what all besides! and all through Mrs. Spratr 
being there. Indeed, the only people who in that magic presence 
seemed to retain some self-possession, and keep an eye to business 
as well as an eye to beauty, were the pickpockets, who voted 
Mrs. Spratr a public benefactor; and the photographers, who 
blessed her very name ! 

Even abroad her influence was felt; for it was whispered in high 
toler circles that at the Cabul Conference Lord B— cunningly 

istracted old Prince G——’s attention from the matter in hand by 
flowery descriptions of Mrs. Spratt’s charms, and so demoralised 
that venerable statesman, that Count S—— had repeatedly to call 
him to order; but —— was nearly lost to the C— for all that. 

And the best of it is, that eyety poy wondered how everybody 
else could be such a fool! especially the intelligent foreigner, who 
could not make out why, in this land of pretty women, there should 
be so much commotion about one pretty woman the more. And 
not such a very pretty woman either, he thought ; for prettiness is 
a matter of taste, and not a mathematical certainty; and he would 
exug bis shoulders, and exclaim, ‘‘Sont-ils dréles, ces Anglais, sont- 
tls dréles !” 
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FORE-WHEEL AND WOE. 
A WAIL. 





With gas, and elevate her, 
And drop her in a crater. 

If this would not abate her, 
I’d take and saturate her 


With tar and feathers. Later, 


I’m not a woman-hater, 
Yet ‘tis but human natur’ 
To roundly execrate her 
Who, to her sex a traitor, 
Becomes participator 


In fiendish deeds. I rate her I would excoriate her! 
A kind of female Satyr, And if there’s torment greater 
And would exterminate her, Why let it still await her, 
ogether with her pater, And let me be tator— 
er mater, and her frater / I so abominate her, 
I would assimilate her And all who imitate her 
With grisly Alligator— In wheeling on my gaiter 


I’d blow her up—inflate her The vile PERAMBULATOR ! 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


Str,—I went to see Her Majesty’s Servants perform WmI_t1amM 
SHAKSPEARE’S Romantic Play of The Winter’s Tale. I wonder if it 
was the great ‘‘situation” in the Statue Seene that first struck 
WILLIAM, and set him to work on this drama? It certainly is worth 
waiting for. I don’t think Wiitram took much pains over some 
portion of the play, specially with regard to Antigonus, his 
incumbrance in *‘ A Desert Country’near the Sea”—a very a 
spot for an elderly Gentleman, unaccustomed to children, to be 
left alone in with a gate 

WIL1IAm knew as well as any one that a Baby on the stage was a 
safe laugh; and how he has got over the aiff culty is a study in 
itself. Scene 3 of Act I., where the Baby, in a cradle, makes its 
first appearance, he distracts our attention from the Infant; and it 
is Paulina, the scold, and Antigonus, the henpecked, who exeite our 
laughter. In ‘‘A Desert Country,” the old Shepherd who finds the 
Babe, is joven es on as soon as possible ; and he and his son introduce 
the low comedy. But the Baby és a difficulty. 

Again, what is the real use of Antolycus as an aid to the plot? 
None whatever. In the present day the story would have been 
told to an English audience in four Acts, and as many Scenes; and 
in Paris it would have taken three Authors to write the piece ; and 
they, having to share the evening’s per-centage on receipts 
them, would have been very careful to have eked out the plot im as 
many Acts, Zableaux, and Parts as possible, which, with the | 
Entr’actes, would infallibly prevent any other foe, i 
with it to the injury of their fees. It is this desire to go m for the 
entire per-centage that gives rise to the long-wind of the 
French Melodramatists, and the interminable talkiness of Sanpov, 
who, until he positively feels that he has tried even the endurance 
of a Parisian audience to its limits, isa sort of Wandering Jew of 
dramatic dialogue. The Winter's Tale, in the hands of French 
Authors, would have been told over and over again, ad nauseam, in 
the course of the piece. 

It seemed to me that even the innate British reverence for the text 
of the Divine Wr11AMs was scarcely strong enough to prevent the 
densely-packed audienee in Drury Lane from exp their dis- 


eg oo the 3 tpl exhibition of jealousy displayed by Leontes 
in the First Act. 

The Divine WizrrAMs made no ado about calling a a spade, 
and in Mr. Cuartes Driton’s reading of @ lines lose 
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indeed_a ‘‘ brief madness ”’ does not occur to the uncritical spectator 
until the dramatist makes Paulina allude, in Act II. Se. 2, to 


‘© These dangerous unsafe lunes i’ the King!”’ 


And, in Act III. Sc. 2, when upbraiding him to his face for his 
previous conduct, she says, 
“Q think what they have done 
And then run mad indeed; stark mad! for all 
Thy by-gone fooleries were but spices of it.’’ 


But the explanation, for the sake of the audience, comes too late. 

Then what an awkward contrivance is the sudden appearance of 
Time as Chorus, informing us that ‘‘ Sixteen years are supposed to 
ree ial between the last scene of Act III. and the tirst of 


How came this lumbering Zime scene to be written in? I think I 
see the true answer. JOHN HOLLINGSHEAD once suggested that 
SHAKSPEARE played the Ghost in Hamiet, because, being Manager, 
and having an eye to business, he could run round, in the intervals 
between his appearances on the e, and ‘‘ count the house;” and 
our own SHIRLEY Brooks always insisted on the Divine WILLIAms 
being regarded not asa poet crowned with laurel, but as a hard- 
working ‘“‘ Actor, Manager, and Author too,’’ going in for rehearsal, 
really ‘‘meaning business” and inventing it. ‘‘ By this light,’ 
then, I see how this Time episode was brought in. 

How came it about? Did Mr. Cuatrerton-Bursace tell Mr. 
WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE that they had a man in the company who 
could speak a few lines, and who, having nothing to do in the piece, 
bee being paid a salary ges na ? ve was there ae a oulty 
about the stage-arrangements, and the Manager want gain 
time, naked Wineum if he couldn’t shove in something ‘‘ just to 
fill up, eh?” And <did WitLiuaM, with ready wit, immediately 
reply, ‘‘ What? want to get time between the Acts? Beshrew me, 
you shall have Time;” and forthwith going to the prompt-table, 

lid he seize pen and paper, and write the stage-direction, and the 
lines, and saying, ‘‘There’s plenty of Time for you!” hand the 
scrawl to the Theatre copyist ? 

Miss FowLeEr is a graceful, pretty Perdita, and Mr. Epwarp 
Compron as noble a young Florizel as the ingenuous Milkmaid her- 


self co 

his t comic scene with the Baby (Music, ‘‘ Don’t make’ a noise, 
or else you’ ll wake the Baby! ’—a suggestion for Mr. MEYDER 
in the orchestra), and I [.was y sorry when the Clown (Mr. 
§. CALHAEM) came on, and told us that Pantaloon had \been eaten 
by a Bear behind the scenes. What an opportunity was here lost 
of a genuine Pantomimic scene between the Clown (Mr. 8. CALHAEM), 
Pantaloon-Antigonus ta JoHN RypER), the Bear (one of the Lauri 
family), and the Bab More music for Mr. Kant MEypER—“‘ Oh, 
what a day we are having!’ and several political hits about the 
Bear. But Mr. Cuatrerron rightly felt that he must go no further 
in anticipating Christmas than was warranted by the Inspired 

tist’s ‘‘ Danoe of Twelve Rustics habited as Satyrs.”’ 

This, again, looks uncommonly like the pump and tubs of Mr. 
CRUMMLES in SHAKSPEARE’S time. See >? said Mr. CRUMMLEsS- 
Bursace to Mr. SHAKSPEARE, ‘‘I bought all the dresses and 
properies for that last Masque, and we’ve only used ’em once; 

dn’t you ea ’em in again somehow?” And Mr. WILLIAM, 
the easiest-going Author in the world, as long as his pet lines were 
well delivered, looked over the manuscript, saw ape | the ae 
for the dance, wrote in a few introductory speeches, and the thing 
was done—and done well. 

Antigonus hasn’t much to say, as no doubt the Mr. JoHw RYDER 
of SHAKSPEARE’s time pointed out rather forcibly to the dramatist, 
who, admitting the jomace of the objection, waited till he saw an 


opportunity in Act II. Sc. 3, where Antigonus is, for the most |part, 
standing mumchance before his scolding wife, and then made Leontes 
turn on with— 

“‘ And, lozel, thou art worthy to be hanged 

, That wilt not stay her tongue.” 
And gave Antigonus the telling retort— 
‘* Hang all the husbands 
That cannot do that feat, you ll leave yourself 
Hardly one subject.”’ 


Which, of course, coming from the Mr. JoHN RyprEr of SHAKSPEARR’S 
time, brought down the house, as it does every night at D Lane. 
The Divine W1.L14Ms knew how to sweeten ught, and induce 
his best men to play small parte: 
The B sachin throughout at Drury Lane is generally good. 
. Hermann VxRzin’s Paulina is irable, and thoroughl 
deserved the generally hearty appnee that recalled her before the 
‘curtain after the Third Scene of the Second Act. She is never once 
indistinct—a fault common now-a-days to most Actors, whether in 
lar ‘e = VoceaoAs lf my apenee in aoe will Sr m advice, 
and closely wa eé manner, bearing, and remarkable ‘* get up’ 
of two distinguished, but untitled, Noblemen, mentioned mysteriously 
lin the playbill as ‘' Two other Sicilian Lords,” they will not have 


Mr. JoHN RypDER as Antigonus was excellent in, 


baby. Was the original good man who kissed his cow, 


visited the ‘‘ Lane” in vain. A classic slave, with the whiskers of 
Jeames of Berkeley Square, will also be an interesting study for the 
antiquarian. A better choice for Hermione than Miss WALLIS 
could not be made for Drury Lane. Mr. BEVERLY’s scenery is, of 

course, a strong feature in the revival. 
Mr. PHELPs is announced for November, to appear as Cardinal 
Wolsey ; and there are to be morning performances of Operas in 
Englich, under the direction of Mr. Kant Mryper, and the Panto- 
Inime, with the VOKEsEs in it, is to be Cinderella, written by an 
entirely new hand—one Mr. BE. L. Brancarp—of whom report 
says great things, and who, I am informed, has not written more 
than a hundred capital Christmas Annuals for the delight of old and 
oung children at this very theatre. Prosit. Here’s to you, Mr. 
L. B., and of course He’ be as successful as ever, which is the 


sentimenx of Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.S.—At the foot of the bill I read, asa sort of extra character 

omitted in the cast of The; Winter's Tale, or as a star by himself, 
Refreshment Contractor . . . Mr. T. G. Saar ; 

But why contract refreshments? Why not ex ape an 
develope the resources of the establishment P .4 propos of Clarkes— 
when may Clergymen go to a theatre? Answer.— When none of the 
audience pay, and wholly orders are admitted. This was the prize 
Catechism riddle at the Church Congress. It was asked by Bishop 
StorTForD (of the Eastern Counties ), who was much annoye 
at not having been invited to the Pan-Angtican Synod. 


COMFORT FOR CATTLE. 
AW HE want ad- 
Wie vertised as 
.. below in the 
4 Glasgow News 
appears, on the 
face of it, to in- 
dicate peculiar 
and remarkable 
tenderness to- 
(, wards dumb ani- 
_—-,. Mals, or, at any 
“AS|.. rate, extreme 
-" kindness to 
cattle :— 


. 00 ae ee 
~y table mid- 
~ dle-aped. Countr 

‘+ Woman WANTE 

—able He wash, 
dress, and milk a 
Cow. Good wage.— 
Address, &c. 


Inguiry for a 
Cook and Milk- 
maid, whose office 
it will be not only 
to milk, but also 
to wash and dress a Cow, apparently bespeaks a more than 
Brahminical consideration for cows. Of old, ‘‘dawtit, twal-pint 
Hawkie’’ was ‘a p in Scotland denoting affection for a cow ; 
but that feeling has hitherto never been imagined to amount to the 


fondness implied in tending that creature as though it were a 
and said, 





‘‘ Everyone to his liking!’ a canny Scot ? 





PARADOXICAL PLANETS. 


THE Sun gives Venus very much less light 

Than Mercury, yet she shines as much more bright. 
Why does the darker Planet look the lighter ; 

The less illumined shine by far the brig ter F 

The reason is, Astronomers declare, 

Her atmosphere is dense, and his is rare. 

He hath no clouds, and probably no water. 

Both has the bright Orb named from Ocean’s Daughter. 
Vapour, indeed, the face of Venus shrouds ; 

But there’s a silver lining to her clouds, 

The side of them that’s turned towards the Sun. 
Of course as silver shines, so shines that one. 

To Womankind it is an old objection 

That they are Man’s inferiors in reflection. 

But Venus a superior power displays 

To Mercury’s, of reflecting solar aye 

There ’s reason—din it into Men’s dull ears 

In proof of Woman’s wit, Strong-Minded Dears. 
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HOW TO KILL TIME AT THE SEA-SIDE. 


Hire BATH-CHAIRS, PUT THE BATH-CHAIRMEN INSIDE, AND DRAG THEM AS FAST AS YOU CAN UP AND DOWN THE PARADE. 


THE OPPRESSED IN EXCELSIS ; 
OR, ALMOST ENOUGH OF ITP 


Tue Executive Committee of the Very Green Island Chained, 
Gagged Stifled, and Strangled Patriots’ Society met again yesterday 

r the further discussion of public business. 

After a little preliminary window-breaking, and a free fight or 
two in the body of the hall as the best method of opening 
ceedings, the Chairman , who took his seat amid _a shower of oaths 
and inkstands, said—they had been summoned together on the 
present occasion for the parpose of taking into immediate considera- 
tion the attitude that their great, glorious, and giant-strengthened 
Society oneal assume in the face of the yawning that he was 
happy to thi : 


was now 0 visibly under the feet of the surly 
an clube tee | 


the pro- 


British beast—(cheers)—who for eight-and-twenty 
centuries had been wling at them from the other side of St. 
George’s Channel. Ulremendous cheering.) It was an important 
moment. Though so stifled, as all the generous and civilised world 
knew it to be, was the whispering voice of liberty in the mouth of 
the very green islander that he could now only shout out what the 
brutal and bloodthirsty oppressor called ‘‘ treason” in the miserable 
and ineffective shape of as much newspaper fine writing as he could 
possibly turn out ;—though his limbs were so chafed with the iron 
shackles of a grim and despotic executive that he had not yet been 
able even to blow the Tower of London bodily into the Thames, or 
to tear the Crown and Constitution into shreds on St. Stephen’s 
Green ;—though the sweet lady-like spirit of the beauteous nation 
was 80 utterly collapsed in a penest heap over her battered, mangled, 
and stringless harp that it become impossible to raise to the 
memory of the glorious martyrs of ’71, ’74, ’83, ’85, ’98, ’2, ’10, 715 
"37, 89, '47, 756, 62, °65, °70, °72, and 76 more than ‘a couple of 
colossal monuments all round every six months ;—though, in a word, 
the brightest, the liveliest, the most intellectual, and, on the whole, 
the cleanest people in the world, had been so ou downtrodden, 
eg stat, choked, that they now y knew what it was they 
y wanted—(loud and prolonged shale Ao though things 
had come to this pitiable and awful pass, still, a golden, gleaming, 
streaming blaz already gilding wi 


d 
and e of breaking sunrise was 





glittering jewels the riven roots of the green sea and gem-washed 
island! (A voice—‘' More power to you!’’) Yes; for when the 
dastard ensign that was dragged by fraud and fear ape easy 
slopes of the Alma and through the pleasant shades of erman,— 
the hated flag is about at last to be trampled low under the august 
and holy feet of the very green Islanders’ personal and admirable 
friend, the sang eee potentate who, from St. Petersburg, directs 
the progress of European li 

But here the speech of the CI 
abrupt conclusion by the quite unexpected 
Punch who, at the head of a large following of 


i was suddenly brought to an 


a anoe of Mr. 
pocazanen of 2, 


ready and r for the welcome work, cleared the hall of what they 
called ‘‘ all thim foreign varmin,” and put an end to the Prosocines 
te. 


without even the formal sham of an “ adjournment sine 


FROM THE GAZETTE. 
Most Extraordinary—Paris Edition. 


Lorp GLapsTonE to take the title of Duke REECHMON-ILL, and be 
invested with the d cordon of the Order of le ‘‘ Star-Garter.” 

Sir Brieut to summoned to the Ouse-of-Peers as le Baron 
CROMWELL-RoaD, and accept the Colonelcy of Her Majesty’s Gen- 
tlemen-Riders at Arms. | 

General O’Gorman to be Prince de CuypreE, and be nominated 

honorary lieutenant of Les Cents Chilternes. 

Count Drrsy to resume his ancient title of Le Grand Duc Hxr- 
SOMME, and accept the Postmastership of the Winder bog Ot 

Mr. Secretary cKs-BEacH to be raised to the Knighthood with 
the title of Sir-MicHAEL, and be appointed hereditary Lon Markk- 


Elect ; an 
Lord BEACONSFIELD to take the further appellation of Viscount 
GaRMOZLE and Earl Tarens. 


Inpran Retiso.—Onk among the Condiments for which India is 
famous was named after the King of Oupr. But the King of OupE’s 
Sauce is nothing to the Ameer of AFGHANISTAN’S. 
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CURRY. 


JoHNn Buty. ‘‘ WELL, YES, I THINK I’D BETTER WAIT, AND SEE WHAT’S COMING!” 


INDIAN 


Lorp B. ‘‘ RATHER HOT, SIR!” 
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VERY MUCH ABROAD! 


= y Deak FatHeEr, 
; = M In compliance with 


your request, I have 
been “‘improving my min 
by travelling” for the last 
week, and I seize a leisure 
moment to tell you where 
I have been—so far, of 
course, a8 I have been able 
to make out. Iam not at 
sure of my facts or ‘my 
names, as our movements 
have been very rapid. We 
have certainly got over a 
wonderful amount of 
ground, and, if my min 
could be improved when I 
started, I am sure by this 
time it must have reached 
perfection. However, 
anks to your kindness 
and a Grammar School, my 
wits have aways een 
tolerably bright. My only 
regret, as write these 
= lines, is the feeling that 
you atop may not be 
abletoreadthem. Ah! my 
: dear Father, if my Grand- 
father had only treated you as you have treated me! Education is 
indeed a blessing! If you only knew as much about reading, 
writing, and arithmetic (the three R’s as you rather aacouratel, 
call them), as you do about farming, what a clever man you woul 
be! But we can’t have everything. <A thought which affords me 
infinite consolation when I consider that I myself know far more 
about Greek roots than English turnips. 

To return to my trip. As it was my first visit to foreign parts, 
you thought it better that I should travel with a party rather than 
trust to my own inexperienced guidance. Doubtless you were right, 
but certainly a great number of my companions were a little uncul- 
tivated. Many of them saw the sea for the first time as we left 
Newhaven, and not a few asked me if they could find a quiet public- 
house where they could get a ‘‘ hunch of bread and cheese and a glass 
of beer” at Paris. From this you may take it that their ideas of the 
Continent were, to say the least, a little vague. But what right 
have I to speak of vagueness, when my own notions are so decidedly 
confused? I can assure you, my dear Father, I have been doing my 
er best to take in where we have been and what we have seen, but 
with the feeblest results. If you doubt me, read the rae 
transcript of my Diary, which I have kept from day to day at od 
times in odd corners :— 


Monday.—We have arrived in Paris. Of this I am quite certain, 
because we have been hurried through a large sort of bazaar which 
must have been the Exhibition. So far asI could see (as we ran about), 
there seemed to be a good deal to look at. We passed the pictures 
so rapidly that they erie to bea kind of unconnected panorama. 
After we had done the Exhibition, I think we went to the Louvre, 
or it may have been the Luxembourg, or perhaps it was the Maison 
Dieu. At any rate, wherever we went, we saw one picture which 
cost (so we were told) the French Government no less than two 
hundred thousand francs. I forget what the picture was about and 
she painted it, but I am tolerably sure that I have got the figures 
right. 

a maar Gini what I can make out, we seem to be in Switzer- 
land. this morning we have been looking at hills, and I hear 
that some of them are very high, with snow at the top. You have 
honey at breakfast in Switzerland. 1 think we have been to Bale. 
We may have been to Interlacken, and I rather fancy we have, for I 
know we were to go there, and we keep to our route most religiously. 
If we did go to Interlacken, I forget what it was like. Our Con- 
ductor is full of information. All I can remember, however, of his 
lecture is that the Municipal Government of Berne pays for the keep 
of some bears. 

Wednesday.—I rather think we must be in Germany. As we 
were bi ad a station this morning, I think I saw a Prussian 
helmet. e have certainly seen a good deal to-day. Lots of 
statues and lots of places. I should not be surprised to find, on 
referring to m programme, that I have gazed upon the celebrated 
Castle of Heidelberg, and perhaps even seen Cologne Cathedral. 
Unluckily, one has so little time for consideration, that before you 
are quite sure that you are looking at a mountain, you yourse 
facing a waterfall. The lecture to-day was more than usually inter- 
esting. I remember distinctly that our guide informed us that a 
large quantity of Eau-de-Cologne is really made in Cologne. 
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d| to see a cathedral, four picture- 


Thursday.—We have been in a steamboat all day, looking at lots 
of castles and hills. We have been listening to such a number of 
legends that I forget what they are all about. A great deal of wine 


is made upon this river for exportation abroad. Our guide gave us 
some interesting statistics about the various vineyards. I did not 
d | like to interrupt him to ask him the name of the river. It appears 


to be rather pretty, and in some places reminds me of our Thames 
above Richmond. ; 

Friday.—It now Pe geal that yesterday we were doing the Rhine. 
To-day we are, I think, somewhere in Italy. I know we have been 
abi a big tunnel. The people toa, seem to be talking a different 
sort of language. I have not ad time to think much about any- 
thing, as we have been galloping through some score of picture- 

alleries. The guide’s lecture was again most interesting. Sir 

ETER RUEBENS received the honour of knighthood. We were all 
pleased to hear this. 

Saturday.—I really don’t know where we are, but we are going 
eries, a couple of glaciers, and an 
amphitheatre or two, r breakfast. 

And at this point my Diary stops, as it is my last entry, For 
obvious reasons I have put no address to this letter. Firstly, I 
don’t know in the least where we are; and, secondly, if I did it 
would be of no earthly use to tell you, because, before you can 
receive this note I shall be thousands of miles away from the reading- 
room of this very fourth-rate hotel. 

i So it is—it is a perfect 


egan by saying that my mind is ect. 
blank. Before I left Old England, Derrek some sort of notion of 
foreign lands, but since I have taken this trip my knowledge, such 
as it was, has entirely disappeared. The Continent now seems to me 
a jumble of second-class carriages, vague castles, indistinct water- 
courses, undigested sisture:paliction indifferent tables-d’héte, dis- 
appointing beauties of Nature, incomprehensible statues, confused 
town-halls, and unappreciated cathedrals. Nevertheless, my dear 
Father, many thanks; for whatever may be the result of my tour, 
you certainly meant well. 
In great haste (as we are again en route), 
Your affectionate Son, 
GiLEs CLODHOPPER, Jun. 
—ao—_—_—_—_—_—_= 


FASHIONABLE INTELLIGENCE, 


Here isa bit of news, which to some people may prove of para- 
mount importance :— 


‘‘ For a rich dinner toilette mahogany is now a colour likely to be popular. 
Ruby and bright rose will also be in vogue this autumn.’’ 


For a dinner dress mahogany may seem a fitting hue, and there is 
something quite convivial in rose-colour and ruby. They remind us 
of the songs which Mr. Swiveller was so fond of, wherein ‘‘ the 
rosy”? and ‘“‘the ruby’? were so copiously poured forth. Such 
colours seem less suitable for ladies than for men, and there is some- 
thing still more masculine in the fashion next recorded :— 


‘* A semi-fitting jacket with faille collar and revers opens over a waistcoat 
of bronze faille made precisely like those worn by gentlemen.” 


Jackets and waistcoats may be worn by Ladies without question, 
but there are certain other ny garments which we fondly hope 
will never be in fashion with the fair sex. Moreover, we will trust 
that wearing male attire may not lead to manly habits on the pert 
of those adopting it. A man might stare if a cigar-case were to drop 
from his aunt’s jacket as he helped her to her carriage; and if a 
husband were to borrow a white waistcoat of his wife, he might feel 
a little annoyed to find a latch-key in the pocket. 


More Sites and Sounds. 


Tue Alcazar! The Alcazar / 

Will soon appear in Leicester Squarr. 
I only hope the Alcazar Directors ; 
Have Leicester-squared the circle of objectors. 
If so, the Company has shown some nous 
In taking such a site as Savill House. 
But shocked Alhambra cried, as well she 


might, 
‘“*Tis very rude near me to take a site!” 





Darwinism for |Doctors. 


Ar King’s College the subject of the introductory Lecture delivered 
on Saint Pheasant’s Day, by Professor GaRRop, is described to have 
been ‘* The Evolution of the Medical Profession, and the Survival of 


lf| the Fittest to Practise and Struggle for a Professional Existence.”’ 


It is generally:a struggle for existence, indeed; and if anybody 
thinks of engaging in it, and living by his practice ‘alpne, be it known 
to him that he cannot reasonably expect to exist very long. 
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NEW FORM OF RIVALRY. 


Janet. ‘‘MAMMA DEAR, WHAT TIME IN THE DAy was I BORN?” 

Mamma. ‘‘ AT Two o’cLocK IN THE MOoRNING.”’ 

Jack. ** AND WHAT TIME WAS I BORN?” 

Mamma. ‘* Nor unTIL EIGHT o’cLock.”’ 

Janet. ‘* An, MY BIRTHDAY Is LONGER THAN yours, JAcK!” 

Jack. ‘*WHAT’S THE USE OF BEING BORN BEFORE IT’S TIME TO GET UP?” 




















KINDNESS AND CRUELTY TO ANIMALS. 


Tue following passage in a Report of the introductory Lecture delivered, on the 
ist instant, by Professor Ray LANKESTER at University College, is commended to the 
serious consideration of the Society for the Total and Entire Abolition of Vivisection :— 

‘‘Tt was grossly unfair of Englishmen to legislate against the study of physiology, to refuse 
to Medicine all means of research, all endowments, ‘and yet to profit by Vivinection carried on in 

rmany. Every man and women who consulted an English physician or surgeon was an accomplice 


of physiology, and connived at Vivisection; for the lish medical man had now to gain his 
knowledge from Germany and France.”’ 


What effect, then, will be likely to result from an Act of Parliament to prohibit 
altogether the practice of Vivisection in this country? Simply, that of more 
necessarily and generally driving British medical students, in order to acquire the 
necessary physiological knowledge, abroad. The mere stoppage of Vivisection in our 
medical schools will only tend to promote its practice in those of other countries ; 
and that under no limitations ra a by humanity. Perhaps, therefore, the Anti- 
Vivisectionists will perceive it to be advisable that any enactment for the suppression 
of experiments on living animals in the United Kingdom should, in order that it ma 
not operate to the increase instead of the diminution at animal suffering, be accompani 
by a rider subjecting every student of Medicine and Surgery to an interdict equivalent 
to the writ Ne exeat regno. 


Archzologists at Work. 


THe Rey. Canon GREENWELL, F.R.S., and the Rev. WALTER Money, F.8.A., of 
Newbury, are reported to have been exploring certain of the numerous Celtic grave- 
mounds in North Wiltshire, one of which they opened last week, and discovered in it 
human skeletons, animals’ bones, a pot, a bone pin, a flake of flint, some beads, and a 
kind of scraper. Success to the interesting researches in which the reverend and learned 
Gentlemen are still engaged. Their labours deserve every encouragement; and although 
they are Antiquaries, and not Costermongers, it may not be improper to say to those 
assiduous examiners of ancient British tumuli, ‘“‘Go on with your Barrow! ” 





A DREAM OF QUEER WOMEN. 
(With Apologies to the Poet-Laureate.) 


I READ, before mine eyelids dropt their shade, 
The last romance from Mvpie’s, lately writ 
By one who is considered—in the trade— 
The flower of female wit. 


Miss BLank, the famous writer, whose wild way 
Of fiction-weaving was the first to fill 
The startled times of good VicroRIA 
With ghosts which haunt them still. 


And for awhile I tumbled on my bed, 
Her Art from slumber held me, as strong gales 
Hold driven birds from lighting, and my head, 

Chock-full of her strange tales, 


Charged both mine eyes with horror. Her black 
band 


Haunted oy thoughts, and everywhere I saw 
Beauty and Murder walking han -in-hand, 
Dogged by smart limbs of law. 


At last methought that I had wandered far 
Into some limbo, wild, inane, obscure, 
Where all things seemed to jostle, grumble, jar, 
And nought seemed straight or sure. 


There was no freshness in the heavy air, 
Nor any natural sound of speech or song, 
The smell of patchouli reigned everywhere, 
An odour stale yet strong. 


And from within me something seemed to say, 
‘* Be careful! This is an unhealthy clime. 
Pass quickly through; you will not wish to stay 

For any length of time.” 


At last I saw a Lady within call, 
Stiffer than stiffest marble, standing there ; 
A daughter of the giants, strangely tall, 
And sulphurously fair. 


Her hideousness with horror and surprise 
Tied up my tongue. She, turning on my face 
The lamp-like lustre of her goggle-eyes, 
Spoke hoarsely in her place :— 


‘‘T’m an Art-Beauty! Do not ask my name, 
Ihave somany!” (Here she heaved a sigh.) 
‘¢ The supersensuous critics sound my fame, 
I’m sure I can’t tell why.” 


‘* Tmarvel, too, the fact I won’t conceal, 
Your face appears pea-green, your locks look 


yed, 
I answered free, and, turning, made appeal 
To one who stood emia, 


But she, with sour and spleenful looks averse, 
To her lank height her bon bees draws. 
‘* My sex,’’ she said, ‘‘ is blighted y the curse 
Of harsh man-fashioned laws. 


‘¢¥ am cut off from hope of that fair place 
St. Stephen’s hight, where men our shac 


frame, 
With issues that involve our deep disgrace 
And their eternal shame” sik 


‘Yet I can speak—I do so now and then— 
For of the shrieking sisterhood am I, 
And still the bearded monsters, ruthless men, 
The franchise dare deny.”’ 


Whereto that other with a scornful brow :— 
‘“*T’d put my g-edge to mine own throat 
Could I not fool and rule fond man somehow, 
Without a stupid Vote!”’ 


Her bitter words flashed through the silence 

Methought ‘‘Can an Art-Beauty be a shrew >” 

Sudden I heard a voice that cried, ‘‘ Come here! 
I want to look at you.” 


I, turning, saw, curled in an easy chair, 
One sitting well wrapped up, as if from cold, 
Her cheeks were peachy, and her fluffy hair 
Was of the tawny gold. 
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She, oe forth a Circe-smile, began :— 
murdered men for fun—it was my trade ; 

But oe. ’tis long since I have slain a man. 
Once, panther-like, I played 


“With many husbands, and then shed their blood, 
But life in this dim place is vastly slow ; : 
I have no men to murder in my m 
That makes my only woe ! 


*‘ The men, my lovers, how they bowed their necks 
’Neath the neat boots wherewith my feet were sh 
I witched them, and the sturdiest of the sex 
Were vassals to my nod. 


‘© At last the sly detective tracked me down; 
I tried to coax him, but the brute was cold. 
They found the last poor fool I tried to drown, 
And for the rest—behold ; ”’ 


With that she tore her robe apart, and half 
The polished ivory of her shoulders grand 
Laid bare. Thereto she pointed with a laugh, 
Showing the convict’s brand, 
* * & * @ 


Hoang ne her ianehiet, I stood drowsil 
oth a slavey with fatigue half dead 
= and high, 


When lodgers’ bells are rin 
ough it_is time for 


** Alas! alas!” a low voice full of care 


Grumbled beside me ; ‘‘ turn and look cn me! 
I’m the enamoured girl, as fie: as fair, 
what I was I be 


‘* Would I had been some ieeds dull and cold! 
O me! that I should ever see the light 
Of those male optics burning, black, and‘bold, 
ich haunt me day and night! 


‘* T frisked and flirted, said most risqué things, 

Mixed the salacious with the smart- rofane, 

Knew all about the kiss that burns an stings, 
The clasp that fires the brain. 


‘* Then came an u ugly brute, all brawn and beard, 
Witched me with insolence I fancied grand, 
And, knowing not if most I loved or fe 
I gave the wretch my hand. 


My fate was just! ad 
ou tamely fell! 
e clown, and thrust 


‘He made me his mere aie 

To whom the Panther 
You should have sit pea et t 
His carcase down a well.’’ 


With that smart speech, sheer horror’s creeping thrill, 
Cold at my heart, dissolved the agony 
Of miphone sleep. I woke, extremely chill, 
And cramped, and much awry. 


Morn breached the sombre ramparts of the dark, 
Ere I saw her of the agagant glance, 
With mien like some Anonyma of the Park, 
And morals fresh m France. 


Or her who, flouting love as very trash, 
And holding life’s first aim the wedding-ring, 
Deems not mere soft affection, but hard cash 
The all-important thing. 


No Miner labours harder from the deep 
Dark mines of coal to hew the ams 
When market-rates rule high, than I from sleep 
To gather more suc dreams, 


Not that the visions pleased ; they gave me pain. 
Yet might it profit men could I but strike 
Tnto that startling track of dreams again ; 
But no two dreams are like. 


For me, I loathe, as an unholy pe 
The Women worshipped in fs ‘latter years, 
With loathing that can hardly be exprest, 
By shudders, groans, or tears. 


Because these Creatures of Sensation-Art, 
Failing in all that’s natural wholesome, sweet, 
Sicken the ae ney and oppress the heart 
th weariness complete. 
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““HAPPY GO LUCKY!” 


Timorous Passenger. ‘‘ THaT WHEEL SOUNDED CRACKED TO ME, PoRTER!” 
Porter, ‘‘IT 18, Sonn. Bur FAIX, OI THINK 8HE’LL GET AS FAR AS DUBLIN !!”? 





TRAVELLERS’ PHRASES. 


(To BE TRANSLATED FROM THE ENGLISH.) 
On Landing on Foreign Soil. 

Waicu is the way to the most English hotel P 

Why must I pay duty on my tea, my coffee, my cigars, and my other hundred 
comforts of English manufacture ? 

a you not know that an Englishman cannot travel without them ? 

ite of my excellent accent, my camp-stool, my bundle of Ha poy 

rellas, and my Murray, have you not guessed that Iam an En 


On reaching a Hotel. 
Can I have tea, eggs, bacon, toast, and a rumpsteak ? 
‘i W a is the way to the English Church, the English Library, and the English 
octor 
Br he I will not take any of the wine of the country. 
e 
Will: you get me some soa 
Soap is a sort of hard la for cleansing the face and hands. 
I am not at all surprised to find that you have never seen it. You will be 
able to get some at the English chemist’s. 


When Sight-Seeing. 

This cathedral cannot be compared for a moment to Westminster Abbey. 

This lake is far inferior to the Serpentine. 

This collection must not be mentioned in the same week with the glories of 
the British Museum. 

I do not think much of this theatre. 

It appears to me that the music of this Opera is very fourth-rate. 

These people in size and character are vastly inferior to the lowest stratum of 
our population. 

ow very absurd! There is nothing we can see here to compare with what 

we have left at home. 


agin 


I prefer Bass’s 


, and a large tub ? 


On reaching one’s Destination. 
At last! And now, that we have got to our journey’s end, let us make haste 
and get home again ! 
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CIRCULAR NOTES. 
(By Our Jotter.) 

| bt rn. ApaM and his 

| dag oe tae y tos 

e aeons of a 

paragraph in the Datly Tele- 

raph. I don’t suppose that 

ARWIN would be reckoned 

among the constituents of our 
Mr. ADAM. 


The Whitehall Review has 
published two lists—unneces- 
sary, and professedly most 
incomplete—of ‘*Rome’s Con- 
verts.” I am at least glad to 
see the word ‘‘ Converts” 
used. ‘‘ Pervert.” is design- 
edly malicious and illiteral : 
‘vert’? is vulgar. There 
are some who objeot to all 
three. For the benefit of this 
class of kindly-disposed per- 
sons, I would propose the use 
of the word ‘‘ Revert.”’ Pro- 
testants of the nineteenth 
century, in the free exercise 
of their private judgment, 
conscientiously renouncing 
SN the religion of their fathers, 
oy” a only revert to that of their 
a reat-great-greatest grand- 

athers in the sixteenth cen- 
tury. And, in most cases, the’Reverts have suffered serious reverses 
in consequence of their Reversion. 
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Mr. CHantes WYNDHAM, of the Criterion Theatre, asa grateful 
tribute to the success of the well-known piece still running, will 
henceforth date everything from Anno Dominos. 


SHAKSPEARE evidently imagined steam locomotion as existing 
between Sicilia and Bithynia in most remote times ;—vide Winter’s 
Tale (as Mr. CHATTERTON would say just now), Act V. Sc. 1, where, 
when a Gentleman of the Court—not Mr. Jonn Hare, though that’s 
a neat designation for the Manager in Sloane Square—announces 
the arrival of Florizel and Perdita, the King observes— 


**’Tis not a visitation ’’— 
meaning that Fiorizel was not an Archbishop— 


*¢*Tis not a visitation framed, but forced 
By need and accident.” 


‘The word ‘‘accident” suggests the anxious question that imme- 
diately follows— 
‘What train?’’ 


But to this the Gentleman of the Court does not make a fitting 
reply. He does not refer His Majesty to Bradshaw, or a lecal time- 
table. But, after all, it was only one of W1LLIAM’s flashes of inspi- 
ration—just like him. 
The Reverend Mr. Everarp, of Wolverhampton, who, at the 
Church Congress last week, as the Bishop of MANCHESTER observed, 
‘‘Quite took his breath away by his fierce denunciation of the 
Stage,” must be written down as a Neddy—a conscientious Neddy 
pro abl , but none the less a Neddy ‘‘ for a’ that.” Mr. EvEraRD— 
or Mr. EVER-soFT, as he mae more correctly be called, if judged 
by the quality of so much brain as he may happen to possess—has 
many opportunities at Wolverhampton for seeing some excellent 
acting; for the Wolverhampton Theatre is rather a favourite with 
some of our London Stars—Fallen Stars, eh, Mr. EVER-SoFT, like 
Mr. J. L. Toove, for example ?—and some of our London Stars are 
Pe favourites at Wolverhampton, pre tet, pernane than even 

r. EVERARD himself. Mr. EvERARD, however, knows no more of a 
Theatrical Star than the child in Dr. Watre’s hymn :— 


Twinkle, twinkle, Mister Star, 
How I wonder what you are! 








The tip-top swells of the Dramatic Profession are a considerable 
cut above Mr. EVERARD, who is, probably, a very Low Churchman, 
and only in the rank and file of ‘ Soupers.” The Bishop of Man- 
CHESTER spoke fairly well on the subject, but what a gushing goody- 
Eoody story that was of his about the Manchester T. R. Stage 

anager, who clasped the Bishop’s hands, and thanked him for 
es speaking kindly to the poor Players.”’ Didn’t that Professional Gent 


——— 


o round the corner immediately after the performance, and havea 
iquor up with a brother ‘‘Pro.,” and didn’t they wink at one 
ee over their glasses as they drank his Lordship’s jolly good 
ealtn ! 


But, Mr. EverarD (by the way, don’t I know how clever Miss 
EVERARD is as ‘‘poor Ltttle Buttercup ” at the Opéra earn atin 
relation ?), but, Sir, while you and t others of the Cloth—not B 
Cloth, but narrow, I mean—enjoy freedom of speech and liberty for 
all sorts of opinions, the Stage has a strict Censor Morum, 

A High Cockalorum, 
Chief Censor Morum, 


—(not a ‘‘censer”’ as used by Ritualists, whom you very likely con- 
found, and worse than confound, with Theatri peo le generally)— 
who won’t allow anything wrong or rude, and who has just refused 
his licence to a very risky French piece called Nintche, for whom 
one of the Brothers Rowe had provided an English dress with the 
very properest skirts. 





So that’s a finish 

For poor little Niniche. 

Yes, Anglicised, Niniche does rhyme with finish; ask Mr. Rowe. By 
the way, I don’t know which Rowse it was, whether Hard Rows or 
Soft Rowe, or First Rowe, or Second Rows ; but, anyhow, in answer 
to his touching appeal, the Licenser only waved his hand, and said, 
with senatorial dignity, ‘‘ Back, Rowe!” Back Rowe smiled sadly 
and replied, that he would adapt himself—to the peculiar circum- 
stances. ‘The deputation of One then withdrew. ‘‘ Rebellion’s 
dead!” exclaimed the Licenser with King Arthur in Tom Thumb 
‘‘and now we’ll go to breakfast!” For the motto of the Theatrical 
Licensing Department in the Lord Chamberlain’s Office must ever be 
‘* Piece with honour.” 


A propos of mottoes, in a shop-window in Hanway Street there is 
this announcement :—‘‘ Blind Unions in all Colours.” I do not 
proere to elucidate its technical meaning, but what a motto it would 

for a combination of essentially opposite parties in a political 
crisis ! aera 

What will the Gaicty Christmas Extravaganza be? Probably, 
Aladdin and the Electrician ; or, New Lamps for Old Ones. e 
cast to be supplied by J. HotirvesHeEand’s Laughing-Gas Company. 








Mr. GLapsTrone has recently been telling the Manxmen that he is 
going to retire into private life. He has said something like this 
efore. If ‘‘Men of Manx” is synonymous with Manxmen, then 
W. E. G., here is a couplet ‘‘ to be said or sung” :— 
Henceforth I beg to state, good men of Manx, 
All invitations I decline with thanks. 


FAVOURITE FLOWERS, ETC. 


Nor long ago it was revealed to the world that RovssEav’s favourite 
flower was the Periwinkle. It may be valuable to the contemporary 
observer, and precious to the future historian, to possess a record of 
some other flowers, and in one or two instances—where the informa- 
tion could be obtained without trespassing too far on domestic 
privacy—of fruits and vegetables also, understood to be favourites 
with distinguished persons of our own time and country :— 

Prince of WaLEs—Prince’s Feather. 

Prinoess of Wales—Eyebright and None-so-Pretty. 

Duke of CamMBRIDGE—Bugle. 

Brown AND PoLtson—Cornflower. 

The Lorp Mayor—London Pride. 

The PrrmaTE—Canterbury Bells. 

Mr. MackonocH1E—Monkshood. 

Ear] of BEaconsFIELD—Laurels and Cypress. 

CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQuER—T ; 

Frrst Lop of the ApMInaLTy—Sea kale and Docks. 

Mr. GLADSTONE— Sweet William. 

Sir A. H. Layarp—Turk’s Cap. 

Sir GARNET WOLSELEY—Speedwell. 

Earl of RosEBERY—Marigold. 

Baroness BurDETT Coutts—Angelica. 

Mrs. Lanatry—Nonsuch. 

GovERNOR of the Bank of ENGLAND—Stocks. 

Mr. CARLYLE—Sage. 

Mr. Jonn Ruskin—Jonquil. 

Mr. oe 

Mr. H. M. StanteEy—Traveller’s J oy ; 

Messrs. Bragar and ParNELL— No authentic information has 
reached us as to the favourite flowers of these two prominent Mem- 
bers of Parliament, but it deserves to be recorded, if only asa sin- 
gular coincidence, that both of them like nothing 80 well as a Medlar. 

The Royal Marines— Water Soldiers. 
The Genuine Briton—Lords and Ladies. 
Mr. Punco—Everlasting. 





&0° To Coxnrorox pgxts.— The Editur does not holil hi.nself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In-no-case can these be-returned unless accompanied by & 
stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kept. 
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2 On ee MERCY BY THE MERSEY. 
ANY (8 —— Mn, oy e Si [MancHESTER.—Mr. RayNER Woop, a Magistrate, residing 
(2 Ob aie MT Kin) [ at Singleton Lodge, Singleton Brook, prosecuted two Sisters of 

b. CSA A = | Mercy for begging. These Sisters support a large number of 
(0 NE Res aged and infirm poor at Plymouth Grove and Cheetham Hill. 

(f\ AM. > he case was at once dismissed, the Bench regretting that 

is Mr. Woop should have acted in this manner.— Daily Tele- 





graph, Oct. 7.) 


THERE is a Mr. Rayner Woop, 

A Magistrate, be it understood, 

Of Singleton Lodge near Singleton Brook, 

Who on himself as Magistrate took 
To arrest two Sisters of Mercy— 

Two Little Sisters of the Poor 

Who beg about from door to door, 

And with their pensioners try to live 

On scraps of food that the rich may give, 
These genuine Sisters of Mercy. 

But Mister Woop, with his heart of stone, 

Would not give them so much as a bone’; 

But had the Sisters locked up all night. 

As Beggars! Fancy their wretched plight, 

These Angels of Mercy! Was Mister Woop right ? 
No! Very much vice versy. 

And so, next morning, he was told 

By a brother Magistrate, honest and bold, 

Who, indignantly, the case dismissed, 

When I hope Mr. Woop was loudly hissed— 
Be he tall, or short, or pursy, 

This Woop’s not British Oak, I guess, 

‘* Laying hands on females in distress!” 

The worst I wish him—when near his end— 

To ease his anguish, and to attend 

On his couch of pain, may his Good Angel send 
These very two Sisters of Mercy ! 
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Pleasantries of a Primus. 


Puncw often finds competitors where he did not 
PPT, ‘expect them. But of all unlikely places to look for a 
Vf / oH, / Lyf 5 | pes ) . rival he would have named the meeting of the Repre- 
LLY SL ip | y - \ | |] | | eRe SVS \\\\ LS sentative Church Council of the Episcopal Church of 
Jove (CY hi} Ue MS. ALANA ANAM /Scotland. It was held in the Kinnaird Hall on the 9th 
| ' ‘inst. Judge his surprise when he found the venerable 
‘Primus of that highly decorous Church thus disporting 







tet 0; ll 4 5 
See / 


DEGENERATE TIMES. himself :— 
nad Dranoon. -** ; NE 1” ‘‘The Primus proposed that the next annual meeting be held 
Pa Dragoon AWSUULY FIRS CIEL) THLE at Inverness, and he undertook to say that they would receive a 


Second Dragoon. ‘“YA’AS—BUT HASN’T GOT A WORD TO SAY FOR HERSELF. | right Highland welcome. Perhaps the laity might feel them- 
ASKED HER IF SHE WASN’T AWF’LLY FOND OF Huntina? SAID SHE’D NEVER | gelyes disposed to come in Highland costume—(/aughter)—and 
BEEN ON A HorsE IN HER LIFE! Now, WHAT’S A FELLER TO SAY AFTER| if eo they might rely upon it there would be no visible breaches 
THAT? CAN’T MAKE OUT WHAT GIRLS DO TALK ABOUT IN THESE Days'!”? amongst them. (Great laughter.)’’ 





The delight, after an abstinence of some weeks, of a pint of 
THE PLEASURES OF FOREIGN TRAVEL. draught rter from - pewter, and a cut off a roast sirloin. 
; e pleasure o owing that you are packing up your port- 

THE pleasure of feeling that you have left all the bores of your ianteat for the last time, and pavite your fast hotel sind - 
Club behind for an indefinite time. ae And, lastly—greatest pleasure of all—the intense delight and 

The pleasure of knowing that you need_ not attend to ‘“‘little| relief of turning your back on foreign parts, and coming home 
accounts” when they follow you to France, Switzerland, or Italy. | again! 

The pleasure of escaping the fogs of London, the winds of Brighton, 
and the drainage of Ramsgate. 

The pleasure of knowing that all news of an exciting character 
will reach you some days late; and if the Funds have gone down, 
that they may have gone up again by the time you receive the un- 
welcome intelligence. 

ane pleasure of finding it unnecessary to condole with JonEs upon 
the failure of his last comedy, or to congratulate SmirH upon the 


The Saddle on the Right Horse. 


| AN old and true saw tells us that ‘‘ Spectators see most of the 
'game.” Punch’s sharp and respected contemporary, the Spectator, 
seems to him to have a clear insight into the game which the Glasgow 
Bank has been playing. That game, if play to the Bank’s Directors, 
C is likely to prove death to the Shareholders. But surely the Spectator 
success of his latest novel. : _ | has got the right sow by the ear, in his concluding paragraph :— 
The piveure of ete to wear a tail-coat and white necktie! « yany a murder is stopped by fear of the coroner's inquest, many a ship 
more than once a week on the average. +, | is saved by dread of the Board of Trade inguiry, and many a bank would be 
The pleasure of having one’s French understood by a well-fee’d | safe if its Directors knew that failure would be the immediate signal for a 


and, consequently, obsequious foreign waiter. itiless investigation.”’ 
of travell i . ie 


The pleasure ing in comfort, and lunching en route on ; . ; 

’ . ° To be followed, Punch would add, by condign punishment in cases 

comeuuns mre palatable than sawdust sandwiches and turpentine- where rascality and recklessness are brought home to the t 
a parties who have abused their opportunities as Directors to the ruin 


ITy. 
The pleasure of buying and reading all the best novels and works 
of travel at about one shilling and sixpence a volume. 
_The pleasure of comparing the works of Art of foreign countries 
with those of your native land, to the great glorification of the latter. 
The pleasure of meen an Englishman on the summit of an out- 
of-the-way mountain, and then and there discussing with him the 
rates of house-rent in Brompton, and other interesting matters of a 
domestic character. 


of their Shareholders. At all events, the change would be one from 
the wrong to the right direction. 


QUITE UNINTENTIONAL. 


_A PassEncER between Wych Street and Holywell Street, inquiring 
his way, asked Which is Wych ? 
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DARWINIAN MOMENT—-SELECTION OF THE FITTEST! 








ON THE LINE. 


(With Mr. Punch’s best wishes to the Amalgamated Society of 
Radway Servants.) 


Mr. Puncu was dozing on the banks of a river, enjoying the 
welcome warmth of the latter-summer. As he gazed upon the 
running water, it seemed to change to a railway-track, and he saw 
a pair of iron rails appearing from a double row of sand-covered 
sleepers. Near the track stood a well-fed, rosy-cheeked labourer 
cheerfully employed upon his toil of plate-laying. Mr. Punch was 
surprised to notice his perfect contentment. Until now plate-laying 
h phe been accompanied by apprehension. 


‘You have no fear of any passing train, my friend?” said Mr. 
Punch. 





‘‘ Not I, master,” returned the workman, with a careless whistle. 
‘‘ You see, since the new law came in, the Engine-drivers daren’t run 
over me. If they did, they would have to answer for it.” 

Leaving the Plate-layer, Mr. Punch walked on until he came to 
the train stopping in a siding. The Engine-driver was calmly smoking 
a pipe. 

“All right?” questioned Mr. Punch. 

‘* Quite right, Sir,” replied the Engine-driver. ‘‘ If anythin 
wrong, s0 long as I obey the Guard, I ) 
road. If anything happens to me, and my mate through Ass care- 
lessness, why our widows can proceed (as the lawyers it) against 
him for damages.” 

‘How do you like that?” asked Mr. Punch, as the Guard 
approached him. 


I am on the safe side the 
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MEDICAL REMUNERATION. 


Doctor. ‘Um! Most 1nsoLent!”? (Jo his Wife.) 
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‘¢ LISTEN TO THIS, MY DEAR.” 
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(Reads Letter aloud.) ‘*‘Sir,—I ENCLOSE A 


P. O. ORDER FoR THIRTEEN SHILLINGS AND SIXPENCE, HOPING IT WILL DO YOU AS LITTLE GOOD AS YOUR TWO VERY SMALL BoTTLes 


or ‘‘ Paysic”’ pip meE.’”’ 








“Very well, Sir,’ ” replied the man with the belt. ‘‘ Personal 
fet uch nsibility won’t hurt any of us so long as we do our duty. I 
ch more comfortable now that I know I have a remedy against 
oe? alman if I come to grief through his culpable carelessness.” 
nha Mr, Punch walked on until he reached a box full of tele- 
graph- A lively, bright-eyed official was in char 
I suppose you have just come on duty P”” hinted r. Punch. 


“* Just going off, you mean, Sir,” replied the Sicnalman: cheerily. 
‘Yes, Sir; since the new Act’s become law, we have a fair amount 
of sleep and work.” 

‘*Dear me! Why?” 
** Because the Sixvon-taster4 is directly responsible to us, Sir. If 


** And you are not over-worked, Mr. Traffic-manager P” 
“Certainly not, Mr. Punch. The Directors are ie reonally 
nsible to me. If I were over-worked, they would be the 
erers. Bince the new Act, no one can shirk his duties. And 
now good-bye.’ 

Mr. Punch took the hint, and withdrew. Again suddenly he 
found himself in another room, in which a number of excited and 
portly persons were engaged in a most animated conversation. The 
rushed up to Mr. Punch as he entered, and overpewered him wi 
questions. 

** Is the Traffic-manager looking after the trains?’ asked one. 

‘‘Are the Station-masters telegraphing to the Signalmen ?’’ said 


we make any mistake through over-work, we can look to him. But| another 


pardon me, Sir, I have to attend to my 


A train is just due, 
and here it comes, exact to a minute.” 


C8. 


‘* You keep pos unctual time P”’ 

** We are obliged, et since we are all directly nsible.’’ 

Mr. Punch, well pleased with what he had seen and heard, walked 
on to the Station. He found its Master smiling. 

a Eye tbine ri oe hd 

“* Everyt Now that we have direct personal 


ou, Sir. 
responsiblity,” it’s Sells edad wo 


“No accidents, eh ?”’ 

** Accidents, Sir! Why, we have almost forgotten what they are ! 
How can we have accidents, when the Traffic-manager is nsible 
to the Station-master for the proper timing of all the trains? With | rage 
-domaabiogr ag SP we know where we are, Sir. Working a line now is as 


eas 
Suddenly Mr. Punch found himself transported to a comfortably 
furnished office, in which an Elderly nen was busil 
in the direction of a numerous staff of emp 
“* Glad to see you, Sir,”’ said the Elderly Pleas who immedi- 
ately recognised his august visitor ; ‘‘ but I am sure you will pardon 
me if I give my bere enue attention to the work before me. A 
ut hea net tre Doel a hy ility sits upon me, Mr. Punch—a very heavy 


nderful how smoothly everything 


y en 





ee Ae the Guards obeying the signals?” cried a third. 
7 aa the Engine-drivers looking after the Plate-layers ?” shouted 
a Iourt 
“Stop, stop!” exclaimed Mr. Punch. 
you so interested in these matters ? ” 
“* Because,” they cried in angry unison, 
everybody—not only to our employés, but F the Pub 


‘* Pray tell me why are 


‘we are responsible to 
hic, and the 


Law aswell. Iti es s , scandalous, disgraceful !’ 
a | suppose you ees 
a oe they shouted. ‘‘ Fancy making Directors respon- 
sible 
‘*T suppose the new Act——”’ 


But here Mr. Punch was interrupted by an absolute shriek of 
rage. The noise (which turned out to be the braying of some 
donkeys) woke him, and he found, as he looked once more at the 
running river, that the visions he seen were m the shadows 
of a pleasant May those shadows have coming events to 


gaged | follow them ! 


‘LE SPECTRE ROUGE.”’ 


Herr FRANKENSTEIN, in the German Parliament, as spokesman 
for the Centre, proclaims opposition to the Anti-Socialiat Bill. 
Naturally, FRANKENSTEIN has enough of making monsters. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


At Covent Garden Promenade Concerts— The Italian Night — 
eae for any other Night—The real Attraection—A Hit 


int. 


1 The motion that 
. r, ARTHUR SULLIVAN 
| * do now leave the Chair 
being carried, and that 
eminent Composer having 
personally, and most suc- 






“A ~ 
GF srs ss 
- — 


CZ 


i ‘| cessfully, conducted the 
Si \ || Concert party so far into 
et he) |! | the middle of the Season, 


Mr. Rrvrére—the shining 
Rivitre—has taken the 
vacant seat, and is giving 
' us English Nights (this 
sounds like our old friends 
the men in armour of the 
Ninth of November), French 
Nights (or Bayards), Scot- 
tish Nights (Quentin Dur- 
wards), Classical Nights 
Agamemnon, Achilles, 
Ulysses, & Co.) and many 
~ . more very pleasant nights, 
j,— judging by the appearance 
{py —~ of the sitting and prome- 
1 nading audience on the 
sae night of my visit, t.e. ‘‘ the 
Italian Night.” I selected 
the Italian Night because 
_ What can be more beauti- 
ful than an Italian night? At thia time of year I believe the 
Italian nights are at their best. And then what a real treat in mid- 
October, in mid-London, in our very un-Italian climate, to be able 
to enjoy a genuine Italian pent ! 
‘‘ Como gents!” Yhummed to myself, I always hum to myself, 
first, because I like an Tie rg i audience; and, secondly, because 
have heard myself called a ‘‘ hummerist,” and, of course, one likes 
to keep es character. These reflections are a ropriate in the 
neighbourhood of Covent Garden as I pass the old ‘* Hummuns,” 
celebrated for its Humming Ale. 
rene rea ae spose 
change has come over the arrangements. The position of the 
Chair has been altered. Mr. SULLIVAN used to sit with his back to 
the audience. Everyone understood why. Isn’t he the composer of 
‘* Looking Back”? And his taking up that position must have 
sent up the sale of that popular song some millions. 
But Mons. R a Mons and a Riviere—takes 
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IVIERE—who is bot 
another view of the situation—a front view. He faces the audience. 
Occasionally he descends from his throne, to conduct the Orchestra 
from a place near the piano; then he remounts—the Mons re- 
mounted—to his seat in the midst of his army of performers, so as 
to keep an eye on the Military and the Ladies of the Chorus in the 
back rows: the es being a new feature—and some very pretty 
a tere eadiies the pro e. 

irst there was the Overture to ‘‘ Nabucodonosor’’—generall 
abbreviated, by his personal friends, to ‘‘ Nabuco.” I nae the 
Overture, but not the Opera. I pupece the Second Act, if it follows 
the story, is entirely pastoral. I don’t think you can gather muc 
of the plot—the grass-plot in the case of poor Nabuco—from the 
Overture. I suppose, by the way, that Nabucodonosor is the Ne- 
buchadnezzar with whom ‘‘ every schoolboy” is well acquainted at a 
very early age ? 

e next item of importance was a Violoncello Solo by M. Van 
BrENE, who came on first, as the ‘‘ Van,”’ while Mr. Luvpsay SLOPER 
brought up the rear, and accompanied the Fiddling Dutchman on 
the piano. The audience were immensely pleased with M. VAN 
Brenk, the Double Dutchman, or the Double-Bass Dutchman. 

do like Mr. Linpsay SLoPEeR as an accompanyist. He seems so 
pleased at being asked. He comes on to the platform with an air of 
surprise, asif he had only just arrived to make a friendly call on Mons. 
Rivizre, who had suddenly jumped up, and said, ‘‘ My dear SLopEr, 
now you are here, do play us an accompaniment.”” And the amiable 
Mr. SLopgR, unable to refuse, there and then consented, and 
had been at once introduced to Mr. Van Brens, or Signo Unio, or 
whoever the soloist might be, had said some pleasant and polite 
things to him, asked how all the little Vans were at home—Van 
JoHN, Van Trump, Van-Essa, &c.—and, on Mons. RrvréreE lookin 
at his watch, had courteously bowed to the Musical Hollander, an 
had accompanied him—on the platform, and on the piano. 
Madame Lemmens-SHERRINGTON’s rendering of By the Margin of 
fair Zurich’s Waters” awoke the echoes of applause, and an encore 





h | bardier a 


could not be denied. They would have it—but they didn’t—because 
when Madame LEMMENS-SHERRINGTON did return, she in effect said, 
‘*T cannot sing the old Song,” and sang, in , °° Love was once a 
iittle Boy,” with which the audience were equally pleased. 

They were highly delighted, too, with Madame JENNY Pratt's 
‘““ The Love who satled away”; and this lady too, being encored, 
sang something else. ; ; 

I retired after the Petit Duc had been performed, with which— 
the music itself, not its execution—I confess I was disappointed. 
All the Petites Ducks of the Ladies’ Chorus joined in, and the music 
lesson was the best thing of this selection, ; ; 

The first time these young Ladies rose from their seats was to join, 
with mhuch devotion, in the prayer from Mosé in Egitto. A profane 

rson, without appreciation of anything above the level of a Music- 

all ditt , wanted to know if the present opular lyric, ‘‘ Where was 
Moses when the light went out ?”? was taken from this | . He 
was at once, and properly, rebuked and instructed, by informed 
that the very title of the Cpe was an answer to the question, 
‘“‘ Where was Mosrs when the light went out?” Where? ‘ 


Pee ty 
at chiefly interested me during thin 
the arrival of the Military Band, was the conduct of one adh ya 
bers, who had been hampered with such a gigantic nd , ent 
as contained sufficient brass to have made twenty brazen. serpents 
for Moses anp Sons of Israel, when they got into 

at an instrument! It went roun 
warrior just as you ’d twist a Scotch plaid, and as you thig 
would be the apparent result, if, in cdld weather, a doctor had ordered 
a patient, with the smallest circulation in the world, to be fitted 
with hot water pipes outside. I asked an intelligent-loo t'g0n 
what he thought was the name of this instrument of torture e 
replied that ‘‘ he thought it was a ‘ Bombardon,’ and was generally 
played bya Bombardier.” I fancy my informant was not quite right 
in his mind. ‘‘ Bombardon” is a big name, but not big enough. 
** Rhom-Bom-bom-bardon ” would be nearer. 

I waited nervously pomiouly, for the effect of the first blow. 
Had I been at one of the old P. B. matches, with money on it, I 
could not have been more excited. I regarded it as a contest 
between the Bombardier and the Bombardon. The Bombardier I 
knew would give the first blow to the Bombardon—but with what 
result? What would the Bombardon do to him, in return P I anti- 
cipated a thunderous blast, a hurricane, a gale which would send poor 
Bombardier head over heels, twirling in the air over the back rail, 
and down among the refreshment-tables. 

Dare he give that Bombardon a blow? that was the question. I 


| watched him closely during the selection from Za Trariata. There 


were plenty of pening: for a blow, but he didn’t come up to the 
scratch. Several times I saw him prepare: once to make ready, 
twice to prepare—then he licked his lips, as though he relished the 
idea in theory, but just as he was putting his mouth to the instru- 
ment he thought better of it practically, shook his head, and didn’t. 

Presently I heard a deep bass note; very deep, very basso, molto 
profondo. turned, expecting to see the Bombardier doing it 
gently. No: he was come has Ray he was doing nothing at 
all, nothing whatever. e was looking about ingly, and 
utterly ignoring the presence of the Bombardon which was coiled 
round his body. 

The basso profondo note came from a quiet-looking gentleman in 
the centre of the orchestra, provided with an instrument that hadn’t 
got a quarter of the Bombardon’s advantages. ; 

Whether the Bombardon was annoyed at this it is impossible to 
say, but I fancy the wily Brazen Serpent must have given the Bom- 
squeeze round the ribs, as the next minute I saw 
struggling with it, trying to untwist it, wri gling to get his head out 
of its clutches, and so to emancipate himself from its fatal embrace. 

It was the Laocoon with the Serpent, without the two youn 
people ; but, a less unhappy coon than Laocoon, he showed himse 
a Hercules, for presently the Bombardon lay helpless by his side, 
and the Bombardier breathed again freely, victoriously. 


tea ee ee ee eee —- 


In | 


oe Concert, from the tiitte of | 


and round the unhabpy | 
t suppose © 


up 


But play it he never did—I mean not when I was looking. Was 
ita Dummy ? Ifso, it wasa Double-Dummy. And let pep 
vic 


take my a 
trump card as this in his pack :— 

**Solo on the Great Double-Dummy every evening by the Bom- 
bardier in full uniform. Exciting Struggle! ‘Blow for Blow’!! 
Victory of the British Arms!!!” 


Then a song, composed expressly to the air ‘‘ Row on, thou Gon- 
dolier !’’ commencing 
“ Blow on, thou Bombardier !”’ 


Which, needless to say, after this publicity, would draw all London 
and all the Country. 0 RIvizRE, there is a ourrent in the irs of 
Concerts, which, if taken advantage of, leads on to fortune. Geo en 
and prosper, but don’t forget the Bombardier. 

On rising and leaving, 1 was glad to see the energetic and polite 
Mr. Hayes in the foyer of Covent Garden. Such.a bouquet im his 


wee eae ee 2 eee ee ee ie ee et ee eee 


‘ 


e, and not lose the opportunity for advertising such a — 


ee eee _ 
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button-hole! You don’t gather such flowers as those on all haies, 

- JoHN HoLiinesHeap should send round his electric light to 
Covent Garden: they would want something extra brilliant when 
there ’s a Haze in front, were it not that there is nothing foggy, but 
just the reverse, about this Mister, not misty, Hares. 

I, as Your Representative have very fair ao for complaint 
about a certain misleading advertisement ; and, after this warning, 
I do hope that the Gentleman, who, having taken his degree of M.A. 
(Advertisement Manager) on the D. T., has erred this once, may be 
D.T.-erred (oh!) from repeating the mistake.. There may be twenty 
other papers doing the same, but I select. the Largest Circulation, as 
one Representative should instinctively pick out another Representa- 
tive. What’s the indictment? Le ge / (‘ Here it is!” —I 

ate, in respectful imitation of Mr. Grorcgp A. SataA—new 
style—who has lately taken to giving us in brackets ‘‘ the Pngligh 
of it” in his capital letters—and they are ‘hig Letters—heade 
* Paris after the Peace.”) At the end of the string of London 
theatrical advertisements in the D.°7., the Provincial Theatres are 
bepinning afficher (‘‘ advertise ’’) themselves ; and so the first 
after the Victoria Theatre is the Theatre Royal pigeon. There is 
no objection to this; Brighton is a suburb of the Metropolis in the 
8. C., t, e., South Coast District ; and then come the announcements 
made b the travelling Stars: Mr. Irvine with, his Bells at Man- 
chester ; Miss BATEMAN and Mary Warner at Swansea; Mr. J.-L. 
TooLe as A Fool and his Money, at Liverpool ; or, as he might put 
it in rhyme—no extra charge— 

‘* Mr. TooLe 
Plays ‘ The Fool 
And his Money’ at Liverpool.” 
Then Mr. pARhy SuLiivan at ‘all the prinipal cities of the Empire 
to follow ’—which advertisement must have been written by a waiter 
ata -room, who couldn’t get ‘‘ to follow ” out of his head; then 
Mr. HUR GARNER’s Com any at Bristol, with the Play of Stolen 
Kisses, or the Reward of Meritt; then Mrs, Birrer BEERE (I 
her pardon, I mean Mrs. Bernard Brere) at Bradford, who gives 
us @ very full advertisement, to ‘‘ chronicle small Beere;” and then 
Miss GaryssorovueH at Bolton (is this a real A era, P); and 
an 


then I come upon three consecutive adverse of wg? a fg ot fa 
ELLY Power an 


Theatre of Varieties, setting forth how 
Mile. Barrotertr ‘excite tumultuous applause;” how the Snow- 
ball Ballet is supported by a corps de Snowballets ; and how Napo- 
LEON, WELLINGTON, STANLEY (the Dean, or the African Explorer ?), 
Sir Garnet WOLSELEY, BEACONSFIELD (why not ‘‘ Lord”? BEacons- 
FIELD, if Sir Garnet has his title 7) are ep ra hae by Messrs. 
RussELL, GRovER, and OrrLey in a musical sketch. Ne ow, Sir, 
what did I say, and naturally, at once? Why, let me have a 
London, Chatham and Dover return ; let me be there (at Canterbury) 
to-day, and here chez moi (‘‘at home”) to-morrow, and I can see 
the Cathedral, hear the Anthem in the afternoon, dine at the ‘‘ Old 
| Canterbury Pilgrims’ Inn,” and enjoy the show at the scrapie 
Theatre of Varieties, which till now I had thought was only open 
to ‘Old Stagers” in the ‘‘ Canterbury Week.” Did I not at once 
make upa party to do this? Wasn’t cores ready for a pil- 
grimage to the Canterbury Theatre? And wouldn’t we all have 
ergy there express, and been most fearfully and wonderfully sold, 
ut for the happy thought of someone who suggested, ‘‘ Telegraph to 
7 ial for tiekets.”” What was the reply? ‘Theatre 
osed. 

Suddenly one of the party, quite an inspired person, lifted up his 
voice, and observed, that the Canterbury Theatre of Varieties must be 
the place with the Sliding Roof, where Plevna used to be performed. 
Then we all exclaimed, in chorus, ‘‘ Why place that London adver- 
tisement so as to make it part and parcel of the Provincial Theatrical 
Advertisements, and thus mislead guileless youth ? ”’ 

We paused for a reply. None came, and we separated. We did 
not go and sit under the Sliding Roof; but what we did do you will 
probably hear anon from 

: Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


‘*The Fiasco of Cyprus.’’ 
(See Archibald Forbes’s Article in the “ Nineteenth Contury.’’) 


WHEN Forses, stout Special, his recital 
Of blunder thus baptises, 

As to the meaning of the title 
Perhaps, some doubt arises. 


Fiasco’s Italian for ‘‘ bottle,” 
But ‘‘ mull” means metaphorically ; 
Why ?—it would puzzle ARISTOTLE 
To answer categorically. 
But Cyprus wine, or Cyprus mull, 
Cost, fever, and the rest of ity: 
There ’s only one course for Joan BuLL,— 
To gulp, and make the best of it. 


CIRCULAR NOTES. 


(By our 


—< 


Ve 
vw \ 
1) 

. 
; 
t 


\ SSS 


we 





Jotter.) 


for 





Are these correct? If not, why not ? 
He lived in the Isle of Wight.—JZ/ a vecu dans V’ huile blanche. 


He drove a ball many miles with his b 
isait se conduire un bal pour ménus milles. 
The dog wagged his 


Spices in. raat 


rammar, Excellent 


the flower 


.—Le chien vagua sa taille. 


Is the following a good translation of the French P— 


Ii alla deux journées 


for two days almost (entirely) by eating ’taters. 
Given: to express ‘* The Lord Mayor and Lady Mayoress.”’ 
How’s this ?—Le Maire et La 
Is this all regular :—J’at une botte particuliére a l’ Opéra ce soir ? 
Oh yes, you’re quite correct ; 
Say it to sumeone, and try the effect. 


ere. 





' Bee,” the other evening, I 
asked what was the French |. 
called | ' 
‘* Sweet William.” A dis- |: 
tinguished Professor, whose | 
articles in the Atheneum 
have attracted. the a | 
tion of most of the Euro- 
pean savants ( 


a 
but didn’t 
held up his han ; 


someone 
soaps,” 
et a prize), 
1d; and 


de- 


Tf any would-be- 
knighted inquirer _ asks 
“On what spot F I shall 
only reply that this must 
remain a my 


Ape , gee h for, as 
any billiard-player will inform you, the spot can never be ] 


ain. 
at.—Avee son batiment il 


esque a tatons.—He allayed (his hunger) 


Miss Kate SantLey has done her very best to get a licence /for 
Niniche. Personally, I wish she may get it, and, perhaps, she;yet 


mo Here’s a song arranged as a duett for the 
and th 


e Licenser :— 


(Ain—‘* Sweet Kitty Clover.’’) 


SwEeEt Kirry Santtey she bothers me so, 

» ON, on, on, 

h, oh, oh, oh! 

She asks for a licence— 

Oh, oh, oh, oh! 
Oho ! 


Solo—Li 


! must we say ‘‘ No”? 


CENSER. 


She comes in the morning as certain as fate, 
She tries to induce me to talk ¢téte-d-téte ; 
But, no—I am not to be caught—wpas si béte— 


Argyll Rooms. } 


No, no 


’ <a 


No, no! 
Boru (together dancing). 
Sweet Kirry Santiey she bothers us so, 


h 
Oh, oh, oh, oh! 
To such pretty peeing 
0, NO, no, no, 
No, no! 


how can we say ‘‘ No”? 


Lorp CHAMBERLAIN 


‘ 


[ Exeunt licensing. 


Epitaph on the Argyll Rooms, 
[On Friday last the Magistrates refused Mr. B1GNELL his licence for the 


Dine, Dong, Bell! 
What do you tell ? 


The Ar 
The Beale 
So over its grave 1 


is dead ! 


‘aig 


wh 2QOR 
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ARTIST. 


Mamina, (to Y'ommy, who has been allowed for a few minutes to wait at table). “Now, TomMY, KI88 ME, AND GO TO BED.” 
Tommy (to Footman). ‘‘Do rou EVER Kiss THE Missus, CHARLES?” 


Footman. ‘‘No, Sir !”? 


Tommy. ‘‘THEN J won't!” 








INELEGANT EXTRACTS. 


Mr, Bull (irritably pushing aside a pile of papers). Well, Mr. 
Punch, if I don’t see myself as others see me, it i3 not for want of 
opportunity. The process is anything but pleasant; but, as the 
poet intimates, I suppose it is profitable. 

Mr. Punch. That depends. 

Mr. Bull, What do you mean ? 

Mr. Punch. The uti ity of a mirror depends upon the accuracy of 
its reflections. ‘‘ Others” may not always see us as we are. Hate 
jealousy, prejudice, are media as distorting as self-love and personal 


vanity. 

Mr. Bull. Well, certainly, regarding myself as painted in the 
foreign papers, I am equally disgusted and perplexed. Whether 
the portraits all resemble me, I can’t say; they certainly do not re- 
semble each other, and only agree in being extremely unflattering. 
I appear to be a sort of perfidious Proteus; but my presentations, 
though various, are all very objectionable. 

Mr. Punch. I presume you have been reading some of the extracts 
from foreign pent, with which certain of our own papers have 
ately so liberally provided you. 

r Bull. Precisely. 

Mr. Punch. Piquant reading, no doubt. But, of course, you do 
not allow these carefully calculated pungencies te poke hi up? 

: Mr. Bull. Well—I—ahem !—they are deucedly unpleasant, you 
now. 

Mr. Punch. Do you think, that adroitly selected excerpts from 
the less judicious tirades of certain of our Jingo journalists, would 
make the pleasantest reading for a Russian, oreven an Austrian, or 


rman. 

Mr. Bull. Well, perhaps not. But who sets any store by such 
examples of ‘‘ unauthorised outrecuidance’’—to use one of the Jingo 
Journalist’s own phrases. 


Mr. Punch. Neatly translated, and suggestively commended to 
the notice of, say a foreign personage of ardent patriotism, but less 


calmly judicial, enlightened, and cosmopolitan, than Mr. Butt. I:1t 
not just ible that they might be taken as representative of 
British opinion, and indicative of British purpose ? 

Mr. Bull. Humph! I twig, Sir. De te fabula, eh? You would 
imply, that when the Golos vapours, or the Gazette blusters, it is all 
Muscovite Jingoism, and doesn’t count ? 

What I mean, is, that 


Mr. Punch. Not too absolute, Mr. BuL! 
the ex Herculem principle is not always a safe one, and thst 
selected extracts from the hot philippics of irresponsible journalis's 
may not always give the accurate measure of national opinion an 
policy. 
sy Bull, But straws show which way the wind blows, you 

ow. 

Mr. Punch. Sometimes. But, on the whole, they are perhaps 
better indices of eddies and gusts than of set drifts and determined 
currents. Keep your eyes open, Mr. BULL, by all means, but look 
at the facts al round, and do Pak pal foo a attention to S 

per pellets of angry or interested scribblers. Specimens ot iorels 
a naeass are continually dished up to you with the saue 
piquante of partisan comment—for a p . _ The British Lion 
should not be stirred up by squibs. A policy guided by newspape 
cuttings, or swayed by Inelegant Extracts, oat ae -prove but a very 
purblind one, Mr. Butt. National Prejudice has as many tongues 
as Rumour. Do not let their confused babble bewilder your judg- 
ment or thwart your steady purpose. Let the political gnats buzz 
noisily against each other; it is for you with a calm and judicial 
glance to look beyond and above their ephemeral charivari. 


Comfort to Canada. 


Dry those tears, freely flowing-— 
List trumpet and drumming !— 
DUFFERIN’s going, . 
‘* The CAMPBELLS are Coming. 
wk a VOOLe — 
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POOR BUFFER 


PROSPECT OF COLLISION AT THE AFGHAN JUNCTION.) 


‘*?Tis dangerous when the baser nature comes 


(DANGER SIGNALS UP. 








points 
Hamlet, Act V. Se. ii. 


d fell incenséd 


pass an 
pposites. 


Between the 
Of mighty o 
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“WHICHEVER YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE‘DEARS.” 
(.4- Choice of Programmes.) 
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SckrnE— A Council-Chamber in| ScknsE—A Council-Chamber in 
Whitehall. Members of the Whitehall, Members of the 
Cabinet discovered brushing Cabinet discovered separating 
their hats, and chatting cheer- and shaking hands in solemn 
ily in the act of departure. silence. 


The Prime Minister (summing| The Prime Minister Na ie 

up a long string of pros and cons).|a stirring peroration), 1 nee 
ell, then, Gentlemen, it’s set- | scarcely say, Gentlemen, that by 
tled that we settle nothing. Eh? this resolute stroke of Imperial 
Give Lyrron plenty of time, and | action we shall preserye unim- 
let him wire if it ’s inconveniently | paired for remotest posterity that 
hot ? [All laugh heartily. priceless heirloom of honour 
which peace may chetish, but 

patriotism alone can preserve. 

[ They cheer long and loudly. 
The Lord Chancellor. Capital! | The Lord Chancellor, Amen to 
Well, I’m off to Kingussie. Good-| that! [Js overcome tn a corner. 


bye, everybody ! Exit. 
The Chancellor of the Exche-| The Chancellor of the Exche- 
quer). Lucky man! ButI’mdue | quer. Amen! Fear not that our 


at Balmoral, and shall have a 
shave for the Express as it is. So, 
ta, ta! Follows him. 

The First Lord of the Admi- 
ralty, Well, I’m off. But I wish | 
this blowy weather would stop. | 
If-it doesn’t, we shall have, to 
bring the Calais-Douvres round | 
to Portsmouth to do our Official 
tripping in. Oh! I’m in earnest. 
Ha! ha! ha! [Exit merrily. 


eloved country lack re- 
sources. Trust to me to provide 
the needful millions. 

The First Lord of the Admi- 
ralty. And I will undertake most 
solemnly to spend them! The 
traditions of the Armada are not 
forgotten in Whitehall, and while 
the spirit of NELSON lives here (he 
strikes his breast), it is not the sea 
that shall wreck the mighty ves- 

| sel of the State ! 
[He grasps the hand of the 
Secretary of State for 
War firmly. 

The Secretary of State for| The Secretary of State for 
War. The sea air doesn’t seem to| War. Thank you for that noble 
hurt Satu, does it? I wonder) sentiment. You give us courage. 
how he would look after six | I too am about to proceed to mi 
months in the salubrious W. O.? | post in Pall Mall. Europe sh 
Only hope I shan’t see the inside | ring with the feats of the great 
of that for a month. By-bye! | Service I represent. It is indeed 
I’m off. something at such a moment, to 

[Picks up his hat and skips| be, not only a soldier, but the 
out, whistling. organiser of soldiers. 
[ Strikes an heroic attitude. 

The Rest of the Cabinet (volubly).| The Rest of the Cabinet (in 
Well, gwod-bye everybody—we | solemn unison). Glorious! Most 











must be off, or we shall miss our 
trains ! 
[Ezxeunt with a rush taking 
the wrong umbrellas. 


The Prime Minister (calling 
after them). Mind — November 
( flings himself into a chair). Well, 
that’s over! Bother Afghani- 


stan, 
[Pulls the Times Supplement 
over his face, and falls 
asleep as Scene closes. 


Glorious! But as our beloved 
country enters on this moment- 
ous action under our guidance, 
let us at once to our respective 
sts, prepared to give her our 
est service, and to stand, or fall 
along with her! 
They depart 
agitated, 
The Prime Minister (fallin 
on one knee). Beautiful! Of 
England, my country, I have 
given you peace with honour al- 
ready, and now—open your mouth 
and shut your eyes, and see what 
I’m going to give you—— 
Raises his hand majestically 
in the direction of his 
nose, or the ceiling, as the 
Curtain falls. 


pale and 





ODE TO THE COMING LIGHT. 


A Domestic Dithyrambic. 


By Mrs. Gingham. 


Ooray ! 
I’m glad as I have lived to see the day 
When them there Gas Directors gets a staggerer. 
ich a more stuck-up swaggerer 
Than your Gas-man—’cept p’raps your Water-Rater--- 


Ain’t to be foun 


in Natur. 


But this Electric Light 11 check their capers. 
Lor’ bless yer, they ’re a writing to the papers, 
Protesting, and pooh-poohing, and explaining, 
Trying to show as losing ground means gaining, 
And with per-centages theirselves confusing, 
All which I must ay ’s mightily amusing 

0 


me. 
: the Coming Light will come, 


But ’tain’t no good 


Yo 


u’ll see ; 
And gas’ll have to go, like ile and taller, 


And soon we shall consider it 


uite rum 


That we could do so long with light so yaller, 
So guv age este pe spirts and smoky flares, 


dismal, 


dim, and 


dingy, 


As with this bright Electric pages compares 


Like dowdy homespuns agin’ s 


awls from Ingy. 


I don’t purfess to understand the process— 


Which 


ils and Carbon-points to me is riddles— 


But all I knowsis, - 
I ain’t no patience with the indiwiddles, 
Greedy monopolists or timorous fogies, 


As looks on new inventions as on 


bogies ; 


Sich is the parties as would sneer and scoff 

At Epison and that there JABLOCHKOFF 

(I ’ope his name’s spelt right—these forren Misters 
Goes in for reg’ lar twisters !) ; 

But them as knows says there’s no call for fright ; 


hat this Electric L 


ight 


Is bright, 

And white, 
Don’t give no heat, nor yet no smoke, 
Nor nasty sooty fumes as soil and choke. 


hog. goin men er 
n 


s bad as swelterin’ in 


s to a theayter 


y's crater.) 


And then the gilt and whitewash, paint and picters ! 
Well, I do ’ope them nagging contrydictors 

As deals in sneers and stricters 
Swearin’ the Light’s too brilliant, deathly-blue, 
Orkurd, expensive, and Old Nick knows what, 


Will be proved 


wrong; drat the cantankerous crew! 


’d shet up the ’ole lot 
Four hours in that there bay Arg the ‘‘ Folly,” 


The gas full on; I ’ope they’d 


d it jolly. 


No; Gas may ’ave its uses still, no doubt ; 

But them as makes it ain’t bin so perlite 

That we should fret ourselves for their look-out— 
Not quite ! 

If JABLOcHKOFF, or Epison, or others, 

Can give us better light and fewer bothers, 

More wital airs and not no noxius wapors, 

In spite of all the croakers in the papers, 


I begs to say, emphatical, 


And 


So be it! 
may I live to see it! 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 


Part VII. 


Now, Mr. Punch, who was kept au fait of all the Spratts’ doings, 
and who had got to take a great interest in these young people, 
e opine net their position was growing somewhat perilous, and that 
it was 
Se ace season should wax and wane, when it might per- 
haps be too late. — 

or dreadful things were beginning to be said about Mrs. Spratt; 

much too dreadful to be 3 gla here! 

So he discovered, in the 
American sculptor—one PremaLtion F. Mrynow—whose wife was! 
ever so much t 
and consequently twice as 
beautiful. beautiful 
was she, in fact, that her 
husband had made a life- 
size statue of her, in illus- 
tration of Mr. TENNyson’s 
beautiful poem, Zhe Mer- 
maid; and so beautiful 
was this statue, that the 
Royal Academicians found 
a place of honour for it all 
by i (in the refresh- 
ment Toon 

And so pleased were they 
by the singularly modest 
and unassuming demeanour 
of the sculptor, that, very 
much against his will, and 
although there was no 
vacancy in their s 
they elected him full Royal 
Academician on the spot, 
a thing that had never been 
done at Burlington House 
before. Poor Jack Spratt! 

Instigated by Mr. Punch, 
that plucky Baronet who 
had bought the Little Sock- 
Darner, also bought the 
Mermaid, for his smoking- 
room; and not only that, 
but he gave the fortunate 
Artist a commission to 
execute from the same 
model a life-sized statue of 
Diana, as she appeared to 
the enterprising but ill- 
fated Actwon a few mo- 
ments before his untimely 
death; which work of Art 
was intended by this plucky 
Baronet to be a nice little 
puipree for his lad 
on her next birthday ; an 
his good lady called on the 
sculptor and his wife at 
the studio, promiscuously, 
as she done on the 
SPRATTS, and was s0 de- 
lighted with what she saw there, that she instantly dropped a fair 
Ethiopian ventriloquist, who could perform in five distinct South 
African dialects, and took up this young American couple instead, 
and invited them toa ‘ -and-early ”’ at her house in Belgrave 


uare. 
And there they had a success in the tableau vivant line that com- 





pee eclipsed that of the Spratts the year before, and the lovely 
ALATEA Minnow became the fashion more suddenly, if possible, 


than Mrs. Spratr had done. And from that moment Mrs. Spratt 
might consider that her brief reign was over, and that she was for 
ever deposed from the throne of beauty. 

Not that she abdicated without a struggle. The throne of beauty 
is wide enough for two, it seems; and two pretty women sitting 
close together, and thus publicly sunning themselves 


“In the broad glare that beats upon a throne,” 


make a much more edifying sight than only one. But the contest 
was soon decided in favour of the sculptor’s wife. For although 
that omniscient Brother of the Brush (who had asserted that no such 
pretty woman as Mrs. Spratr had been seen for four hundred 








time for him to interfere, like a deus ex machind, before | whereas Mrs. Spratr’s, however fascinating to the 


vernal glades of Camden Town, an _ tootsicum were nowhere ! 


er, plumper, redder, and whiter than Mrs. Spratt, Grace, the Duke of PENTONVILLE, who was ve 





years) came forward with another assertion, namely, that Mrs. 
SPRATT was anatomically finer than Mrs. Mrivnow, and would make 
a far more perfect skeleton, another lynx-eyed son of Apelles’ dis- 
covered that Mrs, Mrwnow’s foot, although larger than Mrs. Spratr’s, 
was constructed on truer artistic principles—more Greek, in fact ; 
Philistines, was 
rather Roman than Greek, and belonged to a later and somewhat 
degraded period ‘of Art. Mrs. Minnow, with her classical foot, 
won the day, and was the talk of Clubs and dinner-parties through- 
out the length and breadth’of the land; and Mrs. Spratt and 

Sic transit gloria mundi ! 

‘* Le reine est mort! vive le reine /’’ said his light-hearted old 


proud of his perfect 
French; and the mot, 
= = - | coming from him, made 


quite a furore. 

JACK was also destined 
to be unsuccessful this 
sal He had sent eight 
ife - sized Sock - darmers 
(with large landscape back- 
proums) Royal 

cademy, with a short but 
perfectly polite note to the 
effect that he wi em 
to be hung all — in 
the large room, No. III., 
on the line, with sufficient 
space ape ieabese 1 ent to 
prevent their in ering 
with each other, and no 
other pictures hung above 
or below. | geal bare ree 
a postscript, a 
firmly intimating t if 
these conditions were not 
pomplec with to the letter, 
he should feel bound for 
the future (in justice to 
himself) to exhibit his pic- 


ery 
his own, 1 of 

sending them to the Royal 

Academy. : 

At the same time he 
displayed his tact by invit- 
ing the ten members of the 
Academy Council for the 
year to a banquet at Rich- 
mond, to meet two Vis- 
counts, six Guardsmen, 
and an eminent Art-Critic. 
Previous engagements, it 1s 
true, prevented the ten 
Academicians from 
ing this invitation; and as 
for the Art-Critic, he never 
even answered JACK’s 
pitable note. The Viscounts 
and Guardsmen alone ac- 
cepted ; 


but they never 
came. 
So that the repast, though a sumptuous, was a lonely one. 
Well, to his utter surprise and bitter mortification, the eight Sock- 
darners were rejected, without even so much as a line to explain why‘ 
Nor would the dealers, great or small, have anything to do with 
those eight great Sock-darners; the had too many of Jack’s wares 
on their hands already. Nor would the British Public; not at any 
price whatever. ; 
_To improve matters, and to pass the time, J. 8. took to writing his 
views on Academicians, and dealers, and the British Public (and very 
strong views they were) in smart little hlets which he pub- 
lished at his own expense, and very li y forwarded free of 
charge (and without previous application being made for the same). 
But the worst was to come. Bad as it was in a financial and 
pees sense to be ignored by the Academicians, deserted by the 
sind to JAce eho cegeras. gilda, eater rag Swell sation wei 
main ACK the gorgeous, g. wells, whose invi- 
tations last year had besa so plentiful that he had occasionally 
revolted against them, exclaiming, ‘‘ What they are, 
taking one from one’s work, and running after a fellow like this! ”’ 
(For although smart people sometimes ask the husband without 
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the wife, it would hardly do to ask the wife without the husband: | 


ont Jack had never quite seen it in this light.) 

ut this year, strange to say, not a single invitation for the 
Spratrs from any house really worth going to, was delivered either 
by hand or by post; and Mrs. Spratt would read aloud the fashion- 
able arrangements for the week, and the week after, and the week 
after that; and not acard for any arrangement whatever, even at 
the eleventh hour! And even as she read, they groaned in the 
spirit together, and dropt the briny tear. 

O ve Spratts! did you think it would go on for ever? Know ye 
not that all those wallowing*sea-monsters of whom you small British 
fry are so doatingly fond, can be almost as fickle as yourselves— 
as ready to drop new friends for newer, as you are to drop old 
friends for them? Alas! Basal] faces must not fade, pretty pictures 
never fail, and money be always forthcoming, for the likes of you to 
swim alongside of these giants of the main! And even if your power 
to amuse them hres were perennial, and you were stffered to live 
among them to that end fo. 
ever and a day, you would ee 
still beonly Spratrs! And \: Ty 
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THE STATE V. SCIENCE. 


Mr. Puncu lately questioned the meaning of an order from the 
Home Office for the discontinuance of the practice of taking plaster 
casts of the heads of condemned criminals as heretofore after death. 
Nevertheless, he has received no explanation of that mandate, which 
has also puzzled a professional contemporary. The Medical Press 
and Circular observes :— 


‘‘The object of this decision it is difficult to even guess at. It surely 
cannot be to arrest the study of comparative phrenology or craniolo We 
are fast drifting into a sentimental cycle in which a false humanity plays too 
important a part. It would not surprise us to hear that a Society was estab- 
lished to suppress the practice of dissection, so that our schools of medicine 
would then be rendered virtually useless.’’ 


The Anti-Vivisectionists, the Anti-Vaccinationists, and the Pecu- 
liar People are doubtless inspired with earnest joy and hope by the 
anti-scientific action taken 
by the Hower SEcRETARY 
as to the heads of malefac- 
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the porpoises would only Dy,’ Wy LPN ERE YS Goalie it SN Soy tors. They, in concert 
roll over you, and the QMQULU//TRIALET AOU NATALIA Ma a Ok = with a congenial class of 
sharks tell you to get out Ac NN S| Clergymen, will perhaps 
of the way, for you are not Mae TM aa||| shortly assemble and meet 


worth eating up. Even the 
great good-natured Whales, 
whose eye and smile you 
live to catch, would hold 
out afin one day, only to 
Pe you by the next! And 
ord! how your fellow- 
SPRATTs would laugh when 
they heard of it all! 

Had you but been a little 
less high and mighty, you 
might have commingled 
with another kind of fish, 
and not a low-class fish 
either; and you might have 
grown in stature thereby 
and even have acquired 
some of their flavour, and 
lost some of your own, a 
little of which goes a very 
long way! Are there not 
the herrings and the mack- 
erel? the flounders, the 
plaice, and the soles? the 
expensive smelt, scarcely 
bigger than yourselves, but 
oh! how much nicer! the 
mullets, red and white, but 
especially red! the codfish, 
the turbot, the brill, and 
the salmon? And last, but 
not least, the delicate, nu- 
tritious, and easily-digest- 
ed Punch? all of which 
live to useful ends, that 
they cand feed and benefit 
mankind; and are the very 
salt of the sea! 

O Spratts, be wise in 
your neration, an ye 
would te nee y, and live 
out your little lives in un- 
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disturbed self-complacency and mutual admiration among just a 


few carefully-selected Spratts of your own size! 


» for most of us work-a-day folk, whether we be of the ‘to adopt a pure 


pa Sole, or Salmon tribe, what is there in all the Hollow World 
oO 





together, to vote Mr. Cross 
a testimonial, or get up a 
deputation to present him 
with an address of thanks 
for his official demonstra- 
tion of his hostility to 
pax rercece research. 
heir numbers wi To- 
bably include some of the 
Anti-Phrenologists; those 
namely, who do not care 
whether Phrenology is true 
or false. Because if it is 
false, though further com- 
arison of cerebral con- 
ormation with character 
would only prove the 
falsehood of * Phrenology, 
it might also prove the 
truth of some other account 
of the relation between 
the brain and the mental 
functions; and they wish 
for no proof of any such 


thing. 
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| kahy , 
} ESO Yfy other day announced, ina 
} letter to the Zimes, that a 
— | previous letter, requestin 
the benevolent to sen 
amusing books to London 
Hospitals, had brought him 
already “200 or 250 charm- 
ing readable books for the 
sick folk, and at least 400 
magazines and serials.’ 
Thus physic for the body 
is rgd sna a by medi- 
cine for the mind, for 
which nothing can be more sanatory than amusing books, magazines, 
and serials—especially serials. A generous Public will know how 
L y benevolent suggestion. The next step will be due 
rovision by the Hospital S or the distribution of this stimu- 


————— 


Fashion really worth our stooping to pick it up, beyond the mere | lating mental diet among the patients. The books when given must 


honour and glory of stooping in the midst of our would-be betters ?/| not be allowed to moulder unused, still less must they 


y and well sang the Augustan bard (we quote from memory) : 


“Oh! quite too fortunate, did they but know 
Their own good luck, those Toilera, unto whom, 
Far from the madding crowd, kind Fate allots 
A red-brick house, well-stocked with china blue 
And trusty friends, and twins ; and, crowning all, 
A lovely wife, whose beauty doth concern 
But one man only, and that man alone!" 


(The Italics are ours.) 


ot surrep- 
titiously got rid of, as waste paper at twopence a pound, as Punch 
has heard of their being, by a bitterly pious chaplain and a lot of 
like-minded visiting ladies, when the hospital was under repair, 
and the eyes of its wiser directors, for a moment, turned away. 


‘* Wonders will never Cease.” 
OF all life-saving inventions who ever before thought of the one 


But we have not yet quite done with the Sprarrs, for whom | introduced in this advertisement from the Daily News :— 


poetical justice is duly waiting in our next. 





To MAKE THE BEST TOOTH-POWDER.—Grind your Teeth. 


YNDICATE.—WANTED., a number of Gentlemen to complete a 
SYNDICATE for WORKING PATENTS, whereby every life would be 
saved by collisions on the Thames.—Addreas, &c. 
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NECESSITY HAS WO LAW. 


Parson (sternly). ‘‘ How coup You couse TO CHURCH TO BE MARRIED TO A 


MAN IN 8UCH A STATE AS THAT!” 


Bride (weeping). ‘‘ It Wasn’r MY FAULT, Srr. 
COME WHEN HE’s SoBER!!” 


| } 
Hd | 
cn ca {i 
i] ‘bi ld aL 
itera iit 
bei |) | 


I NEVER OAN GET HIM TO|seated. How W. M. THACKERAY would 


A ROUND OF RHYMES. 
(Contributed by returned Tourists of a certain familiar type. ) 


Waat’s your mood, while fresh from Autumn outing ? 
Dismal, all misdoubang! 
Physical status, with a mind thus sceptic ? 
Deucedly dyspeptic if 
‘‘ Surveyed mankind from China to Pern” P 
Doesn't pay—a “do” ! 
Widens the mind this survey wide, extensive ? 
Preciously expensive ! 
’ Paris. The Exhibition was delightful ? 
uid ae art Bi do 4 
Galleries vastly fine in Rome and Florence ? 
Pictures my abhorrence ! 
Picturesque, poetic, the Italians 
zy, rude rapscallions ! 
Antwerp quaint. Perhaps you liked that best P 
PeTer Pavu’s a pest! — 
Love the country of the hardy Switzer ? 
Not a blessed bit, Sir ! 
Eh! Mont Blanco, the glaciers, pines, crevasses ? 
Chaps who climb are asses! _ 
Well, Calogne, and other towns Germanic ? 
tinks perfectly Satanic ! 
Oh! The Rhine—the blue, romantic! What of it? 
Fair, but such a lot of #! 
Visited, | hear, the Isle of Venus? 
Pestilent hole, between us ! 
And the Golden Horn, the beauteous Bosphorus ? 
Shirked ’em—no great loss for us ! 
Humph! How feel you, having widely travelled ? 
loomy, y, gravelled | 
Net result of Annual Vacation ? 
Peevishness, prostration ! 
An intending tourist you might frighten P 
Ramsgate’s best—or Brighton ! 


ea)! | 
ae 


Nobs and Snobs. 


THERE is a book advertised entitled Love your Lords. 
It is a snobbish title. It sounds like a collection of anec- 
dotes of the Upper House, published in order to foster 
the respectful attachment of the lower orders for that 
ancient institution where our mgabsonly ge rulers are 

ated ve relished 
this title ! 





GREECE’S LOANS AND GREECE’S LOVERS. 


PouncH, in 1863, printed the following :— 
“SCON. BY A GREEK BONDHOLDER. 


Spell, in five letters, ‘ Bully, Bilk, and Sneak, 
Repudiator, Trickster ’—read it, ‘Greek.’ ” 


The writer, no doubt, wrote out of the bitterness of his bondage, 
and Punch published according to his lights. 

But now he feels he owes HELLAS an amende honorable, and it is 
with the utmost satisfaction that he pays it. She has offered a com- 

osition to her creditors, and considering the treatment she met with 

m her English friends and lovers some half century ago, quite as 
Sanceonte a composition as her bondholders have any right to 
expect. 

Somplete knowledge of the facts and figures connected with the 
Greek loans of 1824 and 1825—such as may be gathered from the 
Press utterances of that time, reprinted without comment,* no doubt 
in explanation of the terms now offered—should satisfy everyone 
that the compendious character given in the bondholder's couplet of 
1863 might more fairly be applied to the so-called Philhellenes 
who ‘‘ financed ”’ the Greek loans of half a century ago, than to poor 
Greece, who incurred the debt but did not receive the money. _ 

The upshot of the Philhellene financing then was that out of nearly 
three millions of money nominally subscribed for her, Greece re- 
ceived little more than £300,000, and that the balance did not go 
into Greek pockets. That dark tale of roguery is a mess of dirt 
which Punch does not feel called upon to stir up. Suffice it to say 
that it is not Greece that comes worst out of it. me of the loudest 


of her so-called English friends treated her as scurvily then as the | | 


English Government treats her now. Can Punch say more? He 


* The Greek Loans of 1824 and 1825. How they were handled, and what 
the World thought of st. Opinions of the wit Comment. London : 
R. 8. Kina, Canada Building, King Street, Westminster. 


ED To Conrzsrenpents.— 7)¢ Editor does not hold himself dound to ac 


knowledge, return, 
stamped and directed envelope. 





is sorry to find that the score of HELtas eae BRITANNIA is 90 

heavy, and begs to take his hat off to the ill-used little Lady, wth 

an apology for having printed hard things of her which were not 
eserved. 

_She now offers terms for redemption of her debt, which, under th 
circumstances of the case—and of Greece— Punch feels to be fair, i 
they should not even be called liberal. If the Greek bondholders 
are wise they will take them, and be thankful. May Crete, Thessaly, 
and Epirus be soon as well out of Turkish bonds, as Heryas, if her 
present offer be accepted, will be out of English ones, 


REAL COULEUR DE ROSE. 


No‘ need to cry ‘‘ On, StanLeEy, on!” Our War Secretary needs 
no stirring up. Thus gallantly, in his Blackpool oration, does he 
confront facts (see ALEXANDER Forpes’s article in the Nineteenth 
Century) and fever (see Sir ANTHONY Homn’s reports) :— 

‘* He believed there was no reason, despite all the desponding views which 
were taken of the position, that that part of the Anglo-Turkish Convention 
by which this country administered the island of Cyprus would prove other- 
wise than satisfactory. He did not wish to go into the military part of the 
questions but he thought the step they had taken was advisable, and that st 

ad been proved to be prudent. A great deal had been said about the illness 
and suffering of the troops there ; but although there had been illness in the 
islund, which all must derlore: the authorities who were best qualified to 
speak continued to assure him there was no permanent likelihood of this 
remaining.” 

Certainly not. Any more than there is of the troops remaining. 
Punch aus agrees with Colonel Stantey. If one Stanger has 
traversed the darkness of a Continent, here is another who, with no 
ess courage, ‘‘ traverses’’—in the 1 sense—the darkness of an 
island—Cyprus, once the chosen abode of the Goddess of Love, now the 
head-quarters of the Fiend of Fever. The Colonel’s “‘ couleur de rose” 
must be the fastest colour known to the Trade. It defies all the 
bitterest, water in the well of Truth to wash it out. : 


or Sor Contributions. In no case-can‘these be returned unless accompanied by 6 
should be kept. 
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MODERN GALLANTRY. 


“Ler’s see! 
LOOK OVER OLD TURTLE’s STABLES ! 
AND THE LADIBS WILL KEEP !”? 


THE COOKS AND THE BROTH. 
(Or, What Will It Taste Like ?) 


Ir having been now settled in principle that satisfaction is to be 
given to the European susceptibilities and jealousies legiti- 
mately aroused by the appointment of an Englishman to the 
control of Egyptian Finance, the following scheme for the 
KHEDIVE’s Government has already been forwarded by Mr. Punch 
direct to Cairo. 

The Egyptian Cabinet shall consist of as many Ministers as there 
are states capable of experiencing legitimate ‘* susceptibilities” at 
the bare idea of being shut out of it. Should the number of these 
exceed the posts to be filled, it shall be the duty of the KHEDIVE not 
only to create new departments for the benefit of such surplus Mini- 
sters, but also to provide the necessary funds for the binding of 


their respective portfolios, their official uniforms, dress boots, poli- 
tical education, dinners, travelling expenses, sea-bathing, and opera 


stalls—besides their official salaries. 

The language used at all meetings of the Cabinet shall be the old 
Upper Nile Coptic, and an Ollendorff’s Method of acquiring the 
same, together with a Dictionary of the language, so soon as one can 
be compiled, shall lie on the Council Table for the benefit of begin- 
ners. At the same time, with a view to facilitate the dispatch of 
business, it shall not be considered out of order to have recourse to 
yon Syriac, Irish, Chinese Fetgonian, Esquimaux, Basque, 
My a Dongola, the Deaf and Dumb Iphabet, or any other known 

alect. 


As the object of every individual member of the Cabinet will be 
not so much to advance the interests of the Egyptian State as to 


steal a march on _his foe and other confreres, he undertakes, 
with a view to the more effective carrying out this obj ect 








IN THE MULTITUDE OF COUNCILLORS. 


‘* How came we into the mess? ”’ 
Well, we ARE in, not a doubt of it. 
And just now the practice. point 
Is, which is the best way out of it? 


** Hold hard!’ says Lord LAWRENCE ; 
‘‘Go along!” says STEPHEN ; 

‘*Hang backward, or push forward,”’ 
Says FRERE, ‘‘ the ger’s even.” 


‘*Forge ahead!’ says RAWLINSON ; 
‘*Turn astern!” says ADYE ;— 
Among her many councillors, 
Pity a poor Lady! : 


Puzzled stands BRITANNIA, 
in the dark— 
From Cabinet or Durbar 
Of light not a spark ! 





A Good Idea. 


TURKEY has been accusing Austria of ‘‘ atrocities,’’ as 
she has, in turn, accused Servia, Montenegro, Roumania, 
Greece, Russia, and every pone she has come into collision 
with since her ‘‘ flurry’ began. 

The Spectator suggests that the Pashas seeing how 
their own “‘ atrocities” had alienated England, tancied 
that a charge of atrocities was a new weapon invented in 
Europe, and very effectual, and which, therefore, it 

oved them to use. This is really the most rational 
explanation of the matter we have met with. 


The Bundle of Sticks. 


Ir Peterborough ’s lost her WHALLEY, 
Her present hitch denotes 

He has left behind a seed of folly, 
To grow, and split her votes: 

Four Liberal Candidates—so jolly !— 
Cutting each other’s throats. 


WHICH SHALL I pDOo?’—CALL ON THE GRroGRAM Browns, OR 
Say THE STABLES—IT ’S FINE WEATHER, 


A Trot For Brock or BEACONSFIELD. — Fireworks 
must be paid for. 


(2) From time to time to offer the KHepive “‘ a few millions, for 
three months,” or more, on his note of hand, from ‘‘a friend 


in the City ” ; an 
(3) To contribute regularly, in the character of ‘‘ Our Own Corre- 
spondent,”’ all the secrets of the Cabinet to a British provin- 
cial paper. 
That the KHEDIVvE, on his part, may avoid any sort of approach 
to a show of favouritism, he shall— 


(1) Deliver his speech on the opening of the Chambers in not Jess 
than twelve modern languages, reserving to himself the 
privilege of throwing in an tian oath here and there, 
as emphasis may require, or irritation suggest ; 

(2) Never see less than fifteen of his Ministers at a time, and 

- then only at a bal masqué ; and 
(3) Borrow money in turns, to a handsome figure, from all the 
owers represented in his Cabinet, without invidious 
preference. 


To indemnify himeelf for any extra expense that may be entailed 
on him by supplying stamped paper and providing for the interest 
on such loans, the KHEDIVE shall have the right, from the com- 
mencement of March to the end of October (New and Old Style), 
inclusive, to select from his Ministers as many Elevens as he can 
get together, and despatch them all over Europe, Asia, Africa, 
America, and Australia, arranging cricket-matches, of the gate- 
money whereof he is to be entitled to two-fifths, together with a 
bonus of ten per cent. on the gross receipts. 

Should the financial results of such an enterprise prove disap- 
pouting, he shall have the power of negotiating with Messrs. 

SKELYNE AND Cook, for his own oP peerence with the whole of his 
ope in a new series of Cabinet Tricks at the Egyptian Hall, 
ecadilly. 


Should the above scheme fail to satisfy the ‘‘ susceptibilities” of 
(1) Tocollect all the offensive stories he can about his oglleagues, a the KHEDIVE can always fall back upon Mr. Punch, who 
and retail them, with a wink, to every Pasha he comes] will most happy to suggest some other plan to help him out of 
QCTOSS ; his difficulty. 
VOL, LXXV. R 
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“ CHECK!” 


‘Bur HOW LONG WILL THE GAME LAST ? 








CRIMSON SCALPS! 


Don’t be afraid—it is not a Cheyenne tale of horror that Punch 
is about to write. It is no new thing to have a lady’s head running 
on caps and bonnets, feathers, flowers, and fal-lals. But it +s a new 
thing to hear of a lady’s caps and bonnets, flowers, feathers, and 
fal-lals running on her head, with the ugly result of ‘‘ covering 
the scalp with bright erimson or magenta blotches.” 

Such, it seems, has been the disagreeable consequence of wearing 
caps and bonnets decorated with the artificial grasses dyed black and 
bronze, now so fashionable. ‘‘Some of the most brilliant aniline 
colours,” we are told by Mr. Benwarp Dyer (appropriate name!), 
Member of the Society of Publio Analysts (in a letter to the Zimes 
of Friday, Oct. 18th), ‘‘ may be obtained by merely rubbing some of 
these sombre-looking oye grasses on a slightly moistened surface; 
one stains of the dye are difficult to remove from the skin, or 
elsewhere.’ 


‘* Serves anybody right,” some cynic may say, ‘‘ who has the bad 
taste to wear grasses dyed black and bronze.” The crimson colonr, 
Punch may add, was communicated to the finger-tips and nails of 
this luckless lady, who, in the night, had scratched her irritated 
ar No wonder her head and hands blushed for her! _ 

the same, Punch may save some of his fair and foolish corre- | 
spondents from a disagreeable experience by giving wider publiaty , 
to this new danger hanging over their heads, if they insist on 
‘the hazard of the dye”—unless, indeed, crimson scalp-locks | 
become the fashion, when, no doubt, they will be voted awfully 
becoming. | 


Curious Optical Phenomenon. 
(See the Home Secretary's Southport Oration.) 


Tak Look of Things in General.—By Direct Light, black a 
thunder; by Cross Light, couleur de rose. 
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THE RISE AND FALL OF THE JACK SPRATTS. 
A Tale of Modern Art and Fashion. 
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‘Part VIII,’ 


We will not follow Mrs. Spratr through all the steps of her 
downward social career, nor describe how she, who had seen Dukes 
Ambassadors, and Princes at her feet, had for a time to condescend 
to grovelling Honourables, and fall back on Baronets again, and even 
put up with Knights from the City ; how she a and blanched 
and violet-powdered, and blackened. her under-li 8, and auricoma’d 

soda’d her beautiful black hair till half of it turned red, and 
the rest fell off; how she dressed more extravagantly than ever, 
and became extremely High Church, and sat in tableaux vivants, 
held stalls at fashionable bazaars, sang OFFENBACH and Lxcoce at 
private theatricals, with short skirts on, &c., &o. 
_ Even the Knights and Baronets failed her at last, and their dames 


ignored. 

For some little while longer the would-be fashionable people—the 
hangers-on at the tail-end of Society, who not yet received the 
etl aged the sculptor’s wife, or couldn’t get her—would 


still as Spratt, in spite of the snubs she had showered on 
them the precedi year. d much as she sickened at the contact 
of their vulgarity—for what can be more vulgar than second or 
third-rate f—she was glad of their countenance as 


people of fashion 
. But even this was withdrawn in time, and she 


long as it 
fell out of the hollow world of fashion altogether. The hollow 
world had grown sick of the Spratts, and dropped them—beauty, 


genius, sock-darning, and all ! 

And you may be sure that, warned by Mr. Punch, Poetical Justice 
was at hand, with scales inexorably poised, and sword on high! 
aoe heavily did she smite them as they fell; and thus ran her 


ecrees : 

Firstly,—That JoHn Spratt should become a bankrupt—which 
he did. And straightway that beautiful old red-brick dwelling, 
where they had lived since they were first married, and might have 
lived happily ever after, was placarded all over with unsightly 
bills, and defiled from garret to basement by the muddy hoof of 
the ubiquitous Hebrew broker; and all their household gods 
were bared to the vulgar gaze; and every stick of their quaint old 
furniture was sold under the hammer, without reserve; and not a 
wrack was left behind to tell the wretched tale of ruin, except eight 
huge, frameless, staring Sock-darners, which nobody could be in- 


duced to buy, nor even take away for the sake of the canvass on 
which they were painted. ; 

Secondly,—That the said JoHNn Spratt be written down a FOOL, so 
that his fame as such should reach the uttermost ends of the earth 
and endure thereon so long as the English tongue be spoken. 

And, straightway, Mr. Punch took up his pencil and his pen, and 
wrote the story of the said Joun SpRaTT, and stamped the likeness 
of the same in ink that cannot fade. 

‘* And think thyself lucky, thou miserable Spratt,” exclaimed 
FP, 7 . in chalet asrpn pee a ea thy name — gO. sae to 
endless posterity uncoupled with a still more disgraceful epithet ! 

‘* Hear! hear!’’ shouted Mr. P. 

‘* Silence! !”? vociferated P. J. 

Thirdly, and lastly—(and here P. J. frowned ominously through 
the bandage that veils her impartial aa —That Mrs. Joun Spratt, 
wife of the above, and mother of his children——-But what is this ? 

Oh! Woman, lovely Woman! ever since Troy became a heap of ashes 
(and even before !) what evil hast thou left unwrought, what wild and 
wicked things have not been done for thy sweet beauty’s sake? And 
yet oh! to what base weakness hast thou brought the hearts of the 
sons of men, that even at the bare thought of thee crouching in 
shame and terror, and bathed in tears, the righteously indignant 
but alas! too susceptible Punch should falter in his ha intent, and 
be foiled of his own set p at the eleventh hour 

For lo! he sinks him on his bended knee, and respectfully ventures 
to intercede on behalf of his most unhappy young friend, Mrs. JoHN 
Spratt; he pleads her youth, her inexperience, the blindness of a 
silly, fatuous husband, the glittering baits and lures of a heartless, 
hollow world. He furthermore points out that the natural conse- 
quences of such a career as hers, if duly set forth, would quite too 


awfully harrow sree he pad readers’ shag and might very possibly. 
moreover, prove t for publication in his light and innocent page! 
And behold! the Poetical Justice, that 


erous plea prevails, an 
greatest of all the Great Le ra tempers herself with 
mt sheathes her flaming brand, - P . 


& 

The Spratrs are now comfortably settled at Acacia Lodge, a trim, 
well-built modern suburban residence, semi-detached, with gas 
and water laid on, Tosrn’s ventilators, Mornis’s papers, bath-room, 
scullery, lawn, summer-house, and all the latest improvements | 


mercy, and 
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Truly, our heaviest troubles are often our best friends, and we 

ought to make a good deal more of them than we praire! do. At 
all events, Jacx’s failure proved a very good friend to Jack; for it 
not only brought home to him, before it was too late, the fact that 
he was no genius, and that his early success had been a fluke, and 
that his twopenny-halfpenny Art was but ‘‘the milder echo of an 
echo mild ;” but it also brought his grandfather to his side again, 
and the fatted calf ‘was killed, and the reconciliation complete. 
_ Now, this facetious old Philistine, who was over ninety, had taken 
it into his head that his was a critical time of life, and that he 
required, for a few years at least, some rest from the cares of his 
trade; and it was arranged that the emporium in St. Mary Axe (a 
very genteel and snug little business) should be managed by Jack, 
whose property it would cventually me; and that Spratt Senior 
should spend the remain‘lcr of his days in peice under the same roof 
as his grand- and great-yrandchildren, and be the object of their 
loving care as long as it should please Heaven to spare him. 

Mrs. SPRATY, @ wiser, if not a der woman, is once more the 
brightest ornament of her home; her locks have grown again in 

their sable splendour, the roses and lilies are blooming once more 
in her cheeks, and she 1s as plump and hearty as when she used 
to darn the family socks, ever so many months ago. It is once more 
to darn the family socks (she says) that she has given up the hollow 
world; but this must be taken figuratively, for there is always an 
unlimited supply of those useful articles from St. Mary Axe. 

She has exchanged her spinning-wheel for a sewing-machine, and 
her skipping-rope for a lawn-tennis racket, which she pee with 
unerring grace and precision. And if she still reads the old tales of 
chivalry aloud, it is only for the benefit of the twins, who are just 
rising five and therefore of an age most keenly to appreciate those 
beautiful legends. 

She dresses just like any of her neighbours, only better, and her 
stately beauty is much admired. Indeed, when she walks (no longer 
mobbed) with her ruddy children (no longer quaint and old-fashioned) 
in the Zoological Gardens, and Spratt Senior, that nice, clean, re- 


spectable old gentleman, leaning on her arm, they form a picture of 
English middJe-class domestic felicity which it does the intelligent 
foreigner to see 


_ She never alludes to the hollow world but to speak of the folly of 
its men and the vanity of its women in terms of scorn and detes- 
tation, untinged, let us hope, with either envy or regret; and if she 
does take in the fashionable prints, it is only for the sake of their 
political opinions, and the graces of their literary style. 

And she has always a bright smile for Jack when he comes home 
from business; and he is never without some elegant little article in 
the way of underclothing, bright-coloured and of delicate texture, 
either for the twins or herself. | 

Finally, she has returned to the simple faith of her forefathers, 
and worships at E ee near the ezer Arms. 

And the trusty friends 

Well, they have come baek to the arms of Sprarr, as true and as 
trusty as ever, but in different guise. 

Disgusted at never peng a publisher, and te revenge himself on 
the world for its neglect, PETER Lzonarpo Pye has forsworn the 
Muse, and is now travelling for his father’s firm. He has hardly as 

et acquired that ready smartness so useful in such an occupation, 

ut is much improved in health and appearance, dresses better: 
and, though somewhat reserved and dreamy, is not unpopular ‘‘ on 
the road;” and Mr. Punch more than suspects that his facility for 
writing verse has been turned to account in certain widely-circulated 
panegyrics of Pyg anp Son’s masculine heed-gear, uneq for 
taste, cheapness, and durability; as Mr. Punch can gratefully 
testify, having dealt there f. 

80 with the rest of these trusty friends ; for 
churches to build, no editors to take their sesthetic essays, no pub- 
lishers to print their poems, And, by some strange fatality. the 
indeed, of all the Gellorica Briteh or fareign (oopenatly Feewen 
in ) eries sh or foreign (e y fo 
seem inexorably closed to their productions. And having been led 
thereby, and also by the persistent gnawing of their empty stomachs, 
to the conviction that it is eyer the fate of fonts to starve, while 
mediocrity battens on the fat of the land, they have very sensibl 


they can get no 


cut the Fine Arts, and taken to pursuits instead; an 
ney ore doing soap tear well, 
y have also clipped their hair and beards, and they get their 


boots and clothes at first-rate West-End establishments, and their 
er and scarves at Sprazt’s (cost price), and their hate at Prx’s— 
Dead (hes ica peakaiel | 
they can smoke their pi eigars, rogues, toss 
off their brandies and sodas, and their claret cups, and their pale dry 
sherries ; and even roar at the endless buffooneries of Spaarr Senior 
(whom they have learnt to love), in spite of the death of the grand 
Old Masters. they are always welcome at ‘‘ Acacia ‘i 
as flowers in May, fer whatever we may think of their genius, thei 
unsophisticated hearts are fond and faithful, warm and true. 
And who so fit to appreciate these qualities, aad hold them dear 
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and sacred, as those storm-tossed victims of the hollow world’s 
caprice, Mr. and Mrs. Jack SPRATT? 

And now, virtuous Reader, apes relieved a anxiety as to the 
fate of that worthy but once misguided pair, and steered them safe 
and sound into such a haven of respectability as, surely, was never 
reached by such perilous straits before (and probably never will 
be again), he will leave this tale to work its own moral in thy 
thoughtful bosom, and bid thee farewell for the resent ; for he has 
other business on hand, spre that the sculptor’s wife is giving the 
sculptor, and Mr. Punch, and the Duke of PENTONVILLE, and eke 
the Duchess thereof, and a good many more people besides, a great 
deal of unnecessary trouble ! 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


4A Word about Licensing—a Visit to the Oxford—a look tn at the 
Royalty, Strand, id Bolly and a look out for the future. 


; :BE has been some talk 
4 lately about what sort of 

plays the Lorp CHawseEr- 
LAIN ought, or ought not, 
to license. Knowing that 
the line must be drawn 
somewhere, let him draw 
it tightly, boldly, fear- 
and absolutely 
refuse to give hrs reasons 
for so doing. Let him be 
thorough, and not earn 
the title of Lord Half- 
and-Half-ford. As the 
(fice exists, let the 
Officer do his _ duty. 
Whether there is any 
necessity for the Office 
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. SS 82 \ i is a question 
x SN Zz SN which would probably be 
SSI N EZ, W ‘\ answered, in the affirma- 
NS : ogee SN tive, by a considerable 
SN he Sh majority. 

\\ Bese NS. ‘the eminent adapter of 
Ss BEN WY Les Lionnes Paucres in 
NESS \ his calmer moments, when 
RSS \ alone in his conservatory 
Some Fas, watching his “growin 
YQ exe dramatic __ reputation, 


will probably be grateful 
to the Licehser for hav- 
ing exercised a wise 


Ye cretion in his behalf 
| oan , a8 8 
fanoy sketeh, the Licenser 


e¥eo OBEN out early in the morning 
: ‘“‘exercising his discre- 


tion,” and ae nodding 


over the wa . 
way, ° how 
abl i 


oF -THED ANYI-LSS - 


ie. COVA CHeT 


hs - 
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by Mr. Marutson’s house, and asking him in a friend] 
his growing dramatic reputation is getting on?” 


all a-growing ? Wasn’t there a nigger tune some years ego ed 
‘“O Billy Pattison!” Its rhythm and tune are appropriate :— 
Why such a play to adapt did you choose ? 
‘4 ARTHUR MarHIson ! 


Which Mr. Censor was bound to refuse ? 
O ARTHUR MatTuison ! 


But does this line, drawn by the Lonp CHamBERLay, extend to 
the Tight and Slack Rope, to the perilous acrobatic performance 
that are so often the great attraction at the Music- Halls? ; 

For example, as Your Represent Sir—as the Representative 
of Lord Chamberlain Punch—than whom no better Censor Merwa 
exists—I visited the Oxford Music-Hall. It was crowded. The 
Stalls are more uncomfortable than at any other place of amusemel! 
I can just now call to mind. The stall-eu e was muoh 
as all such audiences usually are, and—what invariably astoaisee 
me at these places—the proportion of thoroughly respectable-looking 
women, with the comfortable air of well-to-do ] -house keepers 
of the Bloomsbury Division, was really remarkable, reminding mé 
much of e German audience, where a whole family take a tabie, B 
some festive entertainment of singing and musio, and remain af 
for ho with the accompaniment ef mild beer in long eis 

igai at ive for twopence, a hunk of bread, and seme slices of milk- 
white veal. The very swell fast element does not seem to enter 
into the composition of an Oxford Musie-Hall, to any ap 
extent. : 

I insist upon the respectability of the audience, as showing 
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what such an audience will enjoy in the way of—Heaven save the 
mark !— amusement. I pass over the Ae Sele lolitas with its 
untidy-looking boys, shrill-voiced singing infant phenomenon, and 
over-rouged dancers, who skipped neatly—this being the best part 
of the performance, though a trifle stale by now; and of what pre- 
ceded this wearisome I am ignorant, but it was followed by 
some comic songs from the Oxford favourite, Mr. ARTHUR RopERTs— 
I beg his pardon, there is no ‘* Mister” on the bills—he is familjarly 
known as “‘ ARTHUR RoseErts’’—who is undoubtedly clever in his 
line, but who, at this moment, except a topical song (words by a 
namesake of the Archbishop of York), with the refrain ‘‘ More or 
less,” has little much worth) hearing ; and then, after the Brothers 
Hvine had tried to amuse us by gymnastic fiddJing not at all new, 
and had really surprised us by their marvellous adroitness in hat- 
catching, the feature of the evening was announced, namely, 
** LEona-DaRE, QUEEN OF THE ANTILLES.” 

I do not know what ‘‘ The Antilles” are doing in the absence of 
their Queen, or whether Her Majesty, having been deposed from 
that high position—(she could, I fancy, be deposed from any high 
position, and bet three to one on her coming down safely—like a 
cat)—is now reduced to earning an honest livelihood by showing 
what an Ex-Sovereign cum do, when she is not fettered by the strict 
ceremonial and rigidly formal etiquette of a Court. The *‘ Queen of 
the Antilles” has evidently discarded her regal robes, unless the 
acrobatic costume in which she appears ¢s the Court-dress of the 
Mantilles. She enters, first of all, in a sort of thin wrapper, strikes 
an attitude—perhaps as ‘‘Queen of the Antilles” receiving the 
Antillesian nobility—and then dashes aside the flimsy robe, as 
though it were a bathing-dress, and she were going to take a plunge. 

How do the nobility and courtiers of the Antilles act on such a 
trying occasion? Do they put their hands up to their faces and 


But suppose he were found to be the Lord Chamberlain at the 
Court of the Antilles, on a tour through Europe with the Queen ? 
On a tour, and f g several “‘ turns” nightly. 

If so, would it not be well if, out of mere fraternal feeling, our 
Lorn (HaMBERLAIN, or his Representative, were just to drop in to 
the Oxford, and see this performance? There is nothing to save this 
man from coming crash smash on to the Oxford stage. Nonet. The 
net is there at an earlier part of the show, but is withdrawn before 
the Queen takes it into her head to give her Prime Minister (or what- 
ever he may be) an extra turn. | 

And what attraction has this entertainment for the respectable 
stall-audience I have already mentioned? Why, I honestly believe, 
simply, its peril, nothing else. _ } | : 

y not have a strong Bw ineiue net beneath, during the whole 
erformance ; so that, come what come may, nothing more serious 
than a shaking can ocour P : 

The Queen of the Antilles is a fine, handsome, graceful Lady, and 
her subjects would be really grieved if anything were to happen to 
her. But what can she expect, when she herself patronises her 
Prime Minister, or favourite Courtier, and makes him a helpless 
Revolutionist ? 

After this [ left. Perhaps, not being an Oxford man myself, I 
have no great sympathy with their special amusements. But is this 
really the way they go on in the Sheldonian? I trust not. If so, 
they manage these things better at Cambridge. I should recom- 
mend Our Censor to pay a visit to the American Bar at the tavern 
dedicated to the Horse Shoe (from the custom here of paying ‘‘ on 
the nail’’), and getting someone to treat him to an ‘‘ Eye Opener.” 

The other evening I went to see La Jolie Parfumeuse. For a piece 
got up in a hurry, because there was that di Peowmemens about 

iniche, it was very creditably put on the stage. . H. J. Byron 


turn away? or do they at once hand her the trapéze, or the rope, | did a version some time ago for the Alhambra, and I fancy I recog- 
or the bar, or whatever it may be? I fancy so, as Her Majesty is| nised some of his fun in the Third Act of this version, which is 
accompanied by a small wiry man, attired similarly to herself, who | announced as by CuaRLes Lamp Kenny. Perhaps in the hurry 
seems to know what Her Majesty likes, and what she wants. And|the two versions have got mixed. Miss SanTLEY sings the song 
what is this poor man’s femal. ? Wh , after he has served her|of the Second Act (I forget its name) capitally, and wins the 
faithfully for over a quarter of an hour, throwing her ropes, tighten- | encore! But, beyond this, there is not much in it. There was 
ing cords, seeing that] a good deal in it at the Bouffes, where I first saw it, and DauBRay 
es J peer anne is right, and|and Tuto were very funny. But it is uliarly Parisian, and 
. A finally deyoting himself, | wants both the Parisian ac and the Parisian audience. There is 

" Ww p recklessly, to her service, | little for anyone to do except the Low Comedian. _ 
SSS by loyally dinging imself By the way, what a pretty little house the Royalty is now. What 
eS Ney from a giddy eight, and | a difference from the old uncomfortable dingy theatre, when all the 
: joining her on a trapéze- | brightness was on the stage. Oddly enough, as long as that theatre 
ar, where they sit to-|was dingy and uncomfortable, it was generally crowded, and cer- 


ether,—she dignified as 
4 Queen of eniiied 2 


WP f° 
é Pa 
ETRE By 
Poe “fee + 
fit - e 
rae 
é 


. 
Ne 
i 
NN: \ 
‘+ 
ate MS 
“ow 


should be, he proud as a 
subject might well be at 
being raised to such an 
eminence by his own 
merits and the com- 
mand of hi yal mis- 


tress, and i pence ha obey 
her lightest word—he is 
suddenly deposed — poor 
favourite, and with a ring 
in his waistband that is 
linked to a ring which 
Her Majesty, now in a 
down - ying attitude, 
holds in her mouth, be- 
i arg teeth—and 
thus 8 r unhappy 
Prime Minister (or what- 
ever he is) is suspended 
from his office by the 
Queen of the Antilles. 
Then she slaps him, 
slaps him hard and fre- 
uently, and he being 
thus’ suspended, is sent 
round spinning lik 


e a 
whipping - top, until so 
fast OF 9 fariods are hi 
gyrations, that I could 
| not tell what he had 
become—a man or a crab, a human being or a shapeless vies 

At last that merciless, sepricions Queen of the Antilles releases 
a oo and once amor ma him to gt act ie on ve and 

ere be appears wildered, while oks cruelly an 
maliciously rante. (By the way: this was good acting on the part 
of both performers, and looked uncommonly real.) 

Whos was this man—her conrtier, her slave, her servant? 

From his connection with the bar, perhaps a Q.C.—a Queen’s 
Lounsel—pf the Antilles. Not a Judge, surely ? 








tainly during that time of grubbiness it made its biggest successes. 
Miss renty Seeusan-OLivEk will pardon me if I remind her that it 
was-grubby. 

But directly it was “‘ done up ”’—it eas done up, with a vengeance, 
and took a long time to recover itself, and get accustomed to its new 
dress. It’s as pretty and pleasant a little house for a light enter- 
tainment as any in London, and, with careful management, ought 
to have ‘‘ the old times revived.” Sot! How about the Electric 
Light hereP Just to show the way? 

t the Strand, Our Club, which begins at seven and ends at nine, 
is capitally played all round, and the author may say this much and 
be thankful, and Mr. Farnre’s Nemests, which begins at 9°15, and 

lays till eleven, is, with Messrs. Martius anp Cox, clever Miss 
7rre VENN, and the new attraction, Miss VIOLET CAMERON, as 
amusing as ever it was in the principal situations, though Mr. 
LokEDAN is scarcely an equivalent for Mr. Epwarp TERRy, being 
too much of the regular tenor, and too little of the low comedian. 

The P sg has yet to be seen by a new set of playgoers, who are at 
least four years older than when it was first produced, and four 
years do make a considerable difference to some very young folks. 

Tantalus, at the Folly, is a new version of a farcical French piece 
(Une Botte a Bibi) produced at this theatre last Christmas. The 

resent cast is an improvement on the previous one; and Miss Lyp1a 

HOMPSON has a part in it, with which shecan do something more 
Yaa was even in her power to do with her ré/e in Stars and 

arters. 

So much for the ‘‘ Looks in.”? We are to ‘‘look out’’ for Mr. Invina 
at the Lyceum, with Miss ELLEN TERRY for Ophelia; for Mr. 
PueEwps, as Cardinal Wolsey, at Drury Lane; for the reopening of 
the St. James’s, for the revivification of Sedler’s Wells by Mi ress 
Mrs. Bateman, who despises the old proverb about ‘‘ Leaving Wells 
alone ’’—and unless Mr. J. L. Toote is made President of the Royal 
Academy, or Mr. Coatrgrron Archbishop of CANTERBURY, vice Dr. 
Tart, resigned, J am not aware that there is anything else for you to 


ear from Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


Nasty ParTicuLAR.—One of the Liverpool Music-Halls displays 
this notice at the Box entrance :—‘‘ Young Ladies without shoes and 
stockings are not allowed into the Boxes.’ 
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LA VENDETTA. 
(A Scene on Saffron Hill. Fact.) 


Infuriated Foreigner (armed with hatchet), ‘An, CANAGLIA! TAM You! YOU SHALL NEVER PLAY TAT Tam ‘Nancy Ler’ x0 
MORE !”’ [Bangs away with his hatchet. 

The Crowd. ‘‘Hooray! Hooray!”’ Old Gentleman. ‘*WHAT’s THE Row, PoLicEMAN!’’ 

Policeman. ‘‘ ITALIAN ORGAN-GRINDER, Sik. JUST BEEN LEFT A Lecacy! AND THE VERY FIRST THING AS EVER HE DOES WITH 
HIS MONEY HE BUYS HIS ORGAN ON PURPOSE TO SMASH IT ALL TO BITS!”’ 

Old Gentleman. ‘‘You pon’T say so! Hooray! Hooray! ! Hooray!!!” 








Then cease bewailing your piteous plight, 
Hold to your Gas Shares tough and tight, 
And you’ll find that things will work themselves right, 
Nor knock out your brains on the Edison Light. 


THE EDISON LIGHT, AND THE SILLY BIRDS. 


Lieut versus Darkness? Why no—not quite, 
Tis rather a question of Light versus Light. 
Yet these fluttered creatures—a foolish flight,— 
Are blind and noisy as birds of night, 


Owls, see noddies, who, scared at the sight ALMIGHTIES AT ODDS. 

oe ae fbn in ede Lorp DUFFERIN Prtpoees that the Canadian and United States 
Mr. Punch would gladly some words indite Governments should join to rid Niagara of all its shoppy and shabby 
To allay the fluster and bletheramskite appendages, and to set it apart for the world’s enjoyment of its 


deur, as an International Park, free, gratis, for nothing, and 


Too often aroused by occasion slight ; thus get rid of the present perpetual reminder in the neighbourhood 


To sober counsels would fain invite 


Each prematurely despondent wight, 

Who sees but ruin about to alight 

_ On Gas Share, and Profit, and Company-right ; 
Who woful wails to the pig pet indite 

About empty coffers, and markets tight; 

To prove quite clear that foresight is fright, _ 

That Gas Shares must come down like a stove-in kite, 


That light is darkness, and black is white. 
Cease, fools, your brainless heads to smite 


Against an improvement of too much might 
To be stayed by fear of your ey ‘tape fight. 
With ite Lebtning flash by ining day inte night 

ith its lig rin ay into night, 
Will prove a blessing, and not a blight. 
The ) may pinch, as shoes will, when tight, 
But Panio is madness,—’tis true, as trite ; 
A Hundred Millions is a sight 
Too much to be gulped in a Stock-Exchange bite: 





of the mighty Fall, of a motive power greater than its own—that of 

the Almighty Dollar. - | 
At the same moment we read of a Company being formed to utilise 

this ‘‘almighty water-power ” for the compression of air to be trans- | 

mitted by pipes to Buffalo, in unlimited quantities and at merely 

nominal cost. We are about to see a match, in fact, between the 

ane mighty, Cataract and the Almighty Dollar. Who will back the 
a 





Keep Your Heads. 


A Huxpnep Millions, it is said, is invested in Gas Shares. No 
wonder their holders are beginning to ask, if the Electric Light 
takes the shine out of Gas, where will their money go to? ine 
more reason they should not throw away their in & pane, 
as they are doing, sacrificing their money, as the wretched Coloseux 
audience at Liverpool sacrificed their lives, in the ‘‘rush to se 
out.’ 
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ANGELINA AT THE EXHIBITION. 
(rrand F[atel de Centfranceparjour, Paris. 








oS de Se ¥ DEAREST BLANCHE, 

ike ian WHEN wrote to 

1 we wm . TT . ze, you a few weeks ago 
. FF. me ’#S} you may remember told 


mw <3 you all about France, Ger- 
many, Switzerland, an 
Italy. I asked you to 
answer my letter, and you 
(naughty ea !) have done 
nothing of the sort. You 
may say that I gave Pigs 
no address. But, my dear 
child, be sensible. How 
could IP Epwin and I 
have heen here, there, and 
everywhere, and it would 
have been useless to have 
told you to write to one 
place when the chances 
were that we should have 


long before 
your letter could have 
reached us. lLiowever, 1 
bear no malice; and to 
show you I can return 

for evil, I send you 
another letter describing 
the Paris Exhibition. 

In the course of our travels we found ourselves at Dinan (you 
know, the town near Dinard, not the place in Belgium), and as the 
direct way home was by a dreadful long aon pemege from St. Malo 
to Southampton, we decided _upon going to Paris once more, to get 
within scanhy of the Calats-Douvres. d so we came here about a 
week ago, and here we haye been ever since. EDWIN says that the 
prices are simply enormous. I should not mind this so much if there 
were any new bonnets in the shop-windows, But, my dear, I can 
assure you that they have only got last year’s shapes. You remem- 
ber that toque I bought last October at Boulogne, and wouldn’t have 
trimmed because I did not care for it. Well, my dear, I saw one 
just like it, ticketed a novelty, in the Rue de la Paix ! Only think 
of that! Epwiw said he never enjoyed shopping so much before. 
Stingy fellow ! It was because I could find no excuse for buying 
an g! 

And now, darling, let me tell you all about the Exhibition. I 
know you like to have your mind improved ; and, without conceit, 
I think I may say that you will find this letter instructive. Poor 
dear | Fancy, not being able to get away from home! I do so pity 
you ! 

Well, dear, we got up ay on the morning after our arrival, and 
took a course to the Champs de Mars, ee fea bought two tickets at 
one place, had them clipped at another, and gave them up ata third, 
and then we were allowed to pass in. Dear fellow ! he insisted upon 
my taking a seat in a sort of thing that looked like something 
between a skeleton Bath-chair and an overgrown _perambulator. 
This conveyance was pushed along by 4 man dressed jn a uniform 
which seemed to be made a the same stuff that they yse here to cover 
pillows and mattresses. I selected the man out of a crowd—such a 
nice fatherly person, with white hair and moustaches, and blue 
spectacles. He had such a beautiful smile, too, which Epwin said 
was ‘‘childlike and bland,’ when he came to settle with him. 
Epwin said that the chairman’s watch was ‘‘ out and away” the 
most wonderful thing in the Exhibition. It gained at least twent 
minutes in every hour; and as you pay for a chair by the hour, 
have no doubt that this watch was very useful to the poor man. 

though I liked being drawn about very much, J am sorry to say 
that the conveyance, as a way of seeing the show, was rather a 
failure. Epwin, in his impulsive manner, told the man to take us 
to see the best things. _Upon this, the chairman, with his beauti- 
ful smile, leisurely carried us off to look at a large piece of stone, 
a summer-house, a windmill which seemed to be working a pump, 
and a flag-staff. As the careful examination of these objects re- 
commended by our guide consumed a very considerable time, E>win 


far away 


dismissed the chairman, and we passed the rest of the day on foot. 
I did not regret this so very much, when I found that the ow 
were not admitted to the Fine Art Galleries, and were v a 


decided nuisance by estrians everywhere else. was quite 
genes that Epwin could not speak French when I heard what 
e said when he felt the chair-wheels passing over his feet. His 
remarks were sho | too dreadful]. 
And now, love, let me tell you all about the Exhibition. The 
moment we got in I said, ‘‘Oh! isn’t it like the Crystal Palace 


been ** over the hills and | 


Bazaar in Oxford Street!” And so it is, dear, only, of course, very 
much bigger. We went first to look at the Prince o 'Waxes’s Indian 

resents, which you remember you and I saw at the South Kensing- 
ton Museum last year. We were so pleased to see them again. 
Then we ‘‘did” the British Department, and it was so nice. It was 
just like being back again in Bond Street or Piccadilly. We were 
so delighted at seeing the dear old ‘London names and addresses. 
Then we strolled into the Fine Arts Gallery, and saw some of the 
paintings we had noticed for eyer so many exhibitions of the Royal 


d|Academy. So niog. Mr. Cope and several other eminent R.A.’s 


have large and beautiful pictures on the line. Only I did not see 
anything of Mr. Sotomon Hart’s. Then we went to an English 
Restaurant, and had a mutton chop and a bottle of Bass’s Pale 
Ale, So interesting! We were so delighted with everything. 

After lunch, Epw1w met an old friend of his who lives in Paris, 
who told him that the British De ent was the best thing in the 
Exhibition, and that when he had seen that he had seen everything. 
I quite agree with him. In duty bound we ‘‘did” the rest of the 
place, but it was rather stupid. The Trocadero contains a sort of 
weak imitation of the South Kensington Museum ; and the Foreign 
Courts, and the Machinery, and all those sorts of things, of course 
we had seen years ago in London, Vienna, and in former Expositions 
at Paris. But the Prince of WaLes’s apartments were too lovely! 
We got a ticket of admission, and were delighted with them. 
esthetic and so English! We saw a funny piano, too, that sounded 
(Epwiry said) like ‘‘a lot of poodles with a cold.” What 
comical effects clever Mr. GEoraz GrossmiTH, Junior (you remember 
we met him last season at Lady CackLETON’s) could get out of one! 

And now, darling, having told you all about the Exhibition, I 
must bring my letter to a conclusion, the more especially as we are 
going to dine at a place with a thoroughly lish name—I mean 
the Restaurant du High Life, in the Avenue de |’Opéra. 

ver, dearest, yours most affectionately, 
ANGELINA. 


P.8.—I have forgotten to say that really the best ching in the 
Exhibition are some boot-heels in the Hungarian Court. They are 
quite too awfully lovely ! 


PUNCH STANDS CORRECTED. 


Deak Mr. Pouncu, suis 
Your sentiments on Railway work and responsibility are 
entirely right, but the way you illustrate them is soe inet wrong. 
For instance, Station-Masters don’t telegraph to Signalmen. When 
@ man ig just under or over your nese—as the case may be—that is 
unnecessary. Perhaps once or twice a aay a Station-Master may 
have to shout to a Signalman, or, at a big Station, send a boy to him 
with a Spacek but Signalmen are telegraphing to one another all 
day and night long. 
hen, again, if Railway AS ag ene ae on Guards obeying 
signals, we should be in a muddle. y, I’ve known a Guard slee 
for five mortal hours on end, from Garngabber to Whitrope Tunnel, 
and nobody a whit the worse. If we can get them to hear the 
Driver’s whistle (you know what a faint sound it 1s !) and put the 
brake on, we consider ourselves lucky. No; it is the Drivers that 
obey the signals, under a code more severe, and infinitely more 
summary, than that of Dxaco. - 

Then you talk of Drivers looking after Plate-layers! Why, if that 
were the rule, traffic in day-time would have to be nearly suspended. 
No; the navvies have to make ready the way for the engine, and, 
in spite of all or aerial ‘Don’t delay the traffic,” is the car- 
dinal maxim of all classes and conditions of railway servants. 

ere can be no doubt, that when Directors so pull the purse- 
strings that the permanent way is starved, and trains run off metals 
resembling crooked rams’ horns and cows’ tails mixed and laid in 
rows, a winter or two at Dartmoor would be found beneficial, if not 
to their constitutions, to that of their line, iron as it may be. The 
same nemecy might be usefully tried on Traffic-Managera who ap- 
int raw bumpkins as signalmen at complex and °‘ unlocked ”’ 
junctions. 

And now, if you please, [']i shut off steam, for ‘‘ Drivers must ap- 
proach this junction cautiously, and have their trains thorough y 
under command.”’ (Quotation from the Anywhere and Everywhere 
Railway Rule Book), Hullo—wonder if that Guard will hear my 
whistle? No! ours, 

Aw OLD Driver. 





A Gregarious Fowl. 
Ir appears that German Socialism hes a Right and a Left Wing. 
What shall we call the bird thus typified? Socialism has been put 


forth by some of its apostles as an Eagle, by others as a Swan, but in 


so far as it has been tried it seems to have occasionally turned out a 


Vulture, but has often, and indeed as a rule, approved itself a Goose. 
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A DISAGREEABLE PARTY. 


Cheerful Passenger (who had made several unsuccessful attempts at Conversation with his opposite Neighbour), ‘‘ WHAT NOBLE INstITv- 
TIONS ’—(they were passing Colney Hatch Asylum)—“' ARE THESE, SIR, THAT DRAW A LINE—INTERPOSE A BARRIER, AS IT WEEE— 
BETWEEN—YOU AND ME, FOR INSTANCE—AND THESE UNFORTUNATE PEOPLE——” 


Taciturn Passenger (grumpily). ‘‘ THAT MAY BE YOUR 


OPINION, Str. 


[He got out at the Station, where some friends met him, to the great relief of No. 1. 


DITTO TO DUFFERIN. 


“Lord DUFFERIN’s parting suggestion to his friends in Ontario, with 
respect to the Falls of Niagara, deserves the attention of the two great Com- 
munities between whom the Cataract thunders. ... The land about the 
Falls has been parcelled out, and a pe is eet on the privilege of admission 
to every favoured spot... . Half dollars and quarter dollars are demanded 
on every side. . . . Lord Durrgrin’s proposal is to make an International 
Park about Niagara.”’— The Times. 


How does the Water come down at Niagara ? 
e answer one gets is a regular staggerer. 
(The words are not ane ponte recisely, 
But humour them kindly, and then they ‘ll do nicel a} 
Here it comes watched o’er, and there it comes warded, 
Railed in, and paled in, and hoarded, and boarded ; 
Its pots of view parcelled by touters and wardens, 
As though it were Shanklin or Rosherville Gardens. 
On each bank, hill, or isle is an ogre who collars, 
As showman or tollman, the trave er’s dollars. 
Where loud it comes tumbling, 
The Visitor ’s fumbling 
In pocket or purse for the lucre, and grumbling ; 
Where it comes rolling, 
He pays, scarce controlling 
His angry disgust at such tithing and tolling. 
His choler at each fresh extortion still waxing, 
He swears that the beauties of Nature thus taxing 
Is Cockneyish greed that esteems it a duty 
The Sublime to sack-dollar’ge, and Barnumise Beauty. 
And Punch cannot wonder, 
If when the Fall’s thunder, 
And the glories around, and above it, and under, 
e a mere pretext for impudent plunder, 


Are 
And a man, be he English, or Yankee, 








Is told by vile nok tae gp phe po and frank, he 
Must pay for each peep, he should answer, ‘‘ No, thankee!” 
It puts wae fight 
One’s most subtle delight 
In splendours of Nature most mighty and rare, if 
They ’re rented for peepshows and ruled by a tariff. 
It concerns the repute of two spirited Nations 
To stop these en appropriations. ; 
Punch seconds Lord DurFERIn’s parting suggestion. 
ren out the riparian Goths without question ! 
And let the Great Cataract tumble untolled, 
One of Nature’s free sights for all men to behold. 


| 
I BEG YOU'LL SPEAK FOR YOURSELF, AND NOT FOR ME!” 
| 


Away with each Showman, each fee-grabbing Shark ! 
And for the proposer International Park, 
If there ’s no other way 


To give Nature fair play, 
Why, it’s better than low Showman-tricks, any day, 
That Yank and Canadian should both in this matter act, 
And rescue from Barnum their glorious Cataract ! 


| 


Most Satisfactory. | 
Sre Parricx O’Brren, at Philipstown, the other day, informed : 
his constituents that he believed in Lord BraconsFIELD, “‘ becaus | 
Lord BEACONSFIELD, like himself, was a Bohemian ; and like him- ! 
self, Lord BEACONSFIELD was not what is called ‘ respectable.’ 

On the “Birds of a Feather” principle, no can be more 
natural or more satisfactory. W. ir PaTRick w Punch to 


ir 
parody a verse of ‘ Brian O’ Lynn” in his honour ?— 


Pappy O’ Bring ’d no caracter to wear, 

So he went to Bohemia, and got him one there ; 

With the inner side seamy, the outer side fine— 

“’'Tis Lord B.’s to a moral!’’ quoth Pappy O’ Barns. 
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AN AWFUL PROSPECT. 


DEAR Mr. Pouncn, 

THESE are troublous and troubled 
times, with muddle and mystery enthroned 
in the Cabinet, Parliament given the go-by 
depression in trade, failures of banks an 
firms, War and increased Income-tax 
looming nearer and nearer. “Such things 
however, are bearable; but I was knocked 
over this morning when IJ read in the news- 

aper placards—‘‘ The Electric Light in 
hancery ” ! 

We lawyers have never been afraid of 
the clamour for Law Reform. It is a safe 
ery, and a “‘farcry,” as the Highlander 
would say. In fact, we don’t care how 
much JoHN’ BULI’s eye is turned on the 
Law and its’practices. It is not so likely to 
guide as to dazzle those who try to follow 
its lead. But once get the Electric Light in 
Chancery, and we ARE ruined. 

Yours, in despair, 
A LAWYER. 
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A LAST WORD TO WHALLEY 


Goop-BYE, honest WHALLEY, 
For years Punch be-chaffed ! 
There was worth ’neath the folly 

At which folks so laughed. 


Of mind you were single, * 
You never bore malice ; 
None of bitter could mingle 

Less spice in life’s chalice. 


To your lights you were leal, 

fae Though false lights prone to follow ; 
Si oe Your kindness was real, 

——— i Your hates, only, hollow. 
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at Simla, who ought to encountere 
A COMPREHENSIVE PRONOUN. by the Maharajah of Nowar—has volun- 
Hairdresser (affably). ‘‘IT’s ’ARD UPON HUS, SIR, TO BE IN TOWN AT THIS TIME OF THE ae, = corps ph green sys igen 


YEAR.” 
drivers for service on the frontier. Ver 
The Colonel. ‘‘ An, I sUPPOSE YOU WOULD LIKE TO TAKE YOUR FAMILY DOWN TO THE a | for the English forces. Heard. 


SEA-SIDE?” Maharajah of Alwar! May we meet with 
Hairdresser. ‘‘1 HAVE NO FAMILY, Str. I MEANT IT WAS ’ARD UroN ME AND You!” | many Simla characters. 
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DE JURE ET DE FACTO. BALLAD FOR JOHN BULL. 
i toa ie ot which mae all arnt ie of a certain Am—“ Sally in our Alley.” 
standing, and with certain defined exceptions, liable to serve on ‘ 
Juries, were brought to bear—not de jure, as at present—but de Or all the folks in purse that smart 


I best know money’s valley ; 


facto? What would be like to come of it? Well-to-do Big-wigs, My pocket lies so near my heart— 


wie now govape the burden of Common Juries altogether, would not \ do hate that Sirene Axr! 
ike it. But— ; 

Firstly. There would be some chance that the comfort and I ne’er enjoy a mind serene 
accommodation of Common Juries, now cavalierly and completely On any blossad one day ; 
disregarded, would be attended to. Not e’en on that which comes between 

Secondly. Verdicts would be all the better for the leaven of better The’Saturday and Monday. 
trained brains, and wider experiences. ; 

Thirdly. Council would address Juries under the wholesome Those telegraphs, they break my rest ; 
and much-needed check of increased respect for those they were From one ere I can rally, 
talking to. Another comes about that pest 

Fourthly. A burden, borne for the public good, which, as now Of pests, AMEER SHERE ALI! 
imposed, lies heavy, would, when lightened, be next to nothing by ay 
fair distribution. But, for a hundred million pounds, 

Fifthly, the Big-wigs, in their turn, would learn a good deal from I must not shilly-shally : 

a fair turn of duty in the common jury box. With Russia close behind his bounds, 

Sixthly, and to conclude, the design of the British Constitution ’Twon’t do to stand SHERE ALI. 


—to get into a box twelve good men and true—would be helped for- 

bay re HS ous to a by the upper, as a ae lower sebeig 

the middle class. In short, without any Gambettising, even this és ‘ ; 

best of all possible Englands would be all the better for the in- A, ERORTROCR, - FROK AS Le yee ee 
troduction of a nouvelle couche sociale into the jury box—all the| MAKE mea Common Juryman, Sir ?—I defy you. 

more, as we would take our new couche from above, instead of below,| Do what you will, I must be an Uncommon Juryman; for here I 
the waist of the body politic. am at sixty-five, and never was on a Common Jury in my life. 
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BRIGANDAGE AT HOME. 
Tag-Rag and Bobtatl Club, S.W. 


y DEak 

M Mr. Pounce 
Will you rant 
mea little ot your 
space to enter my 
strong protest 
_ against the sys- 
5 tem of brigand- 
age which, in 
spite of all that 
has been done to 
remedy it by 
some courageous 
‘ and much-to-be- 
commended Man- 
ers, still sur- 
vives at most of 
our theatres? 
Last night I visit- 
ef ORR ed one of these 
EU SaaS dens of thieves, 
UR ss 4 fa =} and what with 
ats iriitiig ES 11) 1) URONIC | fees hereand fees 
HT renee os): there, I paid near- 
NT eee) ly double for my 
- ticket. The worst 
a of :it is, that the 
way in which this,black mail is levied, makes it almost impossible to 
avoid payment. At any rate, it is so with every man who, like 
myself, would rather fork out his shilling than be scowled at. I am 
afraid there are a good many just as weak-kneed in this respect as 
Tam. Again, why when I take my dear old mother to the theatre 
must the poor old lady be made to take off her venerable bonnet, and 
sit in her still more venerable cap, in a place full of abominable 
draughts called the Dress Circle, or the Balcony Stalls—a fee bein 

levied into the bargain for taking care of her said bonhet, while 
may sit beside her in a dressing-gown, if I choose? Then why 
should a couple of oe ne eee poeremanes be thrust into my 
hand, and a fee of a shilling charged for them? I wonter how many 
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customers would go back to a restaurant where, on paying your | m 


first bill, you’ found yourself debited with sixpence for the bill of 
fare ? People talk of the decline of the Drama, and Managers wail 
about empty houses, but I am onl surprised that they are not 
emptier, considering the system of robbery by saucy attendants 
which they openly countenance. Wherever a better system is 
worked, I am to see it worked by neat and attentive young 
women. Box-keeping and Box-opening is eminently woman’s 
work. Wherever I have seen young women at it, they do it most 
pleasantly and attentively. 
Iam, Mr. Panch, your obedient servant, 
Oct. 19, 1878. JOHN STRONG. 


“LIGHT, MORE LIGHT!” 


REVERTING to a paragraph in our last number on the urgent need 
that Joun Butt should bring all the light of his Bull’s-eye to bear 
on defaulting Directorates, we are glad to extract from the Zimes’ 
City Article (Oct. 18) timely warning of the efforts now being made 
to keep that salutary and much-needed light away from the collapsed 
City of Glasgow Bank :— 

‘‘ The deputation of directors and shareholders of the City of Glasgow Bank 
which came up to London yesterday, has had numerous interviews with bank 
managers and bill-brokers here to-day. The object of the deputation was 
mainly to obtain the sanction of the London creditors to the voluntary wind- 
ing-up of the affairs of thé bank, and naturally this proposition was favour- 

ay received. This method of winding-up is thought well of, because it is 
said to lessen expenses, and it probably does so. But there is another cause 
which makes creditors and debtors alike view it with favour, and that is the 
facility which it affords for hiding things away. Not sag Find malpractices 
apt to be concealed, but inconvenient facts about debts, liabilities, and the 
ges <bhentleon | of customers ond creditors of the bankrupt institution. 

ow, this concealment is a thing which the mereantile community ought not 
to tolerate for a moment in a case like the present. Wind-up the bank’s 
affairs by all means in the cheapest possible way, but let there be thorough 
and complete publicity—nay, more, let there be condign punishment of those 
whose malpractices, and fraudulent misstatements or concealments of facts, 
have wrecked the bank and caused the ruin of thousands of innocent people.”’ 

meyeng tue, the Zimes only says “Ditto to Mr. Punch,” last 
week. d Mr. Punch has great pleasure, in this very sad and 
serious affair, in saying ‘‘ Ditto to the 7imes,’”’ and in express 
his hope that all attempts to huddle up the disereditable truth, an 
keep the dirt dark, in the case of the collapsed Glasgow Bank, will 
be utterly defeated. 





CIRCULAR NOTES, 
(Jottings by Our Town Traveller.) 


Wat Mr. BIGNELL in vain attempted to prove before the 


is ese was that the Argyll Rooms are gutle-less. ‘‘ What will 
he do with it?” is the question: or, what is more important to the 
Proprietor at least, What will he do without it? a recent 


decision, he won’t be able to turn it into a “ Progressive Club,’ on 
the pattern of the ‘‘Lady Burrel,” which was shut up by the 
Magistrates’ order ten days ago. Make it a theatre, and call it the 
Big-Nell Gwynn. 

Sir Joon Lussock is on the Calendar as the City Saint, .‘‘ St. 
Lubbock’s Day” being dedicated to him as a genuine holyday. But 
there was one who had a prior right to the title, and who should 
certainly be the Patron Saint of ‘‘The House,’’ and that is ‘‘ St. 
Simon Stock.” 


‘Tight, more light!” is ‘‘the Gaiety not the Goethe version” of 
the Poet’s last words—as Mr. H. J. Byron describes his Ltttle Dr. 
Faust Btirlesque,—applied, of course, to the Electric INumination 
outside. 

As any stick will serve to beat a dog, so some people appear to 
think that any place in your nicely-furnished and polished-up room 
is good enough for striking a match on. Very annoying. 


This isn’t bad, from the Agony Column of the 7¥mes, Get. 11th :-— 
A well-born and accomplished ENGLISH WOMAN, living in society, 
is desirous of corresponding with a Lady purposing to WINTER IN 
MALTA, Gibraltar, India, or the Continent, and who would consider the 
companionship of a young Lady as an equivalent for her travelling expenses.— 
Address, &c. 
This is a charming notion of “‘ personally conducting” oneself. 
Young, well-born, accomplished, ard an EN@LIsH womar ! 
For she herself has said it, 
And ’tis greatly to her credit 
That she is an Englishwoman! Is there any other sort of woman who 
would have put such an advertisement as this in the Z\mes? Malta, 
Gibraltar, India, or the Continent! There’s a choice! 


There is, I believe, great, joy in, the Aquarium, Westminster, over 
the repentance of the Middlesex istrates in refusing the Wind- 
9 ect Licence. How prisved Mr. Wysrow Rosertson must 

















now be that the shortsightedness of the Bench reventad getting 
that innocent music and dancing licence ‘‘ merely for the recreation 
of our children at Christmas time,” as he expressed himself on the 
occasion in question, in words to that effect. It was so hard on the 
pretty little dears, wasn’t it ? 





Here ’s another French puzzle :— 

Translate ‘‘the Archbishop of Canterbury.” 

Answer. He can’t be translated. The other Archbishop can. 

In that case, render into French ‘‘ The Archbishop of CANTERBURY 
in the pulpit.” 

Answer. Téte montée. 





Here’s another :— . 

Avec le Curé at vu La Curée. 

Is this the correct translation P— 

With the Curate I saw the Carate’s wife. 

If this isn’t right, the boy who got the prize for it will please send 
it back at once. 

“Mr. Ina D. Sankey,” it is stated, ‘‘contemplates making a 
re eious tour through England.” Are we to have many Dies Jre ? 





eaven preserve us! 


The Kilkehny Cate. 
(A Prayer for Ireland.) 


As Ireland feels the hollowness of the big Butt she has got, 

She ’s going to try a Bicear, and set-to of Kettle and Pot! 

Whether ederation smash League, or League chaw up Con- 
federation, 

’T will be equally a blessing to the humbugged Irish nation. 

Let us hope that of one good result the encounter will not fail— 

That Poe ll fight till on neither side’s left so much as the tip of a 


THE RUSSIAN MARCH. 


To whose music did the Russian Army return to the Tchataldja 
lines P—Off-and-back’s. 


Tut Roap To THE Nracara FAtis.— Vea Dollarosa. 


Aa” To ConResponnknts,— The Bditor does not hold himself bound to acknowledae, return, or pay for Contributions. In no case can these be returned uniess accompanied by 4 
stamped and directed envelape. Copies should be kept. 
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THE POWER OF SPEECH. 
(As lately exemplified in the Midland Counties.) 


ScENE— The tntertor of a Birmingham beershop after the break- 
up of a political meeting. Two highly intelligent Opera- 
tives discovered, rapt in thought over a pot of four ale. 

First Operative (rousing himself). Yes, it must be so! Our 
most worthy CHANCELLOR of the EXCHEQUER is unquestion- 
ably right! Never was the outlook brighter. Our beloved 
country has at last ‘‘ taken its place in the great Council of 

ations. 

Second Operative. As en intelligent Operatives, let us 
hail the change. To quote Sir StarrorD’s own apt and beauti- 
ful words, now that we are there—‘‘ We will not ck, 
and let our Empire collapse, as if it were an air-bladder which 
had been pricked with a pin.” 

First Operative. No; for, as our admirable guide adds: ‘* No- 
eed implies obligations on those who are noble.” And to 
think that for the priceless privilege of nobility, purchased for us 
by such noble sentiments, we pay but a paltry fourpence extra 
on our tobacco! The thought unmans me! He 18 overcome. 

Second Operative (handing him the pot). ay, cheer up! 

ur good Sir STaAFFORD never meant to depress us with a sense 
of our blessings. Think of his lighter touches—Don Qutrote’s 
pasteboard helmet, Baron i feirg usen’s tiger jumping down 
the crocodile’s throat, and—ha! ha! that capital story about 

SHERIDAN and the letter! Why, it was all killing! ata 

blessing that we, the intelligent Operatives of Birmingham, are 

no longer in ‘‘ leading strings,” but able to understand and 
_{ relish epi like this! Ha! I thought so;—you cheer up as 
you recall it. 4 : =. 

First Operative. I do. For a Aer light of such brilliant 
flashes, the thought of the Berlin Convention, the Afghan 
difficulty, the sxpanding expenditure—even fever in Cyprus— 
become, not only tolerable, but delightful. Here’s to “‘ Im- 


P Recond Overatios: (issbing thoughtfully al tha anpey poo. k 
eco erative y a empty pot). 
noble toast—worthy the oration that inspired it ! And to think 


that when I rose this morning I would, fike ‘you, in honour of 

MAMBERLAIN and the Caucus, cheerfully have thrown a couple 
of brickbats at the head of our cg arc our patriotic, our pro- 
found, our excruciatingly funny, Sir Starrorp ! 

First Operative. Yes. But that was before we had listened 
to his irresistible oratory. 

Second Operative. True! Ah, may sach long be the effect 
of the right man on the right stump! 





JUDGING BY APPEARANCES. (Curtain falls.) 
Undersized Youth. ‘‘Now THEN, First Return, Sursiton, AND LOOK 
SHARP! How mucH?” Waar THe Crry or GLascow Bank DIRECTORS HAD, AS WELL 
Clerk. ‘‘THREE SmiLuines. Ha.r-Prick UNDER TWELVE!” AS THE SHAREHOLDERS.—Unlimited Lie-ability. 





, yon ered pie sasied i cied Ape a ‘Buch pace = _ fall! 
sition, bu ' — 
LES PARTIS HOSTILES TO LA REPUBLIQUE. | [ieee or ut Ws Mohde, Which you, lot hag, Geppae! 


G-R-R-R! You presume to cock ‘eee nasty red cap in the air, The next Ball you aspire to give, ask us to organise! 


And with your horrid tricolor cockade your betters scare ! 
You dare to call yourself Za France—ioul scum of Eighty-Nine! 


Soctaliste, Communiste, Pétroleuse—for all your phrases fine ! DR. CROSS’S DEGREE. 
After your flaring, flaunting, catch-penny twelve-sou fair On Thursday jast the University of Cambridge, in sompuance 
: !_enah | ' -? -. | with a vote of the Senate, ‘‘ conferred the hono e of Doctor 
In the ae de Mars !—such impudence! What business had it aws upon the Right _ RICHARD Assusror Ce, “4 teeta 
After doubling Paris prices with your mobs—as fools make fools— eet ne Ob earn ec es. Peloelr Edema ade y - 
“ong I oubtiess the Home Secretary has done something considerable to 
Mon ett That foreign Princes should have deigned to be your pone degree of Doctor of Laws. But both as a tea lator and an 


Administrator, he is much more expressly distinguished by the 
services he has rendered to Physic. The Medical Profession, and all 
grain, people interested in its scientific researches, owe Mr. Cross the 
To hang the cross round those fools’ necks, the badge who'd stoop to him. ried eet De gigp tae erase OF Gay ace of Senet 
of condemned criminals after their execution. It was all very well 
to make him a Doctor of Laws, but, considering the special and 
eared Pera ae ae ; ae _ bi ae ponee is Rvieg 
You give a ball !—a business that asks tact and politesse g stake had dubbed Lim Doctor of Medicine 2 
age du monde, and breeding, and the Art to nove and dress:— |? shape; ane nad dubbed: tim Doctor.ot Medicine: 


Us 
And at Versailles! the palace reared by Le Grand Monarque, ee P 
With his glorious memory springing with each set d’eau in the Park! Naval Nomenclature 


No wonder ’twas fol ye eee a fiasco /—Dien de Dieu! Some stupid person has been complaining of our christening some 

ag-rag and bobtail thousands pent for hours in shivering queue, late additions to the Navy by such names as Bouncer and Insolent. 
Hruseling, outside, pa a mud sea, swelt’ring, inside, in a mob | Why should not ship’s names, as well as ship’s keels, be laid down 
Of canatlle in all shades of red—knave, imbécile, and snob ! by the Jingo spirit-level ? 


After getting the poor Marshal, though, Heaven knows, against the 


gain, 7 
Not satisfied with blowing your Exposition brass, 
You must fly higher, and attempt to give a Ball.—Alas !— 
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A RUN THROUGH THE MIDLANDS. 
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Sir STaFFoRD the Bold lays his pack on the 
scent : 
Across a new country, and tries for a 


A venture as plucky, no doubt, as well- 
meant, 
In weather so queer, with a frost #0 
unkind. : 
But your right Midland Fox is the art- 
ullest beast, meee 
And you'll searce strike his trail with the 
wind in the East! 
Then your dogs, shaky “‘ Budget” and 
‘** Squander”’ o’er-rash, Pe 
And “‘ Policy,” purblind, and “‘Cyprus, 


er 4 who’s lame— 
/ al Dear Sir 8., they won’t do. Youll want 
ad | m bottom and dash, 
Wr : Keen sight scent, and mettle to rm 
Wis ene down the game. 
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ScrnE—Sham Fight, Aldershot, 


Brigade Major (to Officer of Artillery), ‘(Tr you Free BY THE Compass DUE SovuTH, AT A RANGR OF Two MILrs, THE ENEMY 
MUST RETIRE!”? 





Across country they know they may make a fair run ; 
But you’ll find, in the Midlands, they ’re not ‘‘in the fun.”’ 


The Radical Reynard is speedy and ’cute, 
And is equally good at a double or rush. 
You may lay all your dogs on the scent of the brute, 
But it’s twenty to one you ’ll not bear off the brush. 
So, my bold M.F.H., you had better hark back, 
For you'll scarce bag the Birmingham Fox with that pack ! 


| SIX DAYS OF A SUBALTERN’S DIARY—CYPRUS. 


Mownpbay.—Wablked over Limestonia Hills in search of trees; 
couldn’t find any; so turned down Valley of Midgeria in popes 
of discovering yectenon again disappointed ; stumbled along bed 

river in search of water; search unsuccessful. Thorns and 
thistles beastly; awfully pricked about legs. Returned camp. 
a newspaper article on ‘‘ Beauties of Cyprus; its Flora and 
auna. 

Tuesday.—Down with fever. Thermometer in tent, 126°. After 
making this meteorological observation, try to sleep. | Can’t. Query 
which is worst—fever or flies? Make more observations. ; 

Wednesday.—Fever subsiding. Glad to hear Government is 
going to grant oolonial allowance for Cyprus. Fever quite dis- 
appeared’. Invitation to quinine party. Accept. 

ursday.—Dust storm, lasting morning. Helmet carried 
away in a whirlwind; hkewise paper with glowing article on 
. Don’t seem to care about paper, but sorry for hat. 

rite out claim on Government for damage done during storm and 
sojourn in rus. appended. 
iday.—Attend quinine party. Ration beef very tough. Fruit 


Frida 
forbidden. After luncheon, play tit-tat-to; make ingenious fly-|to the exhibition of t 


traps, also calculation to ascertain day of month. Party breaks 4 UB. 
Forward compensation claim to authorities. Fever and ague. ‘ 


Suturday.—Heavy dew last night. Pole went through tent; tent 
came down; let it stop till servant came in morning. Issue return 
invitation for pase Send to Pay Office to find out if Government 
allowance is granted. Reply: ‘Government has sanctioned an 
allowance of lime juice, 40z. per diem per man.’’ More fever; more 
Majesty’s newly foguired dependency :— 


dew ; more observations. 
Ver 

To Dam oustitution during sojourn, £4. 

To One Year’s Pay due to fact of looking one year older than I 
am in reality, £92 5s. 84d. (N.B. Change in appearance 
entirely due to climatic influences.) 

To One Hat carried away in sandstorm, £1 11s. N.B. The hat 
was a helmet. 

To One Packet of Needles purchased to extract thistle thorns 
from shins and knees, 12s. (N.B. Needles very scarce 
pee very plentiful, in Her Majesty's newly acquired 

ependency. 

To One Box of Glears destroyed and devoured by ants, an insect 
unpleasantly abundant in Her Majesty’s newly uired 
dependency, £3 10s. (N.B. The cigars were No. 1 
Manilla.) : 

To Hire of One Camel on which to hunt for hereinbefore men- 
tioned hat, 1 Rupee. (N.B. Two Shillings was the re 
fare—but Dragoman didn’t know the difference.) 

I have the honour, &c., 
JEREMIAH Dumps. 


Claim. 
Due from Her Majesty's Government for sc pay Wipe to 
son and property of Lieutenant Dumps during his sojourn in 





‘* AN AGRARIAN OUTRAGE”? SUPERSEDED. 
THANES to the promptly and very generally expressed opinion as 
the Ober-Ammergau Play, Mr. RoBERTSON 
has wisely abandoned the idea of what would probably have been 
paragraphed as An Aquarium Outrage. 
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7ARRY AT THE PLAY. 


FARSCHARLEY, 
I senps yer the 
pen ee I promised. 

’ve bin on the Bay, 

And you'll find that 
this dose is a dollup. 
I’m gettin’ dead nuts 

on the play. 
I’ve bin going the 
rounds rare and 
pas fo nalong of a spif- 


And as. Fon re still out 
of the swim like, I’ll 
oo Dal yer my e5Gan, 


Fw RC 


NU) | ee 


UM. The. Music *All once 

q ea my mark, and I 

erent the theayter 
mufiin, 


ye 
ae- [oes 


YRON and 
ole. és 


riedle d 


side - splitters, 
0 if ce, and bare pink, 
isn’t oe dust gh 
er; and so dal 
ANE seems to think. 
What I el plays should be plays, and not hist’ry, or preachin, 
or 8 
You go in. for a laugh and a lush (don’t P. J. lap the lemon and 


I’m aware there is softs as prefers to see Virtue wop Vice at the 





‘ic., 
But we ’ve ‘rose above all that old rot, and go in for what Frenchmen 
calls ‘* Chick ! 


ie maccere HRE Fa an t so easy to say, but it’s doosid like what we 
c chee 

Sly sarce, don’t yer know, ’ot and sweet, with a dash of the blue, but 
mixed weak. 

The “ blend” ain’t a bad ’un, I’ll tell yer; the toffs put us up to the 


ake, 
And our taste and theirs in sech things is as like as two peas,—no 
mistake ! 


In course they carnt go the ’ole og ; my Lorp CuamBERLING ’s down 
they does ; 
The erred old Mivvey must raise, now and then, jest a bit of a 
But, bless yer, there’s lots as he passes, O. K. and accordin’ to 
Cocker, 
As—well, soap-board crawlers might ’owl, but it suits me right up 
to the knocker. 


** Chick’? does it, yer see; oh a neat bit of parley-voo covers a lot, 

And as most of our plays are now cribbed from the French, wy 
they ’re all pooty ’ot. 

Legs e. te _ you, my hoy, they ain’t in it with ogles and antics and 


As sti Pons JANE on the snigger, and fetches the ochre in mints. 


It’s lummy to see the Swells cnet at — as tickles hus too— 
The Swells used to sit stiff as hice when the Gallery raised a bohoo ; 
Now one twigs out-an-outers a-boltin’ wots too spicey ’most for 


the Pit, 

And if ey don’ t clap like the ‘‘ gods,” wy, yer see, kids ¢s given to 
split 

Ain’t rails down on the treacly domestic P—a lay as I always did 


You know the old flapdoodle muck, tea for two and no stoppin’ out 


Connoobial yum-yum for ever! no larks on the slyest Q. T., 
P’ramb’lators and properness—lord ! it ’ud jest about collyfog me ! 


We — 0’ the oe ee knows better. Pink Dominos, hay ?— 
that’s yer styl 
Lor’, ’ow I did larf ! cad P. J. had a struggle to smooth out a smile. 
Then The Idol that widder’s warm-waterworks—quickly turned off 
at the main— 
And the no-never-mention-’em larks as they play in that sweet 
AHarjerlaine . } 


duffin ; 
a Stage ne twilight. 
Alls, ma 


It’s ett ay dear boy, and no kid. ’OwI wish you could see it, old 
Carn’t a 1 am =» to town for a week, and go in for a buster of 


I know it’ s a lush as you’d like, most as ’ot as they mix it in Parry, 
I’m off for a nip of it now, so O river / Yours rortily, 


7 ARRY. 


LOVE IN THE MIST, 







A Romantic Réverie. By Miss LackapDAy. 
“ Such stuff as 4 6 are made of.”’ 

I am sitting by th e fire—I, seem. to, be akweys si by pow fire 

adel that the e day's twilight an sop to t of a ey ec 
together, like By pes Sy: in Bie; say ieta ioe 
enn y ae Pa the ttle is boiling over—it is 
i i too absor —too happy, somehow, 
im MTs Strange sweet memories that meander on the Turkey 
hearthru ay vat rest ere ee happy, too sor- 
rowful—how ae a which tt Te we not oftenest both at once— 
R} happiest wh is, 80 aor the water bubble over till the 
is Liu) es lanich and blow the sparks about the 


ap ben out pr: their innocent feet. The room is 
full ¢ of nd temple of sparks. I think it is always so in the 


Children ! His Are. vs not all children ? Do we not all blow about 
the sparks of life, and laugh as we gample them out—then wonder 
at the sting and the darkness 3 in as we sit down in the cold 
silent lamplight, and  pwsrrdlgs ee bem 3 flickerin. it a 
listening, with wiser hearts, to the far-o 

“Echoes”! How many sermons i fs ae are in that com I feel 
that I could write them—that my life has written them. ... I think 
it is better to write sermons than to read them. 

But what was it that I was soing to write about to-night? I 
think I have forgotten. . . The children’s yoices, busy with the present, 
have drowned the memories of the old time. .. . How strange it 
is this way in which the present revives the past, and makes us live 
in it with a confused clearness!!! ! 

That little tea-table, with its rows of willow-patterned plates and 
piles of hot-buttered muffins, recalls another tea-table to me—a kind 
tea-table that was always spread in a bow-window looking out upon 
the sea, with red roses clinging to its sashes, and a dazzle of hoar- 
frost coming up from the daisied turf beyond. . 

I cannot remember the name of the : lane, but it seems to me that 
it was in the heart of one of our midland counties—somewhere in 
Northamptonshire, I think—or it may have been Warwi <T 
I remember a deep green valley, a lake, and endless avenues of 
trees. . I don’t think I regret having forgotten the name of the 

lace—there is a charm about the Indefinite which names 
Whe Indefinite—the Immaterial—the Infinite—and Unmeasurable— 
Was not that the old-world idea of Heaven ?—is it not still the 
dream of Science? A friend of mine, who is a Pp pher, 
said to me the other day, ‘ ‘I mean to believe in Spiritualism : 
is a rest from clear ideas.” 

At one time of my life I was always having tea in that bow- 
window—It is long ago—so long ago that, as I think of i ‘ seem 
to be another person ; and yet I can still hear the crack of 
as it broke in my host’s hands—Dear, kind old friend !—How chenaet 
he was, and how we all loved him!—Nobody seemed to mind how 
many cups he broke—except his wife, who must have been fond 
china, I think.—So am I now—but I did not care for it pe _ 
had a sort of pleasure in seeing the Sévres cups smashed and 
cream PES | in rivers about the table-cloth, while the kind od 


hands fumbled after napkins, and only made the worse. ... 
Broken china has had a poetry for me ever since. 

Yes, she was fond of china, and of all pretty 
herself the prettiest thing in the — with dhe rich siliee 


that made a noiseless rustle as she walked—She had by kindest 

e and most beautiful manners.—There was a great peace 
her.—Nothing ruffled her for a moment.—She would cuile joss just as 
sweetly when the cups fell, and it did not make her angry if I used 
Fy Eats at the crash—Th 


ie 





py er ma are spoiling eve 
aly Chin pla me, long B oaslese 22 that pe was deaf, i wp Boer 

it is—this calm poetry of silence—to come and go smiling.and on 
understanding—never to know that hearts are reaking about 


lives twisting. . I think if I could live my life over again, 
would choose to be deaf. 
Then that other figure i in the mourning F went 


s, that ¢ poste 
JOS = 
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like a dream,—who was she? I never could quite make out. She 
| have been a daughter-in-law—or a daughter, perhaps. They 
ed her Ros or Myrtre, or some such pretty name with a scent 

of summer flowers in it. She was younger der, more spiritual, 
I think, than the other. A mystery hung about her—a reco ection, 
as it were, of sorrow and crime. Done, or suffered? That was the 
question that fascinated me, .. . 
I felt that she did not belong to our world, but.to some dim 


universe of old fables and fluttering tapestries, where heroes agonise | 1 will 


and wives stab their husbands in the dark. I loved her—she was 
to me the incarnation of a dream—The faded crewels that she was 
always working into the hems and linings of our gowns were the 
threads of PENELOPE’s web ; the scissors that hung at her chatelaine 
were the shiv ears of Fate, ug Mey in my mind side by 
side with the Wolf that ate Red Riding Hood. 


I 


Dip he belong to that. strange world also? I have sometimes 
thought he did. He had a sl look, and a way of calling he 
‘* Sister,” that somehow linked them in my mind. But I 
never knew what was the exact rela ip between them. . .. 

He wore a brown velveteen coat,and looked in. I remember a 
cup falling and a little start.. R. played on—her cadences fell with 
the broken china—the melody flo up among the roses—so di 
the —it seemed one music, one love, one intensity. . , . Is not 
this life? . .. And she sat calm and sweet, with the, smile that 
somehow made one feel a e security. . . . He asked me to put 
ong in his tea, and I forgot to doit... . 

‘e neither of us spoke—it was enough to be together, and to feel 
our youth and the immense beauty pulsating in sunset clouds around 
us. There was a glory in every pool—little boys bathed far out 
upon the sands—brown cattle came lowing across the common.— 
I stooped down and picked a buttereup—its yer calyx seemed to 
mirror our happiness. . . . A bell rang, and I saw my queen coming 
towards us, with the evening glory on her hair. ... 

** Is she not sweet and beautiful?” I said, holding the buttereu 
over be head, and turning to note its beauty against the quiver 
the sultry summer noon. “Is she not sweet and beautiful?” I 
said L again, for he too was dreaming, and in his sleepy way he had 
missed my words. 


He yawned slowly, and patted the brown cows, saying, with a 
gentle sing-song, ‘‘ MYRTLE is very sweet and beautiful, and she is 
my sister.—We are all beautiful here, and we think of nothing 
else.—You will get used to it as you see more of us and come to 
understand our ways. Will you come to luncheon ?” 

**Do come!” cooed my queen. And I followed her in, wondering 
how long it would take me to get used to it. At any rate I was 
sure that 1 liked it. . . . At home it was all bustle and confusion, 
children tumbling down-stairs, and a red-faced maid-of-all-work.... 
I already felt the prey. of having a butler and two footmen—I 
thought it would easier to be good here—it was like Sunday. 
I told him so—He smiled kindly, and said the butler would e 
care of me. How well I remember those days of cakes and ale in 
the pretty house where it was always summer!!! Do you not agree 
with me, reader, that there are some places where it is always 
summer, just as there are some people with whom it is always love? 
I know it was so at X——; always summer and love and beauty; 
and the tide coming up to make strange little adventures for us 
among the creeks and landslips, and the sun setting with crimson 
throbs, and shooting farewell floods upon the snow. .. . 

How those voices used to come up to the window where I sat 
dreaming and dallying! They walked up and down so late one 
night that I grew nervous. At last she left him, and he stood there 
alone.—I could not tear myself away—some bee ae instinct made me 
forbode evil—I leaned out—Suddenly a sound broke the silence— 
My heart stood still, but only for a second—in time I knew that 
there was no danger. It was the bicycle with its wheels gliding 
noiselessly across the terrace. .. . : 

ow did he know that I was standing at MyrTLE’s window?... 
I had no right to be there; it was only my feverish curiosity that 
had brought me—only their voices that made it impossible for me to 
go.—How did he know it? ... The more I think of it, the more 


oe ns I get—It was hardly five minutes since I had left her} 


rother in the paddock—I had made an excuse to get away from 
him, and he had said good-bye—sadly—I felt it was cruel of me, but 
to this day I cannot see how I could help it—Some vague instinct 
told me the other was on the terrace. It was an opportunity not to 


be missed. 

He stopped under the window—the bicycle fell. I was afraid he 
was hurt, but I did not scream, for fear of bringing Myrtir, Fora 
wonder I kept cool; and when, a few minutes later, he whispered 
“All right!’ Iwas able to answer, ‘‘ Yes.” Then he looked 


‘* Dearest!” I waved my hand—he was gone—But how did he know 

that I should be there? ... aut 
Next day I had a scene with Myrrxe. ... She had met him in the 

morning, and I think he must have thoughtlessly told her about it, 


a ee 











for she seemed upset. She looked more than usually anxious, my 
poor queen! She had the expression in her eyes, that e me 
think of CiyrEMNEsTRA—the expression that I liked somuch! At 
those times I never could refuse her anything. There was some 
mesmerism in her face, that compelled me to be open. I told her 
ines Wage EAS peered. She made me promise to tell it to no one 
else. As she was leaving room, she turned round, and said 
with a pretty laugh, “‘ There, be a good girl! Keep my secret, and 
eep yours. You know if I were to tell Aim about it, he 
would be angry.” I had not ge of that myself—but I was 
grateful to her for thinking of it. She was always considerate for 


others. 
(To be concluded in our next.) 


MASCULINE AND FEMININE FASHIONS. 


AD d Gentlemen,— 
+, =" has been revived for 
:;' Ladies’ wear. It is made 
‘|| with or without a skirt of 
the same material as its 


own. 
It has pockets in the 
th of a gentleman’s 


coa 

The producers of the Ches- 
terfield Coat have happil 
adapted both the Coat an 
the Waistcoat of the Louis 
the Fourteenth style to 
their Tweed Coats in two 
enous. Fes catia’ 

e shape of a gen "s 
ey short jacket; the 
o lar 


ther that of the regul 





fy 
an: 


x 


_But, Gentlemen and La- 
dies, these are not the only 
novelties in the way of 
attire provided for you at 
a certain eminent Clothing 
Establishment in a fashion- 
able quarter of London. 

There is also a Costume for the Moors. | 

The Paletot is long and close-fitting, with leather buttons. There 
are Leggings to match, There is a hat, too, of the same cloth as the 
Leggings and the Paletot. You can thus be Se for the Moors, 
if you wish to visit them, from head to foot. But though grouse- 
rpesteey, 8 is over, which your Clothiers seem to have forgotten, no 
doubt the Costume designed for the Moors would be equally suitable 
to the Turnips or the Cover. 

But even this, Gentlemen and Ladies, is not all that you are 
offered by that extensive Clothing Firm. | 

Their new Hat for Costumes is the Jockey Cap. It is, they say, a 
most stylish head-dress in cloth, and has the true jockey character- 
istic ; the addition of a ribbon run in round the edge finishing with 
a bow in front to draw the cap tightly round the head. Of course 
Gentlemen might have the cap made for them so as to dispense with 
this addition, which they might probably consider less becoming for 
them than for Ladies. 

‘* Now that Corduroys are so fashionable,” the same Firm recom- 
mend Ladies and Gentlemen to patronise their Corduroys, of which 
they have a stock on view. ' 

rom the foregoing particulars, announced the other day in the 
Morning Post, it would seem, Ladies—especially from the article 
Corduroys—that the Rights of Women are progressing amongst the 
Higher Orders. 


Cause and Effect. 


THE policy of BEACONSFTELD—apart from p glosing— 
May most fitly be described in a nei Per tmoene l 

On England he imposes the ery the Jingo mass adore, 

As upon Affghanistan he imposes an Ambassador. 

But of either imposition JouHn But may look for close sure, 
That which all impositions is wont to dog—exposure. 


LA CROSSE RE-CHRISTENED. 
Witt the Indian Game be known in the Dominion in future as 


rne-Tennis r 
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THE MAIN CHANCE. 


Wistful Materfamilias (reading Evening Paper). ‘‘ HERE'S ANOTHER OF THOSE ALLINGTON GIRLS MARRIED !—AND TO THAT YOUNG 
CAREW, OF THE GRANGE, OF ALL PEOPLE! How WELL THOSE GIRLS GO OFF, TO RE SURE!”’ 


Paterfamilias, ‘* AH, AWFULLY GOOD-LOOKING GIRLS, THOSE ALLINGTONS.”’ ; 
Materfamilias (severely). ‘‘ It’s NOT THE GOOD LOOKS. IT's BECAUSE THEY ’RE SO WELL BROUGHT UP!” 
Chorus of Daughters. ‘‘On, DO BRING Us UP WELL, MAMMA DEAR!” 





SOLDIER’S SONG. 


(Adapted from the ** Lady of the Lake,” and respectfuily dedicated to 
Captain and Colonel Burnaby, by Mr. Punch.) 


Let GuLapsTone in public still wash, like an owl, 
Britannia’s linen, when he thinks it foul: 

Yankee fashions and folks up sky-high let him crack, 
On his own mother-country come down with a whack,— 
But, whoop, BuRNaBY, keep up your pecker! 

By St. J ingo still swear, and a fig for th’ Exchequer ! 


The fool! He can’t see every Russian’s a rip 

With his tongue in his cheek and a lie on his lip : 

But on Turkish Atrocities still keeps his eye, 

And won’t give a poor Pasha’s least slip the go-by,— 
But, whoop, Burnaby !—like a three-decker, 
Blaze into him, do—and a fig for th’ Exchequer ! 


Our GLapDsTone thus preaches, and why should he not, 
Now his party is dished and his chance gone to pot P— 
Since BEACONSFIELD ’s left him and his in the lurch,— 
The right head of the State, the right hand of the Church— 
Then whoop, Burnasy, Hughenden ’s Mecca, 
And, with Dizzy for Prophet, a fig for th’ Exchequer! 


Who says the gilt wears off the gingerbread fast ? 
That of B.’s Peace with Honour we ’ve nigh heard the last ? 
That the peace turned to war too soon England will see, 
By which time, who knows where the honour will be 
But, whoop, ‘BURNABY, keep up your pecker, 
The war-trumpet blow—and a fig for th’ Exchequer! 





ALARMING Fir oF THE Vapours.—Among Gas Shareholders. 


‘““LORD SEND US A GUDE CONCEIT 0’ OURSELS.” 


Axone all the unexpected powers revealed by Sir SrarrorD 
NoRTHCOTE’s recent stumping tour in the Midlands, the power of 
getting comfort from strange sources is perhaps the most striking. 

After the revelation of utter unpreparedness in every step taken, 
or rather, not taken, by the War ce in connection with the late 
occupation of Cyprus, who would have cia dp to read this in our 
buoyant CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQUER’s Dudley oration :— 


** No doubt while the lessons of the Crimean War were at once melancholy 
and salutary .... nothing could be more cruel or more unjustifiable than to 
expose gallant men to loss of life, and to great privations and sufferings for 
want of preparations and supplies. (Cheers.) And if now it should be oar ill 
fortune at any time to be compelled to call upon that army to vindicate the 
honour of the country, we feel that we may do eo without any feeling o! 
remorse and self-reproach which must have been felt by the Ministers of the 
time when they were sending men to hard service and the risk of life without 
preparation.”’ 

This is pretty cool in the face of the sufferings of the fever-stricken 
garrison of Cyprus, alternately shivering or cl robes le bell-ten 
without anyt to show that the least foresight has been ex 
by the War Office for the preservation of their health, or the 
smallest provision made for their comfort or convenience. 


Cooking and Dishing. 

Tue French do not altogether excel us in Cookery. | British 
Directors of Joint-Stock Companies beat the best of Frenchmen 
cooking accounts. Yet one often hears of a Bank Parlour, but 
never of a Bank Kitchen. Every Bank has its Parlour, of course. 
Let us hope and trust that Banks containing Kitchens in which any 
other things than articles of food are cooked are rare and rascally 
exceptions to the general rule. 
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AT THE HEAD OF THE PROFESSION. 


Scenz—Prisoners’ Waiting-Room adjoining Police Court. (Eminently respectable Director awaiting Examination.) 


AxtruL Doperr (to Cuartey Bares). ‘‘ YOU’VE BEEN COPPED FOR A TILL—AND ME FOR A CLY. BUT ’E’S 
BEEN COPPED FOR A BANK—SHARED SOMETHIN’ LIKE SIX MILLION SWAG AMONG THE LOT!” 
CHARLEY Bates (in a tone of respectful admiration). ‘‘ LOR!” 
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ON THE WRONG HORSE. 


(Hints to a distinguished Captain and Gentleman-Rider entered for 
a Military Steeple- Chase.) 


NSTANTLY get on “your 
high horse whenever a 
chance offers. 


Butter the Goy ss 
ho ma : 

an thi Ha 
1G. ‘on, the 

AN . Dare is likely to 
ea SH ri offhand 
peal Wen 
ri policy, 

‘ National - 
lic ” and “ In- 
alee policy,” 
but don’t put 
our evi rt 
attempting 

rH define tien 
It -up for 
matter, try a bit 
of olap - trap; 
and if that don’t 





yy 
oo 


self at your ease. Remember the sto 
a long name, who set fire to the Temple 


answer, take to 
sone at pi 
| : ta fin ¥ ah 
of the Gre ow, With 
of Ephesus. If you want 

to score, fly at high game. — shoige ahs 
Carry this out by presenting the most illustrious opponent you can 
select in some ludicrous and contemptible character— say, as a 
‘“‘washerwoman.” Follow this up with an attack on his moral 
character, and fling the mud about freely till you have raised an 
uproar. Do all this, and a good deal more in the same style, when- 
ever you open your mouth—that is, of course, if your object be not 
to get into Parliament. Should you, however, change your mind, 
sails wish to get in, take counsel of Mr. Punch. He likes to watch 


the running of spirited young fellows of talent, and his advice 
to you is—try another mount. 


OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


How I found Stanley—St. James’s Hall—Ali in the Dark—Some 
sg cl vlad Nezt Step—On to the Globe—Les Cloches 
orneville. 


_I went to hear Mr. H. STANLEY give an account of himself, and 
what he did in the Dark Continent—not the Keep-it-Dark Continent 
—on Wednesday last. 

—that is, as much as I could hear of it in three 
quarters of an hour, and I don’t know for how long it lasted, but I 
suppose he has finished i Ae time,—forcibly secalled to my mind 
an anecdote about W. M. THackeray. After the great novelist had 
given his first lecture on Zhe Four Georges, he asked a fri 


end 
experienced in entertainments, what he thought of it, and if he had |; 


any advice to give him. The friend, who was not gifted with the 
bump of reverence, and who certainly preferred ALBERT SmiTH’s 
Mont Blanc to anything merely instructive, replied: ‘‘ Well, 
THAcK, my boy, it’s very good! Oh, yes, it’s very good! But, 
look here, 1f you want to make it go, you must have a oe 
And this is exactly what I say to Mr. Stantey. ‘‘ Highly in- 
teresting, no doubt, only you ought to have a pianner,—and picturs ; 
and, what’s more, you should leave out all the sentimental, serious, 
religious twaddle which was years ago associa ith Sricerms 
tea-fights and Exeter-Hallites, and give us something that we 
haven’t read in your two illustrated vol - ean 
_ The answer now to “‘ How I found Stanger?” is, af course, ‘‘ By 
Lar ig Sa mitre for St. James’s Hall.” How I liked SranLey when 
I’d d him, is quite ano estion, to which I ean only 
answer, ‘‘ Pretty well, thank you.” 
acquaintance (for I see he is going on lecturing), if he ’ll take the 


ce above given of a sincere well- , who repeats emphati- 
cally, ‘‘ Let’s have pianner and picturs; let there be no Methody in 


our madness, but send all that cant to the cess’s, where they ll 
it it into Uncle Tom's Cabin, and sing ‘‘ Hallelujar! Jordan ’s 4 
wide river, boys!’ 
ose who went to see STANLEY must have been considerably dis- 
appointed, as they could only cateh a glimpee of a thi i 


0 ’ 
sectionally,—the remainder, from the first button of his shirt-front 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL 


the opposite Rallery. The 
.| however, did nothing of.the sort, and those who 
much as this ve been, wofully ted. 


d I dare say he’ll improve an | tu 
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for all the world as if it had once formed part ef an old-fashioned 
ulpit. f course who were in punc y, saw the entire 
BrANLEY from head to heel, but unless they stopped to the end 
they never saw so much of him to as they got in that one brief 
glance when he first walked on to the platform. aa 
The arrangement of the platform and the back-ground is highly 
exciting to the imaginative mind, and those accustomed to suc 
entertainments as are nowadays given in Music-Halls and at the 
Aquarium, were expen at things. The chairs, placed in three 
semi-circ rows hing 3 Lecturer, were eminently suggestive 
of an increased band of a¢ Minstrels to join in, at some portion 
of the reading, with melodies jof their own native land; while a 
scaffolding above, reaching right up to the"dome, high in the air, 
struck the initiated in such matters as being put there for Mr. 
STANLEY to take a header off, into a net below, which would be pre- 
sently brought forward by the servants on the establishment, while 
the ni in evening dress, who. was at first sup to be a Christy 
Minstrel escaped from a lower room in the Hall, would throw the 
Lecturer a trapére, when the organ would strike up, ‘ We Fl by 
Night,’ and the Daring Tr ar, who had gone through the Blac 
Continent and , other side, would fly through the 






mae ont safely 
8, a 


air, and, amid ths, of his admirers, would land on 
the front railing Daring veller, 
had expected as 


m Seeppol 
have done it after, left. Iam not prepared with 

evidence on this subjeat; but can say is, as he himself says of 

his French traveller who tells tales out o 


with Mr. StantEy’s, ‘‘ If 
kd not.” (Cheers after 
int. , But why ?) 
no 


practical joke—for the above-mentioned arrangement of 
chairs nd scaffolding up to roof partook of the nature of a practical 
joke, or intentional sell,—another oe joke was the Pantomime 
Mar. suspeaded behind the Daring Traveller. Poor ARTEMUS WarRD! 
What fun he would have got out of this Map. ‘There were Sahara 
and Madagascar on it yary large, reminding one of the adventures 
of the three sailors who took a boat and went to sea, and perhaps it 
was originally intended to say something about— 

‘‘T’ve gone wrong for the sake of Sahara.”’ 


But the idea was given up at the last moment on account of there 
being no ptanner. the Lecturer had told us how he gave Datly- 
Telegraphic and New- York-Heraldic names to the lakes and moun- 

i Gordon Bennett to a very tall mountain, Lake Lawson to 


He might 


school rather at variance 
anyone saw him do it, then he saw what I 
this. Why cheers? It was evidently a 


talns—e.g., 

the largest double sheet of water with the largest circulation in the 

world—lI at thought that SanaRa was a misprint for Saxa, 

presently, the Intrepid Traveller would point out one spot 

id erected a anger: st, for the information of future 

travellers with ‘‘ Here Stands a Post” written on it, which central 

district he had called the Clement Scottland. But no. On ne 
badine pas avec STANLEY. 

There was a twinkle of great humour, though, in the eye of the 
Coloured Gentleman (when the Coloured Gentleman was awake, 
which did not appear to ba very often) as he sat huddled up help- 
lessly on the platform. "When he opened his bright eye, he looked 
first at the Lecturer, as though to say, ‘‘ Hallo, Massa GinazEr, 
still at it?’ and then at the Audience, as much as to add, ‘‘ He’s 

t you now, and, golly! ha won't let you go—I know him ;” and 
then he gave a silent chuckle,. and dozed off meditating per- 
haps on whether he had y, ‘* bettered ”” by leaving that 
jolly old. humbug, "Mresa, ‘‘the Star of Africa,” and ane 
service with the Lecturer. ‘What are the odds against the ‘‘ Star o 
Africa” appearing the next year at the Aquarium ? 

His master informed the audience that Massa Samno didn’t under- 
stand English; but I fancy I saw Sampo grinning to himself, as 

uietl bout it, Massa STaMLER.”’ 


if saying, quietly, ‘‘ That ’s all you knowa 
On the whole, I think this nigger had the best of it, and enjoyed the 
whole as a big practical joke from beginning to end. 

Mr. StaNLeyY for having selected St. 


P mf Iam sratesu’ to 
James’s Hall for his lecture; as when I did not care about hearing 
more by erg I went to hear Moonz below. 

The Dark Continent, as represented by the Christys, is good 
enough for me. I can read Mr. STANLEY’s book in my own room, 
and enjoy it, but it’s work to be sermonised at fois & pulpit 
about Uguse, U in whom, as at present consti- 

ted, I have no interest, except when they are exhibited in the 
Moore and Burgess state of civilisation, with white frills, large 
watch-chains, diamond atuds, ruffles, and wearing decorations given 
to them by various potentates. 

What a chance Mr. Stan ey has lost in not dreasing like Robinson 
Crusoe and bringing ee A few good , some 
first-rate dances between Robinson (Stantgy) and Fri ay ne 

, specially 


nis ger), and..all London would have rushed to him 
time. Let ‘It’s never too late to 


e, take the hint. 
mend,” as Mr. C E says. Friday on the bones 


to his toes, being hidden by a table and a reading-desk, which looked | Robinson on the banjo. ‘' Finding the Footstep,” a pas seul; Arrival 
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ON THE MEND. 


Master Tom (who has been from home). ‘* WELL, SIMMONS, HOW ARE YOU GETTING ON? 
Simmonds. ‘‘ Yrs, Sir. Bot THis Fox-HOUND PUPPY HAS BEEN AND KILLED A LOT 0’ CHICKENS.”? 
I THOUGHT HE WAS GOING TO DIE OF DISTEMPER.”’ 


Master Tom, ‘* I AM GLAD TO HEAR THAT. 








of the Black Mail (Friday). Ending with a pas de deux, Pianner, 
Picturs, and comic duologue. 

I hadn’t seen the Moore anD Burerss Minstrels for years. The 
te was crammed, and the peculiar singing peculiarly good. Mr. 

OORE was very funny. But what delights me is the serious interest 
taken by the gentlemanly nigger, in the centre, in the adventures of 
Messrs. Tambourine and Bones, the corner men, as related by them- 
selves. It is delightful ! The Bones (Mr. Moork) has not the 
slightest respect for any sentiment, or for any singer. Whenever it 
occurs to him that a note is too long, or that a song is beginning to 
be a trifle monotonous, he at once relieves the dulness with some 
utter absurdity done in the quietest possible manner. 

The first part of the entertainment, the genuine Christy Glee part, 
is the best; and this is ys sen ue of Its kind, and well worth a 
visit. But oh! what execrably bad taste on the of Your Repre- 
sentative, Sir, to prefer the London Blacks to the genuine Cen 
African aaa quietly resting on STaNLEy’s platform. Well, I 
can’t help it. Exclaim, if you will, ‘‘ O tempora! O Mores!” and 
I will reply, ‘‘ O tempora! O Burgess and Moore's !” 

now, to finish up geographically, let us study the Globe and 
what is going on there. 

It speaks well for the future of Light Operatic Entertainment that 
such excellent houses should still be the rule at the Globe, where 
the Cloches de Corneville is given, and at the Opéra Comique, where 
H.M.S. Pinafore is still at the height of its thoroughly well- 
deserved popularity. - ; 

Les Cloches is put on the stage far and away better than it was in 
Paris, and the acting of the Chorus-girls, all pretty and attractive, 
is superior to that of their Parisian originals at the Folies Dramatiques. 

Mr. Paviron as the Batlle is capital. The business of the letter- 
reading, in Act II., is the funniest thing I’ve seen for a long while; 
and in this portion of the dialogue the Authors, Messrs, FaRNIE AND 
ae are at their best. 


HIEL BARRY was excellently made up, except in hands, which 


did not correspond with his sickly face and decrepit state; his 
ting i good in the First Act; but, in the Second, where the 
original sb oh MILHER, was strongest, Mr. Suzet Bakery is disap- 


pointing. is may be partly owing to the arrangemen 
which cramps his action. But for all that, I otill think that, out oF 
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ALL RIGHT ?”? 


O ara, he could fairly represent Rosson’s great part of Daddy 

ardacre. 

Miss Cora Stunt is an acquisition, but must beware of sa N 
of action. She has been, it seems, trained in the One Action School. 

The performance altogether thoroughly deserves the support it has 
obtained and is obtaining, and what it lacks in brilliancy of tone in 
the vocal part, is made u by the brilliancy of the mtse-en-scene, 
costumes, and the pretty bright faces. We have not yet got the 
executants, among the men at least, for French Comic Opera 0 this 
lighter sort, but in Pinafore the right men are in the right place; 
at least so ventures to say Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


A VERY NATURAL INFERENCE. 


Ir is impossible not to feel the force of the Commander-in-Chief's 
athetic deprecation in his speech on Army Administration at the 
aberdashers’ Company :— 

‘‘T assure you, Gentlemen, that in these matters there are a variet of con- 
siderations on both sides, and these considerations are not lost sight of by 
those who are intrusted with the administration of the Army. We may not 
be quite as wise as other people, but I submit to you that it may bea mistake 
to put down all officials as fools.’’ of 

Not a officials, your Royal Highness—only all Army off 
Remembering Crimean and Cyprus blundering, and the usual fate 
of military undertakings, in their first stages at least, till those 
responsible for them have had the benefit ‘of that experience which 
as the old saw says ‘‘ makes fools wise,” is the popular inference to 
be wondered at ? 


TURNING NIGHT INTO DAY. 


Tuer have been playing foot-ball by the electric 
They will be playing cricket next. Night, not 
be the time for the bat. 


ight at Sheffield. 
ilight, will soon 





THE ASIAN REFORM SYLLOGISM. 
MINOR premiss—Sultan’s Eevee er premiss—Pasha’s pet- 
seen. 


formance. Concluston—Remains 
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INTUITION. 


Puzzled Cookist. ‘‘WeEut, I CAN’T QUITE MAKE IT OUT, ’ARRY; BUT 


IT MEANS AS WE AIN’T TO PASS ALONG ’ERE.”’ 








JUST IN TIME. 
Mr. Wrysrow Rosertson, having roused British passion in earnest 
by his unwary announcement of selected Tableaux from the Ober- 
Ammergau Passion-Play at the Aquarium, has had the good sense to 
acknowledge his mistake, and back out of his blunder. ' 
Not a day too soon. For on the heels of his letter announcing his 
withdrawal of these Tableaux comes a pithy telegram to the Zimes, 
which turned into literal English, runs :— 
‘* Representation of the Ober-Ammergau Passion-Play at the Aquarium 


Theatre—humbug. No native of Ober-Ammergau has anything to do with it. 
Legal steps in progress. Please make public. Lane, Burgermaster's Office.” 


So it seems that Mr. WyBRow RoBERTson has not only roused 
the British Lion, but has done so under, let us say, a mistake. His 
Passion-players would have been impostors—violating propriety and 
outraging respect for sacred things in borrowed plumes. Of course 
Mr. WYBROW ROBERTSON did not know this. But how very unfor- 
tunate he has been in the whole business. 

It is a comfort that one set of people come well out of the mess— 
the worthy, simple, and pious ts of the Ober-Ammergau, for 
whom the performance of their Passion-Play is a religious solemnity, 
in performance of a vow made in 1633, when their village was ravaged 
rformance of Passion-Plays was inter- 


8 one was specially excepted, as bein 
under the superintendence of the monks of Ettal, -by, and, 
besides, in fulfilment of a vow. 

But if the institution of the pay ae the pestilence in 1633 
(as these simple Ober-Ammergauers believe), its continuance may in- 
troduce a new pestilence in 1880, should it bring on Ober-Ammerga 


by a pestilence. When the 
dicted in Bavaria in 1779, 


u, 
as yet pure and simple, the plague of speculating Managers to tempt 
the village Actors, as well as of Cook’s tourists and cosmopolitan 
audiences, to poison the village life with greed of gain, and take 
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“TOUT VA BIEN!” 


‘6 Before leaving the platform, the Marshal, taking both hands 
of M. Gré&vy, said, ‘ Une belle journée. Tout va bien !’'— 
rch of Ceremony at Distribution of Awards, French Exhi- 

tion, 

Bravo, mon brave! A better phrase _ 
Than that which set all France a-fuming, 
When, touched with the Imperial craze, 
You stood the despot’s poss assuming. 
Through faith, the path that France finds best 
If you will tread in fashion loyal, 
You yet may say ‘‘ J’y suts, 7’y reste,” 
In tenes triumphant, if less royal. 


| And bravo France! Punch lifts his voice 
In cordial congratulation, 
And tells her English hearts rejoice 

In the success of the Grand Nation, 
Whose seven years of patient toil 

Have set her fairer far in story 
Than long pursuit of power and spoil 

And that blood-spotted phantom—Glory. 


Peace has its victories. Worsted late 

| In War, and schooled by black disaster, 

France shows herself supremely great 

In might that can misfortune master. 
Self-ruled, strong, rich, she firmly stands, 

| Midst general poverty and pother. 

The best ‘‘ revenge” is in her hands ; 

| They ’re foes who’d urge her to another. 


Yes, Tout va bien! May good increase, 
And your belle journée, my dear Marshal, 
Be harbinger of progress, peace, 
And liberty, and law impartial. 
Fagons de parler change, you see, 
Like other fashions, —this fits better. 
Punch trusts your vows and hopes may be 
| Right soon ed, ay, to the letter ! 





Venus’s Oven. 


Srk GARNET WOLSELEY, in answer to a memorial from 
the Church of England Temperance Society, assures the 
Society of ‘‘the warm interest that he takes in all 
measures calculated to encourage sobriety.” In Cyprus 
Sir GARNET must find it difficult to take anything but a 
‘* warm interest’? in an g. 


I THINK 











the sanctity of simple faith from this Passion-Play, so turning it 
—as there is already fear it has begun to be turned—into a show 
which, in becoming popular, must become profane. 





CAMBRIDGE COLOURS. 


From the subjoined announcement there appears to be a good time 
coming for our Cambridge Crews :— 


‘THe River Cam.—At the Cambridge Improvement Board yesterday it 
was resolved that immediate steps be taken for diverting the sewage of the 
town from the river Cam, and that Sir JosspH BAazaLGBETTE be requested to 
advise the Board as to the best mode of doing so.’’ 


The Cam’s colour will probably also be the better for purification, 
so as to be no longer in such flagrant contradiction to the tint 
wherewith it is associated in boating circles—‘‘ light blue.” . 


Jockeys and Judges. 


Ir is announced that Sir Henry Hawkins has been elected an 
honorary member of the Jockey Club, as also was his learned Brother, 
Sir SamvEL Martin, three years ago. The Jockey Club has done 
wisely in calling to its counsels two good Judges, in the ordinary 
sense, as well as the special one in which a man is sponen of asa 
‘* good judge ” in the horiey. world—that is, a ju ge of a horse. 
Unfortunately, as assessors at the Jockey Club's assize-courts, 
Brothers Hawxrys and Martrn have no power to commit opuse 
and swindlers convicted of tricks, whether of ownership or jockey- 


ship. 


Last News FRoM BERLIN:—Fvewe Presse put down. 
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WHAT IT MAY COME TO. 
(By Mr. Punch’s Prophetic Telegraph.) 


ALEXANDRIA, Saturday. 


P MEETING of 
. the Egyptian 
Cabinet was 
e on 
Thursday, 
with the 
KHEDIVE in 
the chair, at 
which Mr 
RIvERrs WIL- 
son and the 
Minister- 
Re presenta- 
tives of the 
“interested 
Powers” 
were present. 
@ occasion 


» 4 . J | i j 
lh] »/) 
‘ N Jt WY ; fj J 
HI FA eee, 7 
| , 
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ae \\ was more 
&\ than usually 
HSS exciting, as 
WL\ this was the 
‘ first time that 
» the members 
‘‘ chosen with 
i & view to 
‘ soothing in- 
=: ternational 
suscep tibili- 
ties”’ had had 
an oppor- 
tunity of 
meeting for 
mutu con- 
sultation. 
The Minister of Finance (Mr. RrvErs WILson) opened the pro- 
ceedings by explaining that the time had arrived for the peumene 
of the Autumn Coupons, secured on the revenue of the Egyptian 
Railways. He was happy to say that the money in hand was amply 
sufficient to meet all demands in full. 
The Minister of Public Works eee) 0 Pigeerea The Railways 
belonged to his department, and he would not allow his English 
colleague to interfere with them. Great Britain was a grasping 
power. In France the aims of perfidious Albion were thoroughly 
unde , and appreciated—he would not say, seen through. 
The Minister for War (Russig) agreed with his French colleague. 
The funds of the Egyptian Railway Department could not be better 
spent than on military arations of a secret character. At any 





rate, in thts matter his(the Minister for War’s) hands had not been 

tied by the Treaty of Berlin. 
Mr. Rrivegs- WILSON urged that the money ee to the 
to pay the bondholders of 


creditors of the State. It would fe 
England and France. Surely he could 
French colleague ? 

The Minister of Public Works begged to repeat that in France 

England had always been known in the best informed political 
circles as ‘‘ perfidious Albion.’”’ He had nothing more to say. 
The Minister of Marine (Italy) said that the money mien be far 
more usefully pent upon the Navy. He had privately informed his 
Highness the KHEDIVE that, unless an alliance offensive and defen- 
sive were immediately concluded between Egypt and Italy, he (the 
Minister of Marine) should consider it his duty to retire from the 
Cabinet. The interests of Italy and Egypt were identical on the 
shores of the Mediterranean. 

The Minister of Agriculture (Austria) protested in the warmest 
manner. His Italian colleague was evidently aiming at Trieste. 
The Egyptians were not the only semi-independent subjects of the 
SuLTAN in the world. He (the ister of Agriculture) claimed that 
the money should be handed over to him to be expended in much- 
needed improvements in Bosnia and Herzegovina. 

The Minister of Public Instruction (Germany) could not consent 
to this. He demanded that the money should be used in suppress- 
ing Socialism everywhere. The Egyptian Finances would never be 
in a satisfactory condition until the smouldering fires of Social 
Democracy had been stamped out in every quarter of the universe. 

The Minister for War (Russia), speaki 
colleagues, the Ministers for Foreign Affairs (Bulgaria) and the 
Interior (Greece), whe had both of uested him to represent 
them, urged that the money should be used for military 
‘preparations of a secret character. | 


rely upon the support of his 
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also on behalf of his] rela 


Mr. RivERs WILSON implored his colleagues to consider only the 
interests of Egypt and the Egyptian bondholders. 
e other Ministers, in chorus, explained that they were greatly 
Breve’ and surprised at this observation. They added that 1t must 
e obvious to everyone that the prosperity of Egypt and the security 
‘e th e two objects nearest to their 


earts. 
The KHeEDIvE expressed himself thoroughly satisfied with this 
explanation, and requested the Cabinet to come to some decision. 
After a pause His Highness was informed fhat the Cabinet could 
not comply with his request. : : 

The Kweprve then said it was his pleasant duty to dissolve the 
Meeting. He was more contented with his present advisers, 
and begged to offer them his sincerest acknowledgments. He quite 


e Egyptian Bondholders were 


"| agreed with them that there was great difficulty in disposing of the 


funds paid into the Treasury from the Egyptian Railways in a 
manner that would not wound international susceptibilities. He 
thoroughly appreciated those susceptibilities. Under these circum- 
stances he considered it advisable to keep the money in dispute in 
his own pocket—till his Cabinet could come to an agreement. 

The proceedings then terminated. 


CANNIBALISM Y. VIVISECTION. 


THe late Mr. Saumur, Rogers, poet and banker, once, called 
monkeys ‘‘ our r relations.” Mr. DakRwin, in scientific earnest, 
has contended for—if not exactl peeved ee consanguinity with 
ourselves. A Bishop, and a Bishop’s son, have not only echoed 
RocErs, but even endorsed Darwin. Fact. At an Anti-Vivisec- 
tion Meeting, held at Southampton the other day, the Bishop of 
WINCHESTER presided, in the absence of Lord SuHarressury. He 
said, in holding forth, there were certain parties he would call his 
friends, and— 

“ First the brute creatures, many of whom were among the warmest friends 
of mankind—their dumb, and, as people called them sometimes, their ‘ poor 
relations,’ although he did not see that, with freedom given them, they were 
poorer than mankind—indeed they were oftentimes far richer.”’ 


Referring to these words, the Rev. Canon WILBERFORCE, in a 
subsequent speech, observed that :— 

‘“‘ He was not going to enter to-night into the question of whether animals 
were possessed of immortality—not but it would be a far harder task to dis- 
prove than to prove this (‘Hear ! hear ! ? but when they looked at the 
wonderful development of what he could only call intellect in some of those 
creatures, and saw in them sometimes what looked marvellously like an 
exhibition of the Christian virtues, he thought they were justified in calling 
them, as the Bishop did just now, their relations, and not always their poor 
relations. (‘ Hear! hear !’)” 

A most excellent argument against Vivisection, undoubtedly. 
But clearly an argument equally good against Butchers. If animals 
are really and truly our relations, poor or rich, what is killing them 
but murder, and eating them but cannibalism? The Rev. Canon 
WILBERFORCE (the son of SAMUEL) should be a Vegetarian, as well 
as a Teetotaller. 

Among the other speakers was Miss CoBBE, who read an address, 
in which, though womanly feeling was of course combined with 
masculine vigour, the former perhaps a little preponderated. Miss 
CoBBE observed that— 

‘For her part, though she had no sympathy with sporting, she indig- 
nantly repudinted com ering the posriaentof e field to) freuen of 
the laboratory, and asked did our sportsmen tie down a fox toa table, and 
slowly dissect its quivering nerves for two hours at a time, as Paut Burt 
ees a dog, or bake rabbits, as CLAUDE BERNARD baked one in his 

ve.”’ 


Certainly the portman of the field are not to be compared with 
the sportsmen of the laboratory. In the first place, there are no 
sportsmen of the laboratory, such as Miss CoBBE means. Vivisectors 
pursue not Sport, but Science. Then the pursuit of Science, even by 
vivisection, differs materially, both as to end and means, from fox- 
sanane Vivisection is practised for the acquisition of medical and 

ical knowledge; fox-hunting as a mere amusement. rich 
would Miss CopsE prefer, if she were forced to choose—to be vivi- 
sected, and forthwith killed, under chloroform, or to be chivied over 
the country miles and miles as hard as ever she could go, till she 
could go no further, and then to be torn alive in pieces by dogs? 
And all for fun! And that too when a red-herring trailed in and 
out and round about the requisite distance would serve just the same 
purpose as that particular relation, the fox ! 

e may rt that the Hampshire Independent will shortly 
announce that the Bishop of WrncHESTEER, the Rev. Canon WILBER- 
FORCE, and Miss CossE have all sworn no longer to devour their 
tions, the ox, the sheep, and the pig. 





Lytton’s Last.—How to keep the Frontier out of ;hot water.— 
Get rid of all the Khans. 


£@ To Conresronpents.— The Editor does not hold himself bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no case can these be returned unless accompanied by & 
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TWO BILLS AND TRUE BILLS. 


Peace with Honour vy. War with Dishonour. 
To W. E. G. and Sir W. H. 


4 wT g a 


REMEMBER, remember, 
The Ninth of November, 
When to take Civic luck of the pot, 
My Lord BraconsFIELp goes— 
Then down on your toes 
Won’t he come—just—and give it you hot! 


A MODEL LEADER, 


THe country will hear with satisfaction that the Government, 
after mature consideration of the aspect of affairs in Afghanistan, 
has decided upon doing something. at that something is precisely, 
has not yet officially transpired. Whether it is the resolve of the 
Government to invade Afghanistan at once, or to postpone action 
against the recalcitrant Ameer sine die, we are not yet in a position 
to say. Earl Gay, in a long and able letter, which we publish else- 
where, leaves little to be said against the first proposal; Sir Banter 
Farr and Sir SterHeN James, whose communications we also print 
in another column, leave as little to be said against the second one, 
There is much to be said on both sides; and we must admit that our 
eorrespondents have not spared our space in saying it. The country 
must read these yarious communications—if it can spare the time— 
and decide for itself upon the rival policies, 

Lord Gay’s arguments would be more conclusive if ther did not end 
with an inconclusive conclusion. On the other hand, Sir SrerHEN 
JAMES’s statement would settle the question completely, did not 
some question occur as to the completeness of the settlement. There 
is no doubt that our dealings with the Ameer for some time past 
have been all wrong, but we do not see what that has to do with it 
from a practical point of view. The argument from abstract right 
is only of antiquarian interest. The question is not moral, but 
military. We have said so before. We may probably have occasion 
to = so again. The statement is concise and alliterative, if not 
exactly conclusive or enlightening. The country is in no mood to 
argue nice points of morality, especially in regard to its dealings 
with a half-barbarous country. The earthly Providence of a vast 
Asiatic dependency cannot afford to be more ethically punctilious 
than other Providenees—the Providence usually invoked by armed 

ism, for example, or that which is authoritatively asserted to 
be ever on the side of the biggest battalions. We are of more value 
than many Afghanistans, and have, consequently, the right to make 
self-preservation our first—and last—law. Whether it is expedient 
to exercise that right, is another question; but it is a question for 
us only. This isa nice mild, musty way of putting it, which must 
commend itself to the common sense of the country. The country is 
in no mood for selfish dogmatism or arrogant bluster. 

Earl Gay says that a Russian invasion of India isa big Bogey. We 
need hardly say that, we entirely agree with him. It is what we have 








A REVEREND ROCK OF DEFENCE. 


To the Rev. Jabez Whitewash, M.A., Vicar of All Saints 
and Sinners. 
REVEREND Srp, 

Iamathief. There is no doubt aboutit. I have 
been examined before the Magistrates, and all {the awk- 
ward particulars have come out. I have read in the papers 
that you give testimonials of ‘* high character” to gentle- 
men in my position. Do please, Sir, give one to me. 
There is not a redeeming feature in my case. I admit it. 
But that cannot be helped now, and I hope it won’t make 
any difference to you. Do you knowof any other Clergy- 
man who gives testimonials of this kind? Because I 
think that, if I could only get a few more, I might come 
off easy at the Assizes on the ground of character. I 
am told that your last testimonial made a great impres- 
sion on the Court. Please address, in the first instance, 
CO, Bares, Esq., care of the Governor, York Castle. 

N.B.—I need not tell you that I am not a dirty pick- 
poeket or anything of that kind. I embezzled £10,000. 


What the New City Peal Says. 


You must pay up your *‘ calls ’’— 
Say the bells of St. Paul's! 


Stock rises and falls— 
Say the bells of St. Paul’s! 


City Companies’ hauls— 
Say the bells of St. Paul’s! 


Snug prebends and stalls— 
Say the bells of St. Paul’s! 


Blest be these old walls! 
Say the bells of St. Paul’s! 


Tue Last New DErrinition oF Home-Rvuite.—Obstruc- 
tion. 


guise—really an unpleasant one. It is just on the cards, they say, 
that Russia may unwarrantably take upon herself to imitate our own 
conduct in India by setting up on its own account as the earthly Pro- 
vidence of a vast Asiatic dependency adicoing our own; | that 
would be awkward, Two earthly Providences in Central Asia might 
not agree in their dispensations, especially at close quarters. Of 
course this would take time. Earl Gay says it is often as foolish to 
look too far forward, as to watch only the things immediately before our 
eyes. Thisis quitetrue. It is equally foolish to look too far backward. 
If, for example, we were to look over our own leaders for the last twelve 
months; but no matter. Sufficient for the day are the statesman- 
ship and the journalism thereof. We should entirely agree with our 
este goeveqpondent but for,the fact that on many points we entirely 
differ from*him. He overlooks the grievances we have against the 
Ameer. That the Ameer has also grievances against us is true, 
indeed, but scarcely to the purpose. Our conduct has been entirely 
indefensible ; but then’'what we have to defend is not our conduct, 
but our dominions; and if we cannot conveniently do that without 
attacking him, so much the worse for him. 
We ‘must again insist that it is mot a moral question. It is a 
uestion for Soldiers, if only they would agree upon the answer! 
ut who shall decide when Burnasy, ApYr, and HAveE.ock dis- 
ee? Of course, if the Ameer cannot hurt us, we need not hurt him. 
e can in that case afford to be just, magnanimous, or, at worst, 
indifferent. The difficulty is to find out whether or no he can hurt 
us. The country must make up its mind on that point, which, with 
the aid of our luminous leaders, it will doubtless have little difficulty 
in doing. And then we shall agree with the country. We wish the 
country would make haste about it, for this prolonged uncertainty 
is trying to trimming journalists. Our eminent correspondents 
rather add to the di age for they differ diametrically in their 
views ; and to agree with them all round, as we earnestly endea- 
your, = do, though agreeable to the feelings, is distracting to the 
intellect. 

Earl Gay and Lord Fiorencer think we had better stop as we are. 
The country would be very happy to think that they are right. So 
should we. Indeed, we do thin k so—almost. A contest could bring 
us little good, and might bring us much harm. And if this reasoning 
is sound, then the preparations of the Viceroy for war are a flagrant 
iniquity. But then we have gone too far to draw back, and must 
do—what we have the pleasure of informing our readers the Govern- 
ment is about to do—Something! The country, however, is in no 


a 






syeremanicaly urged all meng The idea may be dismissed as a wild | mood for embarking in a vague and boundless adventure of annexa- 
era. But to the more thoughtful alarmists the banished Bogey | tion. {To-morrow we shall doubtless have /ms ospondence 
and the dismissed Chimera haye somehow come back in another | from eminent hands to deal with th 
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PIG-STICKERS, BEWARE! 
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Ou, 4 capital sport is Pig-sticking, no doubt, 
our seat is assured and your muscles are stout ; 
a Senepnaties spear, keen of point, and held 
straight,’ 
And the pluck for a charge plus the nerve for a wait, 
You may tind in the Boar the best sport of the jungle : 
But still ’tis a sport where to falter or bungle 
Is like to prove fatal. ‘' Pig-stickers, beware! ’— 
A discouraging notice to post in his lair! _ 
When the jungle is beaten, the boar-spear in hand, 
And ae bristles up and, tusks bared, makes his 
stand, 
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To slip in one’s seat, give a dubious glance 

Like a carver unskilled) at the point of one’s lance, 

s not Pig-sticking form by a very cies shot. 
Forewarned ts forearmed ; but blow cold and blow hot 
Is a game that will bring one to grief in the chace, 
And if in the jungle the Sportsman should trace 
Bigger tracks than the Boar's, hesitation may prove 
From circumspect caution the farthest remove. 

If the sport you misdoubt, if the game you can’t face, 
The best thing, of course, is to give up the chace. 

But if you mean business, its risks you must dare, 
Nor be funked by the notice, ‘‘ Pig-stickers, beware ! 








AT THE Music-Hatis.—The Birds that fly by night—the Acro-bats. | To OcuLists.—Wanted, the site for the eye of Cleopatra’s Needle. 
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A FELLOW-FEELING. 


Old Lady (to young Curate ‘who has obtained preferment, and is obout to 
leave). ‘‘ WE’RE MAIN SORRY TO LOSE You, Sir. YOU’VE BEEN VERY GOOD TO 
Us OLD PEoPpLE. YOU MIGHT ’A’ BEEN A OLD WOMAN YOURSELF, Sim! !”’ 


ECHOES OF THE BACKSTAIRS. 
(From Our Man at the Key-hole.) 


* * * * * * 


Here is a capital anecdote about the Vicrroy which has a special 
value at the present moment. As BEACONSFIELD was having his 
a d one day last week, and was chatting, as is his wont, 
familiarly with his dresser, on the erorine complication in Asia, the 
possibility of seizing Afghanistan by a coup de main at the Khyber 
came in its turn on to the field of discussion. ‘‘ Then you think, my 


Lord,” said the erruquier, taking his cue from the tone of the pre- 
raped conversation, ‘*that the VicERoy is up to a trick or two with 
e cards 


a Yes,” was the prompt reply, ‘‘but he can’t manage ‘ the 
ass. 

maa this is quite one of the best things BEACONSFIELD ever 
es * * * * * 

It seems that when HawEts was trying the tone of the new carillon 
at St. Paul’s the other day, the Canons, nervous lest he should crack 
or chip any of the bells, came up in a body into the belfry to see what 
he was at. They found him, as might have been expected, laying 
about him freely with a powerful sledge-hammer and taking notes. 

Y t their presence in no way disturbed him, Lippon, 
who is never at a loss on an occasion of the kind, stepped forward in 
his bluff genial way, and said, ‘ Well, Mr. Haweis, if you were to 
Pigs - like that, I fancy we should sing out in a different 

on 

““T’ll be bound you would,” retorted Haweis, quickly, making 
the tower reel , a8, with a thundering blow, he extracted a 
diminished fifth from the ra Tenor; ‘‘ but Canons are generally 
made up of gun metal; and the sooner you all go off the better!” 

There was a short, awkward pause, till the shaft slowly went 
home. Ina few minutes the Canons withdrew, and HawEis 
completed his work for his interesting letter to the Zimes. 





A SEASONABLE FRENCH EXERCISE. 
(Set by Our Own Ollendorfian Professor—for November.) 


I wave the nice Cold and you have the Pockethand- 
kerchief.—I have the wet Feet and you have the thick 
Boots.—I have the wet Feet and the thick Boots.—You 
have the Neighbour’s Umbrella (or the Umbrella of the 
Neighbour).—I have the new Hat and the old Shoes.— 
Do you wish to take a Cab P—I wish to take several.— 
I have time, but no mind (pas envie) to walk in the Rain. 
—He has a mind to take the Umbrella which you have, 
that which your Son has, and that which my Neighbour’s 
Mother (or the Mother of my N ler ou) s.—He has 
the dirty Boots on my Carpet.—I have the bad Cold, 
the Rheumatism, the Lumbago, while the Peasant has 
neither this, nor that, nor the other.—Are you going to 
the Theatre to-night?—No; I intend (compter) to put 
my Feet in hot Water, to tallow my Nose, and ‘to take 
some Gruel, while my Wife and my Neighbour’s Wife 
will go to the Theatre pied pretty Women 
are at the Theatre, but I am at Home.—I have the red 
Nose.-—The Washerwoman has not sent home my Linen 
(linge), —I have no Pockethandkerchiefs.—I have a cold 

it.—Since you are happy why do you complain ?—-The 
Stocks have fallen (Le Change a baissé) therefore I 
complain.—]I am sitting ina Draught.—My Wife’s Mother 
holds her Tongue because she has a Cold.—I am not at 
home to anybody.—I have gone to Bed, but the Organ is 
playing oppose my Window.—Last Night I ate the thick 

up, the stale Fish, the underdone Joint, the bad Pota- 
toes, the hard Cauliflower, the preserved jam Tart and 
Cream, the new Filberts, the roasted Chestnuts, the old 
Walnuts, and drank the cheap Sherry, the strong Stout, 
the sweet Champagne, and the bad Port.—To-day I have 
eg bad Head-ache, the Rheumatism, the Gout, and the 

octor. 


A Ritualistic Confession. 
Tue other morning, as I glanced 
Adown the daily sheet, 
I saw that Priests of views advanced 
Were holding a Retreat. 


Strange words are these, and yet one sees 
Fit reason to endorse ’em— 

Vestigia, if thase held sway, 
Would cuncta be retrorsum. 


* € * . # * * 

I heard a good thing of {Satissury’s about the ‘‘ Decoration” 
scare. It appears that when BrsskEMEER went down to the Foreign 
Office on the subject, words, as usual, ran high, and things seemed 
likely to come to an unpleasant pitch, when the great Inventor 
abruptly remarked, ‘‘ Well, orders are not unassociated with 
SaLisBuRY, though the order of the day seems to be not ‘ Salisbury 
Coloured,’ but alisbury plain.’”’ 

‘* Yes,” replied the facile Foreign esgic nothing taken aback 

, talking of Salsbury 


2 i involved ingenuity of the satire, ‘‘ an 
plain, the spire is not ‘ decorated.’”’ 
When this was translated to MacManon, he laughed heartily. 


Sir Groner Bowyer, who is too keen a humorist to let the music 
question pass without turning it to account, observed the other day 
to AnTHuR SULLIVAN, “ What | a hundred thousand a year for 


singing ! Why, they 1] teach the children next with Sive-pound 
notes /”? 


LESLIE, in repeating this, added: ‘‘ Mark my words. If ‘that 
gets to the Premren’s ears, Sir GrorGeE will have his Committee.” 


A Chinese Tribute. 


‘‘A telegram from Hong Kong states that Mr. Pork Hennessy, the Gover- 
nor of the Colony, has received from Mr. Brxrx108, a Director of the Hong 
ny Pele Shanghai Bank, the sum of £1000 for the erection of a statue to 
the Earl of BeEaconsrikLp at Hong Kong.”’— Pall Mall Gazette. 


THEY gave me a Garter in June, 

And now they declare they were wrong ; 
But though Britain alter her tune, 

There is justice at least in Hong Kong. 


With worship I still must be fed, 
Though arene policy fail ; 

I have had it for years from Pig-head, 
I will turn for it now to Pig-tail. 
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ALL IN A CARTE. 
ScENE—The Waiting Room ofa adinews Photographer's. Popular 


Celebrities discovered in readiness for ther Sittings. nter 
Mrs. PEACOCK, who ts received by Polite Employé at the door. 


Em- 
We 


a 


OLITE 
ployé. 


Aun J noe a MERMAID and 4 5 oe 


, 4 
Pr 


ee - 


- 





, \ 
\ ~ 





SS 
\ \ P= 
Chae? (ees &, are rather 
4) Ym ne See busy this morn- 
WX hifiss nt AG 22 c me : Ing, Madam ; but, 
SN, OS Nor. doubtless, you 
: xe 0 Smee ee. come by appoint- 
7 some ment? 





Mee, Mrs. Peacock. 
mes Certainly (giving 
eS a aste - board). 
ere is my 

» card. 
Layo (looking at 
i> ploy cing a 
“. .his dst). Oh, yes, 
of course, the 
lovely Mrs. PEa- 
cock! I trust, 
Madam, that you 
have brought a 
ball-dress with 
youP Mr. Kam- 
MERER particu- 
larly wishes to 
take at least one 
of the portraits 
in décolleté cos- 


tume. 

Mrs. Peacock. My Maw has, J believe, 'the lar art of m 
wardrobe in boxes in the hall. ie 
Polite Employé. A thousand thanks, Madam! Mr, KamwMERER 
will have the honour to attend upon you immediately. 

Aristocratic Bride (in white satin and orange blossoms). 1 trust 
that Mr. KamMeRER see me as soon as possible. I have been 
waiting here for some time. 

Polite Employé. Certainly, my Lady, certainly. But you see 
there will be a greater demand for Mrs. Peacocr’s carte than for 

ours for the moment. Mr. KAMMERER thinks it better to keep your 

adyship’s picture back until after your Ladyship’s marriage. It 
will be published simultaneously with the acoount of your Ladyship’s 
nuptials and wedding presents in the morning papers. 

Aristocratic Bride (with an unpleasant look at Mrs. PEAcock). 
I can’t help feeling that Mr. Kammerer is pu dag me for others. 

Polite Employé. On; the contrary, my Lady, Mr. Kammerer is 
most anxious to take a really popular portrait of your Ladyship. 
He has ordered a special back-ground, representing the Castle in 
which your Ladyship purposes spending your honey-moon. 

Mrs. Peacock (with a scornful glance at Aristocratic Bride). I 
must have a castle in the back-ground, tuo. If Mr. KAMMERER 
does not provide one, I shall go off at once to Messrs. SrRUTT AND 
STARELEIGH. They have been boring me for weeks to give them a 


sitting. 
Polite Employé. Certainly, Madam. You shall have any back- 
und you please; although Mr. KamMrrer thought that perhaps 
the sea-shore would be appropriate to one of your cartes—with, 
perhaps, a bathing-machine in the middle distance. 

Clerical ey: I hope that Mr. KAMMERER Will not keep me 
waiting much longer. I have a Missionary Meeting to attend, and —— 

Polite Employé. Certainly, my Lord. I think you wish to be 
taken in your vestments. (Clerical Dignitary looks displeased.) I 
ree Dereon I was mixing up your Lordship with the Ritualists. 
I should have said lawn-sleeves. 

Miss Saike Plantagenet, née Sarah Snooks (entering briskly). Now, 
then, young man, look have got a rehearsal on at the 
Revelry Theatre at eleven, and I shall only just have fifteen minutes 
to slip on my togs, give the guv’nor a sitting, pop into my brougham, 
and get to the stage-door in time to save a ine: 


Aristocratic Bride. Surely, Mr. Kammerer will not 
Mrs, Peacock, together. 4 presume to give this young 
Clerical Dignitary son a sitting ‘betare any of us 


Miss Sallie Plantagenet. Come, I say, who are you 
young person”? As young as you please—but person, indeed! I am 
sure my cartes sell just as well as Mrs. Pracocx’s, or any of the 
swell beauty-women; and as to the Bishop’s, why he’s just no- 
where. But there, don’t let’s quarrel. I daresay this young man 
will settle it for us somehow. on’t you, my dear 

Polite Henploye. Certainly, Madam, I hope your Ladyship will 
excuse the res ve Mrs. Pracock and Aristocratic Bride.) Oh, 
pray don’t think of going, Ladies. Mr. KaMMrrer will 80 
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distressed, and the Public will be so disappointed. Oh, do think of 
Mr. KaMMERER and the Public! 

Miss Sallie Plantagenet (good-nate )» Don’t get the poor 

oung man into trouble. And why should you and me quarrel 
to BiaeD) when we shall be all next door neighbours in the sho 
windows for the next two years? (Zo Aristocratic Bride.) Loo 
here, you are ready, and she ( poviting to Mrs. PEACOCK) is er 

me, as J have to make up my face and get into my never- 
mention-’ems, so you two shall be taken first; and, by the time you 
are done, the Reverend gent and me will be ready. There, that’s 
real jam! Don’t you see—while RER is knocking off your 
two be-oo-tiful nobs, the Bishop can be putting on his lawn sleeves, 
and I can be getting into my tights. 
(Scene closes in upon the arrangement.) 


LOVE IN THE MIST. 
A Romantic Réverte. By Miss Lacwapay. 


‘Such stuff as dreams are made of.” 


II. 


HE always was angry when other men were kind to me. 
that I am older, and see things more clearly, 
ae jeclons; but it did not occur to me then that he could have 
a a e e e e - 

_ I wish I could put him clearly before the reader; but to be clear 
is always my difficulty... . There was nothing salient about 
him—no trick, no mannerisms—no fault, as I thought then, unless 
this were a fault in itself. I sometimes wondered whether it was so. 
It was certainly that that made’ it so difficult for me to i 
him from the other. And the other was so vivid. He had all sorts 
of ways about him that ae ana Pe to recognise his presente 
would stumble over the coal-scuttle as he came into the room, and 
e us all start up to welcome him—Then he was irritabl 
when he was contradicted, he used to flap his coat-tails—or some- 
times he would suddenly untie his neck-tie, and then MYRTLE would 
go up to him in her gentle, cat-like manner, and tie it again, and 
hat always seemed to soothe him somehow. Then there was his 
bicycle.—Altogether, he was a man you could not mistake.— Jt was 
a magnetism. But the other—my man I mean—I think I must call 
A., for I have forgotten his real name, and people tell me 
that my style gets confused when I call them both ‘‘ the other.” 
A. had no tricks, and no faults. If he had not always worn brown 
velveteen, I should not have known him from the butler. What a 
mysterious thing identity is! We all say, ‘‘IamI.” But is that 
f—Am not I you alsoP Are not you me? Does not a common 
emotion make us one? Surely it must have been something of this 
kind that SHAKSPEARE was thinking of, when he said, ‘‘One touch 
of nature makes the whole world kin.” I used to talk of this to A. 
sometimes, but never could get him to understand me. There was 
some dear kind sort of stupidity about him that was a barrier to 
full a rt think that was what I loved him for.—I have 
always felt that there is a pathos in the stupidity of kind-hearted 
men—something that softens us towards them, and makes us feel 
about them as we do about big dogs and cart-horses, and all the 
rough, uncouth creatures that fetch and carry for us in this weary, 
toiling world. . . “ i 


Poor stupid A.! You need not have been so jealous. In my 
heart I always loved you better than clever B. But B. had a way 
of coming on his bicycle that I could not resist; and besides there 
was a likeness between you. It was not in figure, for he was tall 
(you never were); and I don’t think it was in features. But there 
was a look about you both—an intensity, a hidden flash, a word, a 
way! How shall 1 describejit? How make people know the fasci- 
nation those two men had for me, and the impossibility it was to 
me to tell one from the other, till they were both gone, and I was 
left alone to think it over, and over, and over. . . . Sometimes, as I 
think of it, I seem to be a child in a fairy story, that has 6 out 
alone, and got lost.—A crowd hustles and jostles, — ugh Voices 
swear, big feet trample, the little one ins to cry. A kind hand 
stretches ont, and it feels saved.—But its eyes are full of tears; 
and before it can wipe them away, the hand is gone, and another is 
in its place.—It cannot see this one more than the other. What does 
at matter? Both are kind hands.—It loves both.—LEither will 
take it home. ... Only with me both hands went at onoe, and I had 
to come home alone. 

IV. 


Aun, that dreary coming home! I remember the chillness in the 
air when I opened my window before breakfast.—It was like the 
first autumn frost, and yet it was June as usual and the reees 
were in their glory. We had sat up late the night | = 

in. He said I was false— 


ling and forgiving, and quarrelling again. 
that I had talked to B. from the cvindow—that I had broken 


ee 


I think he must have 


\ 
| 
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MyRtTLe’s heart. He called B. a blackguard. It was at that that I 
ared up. I could not stand hearing B. abused—dear B., who was 
so clever, and w. we were always so glad to see when he Agia 
on his bicycle.—I took his part fiercely, and A. only grew 
But I did not mind.—I was young saough to enjoy a scene.— think 
I must nave said some things that went home, for A. gave up 
answering & amt ene 16 went emt of te tue he ae aoe ey 
** wood nig ne oor fellow, I am afraid I wounded him—but he 
should ant haveabused B. to me when he knew I was fond of him.... 
I never understood what was the beginning of it all. As to my 
talking to B. ib gaat petal Rebar ar hesitate to deny that alto- 
perher. T had my queen to tell my One enlit was duty 
to keep my Sroinie: Besides, I knew that she had kept hers to me. 
—I would not have broken our covenant for the world.—I think if I 
had, those beautiful eyes would have haunted me for ever. 
crime and the mystery would have poisoned my ¢ dreams, : 


We all scied at breakfost, The children asked for A., and cried 
when I said he would not come.—I felt hysterical. I was impatient 
to come, and take me away. A little three-cornered 
out of the toast-rack. The butler handed it to me 
with one of his kind looks—that e me cry ou t. Raed i 
Fg died hand, and ran out of the room. I lost it goon’ 
and ha wh what was in it. Perhaps if I had, m ot Ar 
night have bes og Mesh different |—On such slight chances do our d 
eh 
tremble to of it. 
Mraris aebicc & thé doorway.—She was in 
eyes had large red rims round them; her han 
ig head; she looked and asked me to forgive ; 
kissed her, erg. sobbed ‘ Thinking over it afterwards, I 
wond I was to forgive her for—It scemed to me that I had 
reap A to thank papas it does not matter—It is always sweet 
orgive | and forget 


see pick Her 


over 


The house si lice acanis’ canes Wasting than cvs tka childvea 
had all outgrown their clothes.—There were more of them than 
usual. I asked Tn eas my vey 
their presence.—I was anys s 

had become of B.—This state a whole day.— 

I should have ere if . yeti ge on A longer. But a came, 
and we were all glad of it. oe asked us to work fora 
Fancy Fair. We set to work busily. |B . was a genius with her 
fingers—it was a happiness to balan ge er. ‘Bhe knew how to make 
something out of ev t of no ! cere hopatal te hee 
were of use to her—the most hopeless rubbi w hopeful in her 
hands. ds and ands I could find-—old 


lucif thee beaker rae bettlon, ks, cigar-ends, and dead 1 
ucifer-ma oor. -ends, an eaves 
garden. She transmuted them all—infusing into each 


from the 
something of her own bright being 

[twas while we were busy in this way that Thad e seeond not 
mA Foe eae eae ttle note, just like 
himself. He said he was afraid h ice hase and had not 
given me time to explain. Would I write to hin’? or might he 
come and see me ? e called me his “‘ dearest,” and signed himself 
my ‘‘ devoted and penitent A.” I cried as I read the note, a felt 


that I loved him better than ever. I meant to answer by the first 
“ad but somehow o eockcha absorbed in watching R. at Me ake 
he was chafer out of a champagne-cork—it was 80 
soothing to see the wires into antenne, 


hale Tor th the eyes. In wa 


and dee her, I forgot every- 
thing— e clock struck six. It was too late to write 
that rdey. I thought of Cinderella, are how her clook struck. . . 
I meant to write next day—but again I was busy, and again | let 


the post go, without a word for A. Then the who 8 thing went out 
of my head—I was getting s0 over bazaar, that I could 
think of pothing elt else till it was ed—Then I remembered os 
and looked for the note, but it was gone—Unfortunately, could 
not recall his ad and so I. have never been able oats 
Poor A.! That is how the Prince vanished out of my Fairy tale, 
and 1 had to come home alone. ‘ . 


¢ 
The children are tired of “iting for their tea.—I rouse myself 
from my dreams—They crowd round m et are a ed have broken 
all the T willow at mo plates, and en the butter from the 
muftins—they me 80 laughing, and I laugh with them. The 
dlady comes in with dusters — It is bed-time — The children 


are asleep already.—I shall be soon.—Good night, my friends! 





SHOAT NOT SWEET. 


Put into ¢wo words the oe ion, the Asia-Minor 
pti sg ele Greek Question eA estion, and all the 
cisco ” Questions tn ’ petto—BEn AIAMIN'S re Me, 
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scratehes on a arid two hboarts ais — 
r miserable. A A poe tila Pod tieaveu is lool. We 
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SOCIAL SCIENCE AND SUNDAY. 


UER aimee what means 

examples of 

Art be brought within 

the reach of the polation 
of small towns an 

Anstcer—In a. measure, ty 

providing Sunday and other 

parish schools, and Work- 

men’s Clubs, with models, 





spondent, Mr. T. C. Hors- 
FALL, of Manchester 

paper read in the Art Beotion 
of , the Social, Science Con- 
gress at Cheltenham, thus 


re But, above all, if English 
aa le are to live with pictures, 
learn to think of pictures, 
aiey must be enabled to give 
part of Sunday to the study o 
ictures and the lessons ta 
them. (‘ Hear, hear 
icture Galleries and rade) 
should be opened on Sunday,. 
and, to make them more attrac-, 
music should be intro- 
duced.”’ 


Mr. Haywoop, also of Manchester, recommended the Art Gallery 
of ar Se open on Sundays, as an example to other towns, 
especial] use such institutions were ‘‘ counteracting influences 
to the aieast on of the dram-shop.’”? And— 


‘“‘The Rey. Mr. Roserts thought the English observance of the Babbath 
was rather Jewish than Christian e Pedal and example of our Saviour 
himself was of a more cheerful character. (‘ Hoar, hear !’) He himself 
ha at in oe fields on the Sabbath, and taught his disciples that the Sabbath 
made for not man for the Sabbath. (‘ Hear, hear!’) If the 
exhibition of Art of a refining and elevating kind would keep people from the: 
ublic-houses, they ought not to frown upon or discourage such exhibitions. 
¢ Hear, hear !’) 
Hear an enlightened divine. Only take his divinity with just 
half a grain of salt. lish Sabbatarian observance of Sunday. 
is, in fact, neither altogether Christian nor exactly Jewish. One 
Sabbatarian brethren observe the first instead of ig] oe hat baal 
the week; and that with breaches for which, had they so b 
the Jewish :Sabbath, the Jews of old would Raye eoued them.. 
Nevertheless their manner of o their Sabbath so-called is go! 
nearly Judaic as ae to justify the statement that it is rather Jewish’ 
than Christian. this were all, it would be of no consequence to. 
any heer but di saa but the are a sone sae 1eir OWN: 
part, with regarding @ and considering man. 
made for the Sabbath, and a t the Sabbath for man. They endea-; 
vour with all their a bility to enforce such an observance of what: 
they call their Sabbath, that in all of our towns with but few excep-! 
tions—amongst which ‘honour to Birmingham—there exist on that: 
holiday no counteracting influences whatever to the attractions of: 
the dram-shop. ‘‘Bravo, Bigotry!” cries Mr. Bunce. ‘“‘Gin and’ 
true Religion ; Sabbatarianism and Swizzle for ever!” 










Hope for the New Egyptian Loan. 


ne ais tee upon which the loan has been negotiated, 
lieve, is eoseparnhiee G.B., the English Controller of the Daira: 
Estates, whe was aqueneed to make a ‘special examination of the property 
given up by the Kuxpivsg and his family. His account is that in the last. 
two years the net revenue has exceeded £700,000 per annum. That though. 
the rw a administration of the estates has been wasteful and extravagant to 
degree, with proper management they will yield even more than the' 

eu revenue for the last two years.”’ 


Then there zs ‘* Money ” in it. 


we be- 


A HINT TO THE DETECTIVES. 
WE observed the following in Lioyp’s List of Thursday :— 
me Nicol Fleming (of Glasgow) steering W., Oct. 14, in lat. 41 N. long. : 


A PROPOS OF ST. PAUL’S PRAL. 


Cy cai (who doesn’t ike the disturbance). Bless the Bells! 


Busy 
Confound 


co ee 
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WHAT WE MAY COME TO IN TIME. 


Mrs. Brabasour Vavazon (reading extract from Journal of Anthropological Institute, May, 1878, pp. 480-1). ‘‘ ‘THE BODIES OF THE 
Motu Grris im NEw GUINEA ARE COVERED WITH TATTOO MARKS RESEMBLING FINE LACE GARMENTS. ... IT HAS THE APPEARANCE 
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Ethel and Clara. ‘‘ How QUITE TOO LOVELY!”’ Sir George and the Colonel. ‘* Aw—vYrES! AWF’LLY JOLLY!” 








A PAS DE TROIS. 


‘*‘ At present, however, France gets on well with the Republic, and discerns 
ao change to her advantage. One Prince alone enjoys a sufficient popularity 
imong all parties to form one of those attractive personages from whom a 
Republic might apprehend competition for popular favour. He is young, and 
aas a look of vigour, is muscular, has ready wit, is able to listen seriously and 
reply affably, on the sea like a sailor, and in the forest like an Arkansas 
hunter, pursuing with equal ardour work and pleasure, and surpassing in 
90th those who follow him. The Prince to whom I refer is at the present 
noment one of the most popular figures in this country. He is affable with 
ais equals and smiling with those below him ; he is peremptory in his orders 
ifter haying been docile as regards the advice he sed: He expresses him- 
ielf with equal ease in the languages of most who come in contact with him; 
ae loyes the arts, hunting, arms, beauty under all its forms; he is neither 
anbending nor compliant; he will endure no stain in those who surround 
1im, nor does he enforce any hypocrisy on those who serve him. He hasa 
sommunicative gaiety, a vigour enhanced by elegance; he is natural in his 
orincely bearing ; he amuses himself when he wishes to do so; he can be 
sumptuous without being prodigal; he remembers men and thinks; he is 
irm and liberal; he detests all that is exclusive, likes a straightforward 
oolicy, is a staunch friend and frank adversary. He’is cast, in short, in the 
nould whence great popular figures in France have issued—the Henry the 
Fourths, the Francis the Firsts—a seductive mixture of excellences and 
‘oibles, against whose candidatures Republicans and Royalties collapse, and 
who are borne on the wave of popular movements. Happily for the Republic, 
ind also I hope for England, this Prince is not a Frenchman, and is nota 
sandidate.’’— Times Paris Correspondent. 


La République loquitur. 


Ad® yes, this is better. Quelle journée! Ma for! 
Such partners are pleasant ; my step they have caught. 
This is really a very superb pas de trois, 
And should furnish my enemies matter for thought. 
They think—quelle idée '—that the fierce Carmagnole 
Or low Can-can are all I am fitted to dance. 
But a Prince and a Marshal for partmers! Quel réle ! 
They ’ll allow that this figure is worthy of France. 





Houp, Maréchal! Bravo! A leetle bit stiffi— 
énuet de la cour might be more in his line. 
But he goes, and, consid’ring our late little tiff, 
Has fairly adjusted his footing to mine. 
He cries *‘ Tout va bien !”’ and steps briskly—though this 
Is not quite the pas he expected, perchance. 
Mon vieuxr ! you’ve behaved, I’ll admit, not amiss 
And fall in, faute de mieux, with the fashion of France. 


Mon Prince! No, not mine, though I almost could say— 
Halte-la! La République must not take that tone, 
But a partner more pleasant, more active, and gay 
No Lady could wish. His step’s light as my own, 
At not even pas-risqué nor can-can he ’Il wince, 
Chassez, croisez,—how gaily he follows the dance ! 
Ma foi! if one could be épris of a Prince 
This brave Prince de Galles were the fancy of France. 


Our Own Correspondent! Could flunkeyish soul 
Up-pile panegyric in ae more profuse ? 
To such sugar as that, I should think, on the whole, 
The frank Prince would prefer the most acid abuse. 
Henri QuatrE! Le vert galant! Faith—he had need, 
With ces dames pulling caps for his hand in the dance ; 
Brisk in work as in play. e ’s the man to succeed 
In winning, though Prince, the affection of France. 


May this gay pas de trots prove an ip id fair 
Of union at home, as of peace with Ais land, 

Who, Prince though he be, with such e debonair 
So frankly could give the Republic his hand. 

And, Marshal, my dear, you may cast aside fear, 
Now Royalty shares the Republican dance, 

We may foot it together for many a year, 
If you ll just leave the choice of the figure to France. 


[ NovemMBER 9, 1878. 
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AMAZING ! 


Cf A eainsr 
folly,” 
ScHIL- 

says, ‘‘ the 

g s themselves 

ie 

en 
should 'Punch 
hope to contend 
successfullywith 

1 this irresistible 

w adversary? At 

my what desperate 


LER 
od 


contest will be 
apparent, he 
hopes, to some, 
at least, of his 
readers, when he 
tells them that 
his last week’s 
Cartoon, brand- 
ing the villany 
of the Directors 
of the City of 
Glasgow Bank, 
es has been con- 
strued by an indignant correspondent—a Scotchman, he is sorry to 
say—into an out us and unfeeling attack on the unhappy 
sufferers by that gigantic swindle—the very objects, Punch need 
scarcely point out, of his deepest sympathy as helpless andtinno- 
cent victims of these thieves on a colossal scale, whom his Cartoon 
presents in their true character as heads of the plundering profes- 
sion. 





FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 


Being the brief record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 


CHaPTeEr I. 


The accidental meeting—Spontaneous tnvitation— Hesitation— Deci- 
ston — Explanation — Instruction — Suggestions — Insulting a 
tried companion—The bag—The address— More next time. 

Axovr this time I manage to give a, few friends the benefit of my 
presence. I did it last year. I have begun again. 

My friend, JossLyn Dyxe, is jealous of my other old friend, 
BoopELs of Boodels. Josstyn Dyxz complains that, whenever I do 
go anywhere, I always visit Boopris of Boodels at Boodels. The 
repartee is evident, "‘Then ask me, my dear JossLyYn. istle, 
and I’ll come to you, my lad,”—which quotation, by the way, 
is inscribed on a Cab-call presented to me on my birthday. The 
Instrument in question is pretty on a watch-chain, and amusing as 
a a ney but its praction! working is a failure. It is, ‘‘ Blow your 
whistle! I won’t come to you, my lad!’’ This is merely avis aux 
siffleurs. 

JossLyN Dyxx replies, warmly, ‘‘ Come the day after to-morrow.” 

This is sudden: but it is ‘“‘ now or never” with JossLyn. I am 
for ‘‘ now,” and I accept. 

oo ’ says JossLYN, as heartily as before; ‘‘that’s first 

rate.’’. 

_ Then he pauses, and puts his head on one side, as if considering a 

difficulty. I make a pretence of being uninterested, but I own to a 

about his invitation. 


It was given y, it was as 


readily accepted. It was offered carelessly ; it was received with | h 


caution. 
uc, um!” he says, dubiously, as if turning it over in his mind, 
‘let me see—I’m . going to the Tompson BonHams on—ah——” 
This sounds as though he were Foing to the THompson BonHams 
on the very day of my arrival. But I’ve accepted. Ergo: Put off 
the THompson Bonnams. I make no observation, thinking it better 


for him to arrange his own affairs with himself, and leave mine to | shall 


myself. My affair is that Iam going down to stay with him, and, 
pore be may treat the THomPson BonHAMS, ? am not going to 
ut off. : 
e goes on soliloquising—‘‘ Yes, let me see—if I don’t go to them 
then—T can write and say that—yes—if bok come down on Monday,” 
—I brighten up at this—I foresee a P easant week—' Yos, if you 


come down on Monday—then I can the THompson BonHAMS on 
1ursday—that will suit you, eh? 
‘Oh, yes,” I reply, considerably damped by the sudden curtail- 
ment of my proj Visit. 


t seems as though he were calculating my oost per diem, or that 


odds he dares the h 


it had suddenly occurred to him how tired he might possibly become 
of me in two days’ time, and what a loophole was at once offered 
him by the Taompson BonHAMy’ engagement. 

Josstyn Dyrxg, having concluded his soliloquy, and very spel 
made his fixtures for the next few days, continues, as we Ww 
along: ‘‘ The is,’ he says, confidentially, ‘the country’s 
charming, delig in the summer,” he emphasises ‘‘ summer’”’ 
strongly, when my house is full—lots of pretty people and P ake 
dresses, you know—and the birds are singing, and all the flowers 
are at their brightest and sweetest ’’—(quite a poet is JossLyn! onl 
I cannot avoid the thought that flashes across me, ‘‘ If it were suc 
a Paradise in summer, why the deuce didn’t he ask me there when 
there were, as he says, lots of pretty people and had dresses P”’ 
However, Yl keep this—I’ll brood over it—till we have a 
téte-d-téte in his snuggest of snug smoking-rooms), ‘‘ but now,” 
a on, ‘‘avhen all the leaves are falling, when the fogs rise 

up the garden-walks like chilled ghosts of the past——”’ 

‘* My dear fellow!’ I remonstrate, “ you’re romancing. It can’t 
be so bad as that.” How about my bargain, and my pleasant time 
at his country house, if he’s going to have foggy ghosts stealing up 
the garden walks ? 

‘*O yes, it is,” he insists. ‘‘ You see, at four o’clock, one is only 
too glad to close the shutters, draw the curtains, put on the logs, 
light gas and candles everywhere we can, and keep out the shadows 
of the night and the sort of churchyard damp that will stream in 
through the chinks and crannies of the old house in spite of every- 

‘““Ah!” T say, endeavouring 


to divert him from his present 

gloomy line of thought. What’s the matter with him? He is tall, 
rather a chubby-faced, or cherub-faced, man, guiltless of moustache 
and whisker except for a little bit that seems to have slipped down 
under his bair on each side, and been fastened on flat with gum, 

and broad shoulders with just the slightest stoop. I have always 
heard of him as being, or as having been (and quite recently, too) 
dauntless as a lion in the cricket-field (a lion in the cricket-field 
would be the only dauntless one there, if the other dauntless ones 


rv any sense—so it #s a good simile after all), and a hero at lawn- 
nnis. - 

‘* Ah!” TI exclaim, cheerily. ‘‘ Yes, yours is an old house, a very 
old house, isn’t it P”’ 

‘* Yes,” he begins. But Iam afraid of his harking back to his 
former theme, and I cut him short with— 

**T love an old house, whether in England or abroad!” I’ve not 
seen very many anywhere, except when in process of demolition for 
* Metropolitan Improvements ;’ but inference, and not accuracy, is 
the point when conversation has to be made. In fact, an originator 
of conversation should drop vague hints, calculating on the probable 
inferences to be drawn from them by his auditors, who will then 
keep op the interest for themselves. This process might be called 
the Inferential Calculus. This is a note by the way. 

**T love old houses!” on enthusiastioally. I feel I must be 
enthusiastically joyous with a man so dep as JOSSLYN. 
that he should be taken like this immediately after giving me my 
invitation. Is it repentance ? t P ; 

‘* An old house is so cheerful in winter,” I say ; and here it occurs 
to me that I will give him a hint, and oppose ghosts with real flesh 
and blood—‘‘I mean it is so lively, when there are about -a- 
dozen pleasant people ’’—is half-a-dozen enough? I ought to have 
asked more, and then he would have come down to that—lI retrace 
my steps carefully—'‘ half-a-dozen, or a dozen ; according, of course,’ 
Iam careful to add, ‘‘to the size of the house. A few Ladies to 
brighten up the scene. Then the chat round the fire”—somehow I 
can’t get away from the fire. Whenever I begin with my ideal of the 
cin ge of a coun pause in se the fire aie etileny as , 
were, of my system, and I invariably picture everybody sitting roun 
it all day etd as really afraid for their very lives to move 
away, lest they should be frozen to death, I leave this inference, 
owever, for him ; on/y, as far as I’ve gone, my sketch does not pre- 
sent that idea of hearty joviality with which it had been my object 
to impress him. Sitting round a fire the whole day is more sugges- 
tive of a purring, sleepy, stupid state, than of rollicking country- 
house amusement. determine to throw more spirit into my 
description, just to enco him to ask some pleasant people ; for 
if he doesn’t, and if he is going to be as gloomy as he is just now, I 

begin to regret I accepted JossLYn’s invitation. | 
‘‘ Yes,” I continue, ‘‘some lively people,;all bright and cheery 
round the t-table in the morning—the freshest, merriest 
meal of the day!” ; a 
‘* Ah!” he interrupts, ‘I hate in the morning !” 
When would he have it then P the evening P 
No; he meant it seriously. He wouldn’t, he says, have it at all. 
y, he doesn’t have it for himself, only for his guests. 

I am compelled, out of deference to my future ie to tone down 
this brilliant colouring at the commencement of the day, and go on 
to the next step, | . ; 

‘S Well,”’ I admit, as if oonvinoed by his manner, more than his 
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Mistress, ‘‘ ANYTHING THE MATTER, Cook ?”? 


Cook (hysterically). ‘I'VE BEEN UPSET, Mum! 
Crisis, Mum, THaT I DON’T HARDLY FEEL AS I CAN RETAIN MY 
ALWAYS HULTRA-LIBERAL IN MY FAM’Ly!”? 


lyst 
id by 





BURNING QUESTIONS. 
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THAT BILL ’—(the Gardener)—‘‘ HAS BEEN A-GOIN’ ON ABOUT THE HEASTERN 


SITIWATION! HE’s THAT WIOLENT ‘ JINGO,’ MuM, AND WE WAS 








arguments, and in a cone way deferring to his better sense and 
greater experience (always in view of him as my future host), 
** Well, there is something in what you say. A row and a noise in 
the morning is not good; it’s exhausting. But then afterwards— 
the first pipe, for example, after breakfast—ah—ah!” and I try to 
represent, 1n action, what rapture is mine when smoking my first pipe 
in the morning. 
_ “Ah!” says JossLyn, most seriously, ‘‘I detest smoking early 
in the morning ; I only smoke at night: last thing.” 
“Indeed!” I exclaim; and for a few seconds I haven’t any- 
g further to say. I am a trifle shaken in my notions of 
the jollity of Josstyn as a companion; but I think it best to ‘‘ go 
with him,’’ so to speak, as far asI can, and (still in view of being 
my future host) by an effort I recover this blow—for it7s a blow, 
when a man who is to be your host and companion, differs from 
you on such an essential point as the first pipe in the morning— 


and say : 

‘* Well, possibly ou ’re right—it suits me—but one can’t legislate 
for others ”—(I wish I could)—‘“‘ but then that’s not the only plea- 
sure ’—(and I quite pick up again as I begin to picture to myself a 
brilliant society at JossLyn’s house)—‘‘ there are the Ladies ’??—— 

** Never look well in winter,” he says, shaking his head, then 
adds—‘‘ and so difficult to get the right ones. Hate girls.” 

What age is Josstyn? I’ll go and talk him over with a friend. 
At Proent my object is to show I’m the ‘‘Cornerless Man,” who 

fit in everywhere and anywhere. 

[Happy Thought.—Capital name for a story, The Cornerless Man. 
Also, good idea for an Advertisement :— 


Wwe TED, by a CORNERLESS MAN, several 

HOUSES to stop at during the Winter Months. Hunting and Shooting 
quarters not so much an object as agreeable Society, and all found. No ob- 
jection to travel in perfectly fine weather, and the sea like a lake.—Addreas 
C. M., Somebody Else’s Chambers, No. 1 (which number he is at present 
engaged in taking care of).] 


** Yes,” I own to Jossiyn, “‘ you are right. It is difficult to select 


exactly the people. But you have always plenty ready and willing 


leasant COUNTRY- 
i 


to come down to you. Then”’—(I go on with my ideal country-house 
and its joys there’s riding, or perhaps hunting, or a walk out 
and a drive back ’?—— 

‘* And walk back,” he corrects me quickly, so that there should be 
no misunderstanding, no accepting on false expectations. ‘* I don't 
keep any horses or carriages.’ 

‘* No—but”’—(I suggest, as possible)—‘' a pony-trap ’—— 

‘* No trap at all,” says J OSSLYN, decisively. ee 

I am about to recover myself with greater difficulty this time, as I 
foresee not being met at the Station, which is an omission I detest, 
and am trying to pump up some fatuous remark about walking 
being better for the health, and so forth, when he takes up the con- 
versation, and says— 

‘‘No; out of the summer, it’s a very dull 
too glad of anyone coming down to talk to me. 

The deuce ! 

‘* But I shan’t have any one else there, because if two fellows come, 
they talk to one another, and not to me; and they go out together, 
and leave me at home, because I don’t walk much now. No,” he 
ew on becoming more contented with the prospects of it A being 

own there alone, and, so to -speak, in his power; ‘* we have 
the place to ourselves. It’s an enormousold house. I shut up most 
of the rooms when there’s nobody there, and occupy one; that'll 
be guite enough for us.’”’ ‘‘ Oh, quite!” I say ; but my heart fails me, 
and my mind misgives. an as 

‘You'll see what a strange, queer old ghostly place it is: some 
terrible legend to every room in the house. That’s what’s you 'll 

oy. 

eis now quite lively again, as he bids me good-bye, and tells 
me he shall certainly expect me the day after to-morrow. 
answer to my question about the line ‘and station, he informs me 
that I start from Fenchurch Street Station. Fenchurch Street! Oh! 
T almost exclaim. Couldn’t he make it so ba else? If there is 
a station I detest—but, no matter, it is too late now—I have accepted 
—and it mayn’t be so far, after all,—only to begin with Fenchurch 
Street Station on a foggy, mizzly, dull, damp November afternoon— 


place, and I’m only 


ry 


a ee ee 
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se a oes/ THE JINGO-ENGLISHMAN. 
Nez (: i \ (New Version of an old Song, adapted to the tastes of the 
a ee ; | : 





‘ AL Al) 
Pa | 
AVA veaigeM a Patriot of the Period.) 
WW » NN © al gy | NW, THERE ’s a Land that’s Cock of Creation’s walk, 
HNN a Though it is but a tiny isle, 
i»: TINE AN And to hear its brag, and its tall tall talk, 
Might make e’en Bombastes smile. 
It holds itself holiest, first in fight, 
Most brave, most wise, most strong, 
And will ne’er admit what it fancies right 
Can by any chance be wrong. 
Tis the pink of perfection, deny it who can, 
The. Home of the Jingo Englishman ! 


There’s a Flag that floats o’er every sea, 
And claims to control the brine ; 
And if any dare hint that it makes too free, 
The result is a deuce of a shine. 
YP AWA For the bouncing boys who walk the deck 
eee ATTN Deem the Ocean their own little lot, 
2 WN And if foreign fools at their pride should check, 
They will catch it exeeuney ot. 
Right-divine ’s in its bunting, deny it who can, 
Is the Flag of the Jingo-Englishman ! 


There ’s a Heart that leaps with abominable glow 
A paying cause to defend, 
Lets interest rule it in fixing a foe, 
Ses oon ME ie And profit in choosing a triend. 
2 RE SY rae Me It nurtures a deep and abiding love 
RQ os f/f Fe LIAN |\\\7 eI For possession of power and pelf, 
And deems that the duty all others above 


















: F 


' 
OTT 


Is enshrined in that sweet word ‘‘ self.” 
Tis a rare tough organ, deny it who can, 
? ~ AUR The Heart of your Jingo-Englishman ! 
if) alite: MAALEMANAS AMANO The Briton may traverse the Pole or the Zone, 
CV) ee Ae) or EENYS S55 And annex on sea or shore ; 
: He calls an immense domain his own, 
But he means going in for more. 






rh ! 


Let the wandering stranger seek to know 
A PUBLIC NUISANCE. To what chatter such “ rights” are owed, 
Fancy PORTRAIT OF THE PARTY WHO WILL DEFACE THE BOOKS FROM THE And a flush will rise to the Briton’s brow 
CIROULATING LIBRARY, BY SCORING UNDER THE PASSAGES HE APPROVES OF As he answers—‘‘ You be blowed! ” 
WITH A LEAD PENCIL, AND WRITING THE WoRD ‘‘ Bos” ON THE MARGIN There ’s no end of a pull, deny it who can 
WHEN HE DISAPPROVES. In the words, ‘‘ I’m a Jingo-Englishman {'» 


as a place to start from (better, in that aspect, thank Heaven!| ‘‘ And the name of your place—I forget exactly ?’’ I ask. 
as a place where we might be forced to stop!!) is not an| ‘Here it is—on my card. I thought you knew,” he replies. 
encouraging prospect. ‘The Mote, Moss-End. It’s about three miles from the station.” 
_ “From Fenchurch Street,’ he explains (and he thinks ita charm-| Happy Thought.—More Re-mote than Mote. But I mustn’t ven- 
ing station; far better, he says, than Paddington, or St. Pancras, | ture on a jest about the name of a man’s place, where his forefathers 
or Liverpool Street—oh! far better!—so much more convenient ;| and foremothers may have lived for centuries. But yet, wasn’t he 
yes, for where he wants to go) ‘‘ you take the train”—or, more cor- | disrespectful to my bag? He won’t be when he sees it. Boy carry my 
rectly speaking, the train takes me; for I couldn’t take a train| bag, indeed! I should like to see the Boy who could e bag that 
anywhere without making a dreadful mess of it—‘‘ the train takes|1’m going to take down with me to The Mote Moss-End. That Boy 
you,”’ continues Josstyn, ‘‘ to Bursted Mills. There you get out.’’ | would have to be a young Hercules. Jossiyn little suspects that in 
‘“* Yes; and take a fly for your place,” I say, with ready intelligence. | that bag of mine I can pack things nicest to last me for three 
I am wrong, Josstyn explains. I do not take a fly. Does a fly| months at a time! I’m anold carpet-bagger, and patent packing 
take meP “No,” Josstyn replies, with such gravity, that I at| has been my study for years. But, he see. I shall arrive—the 
once become seriously attentive. Another train comes up on a loop- | Cornerless Man with the se oat ! 
line, and that takes me to Clogsole and Clayboro’; and this last is} Wepart. And the day after to-morrow will see me—if the day 


his, JossLyn Dyxe’s, Station. after to-morrow only looks out sharp enough, and isn’t too fogsy— 
I feel as glad as though I were there already. down at The Mote Moss-End, chez Josstyw DYKE. Au revorr: 
“ There is sure to be,” he informs me, ‘‘some one there to carry your (To be continued.) 


bag ”—he has evidently decided on the limit to my lugg and 
my, oe any fn ate isn’t, you _ haa up panes the village ee 
and I can send the ener down, e hasn’t gone away. But, r 
he adds, in a hopeful tone, ‘‘ we’ll manage—somehow.” THE RIGHT MAN IN THE RIGHT PLACE. 
I detest this expression when applied to dealings with my bag.|. Mz. C. R. Low closes his panegyric on Sir GARNET WOLSELEY, 
a: Foye me, dove my bag,” is my matte asa ieaveler, ond if on : just published, with this proud peroration :— 
care apou ing trea somehow,” much less do I like to “Young in et ripe with a mili experience almost unrivalled in 
of my bag having to rough it in that sort of manner. After all, | the Britis Ath : blessed with an sable (eneeranient and an iron consti- 
what am I without my bag? What is any man, travelling, without | tution; .. . gifted with sound judgment and a thorough mastery of the art 
his bag? Absolutely nothing. And knowing this as well as every | of war, theoretically as culled from books, and practically 88 studied and illus- 
one with any experience must do, nothing irritates me more, or| trated in all climes and under _varied conditions; possessing a chivalric 
more justly—as it should irritate every rightcriinded, honest, self- | courage that has extorted the admiration of witnesses, and confidence in him- 
respecting person—than to hear a host, ora butler, or any servant, but self, combined with that attribute which is an unerrin indication of the 
specially a host, say carelessly, “‘ Oh, your bag will be all right. It »]] | Presence of genius—a faculty for inspiring confidence in others. 
come up somehow. And, if it doesn’t, we can easily send for it ’”—— Surely he is now in the very pate to show his iron constitution, 
No, I do not like this prospect as presented by JossLyn ; and from | his sauanle temperament, and his faculty for inspiring confidence 
this moment I have one fixed determination for this visit, and that|in others. All together may — to account for his courageous 
is, Not on any account to part with my Bag! attempt —in a Ysa letter, of which extracts appear in this 
I reserve these remarks, and do not tell Josstyn how he has| month’s Macmil/an—to inspire a confidence in Cyprus and its pros- 
wounded a sensitive nature. pects ! 





216 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON 


CHARIVARI. [NovemBeR 9, 1878, 








THE SONG OF THE BELLS. 


ly ff e. ays Great Tom 
| / es to Big Ben— 
‘‘ Have you read 
HawEIs’s letter ? 

One for your nob 
—oh, ain’t it 

real down- 

Zip setter! 

4 Don’t it just show 

G youup, Spr, 

For your harsh- 
ness and hoarse- 


ness, 
Your deafening 
clangour, 





as 
af) 
Jf 





SN Sas SNS coarseness | 
EEL na SERRANO If of me it don’t 
i ‘/) “ Sei brh Se At utter 
Much pleasanter 
things, 
It has a good word for _ At least, I can boast 
e new peal that swings Of a PEEL of my own— 


In the opposite turret, 
To folks to prayer, 
And not just strike the hours, 


A PREL, and a Cannine, 
A PALMERSTON too, 


s I do, here, in air. And a Dery besides, 
And at the new peal’s faults, . At my feet that kotoo. 
If HaweEIs ts railer And o’er Pret, Pam, and Dsrsy, 
As twas cast by no Belge, I know very well, 
‘ aa a vary British Taylor, Be my voice what it may, 
n the whole, one may say— 
And J haven't a donb on't— J; at least, bear the bell. 


I look down on ’em all, 
As you look on Queen ANNE, 
And leave Beckett and HawEIs 
To clash, pot and pan. 


That the new ring o’ Bells 

Has come very well out on’t. 
Then, of course, as a Bell 

Much pitched into, one chuckles 


en BECKETT comes down You are as good a Bell, 
Over HawEts’s knuckles. As the City has claim to, 
And these two Bell-oracles With its Bulls and Bears crippled 
Tell the world oie And Ducks plucked and Jame too. 
That whatever we Bells are, And if my voice ain’t sound— 
They aren’t quite in tune,” Well, it’s one folks can hear ; 
Sa 78 Big Ben to Great Tom— That ’s the voice that should sound 
Keep yourself to yourself, In the Parliament's ear. 
And leave ScripBLERs’ bob-majors, There ’s another Ben yonder 
Like me, on the shelf. Will soon have to try 
About HawEts’s letter If he can make his voice 
Whatever I feel, As well heard as I. 
I don’t have my head turned, Then let’s both strike our hours 
Like you, by a Peal. e or false—were we true, 
Since o'er my first casting With City or Commons 
heard BECKETT groan, What should we have to do?” 








Justice to Canada. 


A CORRESPONDENT, who has the credit of Canada at heart, writes to e lai 
that whatever the Almighty Dollar may have done to bar the mpecnninis 
y the American side, ‘‘on the Canadian side the 


from approaching Niagara 
whole length of the river, from its mouth to the rapids above the Fall, is quite 


free and open. 


Bravo! Then people can make'a run on the Canadian bank without puttin 
i ol ata in their pockets, Lord Durreniy’s International Park ie half mado 





No (Foreign) Orders Admitted. 


Foreign Office (loquitur). All very well for you low fellows in trade, and 
manufactures and all that sort of thing. You are used to touting for orders. 
But we don’t mean to give you ours, and won’t have you taking other 


people’s. 


THE TRUE Poticy oF THE Gas CoMPANIRS WITH REGARD TO Mr. EpIson’s 
Patent. —Make light of it. 


THE Pian with Beet-Roor SueaR (IF you pon’r Like rr).—Lump tt. 


Your horrible| the 


ONLY TOO TRUE. 
Or History to Order—a la Russe. 


Possibly it will be a blow with other weapons than the rifle 
and sword. English agente disguised as merchants esmen, 
or travellers, will find their way to the capitals of minor 
chieftains subordinate to the AmEER. Some will be bribed, 
others dethroned, and others still done away with by secret end 
mysterious agencies. The ene having thus been smoothed, 
SuxRR ALI will be taken in hand. A cup of coffee will remove 
him from the list of Asiatic Princes."—The St. Petersburg 
Vodomosti, Oct., 1878. 


Tue thick black fo of Westminster hung heavily 
over the Council Chamber of the British Cabinet on this 
ominous oon, and, as the Ministers entered one by 
one in stealthy silence and the door closed with an iron 
clang, it soon became clear that no common business was 
about to be discussed. 

The beetle-browed BEACONSFIELD, glittering through 
8 gloom with insignia, the fruits of his Ber 
chicanery, was the first to speak. 

oe Well, Messiours les Ministres,” he said, with a Machia- 
vellian laugh, ‘‘ the mighty civilising power of the North 
is again alive to our machinations. Can you me how 
we are to oppose it this time?’’ He struck the table as 
he' spoke, and there was a strange gleam of suggestion 


in his eye. 
WWill it be by shipe ?” he asked, suddenly, darting 
ill it ships e , su y; j 
a lurid glance fn the direction of Lord Smiru, the 
Chanoellor of the Admiralty. ; 

‘* Certainly not,” was the prompt reply. ‘‘ Their hulls 
are wormeaten, their crews mutinous for arrears of pay. 
You must not look to our ships.”’ 

The official paled as he spoke, and his voice trembled 
slightly. He had spent the whole of the twenty-seven 
maillions. voted for two years’ naval estimates, on furnish- 
a Sint villa at Highbury. 

e story, however, was not new to his colleagues. 
They were accustomed to Government corruption. The 
Prk MINIsTEER merely smiled, and proceeded— 

‘* Will it be by men?” he asked, turning to the Grand 
Minister of War with the indifferenoe of one who antici- 
pates the answer. 

‘‘Does a brand new Earl ask the price of a British 
coronet ?’’ was the insolent but convincing retort. It 
was the Count of CranBrook who spoke; and report 
said that he had purchased his title from the Duke of 
CAMBRIDGE for a fabulous sum which should have been 
spent on facings for a line regiment. The Mini 
loo from one to the other, and the subject dropped. 
Their chief continued— 

‘Then if it’s not to be by sea or land, PY ships or 
men, by what ts it to be?” His voice sank lower, and 
his audience read his meaning in his eye with the swift 
instinct of habit. There was a momentary pou Then, 
like one man, they sprang on to the seats of their chairs. 

‘* Poison!” they all shouted together. 

‘* Poison! Lyrrow shall breakfast with the Ameer, 
disguised as a travelling dervish —and put it in his 
coffee ! - ‘ . 


¢ e 
That afternoon the Cabinet Council was dissolved, 
and, a few hours later, a carefully-packed box, con- 
taining an assortment of bal dba dresses, a few con- 
juri t, an Afghan dictionary, and 


{uring tricks, a coffee- 
o pounds of Vermin Destroyer (with directions for = 
rut 


tn cypher), was on its way to the Viceroy of 
ia. 
That box has arrived. The sequel alone remains to 
be told in the tragic language of history ! 


QUID RIDES? 


We gather, from his recent speech at Birmingham, 
that the gallant author of a Ride to Khiva is at present 
engaged on a new work—A Ride over the Caucuses. 


Tue Rient Maw In THE Riext Piace.—Lord Dur- 
FERIN, anywhere. 


AoccoRDING To THE HostizE Paxrties.—The 


test 
French Lottery —La République. ing 





éf To Cornesronpents.— The Editor doses not holt hinself bound to acknowledge, return, or 
stamped and directed envelape, 


y for Contributions. In no case can these be‘returned unless accompanted by & 
ies showld be kept. 
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A HOME IN THE GALTEES. 


5‘ *"T'rs BWEET TO KNOW THERE IS AN EYES WILL MARK 


OUR COMING, AND LOOK BRIGHTER WHEN WE COME.’’—Byron. 





WHO KNOWS BEST? 
(4 Question for the Commissioners.) 


Scents—The Interior of a Famous City Church. 
Enter two Btrangers. 


First Stranger (looking round). Ah! the old walls still 
stand, and time has dealt gently with the work. Faith 
it was goodly work; and even now bears on it the stamp 
of that vanished age! 

Second Stranger. Vanished age? What do you mean, 
Sir? Where’s your past here? ; 

First Stranger. Past? Methinks, my good Gir, that 
the epoch which saw this noble City rise, Phonix-like, 
from its ashes, might be held worthy of its memorials. 
This church, for instance —— 

; Second Srangets Just so; and weare going to restore 


it—rath 
First Stranger. Tam glad to hear it. The land-marks 
of olden days should not be lost. : 
Second Stranger. Precisely. That’s our motto. So 
we 're going to get rid of. all that rubbishing old cary- 
, scrape the chancel, pitch-pine the nave, sink the 
oor, throw the roof, pie the sides, cut the whole 
ialf, then turn what ’s left inside-out, finis off 
a dozen coats of pink and pea-green—and there 


you are! 

First Stranger (coldly). And you term this restoration ? 
hae yh Btrenger feoerendy And ain’t it? It’s our 

f ) Our Governor’s got dozens of churches 

First Stranger. The prowess likes me not. Methinks 
it savours foully of sacrilege. 

Second Stranger. Sacrilege! What do you mean, 
Sir? “Why, we’re the Restorers'! And who, I should 
like to know, are you ? 

First Stranger. The Architect ! 

Sir Christopher's ghost vanishes. 


Poet and Prophet. 


Seba bard of Sootia’s braes and banks, 
Foretold Directors’ recent pranks, 
Though nane wad tent it— 
And yet his verse each scribbler quotes— 
‘‘ A chiel.’s amang ye takin’ notes.” 
Sae it stands prentit! 








A RESPITE FOR ROGUES. 


You suspect your grocer, chandler, or general-dealer of havi 
watered his rum, sanded his sugar, atten | his tobacco, substituted 
ii eat for arrowroot, or mingled rp een matters of any 

escription with his tea, coffee, tobacco, snuff, vinegar, and pepper. 
You wish to ascertain whether or no these suspicions are just, to the 
intent of pulling up a possibly dishonest tradesman under the Food 
and Drugs Act of 1875. 

You repair to his shop, you purchase a sample of a suspected 
article, and take it away to get it analysed. Or you employ a 
Sanitary Inspector, or some other professional analyst, to procure 
and test it. But, by a special provision of the Act above named, the 
purchaser maehey e his p , is required to tell the vendor 
that the sample has been purchased for the purpose of analysis. 

Another clause of that Act provides that, to constitute an in- 
fringement of it; the sale of an adulterated article must be made 
to the prejudice of,the purchaser. What prejudice can you have 
sustained from the purchase of a thing which you have bought 
merely for the purpose of experiment? The worse the better for 
that. Fiat erperimentum in corpore vili. Of course, ad fortiori, an 
adulterated article cannot be bought by any. professional analyst, 
in his professional capacity, to his own prejudice. 

So says common logic. So do the Lord Chief Justice of England, 
the Justiciary a bbest Court of Scotland, and Sir James IncHAx, 
Stipendiary Archbeak, read the Food and Drugs Act of 1875. His 
Worship, following their Lordships, ‘‘ has decided that the selling 
of adulterated milk to a Sanitary Inspector is not an infringement 
of the Act, inasmuch as the sale is not made to the prejudice of 
the purchaser.” (See Zhe Lancet.) Here’s ‘‘a go!” as the school- 
boys say. Every conviction obtained during three years under that 
Act is wrong; and every rogue, however seaport fined, has, 
been fined iy. Whether or no the rogues could recover the 
amount of their fines, may be a question which the legal sages 
might or might not also rule in their favour. 

, then, Clause 14 (the Rogues’ Clause) of the Food and Drugs 
Act simply makes that enactment of none effect. 


VOL. LEXY, 


As eat pos next Session, of course, the Act will be ex- 
0 


e provision which renders it a dead letter. In the 


meanwhile, dear friends and consumers, mind with whom you deal ; 
for, of course, between this and then fra 
endeavour to make all the bad hay they can whilst them 


udulent shopkeepers will 
© sun 
es. 


HONOUR vy. RIGHT. 
(4 Conscientious War-Song.) 


Frox SHERE ALI we’ve met with a snub and rebuff, 
For which we, perhaps, gave him reason enough ; 
But, because we ’ve not im as well as we ought, 
’Twill ne’er do to permit him to set us at naught. 


We have made a mistake ; true, but what’s done is done ; 
And we’re bound to proceed in the way once begun ; 

Right or wrong, never mind—we must go in to win ; ; 
Nor care more than King RicHakp, though sin pluck on sin. 


There is much on the other side, needs we must own, 
To be said for our letting this Ameer alone ; 

But ‘‘ prestige” we may lose by forbearing to fight, 
So we can’t feel quite sure the wise course is the right. 


To be just and fear nought may be policy sound, 

As between man and man—but it won’t do all round; 
Christian ethics our conduct in private may rule, 

But the Statesman whose acts they restrain is a fool. 


Let’s be bold, ever bold—we are out of harm’s way— 

Whilst from battle and murder deliverance we pray. 

That ’s in church ; but man’s blood without stint must be shed, 
When a loss of ‘‘ prestige” we have reason to dread. 


There ’s one fear a Briton can own without shame, 
That ’s the fear of risking the national fame ; 
Britain’s Lion is brave as a Lion can be, 

If his courage were moral no Lion were he. 
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MY STARS!!! 


Yes, Mr. BessEMER, IT JS HARD ON THE ‘‘ LEGION oF Honovur;’’ BUT CONSIDER THE ‘‘ SPARKS”? IF YOU ONCE LIT UP SUCH 
A CENTRE-PIECE! 


AN IMPROVEMENT. 


¥ Honc-Kone is not the only place in which our negotiators at 
Berlin are to be duly recognised. Our great National Prophets are 
to be honoured in their own country. e have received the pros- 
ectus of a movement for a national presentation to the Earls of 

EACONSFIELD and Satispury. It is to take the form of ‘‘hand- 
some testimonials,” in silver, representing ‘‘ Peace with Honour,”’ 
to cost £1,000 each. Subscriptions not to exceed 10s. 6d. 

, _Peace,’’ we are told, is to be represented by Corn-fields, with the 
Lion lying down with the Lamb; ‘‘ Honour,” by British Soldiers, with 


the British Flag, and either BRITANNIA or a figure with,a wreath of 
a 


urel. 
This design— Punch takes leaves to remark—seems open toi 
ment. For Peace,” he would suggest, say a loving-cup chased with 
scenes of Bosnian and Bulgarian massacre, and Macedonian and 
Albanian insurrection. On the cover a group arr pe the 
AmeEER and Lord Lytton equaring at each other. For ‘‘ Honour,” 
Lord SALIsBURY nigning the Secret Schouvaloff Convention, and 


BRITANNIA putting rus in her pocket. Round the base garters 
intertwined, with the motto: 


“She did love to see you cross-gartered.”’ 


a, — me ~ we ee eg 
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DEGENERACY. 


Veteran Cub-Hunter (to Friend’s very small Boy on Donkey at Covert-side). ‘‘ WELL, FRED, WHERE I8 YOUR FATHER ?”’ 
Small Boy (contempltuously), ‘‘ HAVEN’T YOU HEARD! WHY HE’S TAKEN TO A BICYCLE! !” 
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For eighteen years who knows how much of hope, 
Santuel ay e] g Grace, sweetness, aspiration, this man’s art __ 
p . Has sown or strengthened, imped what wings, to cope 
With downward drag of counter, street, and mart ; 
Born, 1806. Dip, NovaBer, 1878. ; ; : 
Set what founts flowing, ope’d what windows wide, 


So falls the last of the brave troop who fought Done what schoolwork, as school but rarely can ? 
A good fight for a nobler, statelier ly ; On all this he might well look back with pride, 
When young hearts, young hopes swelled to the high thought As one who had wrought well in cause of man. 
Of spells that should renew the Drama’s age : i : | 
j No common Actor either, he could reach 
That bright hope grew, took shape, and of it came A range of various parts, from grave to gay ; 
Great plays of old, presented with new power ; With simple touches probe the heart, and teach 


By pause, hand, look, what words are weak to say. _ 
None better gave the struggle of strong will 


Purer one theatre, at least, became 
And all was quickened life for a brief hour. 


Swift as it rose the light began to wane, With yearning heart :* none with more power portrayed 

When they that could best aid to it have given, The loving father,t hardening himeelf still, | 
Set faces hard, and thought of pence to gain, i. Till by the voice of nature overswayed. 

amore of Art, that ‘gainst the tide had striven. His name brings back the mad Afidsummer Dream, 
And when the chief of that foiled enterprise And ass’s head of the Athenian Clown: . 

id down his truncheon, this man did not fear With him as Falstaff in Eastcheap we seem 

With smaller force, and in less stately guise, | To feed Hal’s laugh, and wither at his frown. 

To hold the same good fight for many a year. But less, just now, Lahawes us call to mind 

ifti i i that the Actor was, than fairly 
PaPAne 7 ode Bearers (20m Giete rong m dieport How much his work of managing combined, 


To rare, invoking SHAKSPEARE’s magic spell 


To work its wonders on the baser sort, To earn good word from those who wish men well. 


The downward bent of joyless souls to quell. Honest and hearty, howso curt and al 

oe : None knew but to respect the sterling soul, 
Bringing all poate rock Mish's ber ttest fie To learn that dee down: in his gnarléed stuff 
Humour’s most potent charm, athwart the stress — Lay a soft core beneath the rugged bole. 

Of all Life has of sordid, foul, and base. Farewell to him, — honour to his perk 
And nightly, your on year, with bref stag-cheat, ahr meet ae 

Ww y world, poor, grim , 
ing the crowd on A Sa wis wide es thet. To bless and cheer, to solace and to stay. 
To fairer lives, and realms of sunnier day. * Job Thornbury, + Old Dornton. 

















CAUSATION OR COINCIDENCE P 


em nN the course of an 
exceptionally sen- 
sible speech deli- 
vered the other day 
at a Church Temper- 
ance meeting, in the 
Sheldonian Theatre, 
at Oxford, Lord ABER- 
DARE appropriately 
reminded his hearers 
that— 


“He knew that a 
number of persons had 
Sj been moved to take the 

pledge of total absti- 
nence, that Bands of Hope 
had been formed all 
over the country, and 
that most eloquent voices 
had been raised in ever 
town, showing the evils 
of intemperance and the 
advantages of temper- 
ance. Yet, in spite of 
all, they had to make 
the melancholy admis- 
“ sion that, on the whole, 
23 during the last ten years 
| drunkenness had rather increased than diminished.” 


| That intemperance should have gone on increasing simul- 

taneously with agitation and declamation designed to diminish it, is 
surely a remarkable coincidence, Does not the coincidence suggest 
a possible causation? May not the subject of intemperance have 
been something too much and too intemperately talked about for the 
interests of temperance? Has not the talk perhaps provoked reaction 
and opposition? And does not Lord ABERDARE point out a much 
more excellent way ? According to the report above quoted— 


“Tn conclusion, Lord ABERDARE advocated the encouragement of the study 
of music, and the establishment of working-men’s clubs and coffee-houses.”’ 


Are not these conditions precisely similar to those under which the 
upper classes turned from tipsy to temperate, of their own accord 
without talk and temperance agitation to urge them? Would no 
Temperance Societies do better in endeavouring to counteract the 
attraction of public-houses than in trying to close them? Toa 
| certain extent, no doubt, people can be made sober by Act of Parlia- 
iment. They could be, as they used to be in some measure made 
1 sober by being put in the stocks for getting drunk. Sots can be 
i: made sober, as rogues can be made honest; but what, then is the 
honesty, and what the sobriety? And know we not that, in 
dealing with all donkeys, persuasion is better than force ? 





THE WORKER AND HIS WAGES. 


Pouncu has received from Mr. THomas McDormonp a pamphlet 
setting forth the services of the late Lieut. WacHorn, the origi- 
nator and organiser of the Overland Route to India, with the 
ade of the collapse of its author’s attempt, after the Lieutenant’s 
death, to raise a subscription for the erection of a pillar and bust in 
his honour at Alexandria. Only £100 was promised, of which half 
has since been repudiated, leaving only £50 available. Punch 
would be Prompt to take up the case of an enterprising, devoted, 
and ill-rewarde pubis benefactor, if there was the slightest chance 
of ereey forwarding the object of Mr. McDormonp. But at least 
the hardly-used pioneer has a monument, though to England’s 
shame it has been raised by M. pr LeEsseps and the Suez Canal 
eameeny and not by the English Government or the English public. 
His aughters have some—though a miserably shabby—acknowledg- 
ment of their father’s services in the shape of as pension. But 
with one outstanding bill for fireworks to pay, and a larger one 
looming in the near future, what chance is there of Government 
taking a new and Imperial measure of the hardly-used Lieutenant’s 
services, had he been ten times the first to prove the navigability of 
the Red Sea, so shortening by two months the voyage to india, and 
hat ne Me the sharp agony of the Mutiny saving India to the 

ritis wn. 


WOMAN’S WAY TO WIN. 

ApvocaTine ‘‘ Women’s Suffrage,”’ the other day, at Manchester 
Mr. L, Courtney, M.P., observed that the movement on behalf of 
feminine emancipation ‘‘could only hope to succeed by ‘ pegging 
away.’” Peg away, then, Peccy! 
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SUGGESTIONS FOR LORD MAYOR’S SHOW, 


* 


(Which Punch ts sorry to say were not acted upon. 


) 


THE Company o Surgeon-Dentists, led by the Rev. Mr. Tooru, in 


man Costume, as Curtus Dentatus. 
Alderman Lusk, escorting Miss-Quotations. 


Alderman HapLEy gril ore Pepry: Brass as 


ve Aedes showing his chink 


between them, she 


Sir Joun BENNETT as an An-ticl Watchman, performing a duplex 


| _ . Tnovement. 
Mr. DARWIN, reciting the Tales of a Grandfather. 
erman SIDNEY as Silenus. 
Moncxton ! 


The Aldermen who have passed The Aldermen who have passed 
he Chai the Bottle. 


the 1r. ’ e 
The Band of Hope, telling flattering Tales. 


Alderman Cotton, contemplating the Hides of March. 
Zoological Specimens, in rows of two and three, commencing with 


two Elephants, escorted by a Flea. 
Alderman CarDEN, blowing his own Trumpet. 
A Band of Nasal Organs and Jews’ Harps. 
Somerset House Officials, with Red Tape Banner. 
The City Chimney- weep aud his Soot. 

Alderman Ross, singing Isles of Greece.” 

Dr. SuLLIVAN, in his pinafore, loo 
the last Cord-wainer. 


ng back for Alderman Nortrace, 


The Company of Tanners, singing ‘‘The Song of Sixpence.” 


The City Remembrancer, in a state of oblivion. 
(Chorus of (.C.’s, “‘ Robert, toi que j’aime.”) 
Alderman St. LAWRENCE, on a Gridiron. 
The Honourable Artillery Company 
The Ex-Lorp Maror—by J ingo ! 
Alderman Wuitf, rather Port-soken. 


in sixes and sevens. 


Messrs. CocKLk, Morrison, and HoLoway, in a pill-box brougham. 
erman Exxis, knocking down everything and everybody. 
The City Sword-bearer, with his Mace and Cinnamon. 


Alderman Fiearns, as the e of Elegance. 


The Right Hon. the Lord Mayor, Sir C. WHETHAM, escorted by 
St. Swithin, the Rev. FLtoop Jonss, and Captain SHaw. 


Alderman Knicut and the DEY or ALGIERS. 


The City A ar ire poe with great control over themselves. 
e 


ity Coroner, in quest of some-body. 
The Company of Cooks, personally conducted. 


Deputy CocKERELL and the Prothonotary of the Poultry, Mr. Tooret, 


and Mrs. Tooret-too. 


Lord BEACONSFIELD, GorTScCHAKOFF, and BISMARCK, singing, 


‘* When shall we three meet again?” 


Professor Ep1son, trying his Electric Light on the Berlin Treaty 


a Dissolving View). 


Lord Lyrron, as an O-jib-away Indian, with his hot potato Khan. 


Sir A. LayarD, puffing his hashed Turkey. 
Capt. BurnaBy as Bombastes Furtoso. 
The Company of Fishmongers, out of place. 


The Company of Skinners, in the skins 


The Band of the Company playing ‘* Herring go bragh 
ca ia of Welsh Reb 


” 
e 


bits. 


Representatives of the Ward of Candlewick, and Lord Excno snuffing 


them out. 
The Company : sep pes shaiees guoting EvsEsivs. 
e 8. 


Sheriffs, dos-a- 
Alderman Frnnis. 


FALLACIES OF THE COUNTRY. 
Tat you can have the waggonette whenever you like. 


That you are sure of getting plenty of fresh vegetables and fruit. 
That some beautiful village or lovely view is about two miles off— 


whereas it turns out to be nearer four. 


That in the country you will accomplish what you have long 
contemplated—the study of the Spanish or Saskatchewan languages. 

That there will be abundance of cream and new-laid eggs. . 
That you will have ample time for penamne and that you will ge 
ong I : 


through a great many books which you have ntended 


to stu 


That you will take up botany, or ichthyology, or some other scien- 


tific pursuit. 


That you are sure to find rare wild flowers, ferns, insects, lepido- 


ptera, &c., in abundance. 


That you will rise at a much earlier hour than is your custom at 


home. ; : 
That you will have an enormous appetite. 


That you will be able to clear off your arrears of letter-writing. 


That you will not require your dress clothes. ; 
That you will return home from the country the picture 
and strength. 


of health 
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ECHOES FROM THE BACK-STAIRS. 
(From Our Man at the Key-hole.) 


‘ . * 7 * 
Goop story comes to me 
from . Itseems 


that as Smira—whose 
well-known habit of break- 
ing out into the hornpipe 







whenever he gets a chance 
has ee a of late almost 
irrepressible — was going 
th some e figures 
on i. teak of the dimalova 
iy oe the other 
e ha 

haul-over- hd 6 

new 
the sky 
cabin, ' 








bb: 
Well, l ot 
chief has cert s sught 
bana, gw fo bring down the 
‘* Yes,” replied Srawzey, 
=> i with one of t one lashes that 
, Bera pave him to de ed 
in Pall Mall, “and how to put his foot into it,” 
in 


1 the evening this , by general consent, si d 
rockets to Sir GARNET, wis toasts it so good He he teat 


* * - J . * 


It see t the success which has attended the great French 
lottery, like that of eve g else connected with the Exhibition, 
has been entirely due to the tact and goodwill of the Prince. When 
the sale of tickets was rather pret, fire, GAMBETTA, who, being 
financially interested in the undertaking, was in the habit of walking 
about with his pockets crammed with them and forcing them on his 
friends, happened to meet the Prince one day at breakfast, at the 
Marshal’s, where the conversation turned by chance on the approach- 
ing departure of the latter for Cowes. ‘‘ Your Royal Highness had 
better take ten thousand of them,’’ said the illustrious Republican, 
laughing, and at the same time producing coupons for that number 
from a couple of. carpet-bags which he held carelessly in his hand. 
And then he added, as if struck by a happy after-thought, ‘‘ Such 
an investor ought to score some points, especially as one of the chief 
prizes is a ton of pins.” 

‘* Pins ?”’ was the ready and royal reply, delivered with admi- 
rable bonhomie, ‘‘Then I certainly ought to take them, for I am 
going straight to the Needles /” There was a hearty laugh, but the 

rince took the tickets, and the Lottery was made, 





SOMETHING LIKE ATHLETICS, 


_ As exercises intended to test human strength and endurance seem 
just now to be very popular with the million, Mr. Punch begs to 
propose the awarding of prizes for feats other than those associated 
with Agricultural Hall pedestrianism ; as, for instance :— 

First Prize.—Conductor Smaitu, of the London General Tramway 
Omnibus Company (Limited) for standing on a shelf from eight in 
the morning until past twelve at night for weeks and months 
together, in winter and summer, in thunder-storms and in snow-falls. 
At the same time keeping a record of all his inside and outside pas- 
sengers, and receiving and accounting for their variousfares. Prize: 
five shillings a day. 

Second Prize.—Costermonger Snooxs, for rising with the sun, 
purchasing his flat load of vegetables, cheap fruit, or fish in the 
early market, and spending the rest of the day and some of the 
en in tramping down street after street in the very often vain 
effort to sell his load at a few halfpence rise upon the original cost. 
Prize: a a week for the support of himself, his wife, and 
several children. 


Third Prize.—Cabman Brown, for spending sixteen hours a da 
on the hind seat of a hansom, driving a i bing horse throug 
crowded thoroughfares often payed with slippery asphalte, and 
never free from bad-tempered policemen j Pt bre ? 


civility, and even cheerfulness, in spite o 


this feat with 
e irritation produced by 
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er tariff, and much per- 


the receipt of closely-calculated fares as 
80 i at a shelter, and a few 


abuse. Prize: a couple of hasty m 






| ¥ upon which to keep a home. ; 
wth Prize.—Boardman CRAWL Ley, for tramping streets in 
ttreme old as a “‘ living sandwich ;” ing his bi in the 
face of the wind, sleet and snow, amidst the derision of the boys, 
the contempt of the public, and the moving on of the Police. Prize: 
One Shilling and Sixpence a day, less Con or’s commission. 
Grand Extra Prize for Women Only.,— ANGELINA BAKER, twenty, 
Milliner’s attendant, for observing the following regulations in 
the establishment to which she belongs : 
“Not, to sit down during the hours of business, generally eight 
o’clock in the morning until six, seven, or eight o’ the even- 
ing ex 


served in rélays from one P.M., when -five minutes will be 
owed, business be very brisk, when attendants will be called 
up, as wanted. A quarter of an hour at fiyée P.m. for tea. To re- 
main in the shop until parcels for deliyefy are packed, and goods 
away.” Prize: a worn-out frame and shatte 
a Prize. —To Mary DExTER dging 
venteen, for the foll¢ 
, in a lodging-h 


tat meal-times. Breakfast from quarter t to quarter 
past. slo be in the shop as soon as b cakiast is finished. Dinner 
en 
en. d 

















cload 
ork, aged 
gy 
mar;rri cou sngie 
re rs. Seven filled ever 
carne for each from the basemen 
storeyed Pum Coals supplied ta 





Pietadilly, occupied by 
maids, and occasional 
+; two cans of water 
s bed-room floors of a four- 
om, Three sitting-rooms 
es laid and cleared after 
,, put in order. Table 


removed. a 
; Lodgers sat up for, 
ill the | e, or pa Pe Never in bed before 
welve ; seldom before ane: and sometimes as ay veer pore fv. 
fig Mi six in the morning. Foo + pore s from the dishes 

and p Gt the Ladawrs, ad eir Maids. oiatoes now and then; 
1er vegetable or pudding. e 








nd neyer any oth : a bed at the 


ospltai, and a 

* See Dr. ees ’s Letter to the Times. But see also the disclaimer of such 
ye-driving by the leading West-End firms, such as LEWIS AND ALLENBY, 
ARSHALL AND SNELGROVE, SwAN AND EpGar, Peter Rosinson, 
EDMAYNE, et hoe genus onine. 





“WHICH DEVOUR WIDOW’S HOUSES, AND FOR A 
SHOW MAKE LONG PRAYERS.” 


By a City of Glasgow Bank Shareholder. 
“Wha e’er lived at a strecter rate, than oor Directorate ? ’’ 


AnounpD the board sitting, in gravity fitting, 
They piously say, ‘‘ Dear freens, let us prey /” 
And begin with devotion the work of each day, 
O’er nen Se shiners to gamblers and miners, 
And helping themselves all the time as they may 
And lending and spending, and gold bac 
To India, Australia, and farther away, __ 
Till the Bank finds itself, like a part of it’s pelf, 
‘In the Province of Poverty Bay.” * 


Denser, intenser the shadows that loom 

O’er the faces that sit round that Board in the gloom, 
As the Bank rushes on to its moment of doom. 

INGLIS commingles with caution his cant, 
TAYLOR grows paler at every new grant, 

Wrieur for the o’er-righteous finds millions seant, 
While the gammon of Satmon, and low knack of Srronacu, 

Still deepen the villanous plant! 


Yet which of the lot, through the plot, was arch plotter ? 
Since of Srrwart, his friends and his enemies say, 

‘** He is soft, and was easily moulded, like clay.”— 

Yes! ‘‘ clay in the hand of the Potter.” — 

Who shall fix which of six, was such master of tricks, 
As to chalk out the scheme and begin it? _ 
For six, at the least, of these seven seem in it: 

Though some pious brothers slipped out from the others, 
isa sold off their shares to the minute— _ 

Pawky sons of the Church, when the ship ’gins to lurch, 
To lose cash is more easy than win it ! 


’Twas an infamons slip ’twixt the cup and the lip, 
Whether chancing by fluke or by flaw ‘ 

That let FLEMING vanish to Spain with the “ Spanish,” 
And a lot of the loot in his maw, 

And leaving behind him no trace how to find him, 

But a million of debts, and too scanty assets, 

And securities not worth a straw. 
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FOG AND FIREWORKS. 
Joun Buy loquitur. 
,99 


“Tuts way! This way! This way: 
A plague on your discordant shouts, I say. 
Your dancing, dodging, and divergent lights ! 

You rush about and yell with all your mights ; 

But is there male in each conflicting halloo ? 

Which voice, which flaring torch am I to follow ? 
Will-o’-the- Wisp ! Why, here’s a whole battalion 
Of vocal Jgnes fatui! Each rapscallion 

Has his own cry, and his particular course, 

Until my sole resource 

Seems to stand still, by worse than fog confounded, 
And with these Imps of Shindydom surrounded. 


G-r-r! I hate fog, and I can scarce remember 

A denser one than whelms me this November. 

The weather has for long been precious hazy, 
Unusually so, or else my sight 

Is not quite what it was; but ¢his is night, 

A prospect dark enough to drive me crazy. 

It thickens momently, and what ’s surprising, 

There seems but little promise of its rising. 

O’er swamp and stagnant water 

A chill North-Easter pp dae it, and so long 

As that wind rules small chance seems there of change. 
Steady it blows, and strong, 

And sticks and sticks in that confounded quarter . 

As stubbornly as though the Weathercock 

Were nailed N.E., and never more could range. 

My St er they did but mock 

Who lately talked of clear and open weather. 

Open and clear ? 

Extremely pleasant words, but much I fear 

That I have parted with them altogether. 


*_———~- — -_—-—— + 
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A PROMISING PARTNER. 


‘HAVE You PLAYED mMucH, Mr. GREEN ?’’—‘' OH, YES; A GREAT DEAL.’ 
‘*T HOPE You HAVE Goop Luck.”—‘‘ On, YES—VERY ! 
‘REALLY! THEN OF COURSE YOU WERE DEALER ?’?—‘‘OH, NO; INDEED I WAsNn’t. I PLAYED THIRD HaAnp !”? 


OncE I HAD THIRTEEN TRUMPS IN MY OWN Hanp.” 


































I used to think I knew my way about, 
But now—(Confound those boys! how they do shout !)— 
Now I am all abroad. - I somehow seem, 
As in a nightmare dream, 

To miss my ancient way-marks. Am I failing ? 
Or have I trusted to new guides o’ermuch ? 
I feel that I must put it to the touch. 
I do like open weather and plain sailing ! 
Mere noise and flare are not illumination. 
Fireworks confuse, their blaze is botheration. 
A steady Beacon is a thing to trust ; 
But better far a simple Bull’s-eye use, 
Than false and flickering flames, which but abuse, 
And, in the unwary wanderer’s pathway trust, 
Like Wrecker’s signals, only lure to wreck. 
I cannot follow every link-boy’s beck. 

This way! Thisway! This way! 

Well, I dare say 

Some of the shouting lot, at least, mean well; 
But which to follow how am I to tell ? 
Will-o’-the- Wisp is a misleading elf 
That often lands the traveller in a bog. 
I must strike light, I faney, for myself, 
Ere I shall find my way out of this fog. 


Great Civic Retrenchment. 


Tne Corporation has been in the habit of looking to its intrench- 
ments. It has at last, we are glad to hear, turned its attention to 
retrenchment. : 

1. The Men in Brass are put down. 2. The Badges of the Dinner 
Committee have been done away with. 3. The Lord Mayor’s Foot- 
men are to be reduced from six to five. 





Motto FoR AN ImPERIAL CaBiIneT.—Ex Uno Dizzy omnes. 
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A RUN WITH OLD BUCKS. 
By a Veracious Veteran—a Fine Old Englishman, one of the 


Olden Time. 
/ 3 
/ ; j 
J / 
4 





\ 


sey 


a 


LY ou are quite tight, Sir. Neither do J see why the Daily Tele- 
grap ; 


1 the sporting to itse Acting on your hint— 
vent, vidi, vici—and, as the Detective said, when he caught a fellow 
watching the private gallops of the Derby Crack, ‘‘ Voila Tout!” 


Yours, Tur Op ’UN at rr Ac&tn.] 


should have a 


Mount Street. 


THe morn was bright, crisp, and cheery as I slapped my buck- |a 
fake and ‘| 4 ito the Meet, 


skins, and saluting right and left, rode up the hi 
determined to do or die, as I have do’d and die’d any time this last 
sid? fae past. Companions of my youth, where are ye? But no 
matter. Here J am, at all events, the same gallant clinker across 
country that I was of yore, with as mettlesome a bit of stuff under me 
as ever answered merrily to whip and spur, or came a light-hearted 
cropper at the first fence. Yoicks! my boys! 
A better meet than Cox Hill there isn’t in the whole county. 
Everyone knows it. It is visible from the rise of its twin brother, 
Box Hill, and is scarcely a couple of miles canter from Kwox’s farm 
—Kwox who married PENELOPE ANNE, I mean, originally widow of 
Writiram Wicarns, proprietor of bathing-machines at Margate and 
Ramsgate, and to whose stables, when the bathing season is over, I 
invariably go for my ready-made hunter, to do my winter work 
—seven—I mean six days a week at the least. 
But the show, first-rate though it be, and not a finer one for men 
and mounts in all England, is yet not what it was (with, of course, 
one exception) in my day, 
Ah! how well I remember Atrrep Count D’Orsay as he dashed 
up in his eurricle and two grooms, with the lovely Lady Cussrnaton 
beside him. How he would jump out, seize me jby the hand, and 
exclaim, ‘‘ BouNCER, mon ami, comment ca va?” To which I would 
gi, ee mio! ca va tres bien chez moi. Et vous, mon 
c 
Had I at that time possessed the advantages of Briareus, I couldn’t 
have gratified all the shaking required at my hands. There ae 
were, Princes, Peers, Judges, Bigwigs, Peeresses, Duchesses, ric 
Commoners, and all the reigning beauties sparkling in the early 
rere coming up and crying out, ‘‘ Bouncer, my buck, how goes 
i 
And then old General Toprorty, riding up on a little towel-horse, 
of the rough-and-ready sort, at the last moment, and calling out, in 
stentorian tones, ‘‘ Bouncer, you’”’—the General was noted for his 
| warmhearted expletives, for which, in this rose-water age, I substi- 

tute reversible equivalents—‘* Bouncer, you blooming gentlemanly 
| party, why the heaven don’t you move your flowering beautiful 
| young person out of the blessed road, and be beatified to you! ” 

Dear old General, how fond he was of me, and I of him! 
“ Bouncer,” he’d say to me, often and often, ‘‘ of all the bloomin 
elever peop e | know, you are the bloomingest clever person I ever se 
eyes on! 

Well, well, the Reeording Angel must have had a hard time of it 
while the General was alive. But this is talking of the past and 
gone, and here we are in the present.. Yoicks! Tally-ho! 

Fresh from Devonshire, on my own pure eream (as fine a mare as 
ever trod the sands at Dawlish—I didn’t get her at Knox’s for 
once), whose outside price was sixty soys., but whose inside price, 
when the blinds are pulled down, is known only to his owner—thus 


mounted, I say, | was the eynosure of all eyes. They would never 


have gone away had I not exclaimed, ‘‘ Gentle-men, Gentlemen, 
what are you staring at? Ain’t we here to catch a fox, or a stag, 
or something, and not to be standing staring all day at the Real Fine 
Old English Gentleman? Eh?” 

‘* Now, my lads!” 

It was an animated scene. There were three Dukes in white hats 
and Royal Liveries, twenty Earls with their sporting coronets 
jauntily set sideways, a few Viscounts, two Judges (supposed to be 
on it), a fair sprinkling of Queen’s Counsel with their best 
sporting wigs on, and their brief-bags (containing luncheon) hanging 
from the saddle, several unknown people in pink tops and caps, and 
finally; of course, the usual comic ein} bing on a donkey, ollowed 
by the Parish Beadle in full fig, and the laughing crowd, 

Through my exertions the Reporters for the Press had a table to 
themselves; and a Gentleman from the Daily Telegraph, who had 
got himself up for the part, in pat brass buttons, yellow cords 
gamboge tops, white hat, and bird’s-eye scarf, I accommoda 
with a seat on my own saddle, courteously dismounting, with the 
true gallantry of the old school (of which I was Ca ere and doing 
all in my power with the Sarees to make him comfortable. 

He looked as fit as a fiddle, but he repaid my kindness basely— 

double-basely, 
_, No sooner was the fox uncarted (or stag, for I couldn’t see which 
it was, and the Frvle about were uncertain), than with a ‘‘ Whoop! 
Tally-ho ! Yoicks!” and a flick of his hunting-whip that whisked 
off my hat, and caught me a nasty one {in the eye, the Daily Tele- 
graph man was off—I mean, I was off, and he was on my horse—and 
ory prey ! o’er the mountain’s brow ! 

. 0! Stop him!” I cried, as I saw him just going wrong at 
his first fence, where my gallant cream generally comes to grief; but 
she didn’t this time; and I saw him bucketting away over the 
ploughed field; whooping, yelling, spurring, and whipping like a 


maniac, 

My Devan eream was thoroughly whipped by the time they came 
back—dea t; and not worth sixpence an hour to the merest 
invalid in a bath-chair. They had a splendid run for their money, 

ne so had I, we were ‘‘away’”’ for an hour and forty minutes 
—I taking Hef ort cuts I could think of, and catching sight of 
hee now an 1; or hearing the distant horn at rare intervals, 

n their return to Kwox’s Farm, the Gentleman of the Daily 
Telegraph (at least so he ere me to understand) apologised sin- 
cerely, explained that he had been run away with, that he couldn’t 
stop my horse ; and when I ventured to observe, that, as he had had 
all the fun, I thought that he ought to pay for it, he turned on me 
quite savagely, and wanted to know what I meant by putting 
him on a brute beast that had almost broken his neck, and that 
might have brought ruin and misery to the orphan and widow. He 
charged me with seeking his grievous bodily injury, and with givin 
him a mount with intent to defraud. I was nonplussed. I accepte 
the position, and went home thoughtfully. 

Two days after, I did see an account in the D. 7’. of a day with 
Her Majesty’s Buckhounds, and I fancy I recognised much that I 
had let fall in the course of conversation about the glories of the 
bert, anecdotes of D’Orsay, and so forth. This may be mere coinci- 

ence; but I shall certainly call onjthe worthy proprietors of that 
journal, or the worthy Editor, and ask to see the photograph of their 
Sporting Correspondent who signs himself ‘‘ A VrrERaN ’”’—when 
perhaps he means a Veterinary—and who is an Old Soldier (if he’s 
one I met) if ever there was one, and knows his way about— 
rather . 

I may be mistaken; but still I send you this to show you how I 
did go, and how it was, through no fault of mine, that I missed the 
first run that the Old Bucks have had for some years. 


Skyflying—Captive and Loose. 
By a Hostile Party. 
(On M. GAmprrta’s late ascent in the “ Captive Balloon.” 


THovaH he ean’t shoot the moon, 
In a Captive Balloon, 
Red Republican gas is the force of it ; 
** Opportunism ’’’s the rope, 
Cut that, give car scope, 
And who’ll eheck, guide, or forecast the course of it ? 


Hazy. 
TTENDANT WANTED, for an occasional Inyalid Gentleman who 
will act as Cook ina small family. Wages, £18. Aged 35 to 45. No 
Trish.—Apply, &c. 

In answer to this wonderfully lucid advertisement, from the Daily 
Telegraph, one need hardly be told ‘‘ No Irish need apply.” There 
must, one would think, be quite enough of the Irish element in the 
family already. 
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No wonpER Miss LAvinra STITCHWORT THOUGHT THE PEOPLE VERY RUDE AT THE STATION WHEN SHE WENT FOR HER “ WATER- 


PROOF’? (WHICH SHE HAD LOST ON THE RAILWAY SOME TIME BEFORE). 


THE LABEL! 


SHE FOUND OUT WHEN SHE GOT HOME SHE HAD NOT REMOVED 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


A Visit toa Musical Festival, and a few words about Theatrical 
g Matters. 
IR, 

I wouLpn’t have missed Mr. Samugei Hares’ Festival (or 
the Festival of Samurn. Hayes) for a considerable sum. To have 
heard Srus Reeves sing ‘‘ The Bay of Biscay O” was worth, well 
worth, dining earlier than six-thirty,—was well worth coming even 
an unreasonable distance. And people did come an unreasonable 
distance, I’ll be sworn, on that occasion, and were marvellously 
unreasonable in consequence, for they would have had Mr. Sims 
REEVES encored and encored again, and then wouldn’t have been 
satisfied. Mr. Snis REEVES gave in, once, to their enthusiasm, and 
gave in ously, shaking his head, however, as he skipped up the 
steps and bounded on to the platform, as much as to say, ‘‘ This is 
too bad of you—I mean too good of you, Ladies and Gentlemen—but 
as this is my first appearance at what is called a Promenade Concert, 
why I will accept the encore, or as the Chairmen of the Music-Halls 
have it, ‘‘Mr. Sims Reeves will oblige again.” 

But this was not to ‘* The Bay of Biscay O''no. This was to 
MENDELssHON’s recitative and air “ If with all your hearts.” 

ne ANTOINETTE STERLING is a great favourite, and, bein 
encored in “* The Song of the Shirt,” sang ‘‘ Pulley Hauley,” and, 
of course, sang it admirably. 

There can be no objection to encores being taken as a demand from 
the audience for an entirely new song, if it i 


bond. Bud, if I am so pleased with Madame’s, or Mister’s, rendering 


of a particular song at I ory out *‘ Encore” or ‘‘ Bis,’’ m ; 
in p lish, “‘ Again! again!’ surely Madame, or Mi T, oug t 
to repeat that identical song, or else my “‘ encore” or ‘‘ dis” must 


seem to se ee “‘T am very pleased, it is true, with the son 
you’ve sung, Madame or Mister, but I am sure you can do better i 
you only try; 8o please give us another, a 

erent too.” 

onsequently, my ‘‘ encore” is only a qualified compliment. 


something totally 


be so stipulated in the | detained 


But ‘‘ they all do it,” except Mr. Snas REEvEs, who, I had eb 
heard, 8 astly set ‘his face against the encore system. He is only 
partly right. A delighted audience pays a singer a compliment in 
re-demanding a song. A flattered singer should take the compli- 
ment as intended, and, if in his power, without fatiguing himeelf 
and so detracting subsequently from the pleasure of his audience, 
he ought to ‘‘ oblige again.”’ e engagement to sing includes the 
probability of an encore, and an encore is he Beans penalty of 
well-deserved popularity. To sing an entirely different song, by way 
of accepting an encore, 1s a mistake tn toto. pees 

Talking of in toto reminds me that there was another case in Tilo 
—I mean in Tito Mattei. Signor Trro Marrer played admirably 
his ‘* Souventr @’Itale’’ and ‘Ss Valse de Concert.” Result an 
enthusiastic encore. What does Tito do? He plays ‘‘ Home, sweet 
Home” with variations. Signor Trro, however, must ted 
with something of satire in his selection, as “‘ Home, sweet Home 
becomes rather monotonous, even to the most domesticated, ‘without 
variations of some sort. : 

The excellent Signor was immensely applauded by the audience, 
and, above all, by the members of the Orchestra, who shook hands 
with him as if he were going away on a long journey, one energetic 
pacer attached, I think, to a second violin, actually slapping 

im on the back, as much as to say, ‘‘ Bravo, Trrus! You’re the 
sort of chap I like—you are! Bravo! I backed you to win, and 
you’ve done it, Trrus, my boy!” 

Then there was a merry Z (Mdlle. Maruripz Zncert), who 
ought to have appeared half-an-hour before, but had probably been 

i by being out gipsying, and having some distance to come. 

She “ Tra la ath a8 & mee getter ae in and tole 
us how her “‘ passport was a li itar,” w. would of cot 
have to be carefully examined at the Cagtomi-House—end this might 
have caused her some extra delay. 

M, Rrvriee’s orchestra performed in_ first-rate style Luweyr's 
spirited ‘‘ Summer Day in Norway,” a descriptive fantasia, and 80 
brought the first part to a brilliant conclusion. 

But, mind you, this ‘‘ Promenade Concert’ was not a promenade 
concert at all. Every one was seated ; and the dis-concerted look 
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A FAIR INDUCEMENT. 


Eminent Coach (to Favourite Pupil). ‘‘ Now LooK HERE, ADAMS; IF YOU WILL ONLY WORK 
HARD WITH ME FOR Six Monrtus, I PpRomMISE you J'aREE YEARS COMPLETE HOLIDAY AT 
Oxrorp !” 





the few swells of the present ‘‘ Toothpick and Crutch” school, who strolled in, about ten, 
for a lounge, was most amusing to behold. 

The absence of the popping of soda-water bottles, and of the jingling accompaniment 
of anything but musical glasses, was a great boon. I heard only two pops the whole 
evening ; and as this was not one of the ‘‘ Monday Pops,” it was a custom more honoured 
in the "iseask: than the observance — for imagine Mr. Sirus Reeves being interrupted in the 
middle of his great ‘‘ Bay of Biscay, O!” song, when everyone is literally hanging on his 
lips, by the sudden pop ot some buoyant cork! 

There was another capital selection for the Orchestra in Suppr#’s ‘‘ Poet and Peasant 
Overture”’—a title that reminds me of a certain Cartoon, in this periodical, where Lord 
BEACONSFIELD is envying the lot of the happy Woodcutter—the People’s W1it1amM—in his 
rural retirement. 


Then the next feature of the Festival was Madame Lewmens-Suerrinerton’s ‘ By the| an 


Margin of fair Zurich's Waters ;’’ and then—expectation was a-tiptoe, and a perceptible 
thrill ran through the audience, as the gallant young English Tenor—the jolly Tar in all 
but the costume—came aboard, and piped all hands to listen to his ‘‘ Bay of Biscay, O!” 

Everyone who knows anything at all of the Tar-Tenor, knows how he, and he alone, 
can sing this, so to speak, plain-sailing song. From first to last, artistic au bout des 
ongles. I defy anyone—except he ea enpn gy detest the sea and the slightest motion of the 
smallest boat—not to go with the singer through that fearful night of shipwreck, and be 
searcely able to resist joining in the ‘‘three cheers” with which the vocalist greets the 
opportune arrival of a Sail! a Sail!! 

All I want to know, without being hypercritical, is, who is supposed to sing this song; 
a professional sailor or an ordinary passenger? If an Old Salt—then Mr. Srms REEvEs’s 
reading is faultless, but the ballad itself is not what a tar would have written. If the 
narrator is an inexperienced passenger, then the ballad is faultless, and Mr. Sours REEVEs is 
wrens in his interpretation. ey ; 

I have not time to go thoroughly into this nice question, which I recommend to the study 
of the singer and the public; only a suggestion arises out of this, and that is, let Mr. Sms 
REEvVEs first sing it as the tar, and when encored, as encored he cannot fail to be, let him give 
a new reading of if as a passenger who suffers from sea-sickness. This will touch heart- 
home the majority of his audience. Indeed a new edition, or encore edition, might be written 
on these lines :— 

Loud roared the dreadful thunder, 
The rain a deluge show’rs ; 

We felt we ’d made a blunder For the day we must pay 
To take our boat two hours. In the Bay of Biscay O! 


And a very little humouring on the part of the singer would express exactly the impecunious 
state of the parties, who had just got the money for a two hours’ sail, but hadn’t enough to 
satisfy the boatman for a whole day out; thus— 
For the day we can’t pay, 
Let’s in the Bay of Biscay owe ! 
And this I present, with my compliments, to Mr. Surs Rerves, when next he sings this 
song—when may I be there to hear—and to Mr. SAMUEL Hayes for another Festival. 


We made but one remark— 
** Oh, this is not a lark! ”’ 


But I hope to hear more of our gallant 
young English Tenor, before long, in Jom 
Tug, and also as Captain Macheath in the 
Beggar’s Opera. It used to be “ Bravo, 
Hicks!” at is past and gone. Let us 
substitute ‘‘ Bravo, Hayes! ” if he is going 
to give us that treat. 

Mr. Crarrerron is showing us what can 
be done with SHAKSPEARE at Drury Lane, 
and Mr. Diiton and Mrs. Vezrn have any- 
thing but an idle time of it just now. 

Poor dear old Puetrs! the last of the Old 
School has gone, and with him Sir Pertinax 
Macsycophant. 

A word, by the way, for the dear old 
Polytechnic—“‘ clarum et venerabilenomen”’ 
—though it wasn’t by any means a case of no 
men the night I visited it, but of a Bod 
many men, and still more women and chil- 
dren. They are having great doings there 
just now. 

First, they give you “‘ Food, and its Pre- 
paration,” by PrppER—the right condi- 
ment in the right ae are then you are 
introduced to ‘‘Cabul and the Afghans,” 
by Mr. T. L. Krye—‘‘Scenery, People, 
Manners, and Customs’’—for our guidance 
in these anxious times, when every day 
brings its letters in each other’s teeth, for 
and aoe going in at the Ameer. 

And then the visitor is pitilessly taken all 
about the Paris Exhibition—twenty miles of 
it, at least—by judicious short cuts, and then 
trotted off to China—and then into fairy- 
land, to be introduced to the ** Cinderella of 
1878,” who is called—I can’t conceive why— 
Zitella, through a series of tableaux, on the 
disc and on the stage, with musical and pic- 
torial accompaniments written by a gentle- 
man of the excruciatingly funny name of 
Trrxins THupp! If the patter could be cut 
a little shorter it would be so much the 
sweeter. And all this besides the old stand- 
ing attractions, the Diving-Bell, and the 
Machinery, and the Cosmorama, and the 


Electric Cascade, and all the Arts and 
Sciences know what besides. It is the 
fullest bill in London. 


Mr. CLARKE with The Rivals is doing 
capitally at the Haymarket, and I hope he 
go on with the Old Comedies as long 
as he can cast them as well as he has cast 
this masterpiece of SHERIDAN’s. What 
ood psy it is, barring always Falkland 
Julia, and what a model from begin- 
ning toend. Yet I suppose modern Critics 
would call the plot “slight ’"—:f the play 
were modern. But surely the plot of a 
genuine Comedy should be “ slight ’’—and 
the greatest events from the most triflin 
causes should spring—telle est la vie—an 
Comedy is Life, or Life is Comedy, at least, 
in the opinion of the laughing Philosopher 
who signs himself 
Your REPRESENTATIVE, 


Important Notice. 


For the use of all Political Students of 
de we intend publishing a correct 
Map of the World, when the present 
Eastern and Western Questions are finally 
settled to the satisfaction of everybody. 
Orders, with subscriptions in advance, may 
now be sent to our Office. 


WHAT THE AMEER THINKS MIGHT COME 
OF ADMITTING AN EneiisH Envoy (as he 
puts it in his broken English).—‘ Am ’ere 
to-day, might be gone to-morrow.” 


‘* For PerrcivaL.”’ —The Presidency of 
Trinity College, Oxford. (With Mr 
Punch’s Apologies to the Editor of the 
** Cornhill.’’) 
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GROWN-UP BONFIRE BOYS. 
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‘‘ Let me know at once,” continued the Chairman of the ** Hun- 
dreds,” bent on testing the reality of his nightmare, “‘ which of my 
orders have been carried out ?” i hag } 

‘‘ Nearly all, I think, Sir,” returned the Secretary, glan ata 
list. ‘* The places of the Directors of the B k 0 land, left 
vacant by the abrupt dismissal of the leading me and bankers 
the other party, have been filled by trus 


i of our own. 
's true, that the new men as yet know little or nothing about the 
Lw of finance or banking, but their political principles are unim- 









have lost all their good marks 


SY yh be sy hl 2B MH 
QUE Oa 
ra Loy Nes wy Of Lae tal Pi well!” murmured Brutus; “ 50 oh py? 
id 4) PR “ q 7 FF ye changed the entire Bench of Middlesex tes. 
P i 9 ZA. Di iieann oy 3 WY + Sy aa ine XN ve reversed all the decisions of pre- 
Wii, GH, Adi.by rs ecessors. © ye restored licences to —— 
U. Mig y; Ui "et f ®) ps > ° 
ty ha Vy VE ae OF * OF course : ow,” impatiently interrupted the great Wire- 
GYY/ “niy We» SS uller. ‘‘A party must sacrifice somet to its p I 
Y SAo We . Ron } a ” - 
MUL Ty/ hy 7 > | ee pe the officials of all our gaols are changed ; * 
GED i, WA WG CS *Much to the disgust of the prisoners 





on the Fifth of 
November, when 
it wl almost 
seem as if King Carnival had usurped one night’s sway in this 
normally quiet—not to say stupid—Sussex borough. Brass bands, 
heading a procession of cresset-bearers many hundreds strong ; 
banner-men and maskers; a Commander-in-Chief, with his staff— 
not a constable’s, we need hardly say—and a Lord Bishop, escorted 
by a strong force of mock clergy ; colossal bonfires and blazing 
tar-barrels scattered about the sn ig Po crowded with mas- 

ueraders of both sexes; fireworks in full blast all over the town ; 
shop-fronts and lower storey windows barricaded; cart-loads of 
combustibles piled and fired within a few feet of the Town Hall ; 
and a brace of colossal Guys, to be duly paraded first and blown up 
afterwards, all help to make night hideous, to frighten timid house- 
holders out of their wits, to keep the fire-brigade on the alert, and 
reduce the police force to insignificance for one night of the three 
hundred and sixty-five. 

‘‘Tt is a poor heart that never rejoices;’? and Lewes takes its 
rej mang as the county capital of ‘‘ Silly Sussex ” might be expected 
to do 


It is really apireching to know that there remains in the United 
Kingdom one town at least in which the good old times of merry 
Ragland are renewed, with their horse-play, row, and riot, if 
only for one night in the year. And as they say no houses are 
burnt down, and no more heads broken or pockets picked than 
the normal allowance among quieter crowds, why should not Lewes 
enjoy its Fifth of November revel till its inhabitants wake sadder 
and wiser men, not only ‘‘the morrow morn,”’—like the ancient 
mariner,—but all the year round ? 


“THE WORKING OF THE WIRES;” OR, UNDER 
THE CAUCUSES. 
(A Chapter from a Historical Romance of the Future.) 
CHapteR XXIX.—Ve Victis ! 

Brutus Jones, the Modern Cromwett, as he was called by his 
trembling admirets—the Nineteenth Century RoBEsPreRRE, as he 
was denounced (in whispers) by his embittered but impotent foes— 
sat alone in his sanctum. In spite of his victory, there was a frown 
ape his brow baiting of remorse. His success been complete. 
The result of the Municipal Elections had given him imited 
ower. The ‘‘ Hundreds,” and the ‘‘ Four,” ‘‘ Six,” and ‘‘ Twelve 

undreds,” who hailed him as their chosen Wire-puller, had done 
his bidding to the letter. Everywhere his party was in the ascen- 
dant ; everywhere the other p was cast down, demolished, 
grovelling in the dust. And yet Brorus JonEs was not happy. 
He fell asleep; and in his dreams he strove in vain with the 
Nemesis of his own overthrow. He imagined that the wheel of 
fortune had revolved, and that the other party, ae taken the place 
now occupied by his own. He woke with a start, and, murmuring, 

I must reassure myself,” touched the bell with which he was 
wont to summon his Secretary. That faithful follower appeared. 

“Ah! Swirn,” he excl: ed. “‘T see you haye not leftme. My 
word still is law, eh?” ~~” Taw.) ee hed 
The Secretary raised his eyebrows in astonishment, and bowed. 





£47 To ComrEsPonDENTS.— The Bditor does not hold, 


e : ‘The - 
pretends thaf he has a vested right In is appointment,” 


| the Corer ditto. 






tary. inence of 
‘And our Hospital Stalls? Haye they felt the influence of our 


ictory ?” 
en ey haye, Sir,” returned the Secreta 
ni =a patients C0 rg ut the new 
n 8 as ee am 
d 


‘What e . MWELL, 
“A good citizen s 0 prepared fo eu 
mths Se tointed he bie School Boards have been 

‘ The Se ers appointed by the. ards have 
dismissed, or appointed to worse paid posts.” 

“Ah! those old Schoolmasters haye much to The sooner 
they take their lesson to heart, the better,” said the Chairman, with 
a bitter laugh. ‘‘ What next?” 


‘‘ We have deprived all the Beadles of their posts. They cl 
to their uniforms; but now their gold-laced coats clothe limbs 
urer poiieal type, their cocked hats cover heads of more adyanced 
iberal inspiration. If Bumbledom is not sound in poli opinions, 
what can be expected of Buti ?” 

‘** And the Police : 

‘‘ Judiciously handled, and now oflicered by of the right 
sort, they may be said to be with ustoa man. The Volunteers, too, 
have threatened to resign in a body, unless their officers give place 
to citizen Soldiers of our colour. In a fortnight the Gazette con- 
tain the names of Colonels, Majors Cate, and Subalterns, all as 
sound in opinion as bells, if a little shaky in their drill and the 
duties of their respective commands,” 

‘‘ One can’t have everything in this world,” returned the Chairman. 

‘‘ Have the crossing-sweepers been changed, and the cabmen been 
warned that their licences are forfeited, except on condition of ad- 
herence to our platform? Have the retrograde apple-women of 
the hostile party been informed that they must give up the sites of 
their stalls to those who go for Progress and the People ?” . 
‘ ke inly, Sir,”’ Taio’ the Secretary, And again he sighed 

ea 


A, i> propos. Have the attendants at Hanwell and Colney 
Hatch been removed, to make way for successors of sounder 


sense . 

The Secretary hesitated. ‘‘ Not yet, Sir,” he said; and then 
added, in a tone of sorro remonstrance, “* Cannot we them ? 
They are good and worthy men, and their duties are cult, and 
are tong to learn. Some of them haye families—what will become 
of them ?” 

The Great Wire-puller turned on him an eye of stern, bu 


reproof. ‘‘ If their successors know their duty, they will shut thea 
And now begone! 


up for beitig mad enough to di with us. 
ye the Beorotary retired, kis Ohiet saiibered HuReeaaa 
s the Secretary re , his eI m een ils 
‘Why does he prate to me of goodness and worthiness? What 
ve these virtues to do with politics ?” : ; 
And leaving this conundrum unanswered, the Chairman of the 
Hundreds turned once more to the complex ramifications and reticu- 
lations of his wires. 


Grave Guests. 


IRELAND, it has often been said, is the country of contradictions. 
Who, in this more consistent country of ours, would expect to find, 
as we do in the Dublin Daily Express ?— | 


YSNTED, for a Country Hotel, a respectable HEARSE, in good 
order.—Apply, &e. 


From THE AGRICULTURAL Hatt.—The Cork Leg outrun — by 
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““RETORT COURTEOUS.” 


Facetious Old Gent (to Passenger with a Saw). ‘* You sHow your Teetu, S1z.” 


(Chuckles. ) 
Crusty Carpenter. ‘‘ You pon’r. 
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’CAUSE WHY !—yY’ AIN’T GOT NONE!” 


A COINAGE FOR CYPRUS, 

DEAR Mr. Ponca, 

I THINK you and your readers will agree with 
me that as our last acquisition is absorbing, and likely 
to absorb, a great deal too much of our money, the sooner 
we can give 1t some money of its own the better. In fact, 
a coinage for Cyprus is, or ought to be, already in the 
Mint, or on its way to the die, like its unfortunate gar- 
rison. should this new mintage not be made at 
once to indicate our acquisition of the island, to pay a 
compliment to its aequirers, and to stereotype one of the 
most ingenious of recent legends? The two former ends 
may be secured in the deyices of the coin; the other in 
lts inscription. 

If Lord Beaconsrretp and Mr. FremMantie take my 
advice, this new money will not be a mere coinage of the 
brain, but a copy of the old coin of the island, which 
bore on the obverse a Bull, on the reverse a Dove. Can 
anything be more appropriate at once to the situation, 
and the ready-made legend, ‘‘ Peace with Honour”— 
Dove to symbolise the one, Bull the other ? 

There! As the Roman proverb used to run— 

* Rem ex asse cognoscis.”” 
Yours, 
SMELFUNGUS ASTARTICUS, 


< O/, f 
cA 


Rule and No Bule. 


THE Rule of the Road ’s clear as light— 
That in driving a carriage along, 

The man who drives left is all right, 
And the man who drives right is all wrong. 


But the Rule of the River appears, 
When fatal collisions befall, 
And witnesses get sf the ears 
To be simply, “‘ There’s no Rule at all.” 


Eminently Appropriate. 


In an article in this month’s Fortnightly Review, Mr. 
A. R. WALLACE proposes to naturalise in Eppin Forest 
“*the remarkable Salisburia or Gingko Tree.’ Bava we 
not here a scientific appellation for the Salisbury or Jingo 
Tree, which might certainly be selected with peculiar 
appropriateness as the Conservative “‘ plant”’ of the day ? 








“CHEAPER AND CHEAPER STILL.” 


Ir is rumoured that the | owe Lord Mayor is determined to 
temper Civic nospitality and municipal ceremonial with what the 
City has till now but too little epcatdek—-cooncene, Should the report 
be correct, and the fashion of retrenchment find favour in the eyes 
of the Citizens, Mr. Punch pleases himself in imagining a Ninth 
of November of the future, something after this fashion— 


THE PROCESSION. 


The day was a glorious one, and every inch of Fleet Street, the 
Strand, and Charing Cross was crowded. A single detachment of 
dismounted Police led the way. These Guardians of the Peace were 
succeeded by a dray, kindly lent by Messrs. Buxton & Co. the 
eminent brewers, carrying in a bundle all the flags and banners of 
the Corporation. An array of Charity Children in their quaint 
garb of the olden time, arranged according to the colour of their 
caps and gowns—a girl and boy together—brought up the rear. The 
Charwoman of the Mansion House with her insignia of office, the 
time-hallowed broom and duster, borne by an Under-cleaner, was 
the next to put in an appearance. Then came the feature of the 
show, a musician playing no less than six different instruments at 
once. The applause of the mob was almost deafening, as this 
cheap, compact, and compendious substitute for the old-fashioned 
military bands went merrily and musically by. The Recorder in his 
wig was next seen picking his way modestly through the mud. The 
City Marshal riding a bicycle followed. Then came two Atlas 
omnibuses, hired by the hour, filled inside and out with Aldermen 
who had, and who had not, posed the Chair. Lastly, appeared the 
Lorp yor’s coach, and it was not difficult to understand 
that a great saying in expense had been effected by discarding the 
horses of other days for the Ludgate Hill street-traction-engine. 
After his Lordship had passed, a Sergeant’s Guard of the Victoria 
Rides, in undress uniform, brought the procession to a brilliant 
and not expensive termination. 


VOL. I.XXyv, 


THE BANQUET. 


The usual company (including Her Majesty’s Ministers, Ambassa- 
dors, and a limited selection of the Corporation, made by ballot) 
assembled to do honour to the Lorp Mayor at the Guildhall. 

At the high table the famous three-and-sixpenny dinner from the 
Holborn Restaurant was served in first-rate style, and every other 
guest found a bottle of Bass before him. The less important feasters 
at the other tables were supplied with hot water, bread-and-butter, 
and shrimps at the trifling cost of sixpence a head, it being under- 
stood that they were to bring their own tea with them. An excellent | 
band, consisting of a violin and harp which had been playing in 
front of an adjacent tavern until the hour fixed for the banquet, 
were accommodated with seats in the Music Gallery. 

Later on, the harmony of the evening was enhanced by the per- 
formance of an Italian musician (whose name we failed to catch), 
who executed several brilliant fantasias on the barrel-organ. 

When the cloth had been removed, and the loving-cup (filled with 
shandy-gaff) had been passed round, the usual loyal toasts were | 
pro er at the usual length, and received with the wonted 
cordiality. 

Rather later than usual, after the Premrer, in returning thanks 
for his own health, had commenced a political speech of unusual 
interest, the Lorp Mayor said he regretted to interrupt the harmony 
of the evening, but he had to state that, in order to save expense, the 
Lighting Committee had arranged to turn off the electric light at 
nine, so that he feared the audience must be content with such en- 
lightenment as they could derive from his noble friend’s oratory. 
The company separated in some little disorder, after listening to the 
Noble Lord with some impatience for a considerable time, on finding 
that he was unlikely to throw any light on the situation, 


COLLAPSE, 


Wuart a late Lord Mayor amounts to. 


OwpEN—the Greek for 
‘ nothing.’ x 


x 
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UNDER THE CENSOR’S STAMP; 


Or, HOw THE Bgar’s Paw COMES DOWN ON Puncd IN St. PETERSBURG. AND YET THE JINGORS OALL HIM ‘‘ RussoPpHiL” | 
‘slimy, grotesque creatures, familiar to the pencils of Dorie and 


CRUIKSHANK. 
ges appear damp, mony and gloomy: all att pas- 





FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 
Being the brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 
Visit THE Frirst.—CHarter II. 

The! dispiriting Journey—Fogs—Mist—Fens— Dampness— Light— 
More Light—Bursted Mitls—Lantern— Onward—Poor Ghost— 
Se er ohne eres Ue 

ead- Warmers—The Fly—Arriva ne igns of Life ar an 
— Open Locks—The Reception—Presentiments— Regrets. | aoe Fe eT the Glin aad i wardwes 

DrizzLy, damp, and dirty at Fenchurch Street Station. All along prowlers of the night! Wake up, Mr. Eprson, and start land lignt- 

the expense !—do it, Sir! fine 


the line, misty, murky, an Nir tivad Wr cinch uras ghosts might houses, here, to begin with. H 
be made of—the ghosts of victims lost hopelessly in the fens. e yourself, and receive the gratitude of thousands of poor trem 


gaslights struggling for life—gasping and shivering. If I could lated travellers. 
peer into the life of the fog, I am sure I should see Jack-o'-lanterns! Bursted Mills Station! More like an outlying shed for homeless 
and unwholesome goblins dancing with frogs, toads, and other such’ cattle in the midst of the Great Dismal Swamp. A shivering porter, 


The carria: ] 
sengers wear a mysterious air, as it seems to me, wrapping them- 
selves up, and hiding themselves away in corners out of sight of 
one another, as though each having committed some great crime, 
were escaping from justice, or, perhaps, the deed of darkness being 
still undone, each sombre passenger 1s bound for some lonely spot 
in the Fens, where the punctual victim will be met by appointment, 


and then——and then will be heard of no more! 
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WHAT TYRANTS WOMEN ARE! 
Scrne—The Start for the Meet. 


DRAMATIS PeRsonz— Very small horsey Young Lady; can go like blazes. Young Squire, escort for the day, his pockets very much bulged out. 


She. **‘ You’vE GoT THE SANDWICHES ?”? He. ‘‘ Yrs,” 


She. *‘ AND THE PACKET OF TEA? THEY DO GIVE ONE SUCH STUFF AT THOSE PuBLICs.” 
He, *‘ Just LOOK HERE!” 


She. ** AND THE CARROTS FOR MY MARE!” 


bb damp, and very sniffling, is holding his lantern under his jacket, | train glides awa 
wi 


his arm affectionately round it, as though to keep it warm, an 


rhaps by this means impart some additional life to his own pulsa- 
tion, Priding his light under a bushel, as it were. 


He regards me with pity, and evidently wonders what on earth 
can have induced me to get out at Bursted Wills, 7 

The train for Clogsole and Clayboro’ is waiting, and there are two 
other ghosts besides myself going by it. 

We get into our compartments silently, avoiding one another. The 
train starts noiselessly. No bustle, no rene no life. The wheels 
are muffled, and the rails have been oiled by t 
glide along into a deeper and ape gloom, and the curtains of mist 
close around us and behind us, deadening all sound, and gradually 
shutting us out from the outer world. 

I am wondering what evil genius prompted me to accept JossLyN 
DyYxe’s invitation to his country-house at this time of year! But 
tis done! May I arrive safely ! 

We stop at Clogsole. Somebody gets out. I arrive at the fact by 
listening attentively. I can just see a shado eat melancholy 
shade. He becomes merged in the fog, like the shadow that used to 
stand behind the Haunted Man’s chair in the Adelphi drama,—and 
then he abel ponte peer burked on the spot, robbed, and rolled 
over into a maddy. tch outside Clogsole Station—to be left till 
called for. And when will he be called for? Alas! poor ghost! 

In the old days of murderous romances and thrilling m as, 
it used to be the innkeeper, or the miller, who Bare his victims shelter 
for the night, when their fate was sealed. these days of steam- 
travelling, can it be 
pare ase ie black =nrowee host of the Roadside Inn, or of Grindoff 

er 


e 
Clayboro’ Station. I pores bldera out. I look cautiously round. 


I descend. No porter. No he I hear a voice, somewhere in the 
night air, mig ne Ont sadly, ‘‘ Clayboro’’—that is all. 
y luggage— 


e greasy fog, for we | 


that the civil station-master has taken the |] 


He. *‘ THERE YOU ARE,” 
She. ‘* ALL RIGHT! Now LET US JOG ON.” 


y, and vanishes in a flash of fire: then all is dark- 
ness on the Line. I am alone, with my bag, on the platform. At last 
a glowworm porter advances to take my ticket. tell him I am 
bound for Mr. Josstyn Dyxr’s, The Mote, Moss End. By an effort 
of memory, as though unaccustomed to conversation, he recalls, after 
some hesitation, the name of the house and its owner. I fancy he 
regards me suspiciously, as though I might be a detective in disguise, 
and Josstyn of The Mote a coiner. 

I am inclined to re-assure him by protesting I mean no harm to 
JossLyn Dyke, that Iam his warmest friend, that is, if in these 
parts there can be such a thing as a warm friend, unless he go 
about in bearskins three deep, with coals of fire heaped on his head 
like the itinerant roast chestnut vendors in the London streets— 
which has always struck me as a wonderful invention for keeping 
one’s head warm. 


[Happy Thought.—We have feet-warmers, why not ‘‘ head- 
warmers?”’ Strange that this fashion in our climate should not be 
more gene adopted. No need to sell chestnuts; merely a hat- 


full of coals, lighted by the servant when you go out. The ‘‘New 
pet iron hat for keeping the head warm in winter,”’—is a 
rilliant idea. Might write, on this subject too, to Mr. Epison. 
He ’d work it up into something. Only J register it first. The 
New Patent Coalhole Hat, invaluable for lightness and warmth. 
No brushing required. 

Fortunately there ts a fly. This isa rare bit of luck. Josstyw 
DyYKe hadn’t sent it. It has come to take somebody else somewhere 
else, and the somebody else’s heart has evidently failed him at the 
ast minute, as he hasn’t arrived, and can’t now for another two 
hours. With my bag I take my seat in the fly, and cheer up a 
bit. No matter to me, now, that the fly has a nasty odour of dam 
hay—no matter to me that the doors are ee and close wi 

ifficulty—no matter that one window won’t come up and the other 
won’t go down, and that it rattles, and shakes, and wobbles. These 


at is, my Wonderful Bag is with me. The phantom | are no discomforts to me not, for I am spared a dirty walk, and 
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NEATLY STOPPED. 


Old Gentleman (to Boxu-Keeper, testily). ‘* No, I NEVER GIVE Money. 
Stop A BIT! HERE!” [Gives Charity Organisation Ticket. 











saved, perhaps, from losing myself, and losing everything else, it 
ee es bag included, on the lonely road between the station and 
e Mote. 

I can see nothing of the country, and very little of the village. It 
isa Village. I can make out the straggling, dimly-lighted shops of 
the general-dealers, and we nearly bump u ainst some waggons 
standing out in the road in front of the old village inn. There is 
some shouting, not much, and some bad language—the latter stronger 
than the shouting, and more of it,—and we eontinue our route. 
More and more vapoury and misty. Danker and damper. 

(Happy Thought. Capital name for an opéra bouffe, Danker and 
Damper, Musical, of course—with Mile, D’ Anka as the heroine. 
Great blessing to be able to have even one 
thought ” in such surroundings as these. ] 

Faint, flicke ig bilious-looking lamps, at intervals, the posts 
being invisible. he trap takes a turn to the left, then another to 
the right, then to the left again: and then I couldn’t swear whether 
it is piening right or left, or whether we are curving round and 
round, and travelling in a circle. All I am sure of is, that we are 
not going straight; and at times I could almost positively swear 
that we are going backwards, Wherever The Mote may ultimately 
be, the road to it seems to be through a labyrinth of lanes; and, to 
judge by the jolting, we are passing over deep ruts, or old water- 
courses. 

At last we pull up. I can see epee: | Sako Can I have 
arrived at Nowhere, the country residence of Mr. Nobody? I know 
that in crowded London, Josstyn DyxeE would probably be Nobody ; 
but here in the country I thought he would be Somebody. Nobodies 
in London, are, more often than not, Somebodies in the country. 

The Flyman has descended, and, as far as I ean make out, is 
trying to climb up a yo Good Heavens! is this the way into 
ORD hie dene testan 46 lttihs Ko tp viily Fesbting ahouk ad 

No; he isn’t trying to climb: he is only fumbling about a door- 
post to find a bell. 

Becoming accustomed to the darkness, I see that we are close up 
against a high, and, as it seems to me, black wall. 

(Happy Thought. Good omen. Arriving at Blackwall. Used not 
Blackwall to be famous for its dinners ?] 

We are between two black walls, and under heavy, over-hanging 
branches. A large, massive gateway looms gradually out from the 
wall, slowly ta form, pe, and colour, like a change in a 
dissolving view. Then, too, I become aware of a house, at some 
little distance off—an old gabled house—and, as I think, a tower. 


flash of a ‘‘ happy 








The Flyman has discovered the bell-chain by the mere accident oi | 
the iron dle hitting him on the nose, which makes him, not un- | 
naturally, angry, but sets him to pulling at it with the vigour of an — 
irritable person suffering under a sense of injury, and determined to 
‘let em have it’ whoever they are. 

But it takes three pulls to produce one sound. ; 
[Happy Thought. Idea for a ‘‘ Sound Table,”—with my compli- 
ments to the ‘‘ Ancient Society of College Youths,” or whatever the 
scientific bell-ringers call themselves,—on the plan of any other table 
of weights and measures. And why not? There is such a thing as 
‘*a measured tone,” and how will the ordinary dealer measure it, if 
not by rule, i.e., by table. I don’t seé my way to the proportions 

except starting with— 


Three pulls (at a bell).... make .... Qne sound, 





Two sounds ..... ae er 5» «eee Somebody hear, 
Somebody hearing ...... makes.... No difference. 
No difference....seseees «. “gs. cease CMe GORE.) 


But these are details merely suggested at Josstyn DyxKr’s door, — 
by the fact of the Flyitian having rung ovate ean knells—and — 
the bell only knells once solemnly to every three good hard pulls 
—without any result. It really aDeets as if the le within, on 
hearing the knell, had gone quietly off and buried themselves. I 
have often heard of persons ‘‘ burying themselves in the country,” 
but never knew it was done in this way beiore. 

I mention this jestingly to the Flyman, who doesn’t understand the 
humour of the thing, and is inclined to fancy I am chaffing him. © 
However, as he has his fare in view, and an extra sixpence for bell- 
ringing, he does not retort on me ; but he is doing anything but 
¥ essing the bell’ at that moment. . 

The sounds of life! Bolts, locks, and bars are fiying 
asunder! Chains rattle as plc a hundred persons were being let 
loose out of the Bastille. More bolts, locks, and bars. More chains. 
Then the deep baying of a hound from somewhere. Where? It 
occurs to me that if this basso-profondo hound is the watch-dog, he 
must be rather useless, seein t he took no notice of our arrival, 
and had to be roused by the bell before he uttered a sound. 

However, that’s Dyxer’s affair, not mine; all that concerns me 
about the hound with the bass growl just now is—twhere is he at this 
minute ? I can’t see him; and I hate to hear an invisible dog. 

The outer portal—it ts a portal—opens,—of its own ; 
Through it, I see a line of light leading to a doorway, where stands © 
a, tall tigure, holding a lantern, and peering out cautiously. Then 
the tall figure advances, gravely. | 

Associating his appearance—he is in black, and a stiff white tie— 
with the funereal knell that has just sounded, I cannot help looking | 
upon him as an undertaker attached to the establishment. He 

vances upon me, holding his lantern aloft, as though he were 
searching fora eet le an undertaker might be expected to do if | 
he had lost one in the snow; and then for the first time I perceive 
behind him a huge St. Bernard mastiff. This completes the picture 
of finding the body in the snow (only there’s no snow, but Lee of 
glistening ‘dead leaves), and he ceases to represent an undertaker, 

ut a monk of St. Bernard turned Protestant, and dressed as a 
clergyman of the Evangelical school. It is Josstyn Dyxe’s butler: 
and—thank Heaven !—this is Josstyn Dyxe’s! _ 

Joytfully I bestow largesse on the pang boone I mean the 
py tas toned Flyman ; and, after apaling. riends with the dog, who 
sniffs about me to assure himself of my being the sort of person he 
would recommend his master to it, I surrender my bag—my 
of bags—to the care of the butler, and, without another word from 
him to me, or from me to him—it is all done silently, in dumb show, 
like a ballet in plain clothes—and there is an air of mystery about, 
as if I were the last eonapietae to arrive, and had kept the others 
waiting—I follow the butler and the bag into the Hall. 

Happy Thought ere for song)—The Butler and the Bag.] 
another second there is a pattering of feet on the dark oak 
floor, and two dogs suddenly appear, stop short, and glower at me 
suspiciously. They are weird-looking creatures, both of them. 
first, a ifs in advance of the other, has a large goblinesque head 
with great goggly eyes, awkward overgrown legs, long cewny bey 
and a tail that writ oa and twists like an eel. Were I asked, at 
haphazard, to fix his breed, I should say something between a bull- 
dog, a pug, and a grotesque Chinese ornament, the last factor in his 
composition predounaniny. The other dog is, 9 far as F can make 
out, white, thin, and long pointed at both en e a double pencil. 
It is an unsubstantial dog, and strikes me as 4 phantom animal: the 
first is a fiend. They do not utter a sound or move. On my left 
stands the austere Butler ome the St. Bernard, None of us move or 
utterasound. Itisatableau. Enter upon this picture, my friend 
J spe: Dyxr who steps forward, greeting me cordially but 
solemnly. ; 

‘‘ Dinner,” he says, gravely, ‘‘ will be ready in half an hour. We 
dine punctually. Goon will show you your room. If you want 
anything, ask Gon 1 he will see to you.” re 

Goor 42 the Butler—a Phantom Butler !—ldnk, dark, and pale, 
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and solemn as a mute, when officially engaged, standing silently, 
and moving noiselessly 

[Happy Thought (paraphrasing a well-known line). 
noiselessly—‘‘ An excellent thing in Butlers.’’] 

Goor inclines his head, and motions me to follow him up the broad 
old dark-pannelled staircase. It is a ballet in plain clothes. J 
express my willingness to accompany him also in dumb show. There 


ought to be musie, 
The dogs have all vanished. I never 


OSSLYN somehow vanishes. 
saw or heard them go. 

The place is dimly lighted, and there are black shadows lying in 
bi: Im every corner, as though to pounce out on the venturesome 
stranger, ) 

More ballet. Serious pas de deux between myself and the Butler 
on the landing. | . . 

I am_ depressed. I am nervous, I wish I were at home, any- 
where, in the centre of London, or atimy Club, before the fire . .... 
but it is all too late ... , . Fatehas pronounced .... and I follow 
the Phantom Butler with the Bag. 


Moving 








BRIGHTNESS AND BEAUTY. 
AY ARLING 
PuNcH, 

“ ,Do ir really 
think at the 
penis light is 
goin Oo awa 
wi th gas? 
should #9 like to 

not that Pa 
or anybody I care 
about has got 

money in a 
: pany’s shares 
know 
of, but there 
is one point on 
which I am yer 
anxious, and 
don’t think at least 
* I haven’t heard 
that anything has 
been said, indeed, 
what. is ver 
strange, it doesn’t 
seem to have 
struck anybody, 
and at any rate it 
is a@ most serious 
matter, because 
whether or no the 
Electric Light is to 
cut out gas in 
streets and houses 
there seems no 
doubt it answers 
for warehouses and 
galleries and Goy- 
ernment work-places, and all sorts of large rooms. So there is 
every prospect of its being used in Assembly-Rooms and Ball- 
Rooms. Now then this is the Guero which occurs to me of course, 
and no doubt also to every t in girl, and many I dare say have 
written to the papers and not had their letters put in, but I hope 
you will mine, and then perhaps Mr. Eprson—I think that is his 
name—or some of his agents—don’t you call them ?—will give me 
an answer: Is the Electric Light—when used to illuminate a Marble 
Hall, or a salon of fashion, or any other Rooms in which one mingles 
with Society—suitable to the compléxion ? Ever yours, 


VANESSA, 


P.S.—There is also another thing I should like to know. Some- 
times, at scientific lectures, I have seen orvstat used to produce 
chemical changes. Besides making the natural colour look horrid, 
mightn’t the effect of the Electrie Light sina be to turn any 
little artificial bloom one might use to something ? 


OLD 








shows . 
<A ~ , ; 


In a Nut Shell. 


Tue Metropolitan Board’s ‘‘ feasance’’—Embanking the Thames. 
The Metropolitan Board’s ‘‘ Mis-feasance ”—Mud-banking it. 


[See CAPTAIN CALVER’S 7 of the result of the Metropolitan Main 
Drainage operations on the state of the river ; Sir J. BAZALGETTE’S re- 
joinder ; and CAPTAIN CALVER’S final floorer to BAZALGETTE. | 


JOHN HOMESPUN ON IMPERIALISM. 


IMPERIALISM! Hang the werd! It buzzes in my noddle 

Like bumble-bees in clover-time. The talk on’t’s mostly twaddle ; 
Yet one would like to fix the thing, as farmers nail up vermin; | 
Lots o’ big words collapse, like blobs, if their sense you once determine. 


I nae I Er age root and branch, though some smart babes feign 
oubt of it. 
(Your ae now do crow so loud, old roosters seem quite out 
of it : 
To think Brrrannta rules the waves is soothing to my feelings, 
But let her rule ’em right, say 1, and stick to honest dealings. 


Lf that’s un-English, as I’m told arog fad the ret of it, — 
So be it; right is my North Star, I shan’t 1edge east or west of it ; 
d if Imperialism means tos ny cons¢lence-compass, 
ey won’t get me to shout for it with all their row and rumpus. 


I smoke my pipe and hear ’em prate, and don’t they pitch it nobby ? 
You’d think “Ohegtion owne 72: Bott its leren-anvsinted 


Bobby. , , 
But how if Bobby” drops true blue, and takes to private prigging ? 
If masts and yards ain’t straight and square, you can’t expect taut 
rigging. 
No doubt the sharks would like to rule the seas to suit their wishes, 
And whales aren’t much concerned about the rights of little fishes ; 
But a sea-scourge is scarce the part Joun Bux is proud of playing, 
Unless from paths he’s stuck to long he now is bent on straying. 


Imperialism most times means rule ruthless as far-reaching, __ 
Shaped on the sharp Squeers system of much stick and little teaching. 
Masters grow plump on it, no doubt, but power and paunches 


swelling ayer 
Ain’t quite the sort o’ things to set a British patriot yelling. 
aoe do, no doubt, More blame, say I, to leaders fancied clever, 


0, playing on the nation’s heart, its finer chords touch never ; 
They strum and thrum on selfish greed, and vulgar pride and 


swagger, 
Until the empty row they raise great Shindy’s self might stagger. 
Bah! If Old England can’t look big without so much drum- 


thumping, 
She’s littler-hearted than I’ve thought. I own this brazen 
trumping 
Don’t warm my blood up, not a mite, its grandeur I can’t follow ; 
’Tis noisy as the drum itself, and just about as hollow. 


I grant that men of British breed should steer and pull together, 
And all stand by, blow low, blow high, in a spell of dirty weather ; 
If that’s Imperial, ’tis a tune with which I never jangled, 

Though it seems to me a good old air spoilt by a name new-fangled. 


But pluck that’s sound down to the core has got no call to swagger, 
To paint its nose to fright its foes, or flourish a big dagger ; 

That style o’ thing means bounce, not fight, however loud it holler, 
And won’t stand cuffs, I’ll bet a pot, for all its show of choler. 


A ruling race has got to rule, but ruling don’t mean robbery, 
Still less the game of trick for trick, and everlasting bobbery ; 
And if what’s called ‘‘ Imperial” in fashionable lingo _ 
Ain’t tainted with such humbug to the core, why I’m a Jingo! 


Customary Candour. 


Busch (Biographer, to Prince Bismarck). Your Highness has 
doubtless read the Guildhall speech of Lonp BEaconsFIELD ? 

Bismarck. To be sure. 

Busch. You noticed his intimated intention to rectify the North- 
Western boundaries of British India with a view to secure a 
‘* scientific frontier”? Does not your Highness think this would 
be a most unscrupulous proceeding, and a gross violation of inter- 
national law ? 

Bismarck (airily, with his characteristic frankness, and a play 
of face between a wink and a grin). We all do it. 


How to Keep the Peace. 


‘**Police-Constable Roprnson, undeterred by five shots from PRrAcr’s re- 
volver, seized the man, and, after a desperate struggle threw him to the 
ground. The burglar attempted to draw a sheath-knife from his ocket; but 
the officer, though severely wounded, did not lose his presence of mind, and 
after giving his prisoner a few smart taps on the head with his truncheon, 
succeeded in securing him.’”’—Newspaper Report of the arrest of the great 
Blackheath Burglar. 


EyrpENTLY Policeman Roxsryson is what we read so much of in 
the Jingo papers—the ‘* Peace at any price”’ party. 
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SIMPLE. 


Young Sportsman. ‘‘Dozs your FATRER PRESERVE AT ALL?” 
Ingenuous Maiden, ‘‘OH, NO; WE USE ALL OUR FRUIT FOR MAKING TaRTs !” 





“WHERE ARE WE NOW?” 


Bull. (halting and hesitating). I say, where are we going ? 
Drover (reassuringly). 
You follow me! 
Bull, By faith, and not by sight ! 
But, to tell truth, I’m getting precious tired. ; 
Drover. Pooh! pooh! Your staying powers are much admired. 
Prestige, you know! You must maintain that. Mauka’ 
us 


Bull, 
Somehow the phrase seems getting flat and fusty. 
Drover. Prestige is your palladium. Come along! 
You surely don’t suppose J’d lead you wrong ? 
Bull. Oh, no! But—well, [’m really bound to say, 
That this is not at all the sort of way 
7 wen yen oe mnaiiliGe to be 
ath of peace, and jocund jo ‘ 
A haped e steeped in holy calm 
The mead all flowerets, and the air all balm, 
A sort of bovine Beulah, lapt in joy, 
No one to harass, nothing to annoy, 
No ropes, no rings, and, above all, no goads. 
But this is darkest, ruggedest of roads ! 
Drover. This is mere hare-brained chatter, of the quality 
I must call ‘‘ irresponsible frivolity.” 
A solid brute like you should have more sense 
Than to indulge in Rhodian eloquence. 
Bull, More firework-phrases! But somehow they fail 
To tickle me. Fine ribbons at my tail, 
And rose-wreaths round my horns are not enough 
To save me from fatigue and fear. 
Droter. Oh, stuff! 
Taurus turned timorous ? 
Bull, Not at all! but where 
Is this long-promised pasture ? 
Drover (with a sweeping flourish). Over there! 
Bull. That’s vague, like all your promises—there! See! 





Oh, all right! 


The sky ahead ’s as black as black can be, 

We ’ll have a storm, I guess,—a regular pelter. 
Drover. All the more reason to make sure of shelter. 
Bull. Yes, but I see none. 

Drover. Oh, you will anon. 

Trust wholly to my guidance and come on! 

These fields are pleasant, but not well protected, 

Their boundaries require to be corrected, 

Somewhat enlarged, perhaps, just here and there. 


Rectification—— 
ull, ; _ Btop! Ido not care 
For wider ranging. 
rover. Nay, now, do not chafe. 


At least you'd like your pales and hedges safe ? 
At present they ’re haphazard, rambling, weak, 
A Scientific Frontier ’s what we seek. 

Bull, Whats that P 

Drover (aside). Plague take the brute! What shall I say? 

He did not use to question me this way. 

ert A scientific frontier is,—a border 

perial not empirical! In order 

That blessing to secure I’m striving ever 

With all devices that are darkly clever, 

I look to you to back me up, of course, 

With all your resolution and resource. 

All vastly fine! but I am very weary, 

And the look-out is neither clear nor cheery. 

Fatigued and fo , [ mean to make a stand, 

ane ne oe of all this toil — 

ou know where you are going, I suppose, 
But I tramp blindly on, lel by the nose ! 


Bull, 





America’s Inga or Anprteation.— Heads I win, tails you 


lose.” 





Apvicr to Hotpers or Dovstrun Strocx.—Grin and “‘ Bear” it. 
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“WHERE ARE WE NOW?” 


Driver’ Duzy. “COME ALONG; IT’S ALL RIGHT. WE’RE ONLY IN SEARCH OF A ‘SCIENTIFIC FRONTIER’”!!! 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 
(4 Visit to the 


Iniversity of Cambridge on an important and 
interesting Occasion.) 


R 
"By special 
ifivitation, 
scoqmea Riri 
e greatest pos- 
sib Bearure, I 
e 


witnessed t 





that, on the 
with their 


of the 
to me 


_ was, 
platform,'I should be' met by all the Heads of Houses, 
tiles off. 

This he sii been abandoned on account of the inclemen 
weather, the following ceremonial programme was submi 


1 Ne Vice-Chaiieel ded by the Catiilisary, A inst 
irst, the Vice-Chancellor, a y the Commissary, a t 
useful officer superintending the University Commissariat the 
Deputy High Steward (whose duty it_is to accompany the Vice- 
Chancellor whenever he wan f ag Daves to Calais), carrying a 

Iden basin and gilt brandy-flask, the insignia. o cis e 

egistrary, who combines the offices of Inspector of Smoky neys 
with that of performing the marriage service for such members of 
the University as come to him at the Registrar’s Office; the Ser 
Viri, without power to add to their number, as an addition would 
um-sex them; the Auditors of the Chest, carrying stethescopes ; 
Proctors, followed by Bull-dogs (muzzled), and the Two Moderators, 
smoking, on account of their wicks having been turned up too high. 
Lastly, the Examiners, each carrying his own tripos, followed by the 
Lady Margaret Preacher, in her best cap and silk gown. 

As, however, I myself had dispensed with anything resembling 
display, being simply attired in a graceful garment called after the 
Ulster King-of-Arms, and was only accompanied by my very great 
friend (six feet five if he’s an inch) and constant ook adviser—a 
first-rate all round man—Professor PELL, Reversible Barrister, I 
telegraphed to say that I preferred to remain incog., dnd would, in 
the quietest way, take an ordinary hansom from the Station to the 
College, where my excellent host—of whom it is no disparagement 
to speak as a Fellow—would be waiting to receive me. 

Arrived at the College, I was at once installed in another Fellow’s 
rooms—the worthy Bedmaker, and the obliging Gyp, assisting at the 
eeremony of installation. 

. ““ What,” I asked myself, after a quarter of an hour’s experience of 
the bachelor comfort of this ancient snuggery, ‘‘ what can equal the 
existence of a College-Fellow with a pred-d-terre always ready, no 

culty as to servants, no trouble as to house-keeping—and with 
but one drawback that I can see, and that is, no bells.” 
ut is not the absence of bells a sign that your every want is anti- 


etpates P 

k—here are beautiful fires in both rooms beaming a weleome— 
here on the hob is a steaming kettle, and the neatnessg, tidiness, and 
cleanliness of the chambers are distinct evidences of the tender care 
and softening influence of that female society, provided by the 
authorities of each College for the solace of its alibate residents, 
which is honourably known as the ‘‘ Ancient Order of Academic 
Bedmakers.”’ 

We—another guest is with me, not the Eminent Reversible— 
mount to our rooms in an ancient tower, by a spiral stone staircase, 
with narrow windows set in deep embrasures, reminding me at 
every step of some of CrUEKSHANK’S illustrations to, AINSWoRTH’S 
Tower of London ; and,what, with this stairease, and, the windows 
apa the massive doors, and the medieval appearance of the rooms 

emselves, I cannot shake off the impression that my friend and 
myself are two important political prisoners, treated im a very supe- 
rior manner as befits our rank and the nature of our crime—nothing 
less than high treason, of co g to our rooms in the 
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Tower, where presently the Lieutenant will visit us, and address us 
with kindly and courteous consideration. 

But the caps and gowns destroy Tower illusion, which is 
superseded at once by another of a medigeyal ecclesiastical character, 
which is far truer than the first, and more in keeping with the 
local colouring. * 

Many have told of the monks of old—and so there is no necéssity 
for me to add my observations. Suffice it that we were pypently 
summoned to the monastic cell of one of the Brethren, wheré we were 
entertained in the pleasantest, merriest company, with the very best 
of good cheer, until it was time for us to walk to the Club Rooms of 
the A.D.C., and take our seats in the Auditorium of their elegant 
little Theatre. 

The Play was The Ticket of Leave Man, and it was the third 
night of its representation. The Amateurs (and am em are 
some genuine young artists) had been coached in the business of 
the Stage by Mr. Horace Wiean, who, it will be remem , Was 
the original ‘‘ Hawkshaw, the Detective,” at the Olympie—a part 
with which he will always be identified in the memory of play- 


oers. ‘ey 
. The Ticket of Leave Man was plage at the A.D.C. in five Acts, 
and the minor comic parts of Green Jones atid Emily St. Eoremonde 
"There is ehdays flicial censorship of Plays a Cain brid 
is nowadays an unofficial cen ays @ ridge 
this being the ¢ fidition on which the existence of the Club is tolerated 
and recognised by the Dons. | na ape 
It was not so in its first Se fg: beeing, Sere ago, When the 


Club was, so a sort of Secret Seciety m the Ca and 
when the nights o formance wee Legh profound secret from 


all except the initia Babseaucss came & semi-official reco 
tion, but there was no censorship, . fancy t at then we went in more 
for “ the fun of the thing” than for At Now there is a. mar 


aly, bad of in everything that may be as evidence of 







y An of real earnestness of purpose in rformance of each 
oné of the corps dramatique, from the prin 8 down to excellently- 

ined ‘“* Supers,” who were never 0 ve, or careless, as either 
** Guests” or 


‘“Nayvies,” though there are chamioes in this pleas | hat 
might be easily taken advantage ts b loyal amateurs, who are 
too often so ready to sacrifice renera precoes to sole pattie 
exhibition of inane frivolity. No: the A.D.C. Supers in the Ticket 
of Leave Man were, in every way, perteet. 

One may safely praise Supers, even amateur ones; they get so 
little of it; but Amateur Actors (all good in this case), are, as to 
their particular points of.excellence, super criticam, as the old 
German Emperor was super grammaticam. 

The performance over, we returned to the hospitable board pre- 
sided over by our monastic host; and if there was a bell which 
summoned the cloistered Fellows to Prime (nothing, however, could 
haye been more prime than the supper), it failed to arouse, from a 


peaceful slumber, Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


P.S. New piece at the Princess’s; and our old friend, Belphegor, 
at Drury Lane. Belphegor used to be the best of all Mr. CHARLES 
Driton’s parts. _ I hope to be able to say something about it in my 
next. New Burlesque at the Gaiety, and Old Comedies, and ZazeL 
—FARREN and Farryrat the Aquarium. All alive, 0! alive, O! 


Awe-fully Jolly! 


‘“‘ An action was tried last week in which the Society of Apothecaries sought 
to recover penalties from a chemist, for having acted as an apothecary without 
a certificate. The principal witness for the Society of Apothecaries was Mr. 
Tuomas Jotty Dears.” 


Drate to the dying may look te . 
F’en to the halest, melancholy ; 
But when the Craft subpena him, 
We find for once that Death is jolly. 


The Latest Secession. 


“The Rev. Orsy Surpiey, M.A., one of the leading Ritualists, was re- 
ceived into the Church of Rome, on Saturday last.’’ 


Ir is whispered that in the event of the PorE r appeating in publie 
to give his blessing to the people, the Reverend Gentleman nen 
above will visit Rome in order to participate specially in the Papal 
Benediction—** Urbi et Onsy.’’ 


THE LEGION OF HONOUR. 
VEXED that this Cross they ’re not allowed to wear, 
Though France was véry willitig to bestow it, 
Some of our workers at its late World-Fair 


Have made themselves a little cross—ang show it! T 
Digitized by LBUO QTR 
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RANK INSUBORDINATION. 


Colonel (who has received Letter from Private Smith, addressing him ‘‘ Dear Colonel”’). ‘‘ WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY ADDRESSING ME IN 


THIS FAMILIAR MANNER, SiR ?”’ 


Private Smith. ‘‘’Bra Parpon, Sir. 
no Respect, Srirn——” 


I DIDN’T WRITE UN MYSELF—I GOT SOMEBODY ELSE TO. 


AND I DIDN’T MEAN IT OOT O° 


Colonel. ‘* WHAT THE DEVIL DO YOU MEAN, SIR? SERGEANT-MAJOR, GET THIS MAN A FouRTH-CLAss CERTIFICATE IMMEDIATELY !”’ 








A PAGE FROM KELLY’S DIRECTORY. 


Ir the Chief Baron’s fashion of introducing personal politics 
into legal procedure and Civic ceremonial be followed, it may lead to 
strange results. On occasion of a Brewster Sessions, for instance, 
how would it look, if the granting or refusing of a licence were 
ushered in by something like this from the Chairman of the Bench 
of Magistrates ?— 3 

Mr. Bune, you are the holder of a beer and spirit licence for 
a tavern known as the ‘‘ Pig and Whistle.” You came here to ask 
that that licence may be renewed. Sir, it is my duty as Chairman 
of this Bench of Magistrates, to impress upon you that a public- 
housekeeper has many heavy responsibilities. Not only does he sell 
beer and spirits across the bar, but, also across that bar, he has 
frequent opportunities of influencing, if not of forming, by his con- 
versation the opinions of his customers. It is most important, there- 
fore, that he should have sound political views in the present very 
critical position of European affairs. Mr. Bune, it is my proud, 
not pleasing, duty to inform you, that I regard the most solemn 
assurances of the mperor of Russia with the greatest possible dis- 
trust. Farbe it from me to say anything that may seem to detract 
from the weight of a Sceptre, or impair the authority of a Throne 
in this or any other country; but I am bound to point out to you, 
and through you, to your customers, that the CzaR is a Potentate, 
who, were there any machine for weighing human, as there is for 
weighing metallio poveregar would, I fear, have to be set aside as 
not up to standard. In t he may be said to stand alone 
fiz aiparallal, | aright quote, ia application te nina the pounteds @ 

or a el, I might quote, in application e pointed, an 
not unfamiliar, line of Hons'rrvs Taccis — 
‘* Rara avis in terris, nigroque simillima cygno.”’ 
Nay more; not only is he, in my matured judgment, a black 
swan, but a very black swan. He is even, I am of opinion, much 


blacker than he is painted in the Daily Telegraph and the Pall 


Mall Gazette. 
Having said this much, I am sure, Mr. Bune, that you will 
listen with interest to my opinion of the Treaty of Berlin. Some 


may regret that it does not go further; but I am satisfied that it is 
@ very es Treaty, as far as it goes. Perhaps if it went farther 
the world might fare worse. But, Mr. Bune, when I have made 
this admission, it would be perfectly absurd to attempt to hide 
from you my conviction, as regards the Turk, that it would have 
been well for England to have put forth all her wer in aid of 
that interesting and intrepid people’s destinies long before the 
snow-strewn Balkans were surmounted, and the blood-stained 
heights of Plevna stormed. Slightly altering the words of a great 
pular song-maker—you will, I doubt not, remember the pro- 
found saying of FLETCHER of Saltoun, a Scotch worthy with 
whose spoken and written wisdom you are doubtless familiar: 
Post ag make the songs of a people, and let who will make their 
ws”?— 


“We did not want to fight, 
But had the necessity for the sacrifice arisen, 
We had the ships, we had the men, 
We had also the necessary pecuniary means! ”’ 


This being so, Mr. Bune, we can offer no sufficient apology for our 
inaction. Having said this much on the pai topic commonly 
known as the Eastern Question, I now come to our North-West 
Indian frontier. You have doubtless heard that some of our ableat 
Indian statesmen and soldiers have insisted that we have made a false 
step in forcing the Ameer of Afghanistan into the arms of Russia. 
They have ed their reputations upon this assertion. These 
veteran statesmen and soldiers have filled man 
morning papers with arguments in support of this conclusion. In 
the most positive manner hey have d that our Government 
is in the wrong. I will use only four words.in reply, but those four 
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A MATTER OF COURSE. 


Elderly Belle. ‘*Now, CAN YOU GUESS MY AGE, MAsor ?” 
Gallant Major. ‘‘No, I can’T; BUT YOU DON’T LOOK IT!” 


JINGO’S DUE. 


YE friends of Peace, if sore tried, ne’er forget 
How much we're all of us in Jingo’s debt. 

As Mars the War-God, Jingo to invoke, 

Just served to turn a war-whoop to a joke. 
The name of J oq sticks like pitch and tar, 
To bellowers for battle with the Czar ; 

’Gainst ranting fire-eaters it raised a laugh, 
And, in reply to fustian, won them chaff. 
Who knows but Europe all in flames might be, 


O Jingo, at this moment, but for thee ? 


st thou not, Jingo 


MacDERMOTT, thanks 
A Recommendation. 


ithe Rh 


Turks by the Russians in 


the same evidence as untrustworthy. 


What bloodshed we should rue, what broken bones, 
Ships sunk, and sailors sent to ‘Davey Jones, 
Hadi made war’s howl absurd. 


for teaching us that word ! 


THE organs of the Osmanli have set forth their reasons 
for aooepaing as trustworthy the evidence given before 
ope Commission of atrocities committed on the 

i rn Roumelia, and their 
virtuous indignation at the abominable humanitarians 
who decline to take the truth of that evidence for granted. 
The Spectator this week gives us reasons for rejecting 
This is eminently 
a case in which all would be disposed to appeal 
authority of a Spectator. Let our readers weigh the two 
sets of reasons, and say which carries most weight to 


to the 





their minds. 


Complex Conundrum. 


‘Waar is the difference between the ‘‘i nsible 
frivolity” of a stump speaker at Rhyl, and ‘‘ the hair- 
en : chatter” of a post-prandial orator at the Mansion 

ouse 

Answer.—The first was ‘‘inebriated with the exuber- 
ance of his own verbosity ;” the second was ‘' verbose 
with the exuberance of his own inebriation.” 


Definitions for a Civic Dinner. 


RecTIFICATION of Frontver.—Carrying out your garden- 
wall over the adicning premises, 80 as neatly to take in 
a slip of your neighbour's land. 

Scientific Frontier.—The more or less impregnable 
margin to a territory got by well-considered annexation. 
A Fence in defence of stolen goods. 








words should be conclusive to all well-regulated minds. J don’t 


think so! 

ES venenow, isposed of the Czaz and the AMEER, I have only to add, 
incidentally, that I strongly disapprove of GamBETTA, and cannot give 
my unqualified approbation to Prince von BismaRck. It appears to 
me, too, Mr. Buna, that a decided improvement might be made in 
the Government of Japan. I am sure that Captain Burnaby would 
do that country a service were he to take a ride in that direction. 
Captain BurnaBy is so fearless that we cannot say of him— 


‘* Post equitem sedet atra cura ;”’ 


and we can only wish him as complete a triumph over the Cau- 
cuses of the Black Country as the Black Sea. And now, Mr. 
Bune, as we have to get through a great deal of business before 
lunch, I will merely remind you that Brrrannia is the pride of the 
ocean, the ruler of the waves, and the tutelary goddess of that 
gallant body of Britons who never, never, under any consideration 
whatever, will consent to submit to the chain of slavery. 

Mr. Bung. Thank you, Sir, but how about my licence ? ; 

The Chairman. Oh, I quite forgot to tell you, that as the police 
have given in an unfavourable report of the management of your 


tavern for the last twelvemonths, we have decided to refuse the “Pig | 


and Whistle” its licence this year. Goce mornin 


g. 
. Bune removed tn hysterics. 


A Gnome for Beaconsfield. 
(By a Philologist of the New School.) 
of xpooxuvowvtes Thy Adpdoreay copol, 
schylus Prom. Vinet. line 935. 
‘* Wisk are the worshippers of a ‘ masterly inactivity.’ ” 


** Only Once a Year." 


‘‘ SovEREIGN and Statesman,” when at one, are all ; 
If House of Commons sing, let it sing small. 

But with the Monarch, as a Monarch second 

In my allegiance, King Mob may be reckoned. 

How poor a leader is a ‘‘ paragraph 

Anonymous” !—mere verbiage, empty chaff 

To make both Sovereign and Statesman laugh. 
Those who talk at us their own folly flatter, 

Their reas’ning, in two words, is—‘' hairbrained chatter.” 
Pronounce all views, save mine, of foreign polity, 
Me judice, ‘‘ irresponsible frivolity.” 

There, you ’ve as much as Cits’ brains can remember 


THE GUILDHALL ORACLE. 
Of ‘‘ sense and truth” for thzs Ninth of November. 


Next Best Thing. 


GENERAL GARIBALDI’s Caprera ee are to furnish the stone 
for renewing the streets of the Eternal City, which, eternal as the 
City is, will wear out. 

ot having as yet succeeded in flooring the Church of Rome, the 
General is fain to fall back on paving the City. 


QUITE UNNECESSARY. 
Mr. BaRRAn (one of the Members for Leeds) has, we learn from 


the papers, been talking about the Afghan Difficulty, There has 
been quite barren talk enough on that topic already. 
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WAR WITHOUT SINEWS. 
(4 Correspondence in Nubibus.) 


The Commgnder-in-Chief of Her Imperial Britannic Mayjesty’s 
Forces before Cabul to the Representative of His Impertal 
Majesty the Crear of All the Russias inside the same, &c., Se. 

74.M., April 1, 1879. 

ac HASTEN to ac- 
owledge your com- 
munication of this 
morning’s date, informing 
me that, owing to the non- 
receipt of the expected 
supplies of boots, gun- 
powder, forage, rations, 
pay, and pockethandker- 
chiefs by the Russian force 
of 50,000 men of all arms 
now var gers ae the as- 
sistance of His Royal High- 
ness the AMEER, you are 
disposed to consider the 
terms of a compromise 
which may be honourable 
to both of us. I have no 
hesitation, as Commander 
of the forces of Her Royal 
and Imperi Britannic 

Majesty, itting, that 

as, notwithstanding their 

heroic conduct throughout 
the campaign, the gallant 
troops I have the honour 
to command are suffering 
severely from the unac- 
countable failure of coats, cartridges, and oommissariat, owing to 
difficulties of transport on wheels and by pack animals which I need 
not dwell upon at present, I have received your communication with 
satisfaction. I should be glad to take into consideration anything 
you have to propose.—I have the honour to be, &o., &e. 
The Representative of His Imperial Majesty the Czar of all the 
Russias to the British General outside Cabul. 
Dear GENERAL, April 1 (New Style), 8 a.M. 
I wave read your frank and friendly answer to my letter 
with cordial sympathy. What I propose is that we should settle this 


aw affair, on behalf of our respective august Sovereigns, 
by dividing into two equal shares all we can lay hands upon in the 





public treasury, reserving to ourselves the right of anne as much 
private property as we can conveniently sate § off. I would further 
ic buildings, the Royal 


suggest that we might toss for the guns, pub ildit 2 
collection of wild animals, and (if you see no objection to it), 
Royal Highness the AmgER himself. Such an arrangement seems to 
me to be the only one that could be honourably entertained by two 
‘Rew if, for the moment, impecunious powers. Assuring you that 

have not touched a kopec of my salary for the last eighteen months, 
I am, with profound homage, c., &e. 


The Commander-in-Chief of Her Imperial Britannic Majesty’s 
Forces before Cabul to the Representatiwe of Hus Impertal 
Majesty the Czar of all the Russias inside the same. 

My Deak G Als, 9 a.M., Apreé 1, 1879. 

I am too old a poicier not to sept the confidence with 
which your letter concluded. You will be prepared for my assurance 
of warmth sympathy, when I tell you that I had to raise money on m 
best uniform before I could get away from Peshawur, and am safe 
to be ‘‘ wanted”” by more than one Sheriff's Officer on my. return 
to Simla, should I be spared to reach it. This comes of g war 
without first providing its sinews; but when the Exchequer is 


empty and the VickRoy has, entre nous, to trust to what he can 
make by publishing his poems by subscription, a poor old soldier 
must not grumble. To revert to the business immediately in hand. 


Iam ble to the course you suggest, but would prefer throwing 
you in both the tigers and the AmEER, as we might fn cul 
in making proper commissariat arrangements for them under existing 
circumstances. What do you say ?—Yours sincerely, a 
0., &o. 


The Representative of Hes I: tal Majesty the Czar to the British 
General outside Cabul. 
My pear GENERAL, April 1 (New Style), 10 a.m. 
De.icuren to oblige you 7 I could, but Iam afraid that 
while my august Sovereign aaa doubt not, easily find room for 
the tigers at the St. Petersburg Gardens, there might be some diffi- 


&@ To Connrsrorpants.— The Editor does not hold himself bound to ac 


knowledge, return, 
stamped and directed envelawe. 


d a difficulty, | f 


culty about His Royal Highness. However, if you can’t place the 
AMEER in London, I will ascertain whether there is likely to be an 
opening for him shortly in Siberia or the Caucasus. 
Yours, with every consideration, &c., &c. 
P.8.—I am sorry to ask you to tip my messenger; buf if you find 
this in the least inconvenient, shoot him. 


The Commander-in-Chief of Her Imperial Britannic Majesty’ s 
Forces before Cabul to the Representative of His Imperial 
Mayesty the Czar of Ali the Russtas inside the same. 

My DEAR GENERAL, Noon, April 1, 1879. 

SHALL we take it as settled that, on behalf of His Majesty 
the Czar of All the Russias, you take the tigers as an equivalent to 
our taking the Amrger? Thus you will not have to put your Govern- 
ment to any trouble about Siberia; and I think I shall be able to 
arrange for the appearance of His Afghan Highness at the West- 
minster Aquarium, though his engagement may have to be deferred 
till the termination of Zazen’s still attractive performance, which is, 
as you will easily understand, and as Rosertson has reminded me 
by telegraph, as yet uncertain. He expresses confidence, which, he 
says, Fanrnr shares with him, that the Ameer will bea ‘* great 
draw.” He adds, playfully, that the Aquarium only wants one 
drawer at a time ; not a whole chest of drawers. Begging that this 

correspondence may now Glose, a6 1 bgve to give your messenger a 

every time, 
I am yours, most sincerely, &c., &c. 





ECHOES OF THE BACK-STAIRS. 
(From Our Own Man at Other People’s Key-holes.) 


THE Lory CHANCELLOR, your readers will probably be interested 
to learn, is a master of the happy art of enforcing his political views 
with professional aphorisms, thus putting what may be called a fine 
legal point on the uth, and driving it, if one may 0 say, home. 

he momentous Cabinet Council of the other day, at which 
it was determined to give the troublesome ruler of Afghanistan a 
last chance, as Ministers were breaking up—for the time—Carmns 
turned back from the secre By call to SaLisBury, who was 
cher with BEACONSFIELD by the fireplace,— 

‘* And don’t forget to tell ScoouvyaLorr to remind the Czar of the 
legal maxim—‘ Qui factt per (Shere) Ahum, facit per se.’”’ ; 

EACONSFIRLD’S usual imperturbable insensibility to Cabinet 
attempts at wit was, for once, fairly broken down. He tripped, 
rather than toddled, across the C'abinet-room, and, ing CarRns’s 
hand, said heartily,—‘‘ I should like to have said that. 


SALISBURY been repeating the mo, and not always, I am 
afraid, with due acknowledgment of the authorship. One is glad 
to set that all right. P P 


¢ 
‘An masonic’ y clever summary that of Dopson’s at Chester !”? 
Sir SraFFORD, with his usual candour and readiness to do justice to 
his opponents, remarked to the Permanent Secretary, over a glass of 
sherry, at the Treasury luncheon the other day. ‘' Brings out the 
telling points in favour of their own Budgets, and against ours, 
capitally; above all, so por gee ; 

: Clearly P Umph! ” said ggn, in his dry way, which, how- 
ever, at of sardonic humour, “‘ then it ten’¢ a ease 
of Dopson and Fog, at all events! ” 

This allusion to the once famous Pickwickian firm was not for the 
moment obvious to the CHANCELLOR of the EXcHEQUER, whose per- 
ception of a joke isnot of the quickest. But when ] ovexw explamed 
it to him, he seemed to enjoy it; at least, he laughed heartily. 

I had thought of sending this really good thing to the keen-witted 
Member for Chester, who would thoroughly have appreciated 
the point of the allusion, and the compliment from an opponent. 
On second, thoughts, I determined to let ‘the world have it im an Echo. 

When the Seeretary of the Admiralty waited on the Premier last 
week with news of the brilliant success of the embarkation at Liver- 
pool of the new Governor-General of the Dominion, and his charm- 
ing and affable Princess Loursr,—or even ‘‘ Loure,” as one feels 
tempted to call one who has mede herself so much at home in all 
hearts and circles—on hearing that they had had the Storm- Cock 
for tender while their steamer was the Sarmatan.—'‘Two names 
or the same ship, J should have thought,’’ put in BEACONSFIELD. 

EGERTON evidently did not take. 

‘*Don’t you see?” rather testily rejoined the PREmreR,—gout 
does not improve the temper,—‘‘ Sarmatian means Scythian; and 
Scythian means Russian; and surely $the Russian is just now the 
Storm-Cock of the walk !” 

EGERTON might have felt some irritation at having had to look a 
request for the explanation ; but he knew his man too well to let 
this out. So he swallowed his annoyance, and booked the joke for 
colportage round the Clubs. I hope I am not “‘ wiping his eye,” as 
we say en bdattue at San ham. 


or pay for Contributions, In no case can these be returned wnlese accompanied by 6 
Coptce should be bept. 
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LAST FROM THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 


‘‘Hurpoa, CuHartm! Wuar’s THE MATTER? TRAINING FOR A RAcE ?”? 


‘‘No, Tom. Racine For A Train!” 





A CAD’S A CAD FOR A’ THAT. 


Is there a Jingo, proud and high, 
Who cocks his nose, and a’ that ? 

The swaggering sumph, we pass him by— 
We dare be just for a’ that! 

For a’ that, and a’ that, 
His sniggering scorn, and a’ that: 

The sneer is but the club-room's stamp, 
The clay is Cad’s for a’ that! 


| What though on civic fare he dine, 

Wear Court attire, anda’ that; 

Give churls their turtle, clowns their wine, 
A Cad’s a Cad for a’ that: 

For a’ that and a’ that, 

Their patriot show and a’ that : 

The selfish Snob, or rich or poor, 
Is Cad at heart for a’ that! 


Ye see yon trickster, late dubbed Lord, 
Who dodges, dupes, and a’ that ; 
Though thousands shout at each smart word, 
He’s charlatan for a’ that, 
For a’ that and a’ that 
His riband, star, and a’ that ; 
The man of just considerate mind 
He smiles—or sighs—at a’ that | 


A Cad may boast of power of fight, 
Of patriot zeal, and a’ that ; 
But trust in es above his flight ; 
He has not pluck for a’ that! 
For a’ that and a’ that, 
Their blatant bounce, and a’ that: 
Fair play, stern justice, steadfast calm, 
Show truer grit than a’ that! 


Then let us prez that come it may— 
As come it for a’ that— 

That Jingo rant and Cad-dom’s cant 
May hush their row, and a’ that! 

For a’ that and a’ that, 
It’s coming yet for a’ that, 

Whes pas true the wide world o’er 
Shall brothers be for a’ that ! 








MILLERS AND THEIR,.MEN. 


(A Civil Service Examination in conneetion with the Board of Trade.) 


Examiner, Now, Sir, what is calico ? 

Candidate. Sir, there is theoretical calico—and practical calico. 
Theoretical calico is a textile fabric manufactured from cotton—the 
laniferous envelope of the seeds of Gossypium herbaceum. That is 
rare. Practical calico is the more common thing. 

Examiner. Indeed, Sir! And how do you describe that ? 

Candidate. Practical calico, Sir, the calico of commerce, and 
especially the calico designed for exportation, is formed in part only 
of cotton. It consists, besides, of size—a mixture composed of flour, 
China clay, Epsom salts, chlorate of zine, chlorate of magnesia, an 
glue, in the proportion of from 70 or 80 to 130, and even 200 per 
cent. 

Examiner. This information is new to us, Sir.—Will you oblige 
me with its origin ? 

Candidate. Certainly, Sir. You will find the facts and figures I 
have had the honour to state in a recent issue of the Liverpool 
Mercury, quoted by the Pali Mall Gazette. They occur in the 
report of a law case—a suit between a cotton manufacturer and a 
firm of cotton warp-sizers, respecting a ay pee charge for cotton 
warp-sizing. It is a distinct business—I had almost said branch of 
industry. The details I have given you were furnished by one of 
the plaintiffs, who coolly avowed his acts. In conclusion, he said he 
had been ‘‘ in the trade twenty years, and in commencing only put 
5 per cent. into the warps, and the size then consisted solely of flour, 
but now they had to add chemicals to get the weight up, as manu- 
facturers asked them for more weight.”’ 

Examiner. Does raf adage in an elementary educational work 
oceur to bia as applicable to that gentleman’s career ? 

Candidate. Nemo repente fuit turpissimus. 

Examiner. Very well, Sir. In respect to composition, can you 
point to any analogy between cotton and silk ? 

Candidate. Silk proper, Sir, is nae? woven from the chrysalis- 
coceoon of the Bombyx mori. The you purchase is, much if not 


most of it, “loaded,” as itis called, with logwood and gum. The web is | with being Lord 


silk-miller with its weight increased by from twenty-four up to forty 
ounces—the result of loading with matter in the wrong place. 

Examiner. Can you name any other description of business cor- 
responding to that of cotton warp-sizers and silk-loaders ? 

andidate. The business of stolen-plate-melters, or of sausage- 

grinders who load their sausages up with a large per-centage of 
carrion and cat’s meat. 

Examiner. What practical inference, Sir, would you deduce from 
the existence of businesses and practices such as you have described ? 

Candidate. That in a country where adulteration constitutes a 
business of itself, there is very much to account for the depression 
of trade. And that commodities formerly known as British ‘* goods” 
are in the way to become notorious as British *‘ bads.” 

Examiner. Can you suggest any means of limiting such objection- 
able operations as cotton warp-sizing and silk-loading ? 
, onal Heavy fines and long terms of imprisonment with hard 

abour. 

Examiner. That will do, Sir. Ihave the pleasure to inform you 

that your answers have given me complete satisfaction. 


A Really Cruel Case. 


Here is a candid parson—a parson no doubt as deserving as 
modest—who advertises in the Field, and to whom Punch ought to 
be glad to give a “‘ leg-up”’ :— 

O PATRONS.—An Incumbent, age 74, income under £400, wishes 
PREFERMENT. Quite up to work. Address, &c. 


Considering what Church livings are, can anything be more 
affecting than the agonising prayer for preferment of this ill-used 
old Incumbent who, at seventy-four, finds himself with a Church 


income of less than £400 a year! Shame! Patrons, where are 
your blushes ? ' 





SETTING THINGS STRAIGHT (7). 


It may please Lord SeLBornE and Lord RosgBery to be content 
Rectors. Lord BEAconsFI£xD flies at higher game. 


sent to the dyer weighing, say, sixteen ounces. . It is returned to the | He aspires to be Lord Rectificator. 


VOL. LXXV. Y 
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A PICTURE OF A PRESIDENT. 


WiTH Mr. Puncn’s CONGRATULATIONS (BY ANTICIPATION) TO Sik FREDERICK LEIGHTON, P.R.A. 








— 


|__ The architect must have’chuckled over this idea. No one remembers 
FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. “his ante but it “ supposed = he ‘flourished ” in the ero 
good u 
Being the brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain | tion, “What did he flourish a” ee ee eee eo dkerbiet 


Country Houses. | tied to the end of it, to express joy on finishing his work ? Or wasit 
Visir THE Frest.—Cuarter III. his hat a Or oo ately Poneeana nce like a green bey ee es = 
At Josslyn Dyke’s— The House — Passage— Stairs— Clock — Bogue eel tra ry yom ee more. SPpropis 


Corners—Phantom Butler—Chamber— Portrau—Apparition— | " However, no matter how he flourished, or when, corsa it is that 


Down Again—A Surprise—To be explained in our next. ‘he must have been a’man of infinite humour in design for The 
It is a solemn, silent house, this of JossLyn DyKr’s. Oak panel- | Mote, Mossend, which was apparently built with a view to 
lings, casement windows in deep recesses. Doors in all sorts of un- | accommodation of a large family of little Jack Horners, who could, 
expected places. The house appears to have been built by some! with smallest possible chance of observation, sit in various corners, 
architect who has gone mad on dark corners. eating a corresponding number of Christmas pies. ; 
It seems as if this architect had said to himself in drawing his| Happy Thought for a Christmas book. The Horner Family. By 
lan, ‘‘ Now, look here, we’ll have a great big staircase leading to a a ‘‘Corner Man.” Ina Horner-mental cover, price, &c. 
ark corner Lear ate up to the first floor; then the second part of the| After this one flight of stairs, which leads up to the first ficor, 
staircase shall finish at a landing where there are nothing but dark | Goot, the Phantom Butler, glides before me with my bag and a 
corners.” candle, along a narrow strip of carpet. 
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THE HARD-HEADED BREED. 


TO THE STATION——’’ 


Injured One (recovering). ‘‘ TYEK ME TO Ta’ STATION ? 
WILLIN’ TO Pay FoR’T!”? 


hy seitaadsd Bystanders (about an unfortunate Man who has beent knocked down, and stunned by the Train). ‘Poon Man! TAKE HIM 


WHAT FOR, TIEN? IF AW’VE DUNE ONY HARM To Yo’R ENGINE, AW’'S 








At the end of this p e something looms out upon us which 
strikes me, at first, as not € a pump, without the handle. 

Nearer approag shows it to be a gaunt, melancholy, yet military- 
looking, clock. It bears a fanciful resemblance to a highly-finished 
sentry-box in dark wood, with a front door to it, which the sent 
could lock after him when he felt cold, and went in. If he open 
it now and stepped out, I don’t think I should be very much sur- 
prised. Iam sure Goon wouldn’t be. If goblin Jack Horners are 
in all the dark corners, eating phantom Christmas ai ara 
goblins—then there is another poenton Jack-in-the-box, in the 
sentry-box, who comes out perhaps when the clock sounds mid- 
night. Involuntarily I take out my watch to compare London time 
with what they accept asthe correct thing down here, so as to accom- 
modate myself to my host’s views in Hi Jel to punctuality at meals. 

But the clock’s face gives me no information. It is a yellowish 
complexion, which, being of metal, was once, perhaps, as bold as 
brass, but now the numbers are almost illegible, except the ten and 
the two, which form a pair of eyes on either side of a little round 
discoloured button of a nose, trom which depend, at two acute 
angles, left and right, two straight dark lines, really the hands, 
which have the at pearauoe of moustachios of the same period as the 
house—t.e., the abethan. 

** That clock, Sir,’”’ observes Goo the butler, solemnly, in answer 
to my inquiry—‘‘ that clock never tells the time. Itnever has done 
since I’ve been here.” He says it with pride, and with a touch of 
sympathy in his voice, that makes him, for a second, almost human, 
at all events, a trifle less e Bnoetey I notice, afterwards, that when 
JossLyn speaks of his clock he does so in the same tone of affectionate 
pride, as one would do of a superannuated servant who had done his 
work in his day, and had become a pensioner of the family. 


‘* No, Sir,” says a’footman afterwards coming upon me suddenly, 
(everyone comes across everyone else sleet pag in JossLyn DYKE's 
house, they are all surprise passages), while I am examining this 
clock ; examining, but not consulting it any more than I should think 
of consulting a nonagenarian pmes who had lost his memory— 
‘no, Sir. You can never get the time from that clock. We always 
take it from the one in the hall or the kitchen. The little one in the 
dining-room ain’t much use; it goes well enough, but it generally 
gets very fast.” 

Of course, the little one in the dining-room is scarcely fifteen years 
old. A giddy thing, bright and Frenehified (the gift of some kind 
friend who wanted to brighten up the general gloominess of The 
Mote), a go-a-head sort of fellow, a kind of clock that never pays in 
the end, always tick, tick, tick, always fast, thoroughly unprin- 
cipled, never to be relied on for a moment, much less for an hour. 

ut the old Clock on the Stairs that never will tell the time! That 
keeps tts own counsel in tts own case! That not by sound, or sign, 
ever lets out its secret. That watches everything and says nothing ! 
Why is this clock silent? Did it neglect to speak once, on some fear- 
fully important occasion, when its voice ought to have forbidden the 
banns of marriage, and, a3 the penalty, had ever afterwards to hold 
itstongue? I must ask JossLYN DYKE about this clock. Proceed, 
Goo1, this confidential clock interests me much. 

Through a small door into a narrow passage. Through another 
small door, and on to another staircase. More doors, more corners, 
dimly lighted by one jet shining through a pale green medium. 
One more door. My chamber. . 

Our entrance with the candle seems to disperse the shadows which 
were gathered about the hearth, asif the superior Phantom Butler had 
said **Come! No loitering about here! It won’t do, you know 
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Move on! No hanging about and haunting here, ’cos I won’t have 
it”’—and I become aware of the presence of a cheerful fire, in—for 
the architect couldn’t resist the temptation even here—in a dark 
corner. The dog-grate is in a deep tiled recess—the back is coal 
black—the tiles are smoked black—the woodwork about is almost 
black—the dog-irons are black—and as the fire is the very model o 
a fire for roasting chestnuts by, there being no flame—it sheds a 
glow which has a warm and cheerful appearance, but which fails 
in reaching a single corner. 

There are two candles on the dressing-table, which Goor lights ; but 
twenty of the best wax wouldn’t illuminate this room satisfactorily. 

A casement window in a deep recess. Dark and drafty. Old 
faded brown, Scotch snuff-coloured curtains, which have had a 
serious quarrel, and won’t meet, despite all attempts at reconcilia- 
tion on the part of friendly intervention. Pitch dark outside, 

The bed is enormous, and funereal, reminding me of a lying-in- 
state. There are four dark, sturdy, posts, and six dingy, heavy 
curtains; a patchwork coverlet, of many colours, as though they ’d 
caught and killed a poor old faded Harlequin, and had stuffed his 
skin for this purpose; a large pillow, and watch-pockets for two, 
pinned on to a sort of patternless tapestry back-ground. 

Goo. unpacks for me: sees that everything is ready, and then 
becoming absorbed into the deep shadow, he melts away suddenly, 
and disappears—through the door, I suppose; but the door is in- 
visible, and his movements were inaudible, so that I couldn’t swear 

sitively, in a court of justice, toeither the means or manner of 

is exit. 

A languor steals over me. I should like to sleep before the fire 
if there were a comfortable chair, or to go straight to bed, then an 
there. This influence is so strong on me, that I surprise myself in 
the act of unconsciously winding up my watch, 

This discovery causes me to pull myself together, and rouse 
myself for a supreme effort. 

he supreme effort is taking off my coat. After which I stare 
vacantly at the fire, and then, reversing my position, I stare at the 
bed. Then I wonder what the room was origi used for; then 
becoming more aceustomed to the light, such as it is, I am sud- 
denly startled by seeing what, on the instant, appears to me to be 
re, He looking at me through a hole up above the wainscot, on 
the wall opposite the side of the bed furthest from the window. 

Of course in another second I am aware of its being a picture. 
The old stories recur to me of the top of the bed slowly descending 
as the picture gradually disappears from view; of the sonpalea 
assassin watching his victim through the portrait’s eyes; and I am 
compelled to take a eandle, and examine the oucy closely. I say 
to myself, ‘‘I wonder whom it’s by?” look for the name of 
the artist. Then I say to myself, ‘*‘ I suppose it’s a portrait.’”?’ Then 
I get on achair so as to place myself vs-d-vis with the face of this 
grim-looking Spaniard in black doublet and ruff, and once more I 
soliloquise, ‘* queer looking old chap’’—but somehow in speaking of him 
in this manner, I feel inclined to beg his pardon for the liberty, and to 
account for it asa dapsus lingue, caused by my nervousness on the 
introduction. I se to look on it, and speak of it, and think of it, 
as a work of art, and as a curiosity; but, somehow, though I have 
taken the greatest pains to put myself on a familiar footing with the 
picture, I feel the picture has got the better of me, and though as I 
wash my hands, I say to myself ina vague sort of dashing incredulous 
way, ‘‘How absurd! ridiculous! Ha! ha! ha!”—yet I can’t 
help looking over my shoulder to see if anything has happened, and 
if the picture, or rather the, three-quarter man 7x the picture, is still 
where he was. 

{Happy Thought.—Three-quarter man. No legs. But even this 
doesn’t entirely reassure me, as I have an uncanny sort of feeling 
that legs are, so to speak, ‘ no object to him,’ if he once took it into 
his head (which he has got) to come down, and have a look round. | 

A bell rings solemnly from some part of the house. Dinner, I 
suppose. I hurry on with my dressing, but from time to time I cast 
a at the picture to see what he’s doing. 

am startled by a ite voice saying, ‘‘ Are youready, Sir?” 

It is the apparition of Goot. He has come, like the statue of the 
Commendatore in Don Giovanni, to take me below to dinner. 

It has occurred to Josstyn Dyke that I may not be able to find 
sa, Eh and he has dispatched Goon to be my guide. 

P ee Butler, 1 come to dinner. Alas, poor Ghost! lead on, I 
ollow. 


I expect the evening will be awfully slow and dull. 

What do I hear? 

Voices? Merriment in the distance? Impossible]! 

Goo throws open a door in a corner,—always a corner,—leading 
out of a dark passage. 


And 


I see before me . . . . I can hardly believe my eyes. 
THE VICEROY’S PROCLAMATION CONDENSED. 


No peace’till Sarre Axt’s sullenness ends ; 
So we ’re going to thrash him till he makes friends, 





FOX-HUNTING ACCORDING TO LAW. 
MTTY ll Wit NE of the most successful 
| WN speeches in a very suc- 
a on 
WALL)" 








| i ody, i i 
YP Assurance, is a description 
| , 5) _ given by a hae heroine 


0 ures 
a fox-chace. 


Poles 
Gai) Belinker's 


famous ‘“‘ bit” 
will have to be 
re-written up to 
bbe Jud amet in 
ie henceforth 
ease of 

Paul v.Summer- 
hayes; some- 
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Cay 
Spanker (wi 
enthusiasm). Ah! 
what is more 

ligh than a 
fox-hunt! What 
more _ brilliant 
than the muster 
of pinks at the 
pan the musie of the hounds! See 


sy their feathering 
y 


cover-side, more harmonious 
sterns among 


how they dash into cover! 
the gorse! Ha! gone away! Reynard has broken cover. 
Yoicks—for’rard! Off we go—away we dash over bull- 

and though bramble, master, whips, field, hounds and all! e 
leaves smile up to the wooing rays-of the November sun, and the 
birds flutter their little wings with joy. Away! away! Tally-ho! 
Ta-allyho! But what is this? A check! We pull up pirupey. 
Sly Reynard knows the laws of the land, and, rogue that he is, 
sought shelter in a farmer's field. The tenant—a red-faced, 
blithe-voiced Yeoman—warns us against trespass. t are we to 
do? The Whipper-in looks at the Huntsman, the Huntsman looks 
at the Master, and the Master consults his Solicitor! And now we 
are off again! But how is this? The horses are leading, the hounds 
behind. We dash away to the ever See dismount, and take 
our return-tickets. Away! away! We are tearing up to London 
in the Express! In we go to Westminster Hall. Our case is on! 


Now dashing over a leading case, now running down a sly point, 
and anon topping a stiff argument! And then, yoicks! off again 
to the gorse-patch in the field where Sir Reynard is lurking still. 


But now it is our turn. We’ll have no more trespassing; but we 
will have our Fox all the same. The Master dismounts, and gaily 
springs over the stile. The hounds look on, their sterns feathering in 
the summer wind. The tenant himself grumbles, but he has to sub- 
mit to the ruling of the Court. The Master’s onieee is not sport, but 
the destruction of a noxious vermin. See how he beats the bushes. 
Ah! Sir Reynard knows how to hide! No; he has found him! He 
asps him by the brush! He draws his revolver! Whoo- ! 
ang! goes the pistol; and Reynard tumbles over like a 
pheasant! And see the eager hounds, how they leap, and whin 
and tussle for their prey, while J receive the Brush! Ah! wha 
sport so delightful, so delirious, as a Fox-hunt—one of the modern 
kind—according to the ruling in Paul y. Summerhayes ! 


A Worker’s Query. 

EKacu day brings up a new surprise; 
‘* All workers now should organise!” 

So says hard Labour’s Member.* 
But, wi’ wark sae scarce, and meat sae dear, 
There ’s pinchin’ to get breeks and shorgans ; + 
How then, or whaur—if — ma 
Are workers to come by t 


y speer— 
e ve, 
To grind on this December . 
* See Mr. MACDONALD, M.P.’s, address to the Union Workmen 


+ Short gowns, an article of dress as indispensable to workwomen as breeks 
to workmen. 


Sir . & 
P= Taccieaal 


it with a bullet, A retrograde 


HicHty PropaBte.—Lays on the Income Taz. 
NorrHcorr’s expected work somewhere about April 


Giviné the lie, and then backing 


movement by M. GAMBETTA in Four- 
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PANIERS. 


“The Panier will certainly be revived this season. The rode 
collante is to be banished, and will be superseded by puffings, 
which are to take the form of a@iles de pigéon.’’—Parisian Code 
of Fashion. 





‘* Arr the world must Paniers earry.”’ 
Thus the edict comes from ‘‘ Parry.” 
Little donkeys long have worn ’em. 
Little darlings have forsworn ’em. 

But the mandate comes from ‘‘ Parry,” 
So the world must Paniers carry ! 


** On the hips there must be pufling.” 
‘In the dress there will be stuffing.” 
Little geese with sage are farcies ; 

Little girls must not be “‘ sarey.”’ 

Being sage, they ’ll take to stuffing: 
Modiste’s wares must have good puffing ! 


‘* Robes collantes are henceforth banished.” 
‘Tail and trailing train have vanished.” 
Little ducks have short tails, surely— 
Little dears must walk demurely, 

Tailless, with their long trains banished, 
All their. borrowed'trimmings vanished ! 


Uidiaith. 
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yb Ww : Sy, : 
‘* Ailes de pigéon” since they call ’em, 
What ails pigeons may befall ’em ! 
Little pigeons oft are ** pouters’’— 
Little pets are out-and-outers— 
‘‘ Winging” may perchance befall ’em 
When they sport the what d’you call ’em ! 





All the world of ton at ‘‘ Parry ” 
Paniers wear. Then do not tarry! 
Run, my dears, and change your figure. 
Puffs and paddings are de rigueur 

For the promenade or ‘* swarry ”’— 
‘Thus the edict comes from ‘‘ Parry.”’ 


OUR MAYORS. 


Lone ere this the telegraph and telephone have made it known that there 
is a prospect of Pénnc-—at W souls (We are not Chaffin if the Mayor of Bath 
is.) Perhaps Sir Wire will wish we were, when it is disclosed to him that 
the Bottle is supreme at Dover, or Dr. Cummine when he realises the presence 
of a Stigant at Chatham and a Pope at Dorchester ; the Deacon is at Walling- 
ford, and the Clarke at Lincoln. There are rival Kings, like those of Brentford, 
at Portsmouth and Lymington, a Marshall for each at arnsley and Huntingdon, 
a Knight at Hereford, and a Laird at Birkenhead. 

The Mayor of Godalming is Eager, of Congleton Goode, of Shrewsbury Frail. 
Saffron Walden is sound asa Bell, Peterborough is sound at the Core. There 
should be eloquence with Tully at Tynemouth, and ‘ Harveian Orations”’ 
from Harvey at Yarmouth. There is Nowell at Bootle, but then, as a com- 
pensation there isa Wellman at Windsor. Readhead presides at South Shields, 

igfield is at the head of affairs at Rotherham. Arundel has got its Price 
Tewkesbury its Boughton. If Foggitt is in Darli n, Devizes can find 
a Chandler, and Wrexham Shone. If Tempest prevails at Tamworth, Whet- 

am in London; if Monmouth, Oswestry, Southampton, and Walsall all 
ave a Thomas, Plymouth has a James, Chester a Gilbert, Cardiff a Lewis 
Northampton a Dennis, and Dewsbury a Heu h, while Brighton takes its Davey! 

Here is a happy municipal eoep Selishury with Lovibond, Preston with 
Goodair, Canterbury with Goul en, Reading with Blandy, Rye (again and again) 
with Meryon, Stoke with Sweeting, and the Flower of the flock at ‘‘Sweet 
William’s” Stratford-on-Avon. 

Not now for the first time have we found refreshment in the pleasant country 
associations which surround so many of our Mayors—a Grainge at Oxford and a 
Hall at Lancaster ; Brocklehurst at Macclesfield, Dugdale at lackburn, Milburn 
at Carlisle, Lethbridge at Guildford, Ridgway at Buckingham, Park at Bury 
Pollard at Bideford, Heath at Crewe, Groves and Thorn (again), at West Hartlepool 
and Boston, our old friends Holyoake and Shrubsole at Droitwich, and Faversham. 

There is still one Mayor left, at Southwold, and he is a—Remnant. 


SCIENTIFIC RECTIFICATIONS. 


_ Mr. WrexiAm Srxes has announced his intention of scientifically rectifying 
his service of plate during the ensuing winter. He has been anno ed when 
entertaining his friends, to find he has to put up with an odd set of salt-spoons, 
and he feels severely his deficiency in dish-covers. His plate has, in fact, been 
collected at different times and on no esthetic principle. He has lately been 
a up toa chance by which a handsome family service of plate may be had 
Pane , « * » - * 

Many Sarru (35), lady’s-maid, was accused before the Justices of Blankshire 
with the theft of a seal-skin jacket, the property of her mistress. The accused 
indignantly repudiated the charge of theft. She had long felt the extreme incon- 
venience of winter woollen wraps, at once so heavy and so common, and had 
merely availed himself of the first opportunity of scientifically rectifying her 
wardrobe. 

* * As * - * * 

_Benyamuy Jrxco, banker’s clerk, has had an unfortunate misunderstanding 
with his employers. He had long been coming to the conclusion that his salary 
required scientific rectification, and had, accordingly, annexed a arcel of bank- 
notes of which he had charge. He urged in his defence that he had been sub- 
jected to an unheard-of insult. On bein asked what it was, he replied that it 
might not be perhaps exactly an insult, but he had received an answer to his 
request to be taken into | erp art | which no man of spirit could put up with, 
his employers having said as much as that he had not yet rendered services to 
the firm which called for that particular form of recognition. 


MIRROR OF PARLIAMENT. 


Ar Lambeth Police Court the other day, THomas Popg, driver of a Brixton 
omnibus, was pulled up before Mr. Exxison, for obstructing a tram-car :— 

‘‘ The defendant went at the rate of two miles an hour, and gave no heed to the whistle 
of the driver of the tram-car. The defendant had acted on a former occasion in a similar 
manner... . Mr. ELxison told him it was a gross case, and had been fully proved. 
If he continued that system of obstruction, he would be sent to eee without the option 
of paying a fine. He would have to pay a penalty of forty shillings and costs, or be 
imprisoned for one month.”’ 


Instead of reporting this case as one of ‘‘ Police,’ the Zimes should have 
recorded it under the head of ‘‘ Parliament out of Session.” The conduct of 
Mr. Porr on his omnibus-box before the tram-car is precisely analogous to that 
of Messrs. Bragar, PARNELL, and Co., Home-Rulers, haranguing against time 
in the House of Commons. What a pity that no Magistrate can deal with 
St. Stephen’s obstructors as Mr, Exxison dealt with she Brixton ’bysman ! 
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A SWEET TOOTH. 


Mamma (suddenly). ‘‘On! Ont On!” 
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Jack, ‘**WHAT’8 THE MATTER, Mummy ?” 


Manma. “1°’vVE JAMMED MY LITTLE FINGER IN THE Door OF THIS WRETCHED STORE-CUPBOARD! ” 
Jack. ‘“JAMMED YourR LitTtLeE Finger! ON, LET ME SUCK IT, Mumsuy!” 








THE HOUSE THAT JOHN BUILT. 
(Indian Version.) 


Tuts is the House that Joun*® built. : 

These are the Taxes that lay on the House that Jon built. 

uss oar that eat up the Taxes that lay on the House that 

OHN e 3 

This is the Viceroy that made the War that eat up the Taxes that 
lay on the House that Joxn built. 

These are the Strings that pulled the Viceroy that made the War 
that eat up the Taxes that lay on the House that Joun built. 

This is Big BEN, with his newspaper horn, who pulled the shag 
that pulled the Viceroy that made the War that eat up the 
Taxes that lay on the House that JoxHn built. 

This is BRITANNIA, Jingo-borne, who was witched by Big Ben with 
his newspaper horn, who pulled the Strings that pulled the 
Viceroy that made the War that eat up the Taxes that lay on 
the House that JoHN built. 

This is the AMEER, all sulks and scorn, who said No to BRITANNIA 
Jingo-borne, who was witched by Big Ben with his newspaper 
horn, who pulled the Strings that pulled the Viceroy that made 
eae War that eat up the Taxes that lay on the House that JoHn 

This is wise Mr. Punch, who had fain we’d forborne to attack the 

8 and scorn, who said No to Brrrannia Jingo- 
borne, who was witched by big BEN with his newspaper horn, 
who pulled the Strings that pulled the Viceroy that made the 
Ne that eat up the Taxes that lay on the House that Jonn 

lt. 


* “Company” understood. 


—<—=—[—[—[—[————_—_—_—_== 


ADVICE TO THE Gas CoMPANTES (easter given than taken) APROPOS 
OF THE Exectric Licut.—‘ Don’t be put out by it.” 


GLASGOW A BC. 
A was an Accommodation Bill. N Negotiated it. 


B Bought it. O Offered it. 
C Cashed it. P Presented it. 
D Discounted it. Q Queried it. 
E Eyed it. R Returned it. 
F Forged on it. S Sued on it. 
G Got it. T Took it. 
H H’m’'d at it. U Utilised it. 
I Indorsed it. V_ Vouched it. 
J Jouked to let the jaw gae by | W Warranted it. — 
it. Xx Expatiated on it. 
K Knew it. Y isehead fashion, pocketed 
L Laughed at it. Z the profits, and left the 
M Misappropriated it. Bank to settle it. 


‘S How are the Mighty Fallen!” 


‘* Es oupen,” ‘unto nothing we are come,” may the Corporation 
now say when this advertisement meets its eye—that should sink for 
shame—in the Daily Telegraph of the 18th ult. :-— 

IRCUS OWNERS.—For SALE, at less than half cos 
Lord Mayor's STATE COACH. A superb carriage, suitab 
State or Show. Address, &c. 
_ To Circus Owners? Going, and at half price'too, to the perform- 
ing dogs! Horrible! Ha! a thought strikes us! Surely not with 
OWDEN inside it ? 


the late 


for any 





A New Rhyme for John Bull. 
** RECTIFICATION ’’ is vexation ; 


‘* Haphazard”’ is as bad; 
‘* Activity’ perplexes me; 
And “‘ Papers ” drive me mad. 
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A STRONG-HEADED 


HERO. 


RINCE BIsMARCK 
by the account of 
his Bozzy, Dr. 

Busca, is distinguished 
not only by general 
but also by particular 
strength of head. His 
brains are capable of 
standing almost any 
amount of liquor, like 
those of SockaTEs and 
Mynheer Van Dunk 
—and some one else 
whom modesty forbids 
Punch to name. His 
Highness once drank 
a pot of champagne 
and porter mixed, and 
was none the worse. 
He brags of having 
beaten topers in beer- 
houses. So confident 
is he in the potency of 
his potting, that he will 
back himself to drink 
against the world. 


“’ He can hold forth 
by the hour upon wine; 
and on a dire occasion, spirits becoming scarce in the tents, caused a desperate 
appeal to be telegraphed home as to the strong need of a supply of gin 
incontinently.’’ 





gruel is, I should call his gruel, from this ere upright-minded Chair- 
man :— 


““ MARTIN HEALEY, a decent-looking labourer, next applied for work. _ 

a Mr. Bueckiy: And why don’t you get work > What is the good of coming 
ere 

** APPLICANT: I have tried all I can to get work. I have walked about 
for weeks, and have been to Liverpool, Garston, Manchester, and other places, 
but cannot get work. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: But you can get work, and have no business coming here. 

“ APPLICANT: I have been fifteen years in Warrington, and have never 
troubled the Board before, and all I ask for now is work. ; 

“Mr. Bueckiy: And you ought not to have come now. What family 
have you? 

APPLICANT: A wife and seven children. 

a eee The idea of a man with seven children saying he cannot 
get work!” 


Rediklus, indeed ! 
‘* APPLICANT: Well, I have tried long enough, and am willing to do any- 
thin that may be offered. . e 


; r. BLEcKLY: You could have found plenty of work if you had been an 
industrious steady man.” 


Not a doubt on it, I should say. 


“ APPLICANT: Well, Mr. Foaa (relieving officer) has my character, and I 
don’t think he can say anything against my character. A man with a wife 
and seven children and labourer’s wages has not much money left to be 
unsteady with.”’ 


Sech imperence! But BLEcKLY was down on him. 


‘* Mr. BLecxiy: I have no doubt Mr. Foaa will tell me you have been 
loafing about the streets smoking your pipe. 

““ APPLICANT: I have nine of a family to keep, and if I could find any work 
I would not come here, I can asgure you. 

“ Mr. BLECKLY: And what does your wife do ? 

‘“ APPLICANT: Well, she cannot i much even if she could get the work. 

a at Taytork: I think it will take the wife all her time to look after the 


He is powerfully impressed with peaone convictions, and pro- | husban 


fesses himself a decidedly Evangelical Christian. Thus the Prince 
appears to be in a double sense a spiritually-minded man, as being 
at once a fervent believer in ‘‘ gin and true omg ee and liking 
both, aconrdlng to the revelations vouchsafed to Dr. Busca, of the 
strongest. 


JUST THE MAN FOR HARD TIMES. 


Mr. Purcu—Sir, 

; Ir do a man’s eart good as is used to that nastiest, aggrawa- 
anes, and extravagantest of all uman creturs, the British Porper, 
to know that in these ere days of sentimentle umbug about umanity 
and sech like ena there is still Bords of guardians as knows 
their dooty and ere and there a Chairman as is fit to teche em of it if 
they didn’t. Wich I have not read anythink for yeers and yeers 80 

refreshin to my feelins as a porochial officer owin a dooty 
to the ratepayers as the report in the Warrington Examiner of a 
late weekly meeting of the Board of Guardians for that borough—to 
potions of which I ask your leeve to dror the attenshon it deserve :— 


“One Ropert Evans, fitter, in the employ of Mr. Kircuen, Scotland 
Road Foundry for eighteen oat up to last February, when he was discharged 
in consequence of dulness of trade, appeared before the Board asking for work. 
In answer to Mr. BLECKLY, the applicant said he had been breaking stones 
at the Workhouse for 1s. 6d. per day. He had tried for a long time to get 
work, but could not do so. He was very lame, as he had lost his right foot. 
He paid 4s. 6d. a week for rent, had a wife and two boys to keep. One boy 
was going to school, and the other was earning 3s. per week. His wife coul 
not get work regularly. He had been minding the boiler and engine at the 
Workhouse, but gave the work up and went back to stone-breaking. 

‘‘ Mr. BLECKLY: Yes, that is just the way. I na ae you would not mind 
the boiler because you thought you did not get enough money ? 

% 2 Peas showing his footless leg, said the reason he gave it up was 
because he to go up and down a ladder, and with such a leg as he had he 
could scarcely do it. 

“ Mr. MAckgy, master of the Workhouse, said the ladder in question was 
an iron one, and it certainly was difficult for the man to go up and down it. 

“ Mr. BLECKLY: Ah, Pid. but I suppose if we had offered you more money 
you would have managed the ladder easily enough P 

‘* APPLICANT: Well, I would have tried. 

‘¢ Mr. BLECKLY: Exactly; and I think you should have the offer of the 
boiler at 1s. 6d. per day, and nothing more. I certainly think 9s. a week is 
too much to give to a man who has an able-bodied wife, and only one boy to 
keep. You must not expect we are going to give you money to enable you to 

4s. 62. a week in rent. It is perfectly scandalous that you should come 
expecting such things.” 


Which well you may say ‘“‘skandalus,” Mr. Burcxiy, And if 
there wasn’t men like you to give sech eless wretches the lang- 
wide they deserve, I should like to know where ratepayers 
would be ? 

Ere’s another werry aggrawating offender, who gets what, if I 
wur not a porochial hofficer, who knows what a fine nutrishus food 





us ; 
Sie. The Applicant having retired from the room for the Guardians to consider 
case, - 

‘“‘ Mr. BLEcKLY said: I don’t know what we can do with such aman. He 
seems to be of no use except for getting children for Her Majesty. (Laughter, 
tn which nearly all the Guardians sone) 

_ “ It was resolved to give him 1s. 6d. a day; and just as the man was called 
in, Mr. H. Tay or said he would give him 2s. a day if he would work on his 
farm for it. 

‘‘ APPLICANT (with apparent thankfulness) said he would gladly accept 
the work, and left the room evidently pleased at the idea of getting more 
money and more cheerful work than stone-breaking.”’ 


That ere Tayton, Mr. Punch, is evidently one of your umanity- 
mongers, which one on’em is enough to spile a nabour’ood, and 
pison poor men’s minds in spite of all a ridgment of BLECKLYs and 
such like true benefactors of their specieses can say or do to bring 
em to a sense of their situations. 

Ere’s another of this precious lot, as can’t get wurk. Kitch 
em a gittin it as long as they can git out of its way !— 


‘¢* Rocer Correr was the next applicant for work. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: What do you want? 

“APPLICANT: Work, Sir. 

“ Mr. BLECKLY; Then why don’t you get it ? 

“ APPLICANT: Because I can’t. f have worked at Burtonwood for some 
time for Widow KiLsHALL. 

“Mr. BLEcKLY: And ub have you left ? 

““ APPLICANT; Because they had no work for me. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: But there are other people who want workmen. I mup- 

e it is because you are a bad workman that they could not find you work. 
t does your wife do? 

“ APPLICANT: Nothing, Sir. 

‘*Mr. BLECKLY: But there is plenty of work for women. 

“Mr, BLECKLY: How many children have you.—TIwo. A boy going to 
school, and a girl aged 18. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: And what is the girl doing ? 

‘*APPLICANT: Nothing at present, Sir. 

“‘Mr. BLEcCKLY: But what has she been doing all her life ? 

‘‘ APPLICANT: She has only been fit for work for this last two years, and 
she has worked in the fields when she could. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: Well, I think you are a lazy set. What money did Mrs. 
KILSHALL give you? 

“ APPLICANT: 18s. per week. 

“Mr. W. Pennineron: I'll just tell you what my opinion is. No doubt 
he has left Kilshall’s because they wanted to drop his wages. 

‘APPLICANT: No Sir; that is not the reason. ere was no work for me. 

“‘Mr. W. PENNINGTON: Oh, yes; that’s your tale. 

“Mr, BLeckLy: It is a sin and a shame that he should confess his girl has 
been bbe up in idleness. 
r Praad INSTANLEY: But he did not say so. He says she worked in the 

elds. 

‘6 After the applicant had been subjected to considerable further badgering, 
Mr. J. PENNINGTON offered him ae Fe day to work on his farm at Winwick, 
and this the applicant gladly accepted.” 


The next case is werry instructive, as showin the revolooshunary 
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A SOLILOQUY. 


‘¢ BEAUTIFULLY DONE! IF THE RAILS WERE A LITTLE LOWER, AND I WAS SURE MY ANIMAL WAS A TIMBER JUMPER, I’D DO IT MYSELF!” 








spit as is nowadays at work in the werry Bords of Guardians 
theirselves, and givin you some idea what Chairmen like Mr. 
BLECKLY ’ave to struggle aginst. 


‘“JouN APPLETON, the next applicant, said he had been a labourer at 
Cartwright’s glass works. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: What do you come here for, then? Why don’t you go 
and make crates ? 

‘“‘ APPLICANT: Because there is no work, Sir. 

‘““Mr. PENNINGTON: Well, we can’t make work for you. 

““Mr. BLBECKLY: What family have you? 

‘“CAPPLICANT: One boy. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: And what does he do? 

‘* APPLICANT: He works at Whitecroas, and gets 6s. per week. 

“Mr. BLECKLY: And you, his father, cannot get 6s. per week ? 

‘SAPPLICANT: No, Sir; I cannot get anything. 

Speer Then you must be a useless fellow. What does your 
e do 

‘‘ APPLICANT: She goes out sewing, but has had very little work this last 

few months. 
_ “Mr. BLeckty: Then why does she not do something else, and not sit 
idle at home? Why doesn’t she go out charing? How is it you could not 
rae your place at Cartwright’s? I expect it is because you are a worthless 
ellow. 

‘‘ APPLICANT, who was shouted at by several Guardians at once, said he 
had worked for Mr. C. H. CARTWRIGHT for twenty-seven years up to 
Christmas, when, in consequence of bad trade, he was stopped, and only 
worked thirteen weeks since then. 

“Mr. WINSTANLEY [‘QOh, don’t I know the soft-’eaded, soft-’earted sort 
as makes Porochial Goverment a burden to the ratepayers and a cus to the 
porper,’] who spoke with some feeling, in consequence of the manner in which 
the poor man was browbeaten on sides, said: I object to the poor man 
being shouted at in this manner on all sides. [‘’Adn’t the Board better take 
off their ’ats to’em—’] It is most disgraceful. I think you should take 
into consideration the state of the country at the present moment, and the 
fact that there are thousands of poor people out of employment. Mr. Horron, 
who sita beside me, states that he receives at least applications a week 
for work. It certainly is not our duty to abuse them when they come here 
seeking for relief. 

“Mr. BLEOKLY: I hope Mr. WINSTANLEY does not think we abuse them, 
but I mean to say that here is a man fifty-two years of age, with a wife forty- 
two, and like many others he thinks he can come to the Workhouse and get 








work when he has been thrown out of employment, as I have no doubt he 
has through his own idleness. The Relieving Officer tells us that if the man 
can get a ls. a day he will stop here all day and do nothing. And from his 
own statement, if his wife can't get sewing she stops at home idle.”’ 


In course she do; that’s her little game. 


A dangerous party that WINSTANLEY. Wants keeping down ; 
wich BLECKLY’s evidently the man to doit. It’s really refreshin to 
see a Chairman, with sech a strong sense of his dooty to the rate- 
payers, and sech a strong way of puttin on it, and droppin down 
on them owdacious porpers. Comin here as bold as brass to the Bord 
to ask for bread. Give ’em stones, and 9d. a day for breaking on 
’em; and let them be thankful they live in a Christian country ; 
as Mr. B. told Joan Darton, who had the imperence to say he 
had been in Warrington for twenty-nine years without needing 
asssistance before. 

“Mr. W. PENNINGTON: Give him 6d. a day, and let him break stones. _ 

‘‘(Mr. BLECKLY: We will give you 9d. a day for breaking a certain 
quantity of stones ; and if you do not break that quantity, you will get so 
much less. 

‘APPLICANT: Thank you, Sir. 

“ Joun Eaan, sixty-four, labourer, with a wife, aged forty-eight, appeared 
to ask that his money might be raised to ls.a day, as he had only been 
getting 94. Applicant had one eye bandaged up, it having been cut open 
with a blow from a stone which he was breaking. ; 

; ask W. Pennrinaton: Oh, give the fellow 6d. a day. It’s quite plenty 
or _ 

I should think it was. A poor half-blind cretur! _ oe 

Arter the cases of relief was disposed of, the Chairman, still in 

discharge of his dooty to the ratepayers, pinted out, as there was 
this run on the stone-yard at 9d. a day, that— 
“The Board would have to consider the question of having fixed rules for the 
men, and a fixed quantity of work for them todo. They would also have to 
have a taakmaster such as they had in prisons, in order to see that the men 
did the work and earned their Be 

That’s it, Mr. Punch, keep’em at it, and see’em atit. That’s 
the rule for the porper, accordin to the experience of your obedient 
servant, and their master—both of long standin’. 

JEREMIAH BUMBLE. 
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a LN LAA aaa iM A “ARMS AND THE MEN.” 
Sammy an shitty CANN et GL aula i Hi) 
mM Me a ji inal THE banners, scarfs, swords, and helmets of the PRrE- 
DS iasig hysnal ohare mrER and the Marquis of SaLisBURY were hung on Thurs- 
i, ‘at ‘eA a day last week amongst the insignia of the Knights of the 
Garter in the choir of St. George’s Chapel, Windsor. At 
the back of Lord B.’s stall an ormolu plate bears the Arms 
** Du trés noble et puissant Seigneur BENJAMIN, Comte de 
BEACONSFIELD, Vicomte Hughenden.” In such a legend, 
and in the place it occupies, the name of BENJAMIN is a 
novelty. And then it marks, besides an era, a date. The 
-jday on which the Beaconsfield Arms were posted in St. 
George’s Chapel, was likewise that on which, under orders 
from the Beaconsfield Government, Her Majesty’s troops 
crossed the Afghan frontier. ‘‘ Draw thy sword in right,” 
is a precept enjoined of old on Knights of the Garter. 
“We defy augury,’’ but to those who don’t the motto 
may suggest a questionable omen. The Salisbury motto 
is, Sero sed serio. It is quite certain that the Foreign 
Secretary and his Colleagues will find the invasion of 
Afghanistan a very serious matter. May serious blun- 
dering not be followed by late repentance 
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Wisdom on its Rounds. 


Sowre two thousand five hundred years ago, Soon, the 
wise head of Greece, (as we learn from a Correspondent of 
the Spectator), went on a tour to Egypt first, and then 
Ha Cyprus, to remodel one of the native states of the 
island. 

Now, as we have no SoLon to send, we send instead 
Colonel STANLEY and Mr. Suru, the wise heads of the War 
Office and the Admiralty, not to see if we have madea 
huge blunder—that may be taken for  serane a 
whether there is any, and what, way out of it. Whata 
pity the Solon geese preceded the Solons ! 
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THE THING IN LIGHTING. 
wy From Edison, New York, to Punch, London, England. 
Y Lb tsp y Just discovered a method of lighting a drawing-room by 
a7 VL PL means of the electricity generated by a stick of ‘sedling- 
wax andatom-cat. Specifications per mail. Keep pri- 
LITERAL. vate. Sell Gas Shares short. 


Mercer. ‘*Stockines, Miss? Yus, Miss, Wat Noumper, Miss, Do rou-—”| Toe Parry WHO REALLY SECURED “‘ PEACE WITH 
Matter-of-fact Young Lady, ‘‘ Way, Two, oF cougsE! Do you THINK I’VE| Honovn.”—Policeman Rosrnson, when he showed such 
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GoT A WoovEN Lea?”? pluck in arresting the Blackheath Burglar. 
7 But it’s not” for sleep, or for Sunday, or prayers, 
FROM GARTNAVEL ASYLUM. To be clvayeshovelling hep of gold, 
'Sa-’Su! I’m a Bank, you know—all made of gold; And always g of bills and shares, 


Look !—my dress is of bank-notes, crisp and new ; And rigging the market to get shares sold. 
No end of my shares have been bought and sold It ane gold, | nae ieee ease tatoo net 
At a profit—for Christian as well as Jew. And that makes the sovereigns—but, ’Sh! we must part, 


And there’s my Directors !—oh, ain’t they deep— : es : 
Silent and deep, every man, as death! There’s my Manager frowning, and ringing his bell ! 


They know what to tell, and they know what to keep— 
’Sh !—’Sh !—Not a whisper above your breath ! 


If you can help it, don’t you be a Bank : 
t’s grand, of course, but it is not nice: 


KISSING THE ROD. 
‘* NoBODY was ever 80 Wise,” said a wit of last century, ‘‘as Lord 


There are so many hearts may have you to thank TuuRzow looks,” , 
. ) CO, Was anybody ever so right,” Punch presumes, tremblingly, to 
etka e aoe ht ihe hte ard ae Bee ask, ‘‘as the Pail Mall professes to be ’’—and no doubt believes that 
For hours, flying kites out of folio books: It hy the present crisisf 
Clever! the cleverest fellows! but yet.— : fe oe first artiel beg ne pardon ine prophet and oracle bk 
a tg OL ’ : ' wri e firs cles in that paper is always so consummately 
Would you believe it P—they ’re 80 like rooks satisfied that he alone is wise, and all who differ from him fools; 
So very like rooks !—When I hear them caw asserts this belief with such profound and complacent assurance; he 
Round the great table, I sometimes say, so tongue-bastes and belabours all who don’t agree with him, scathes 
“Oh, all your nests are but sticks and straw, them with such scorn, bespatters them with such bad language, that 
And | hear a wind coming to blow them away.” Punch may well feel that it is more than his miserable life is worth 
Yet there they sit, in mahogany chairs, to avow that he cannot, for the life of him, see things through the 
All so respectable, all in black coats, .- spectacles of this Grand Turk of the Evening Press. But so it is— 
Dealing in stocks, and jobbing in shares worse luck ! 





And up to their elbows in guineas and notes. 
I was frightened at first ; but I don’t mind them now: OST, between Cornhill and Cairo, a full SET of INITIALS.— 


But the thing I don’t like is my heart growing cold; Any person restoring them to their distressed Owner will be duly 
When my sisters come here, well, I just ask them how rewarded.— MoncxTon, Guildhall. ; 

They will have it—in twenties, or tens, or gold? MiISsine, from the Indian Secretary’s Despatch of Nov. 18, and the 
And I don’t feel the least as I once used to feel ; Viceroy’s Proclamation of War, A SCIENTIFIC FRONTIER. Was 

Where my heart used to be there s a stone to fit! last heard of at Guildhall on November 9, after dinner. pa ia returning 
And I watch them, poor dears, as if they might steal, it to Mr. Monracu Corry, at 10, Downing Street, will be handsomely 


And they cry till they can’t get the better of it. rewarded. 














FARMING PROSPECTS. 


From a Tenant-Farmer’s point of View. 
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Dear Mr. Ponca, } 
You often have a laugh at us poor farmers, and we do like 

our Punch, but I really don’t think you half appreciate what a deal 
of fun there isin farming. ’Tis such a paying business! We pay 
all our calves, and all our milk and honey, and eggs and fowls, and 
our little lambkins (and the big ones too) to our much-respected 
landlords ; and then, to our poor overworked labourers, and our dear 
underworked paupers we pay all our wheat (the barley does nicely 
for their beer) ; and as to oats, that is one of those few things we 
don’t always get a crop of ; and if we don’t, we have to pay for oats 
for our poor dear gee-gees. 

Really, J. Punch, if you don’t come to the rescue very soon, we 
shall only want one-wheeled waggons for this next harvest. 

I want to show you a model agreement between a landlord and 
tenant.—’Tis so funny. 


Between SKINNER Furint, Esq. and JEREMIAH MANGOLDWURZEL, 7 
is hereby agreed on their respective parts :— 
1, That the tenant shall do everything that may be required on 
the farm. 
2. That the tenant shall have plenty of capital when he enters 
on his occupation. 

. That the tenant shall pay his rent in advance. 

. That whatever the tenant lay out on eake and artificial 
manures, he shall always be considered to be making at least 
25 per cent. on his outlay. 

. That the tenant’s wife and daughters shall milk the cows and 
make the butter. 

3. That the tenant shall sell no hay nor straw, and shall not 
grow two straw crops in succession, as it upsets the rabbits’ 
ideas about the rotation of crops. 

. That the tenant shall not keep the new triplex cows which 
bring three calves at a birth, nor the duplex ewes which 
always twin, as this exhausts the land. 

8. That if the tenant violate the aforesaid conditions, all the 

extra calves and lambs shall be forfeit to the landlord. 

9. That the tenant shall not be entitled to compensation for 
damages from rabbits and game. 

. That the tenant shall have the right of purchasing, every 

year, two full-grown rabbits, or twelve very little ones. 

11. That the landlord shall allow the tenant the right of 
grumbling, the landlord reserving to himself the right of 
giving his tenant any indulgences he may think for his good. 
Now, Mr. Punch, knowing what a deal of influence you possess 

with our legislators (didn’t you suggest the Agricultural Holdings 
Act ?), I want you to persuade them into passing another Statute, 
to be entitled, *‘ The Agricultural Losings Act.’”’ I should suggest 
that all landlords, who have been taking their rents for the last 
three years out of their tenants’ capital, should forbear their rents 
for the next eighteen months, and that at the end of that time 
they and their tenants should sign a mutual agreement — 


1. That no landlord shall in future take more rent than he 
would be willing to pay if he were the tenant. 

2. That the tenants will pay their labourers fair wages, and farm 
the land well, or leave. 

3. That any damages to either landlord’s or tenant’s interests be 
fairly appraised and compensated. 


I would suggest, finally, a permissive clause (it is in this, my 
dear Punch, that I recognise special work for your inimitable 
hand), to allow either party to get out of his bargain by giving six 
months’ notice. 
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[ have been pulling so hard against the collar for a long time | the Killum—at all events. 








&@ To Connesrenpente.— The Editor does not held hi:nself bound to ac 
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knowledge, return, 
stamped and dirccted envelope 


[NovemBer 30, 1878. 








that I find drawing come quite easy, so 1 have ventured to head my 
letter with a picture. To see it properly, you have only to lie on 
our back in a strong light, to take one of Mr. S. Weller’s new 
Seutle million magni ying microscopes, and if, with its aid, you 
ean’t make anything out of Farming Prospects, why I can’t help it. 
I remain yours faithfully, 
JEREMIAH MANGOLDWURZEL. 


THE POET (OF THE PERIOD). 


With Punch’s apologies for the application of noble Stanzas to an 
ignoble subject. 


THE Poet in a dismal clime was born, 
With lurid stars above ; 
Dower’d with a taste for hate, a love for scorn, 
A scorn for loye. 


He glanced through life and death, through good and ill, 
He glanced through his own soul ; 
And found all dead as a dishonoured bill, 

Or emptied bowl. 


He thrummed his lay ; with mincing feet he threaded 
The walks of coteric fame : 
On the dull arrows of his thought were threaded 
Concetti tame. 


And pop-gun pellets from his lisping tongue 
Erratic in their flight ’ 
From studio to drawing-room he flung, 
Filling with light 


And mazéd phantasies each morbid mind, 
hich, albeit lacking wit, 
Like dandelion seeds blown by the wind, 
In weak souls lit, 


Took shallow root, and springing up anew 
Where’er they Toate behold, 
Like to the parent plant in semblance, grew 
A weed as bold, 


And fitly furnished all abroad to fling 
Fresh mockeries of truth, 
And throng with poisonous blooms the verdant Spring 
Of weak-kneed youth. 


Till many minds were lit with borrowed beams 
Of an unwholesome fire ; 
And many fed their sick souls with hot dreams 
Of vague desire. 


Thus trash was multiplied on trash; the world 
Like a Gehenna glowed, 
And through the clouds of Stygian dark upeurled, 
Foul radiance flowed ; 


And Licence lifted in that false sunrise 
Her bold and brazen brow ; 
While Purity before her burning eyes 
Melted like snow. 


There was red blood upon her trailing robes, 
Lit by those lurid skies ; 
And round the hollow circles of the globes 
Of her hot eyes, 


And on her robe’s hem, ‘‘ Forty” showed in flames 
With ‘‘ Porensy,”’ names to shake 
Coherency and sense—misleading names— 
And when she spake, 


Her words did gather fury as they ran, 
And as mock lightning and stage thunder, 
W ith firework flash and empty rataplan, 
Make schoolboys wonder, 


So thrilled thro’ fools her windy words. No sword 
Of truth her right hand twirl’d, 
But one bad Poet’s scrawl, and with Ais word 
She bored the world. 


ONE COMFORT TO LAY HOLD OF. 
WE are going to war by the Koorum Pass! A better road than 
C~ 
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AN INVIDIOUS DISTINCTION. 


First Lady’s-maid (English). ‘‘Me AND MILADY WE ALWAYS GO BY THE 


TIDAL TRAIN !” 


Second Lady’s-maid (German). ‘‘ Zon? Ze Tirce TRAIN ! 
FOR US, AS VE ARE ONLY LANTET CHENTRY.” 


ECHOES OF THE BACK-STAIRS. 
(From Our Own Man at the Cabinet Keyhole, this Time.) 


A Council Chamber in Whitehall. The Prime Minister fast asleep 
over a Map of Afghanistan. The rest of the Cabinet talking in 
half-whispers, and sketching on blotting-paper. | 

The Lord Chancellor (heated). Well, then, just as you like— 
don’t have it in. I certainly thought something might have been said 
about the legal block, for the pune will expect it. But of course 
you know best—as you always do. [Continues sketching, trritably. 
_ The President of the Council. Well, as far as I am concerned, 
it seems to me we might just as well lug in the state of the weather. 

The First Lord. And so you might, if you would give our Cyprus 
business its proper importance. But you all behave shametully 
about it. Here I take the trouble to jot down five-and-twenty lines, 
and 7 strike out every one of them. 

The Foreign Secretary. Well, and what of it? You can’t sup- 
pose that all Europe wants to know that you and Sraniey had 
the worst fish dinner you ever had in your life at Larnaca? Besides, 
a good half of the speech ought to be about my ‘‘ fishery,” affair. 

rus, indeed ! 
he War Secretary. Ah, you may sneer; but we’ll get it in 
somehow. I’m sure that rough weather in the Mediterrancan—— 

The Secretary for the Colonies. Pardon me, but we can’t get in 
a couple ‘of hurricanes. There’s the voyage to Halifax, and that 

rill run into five lines, at least, and as you,won’t let me have in that 

_| bit about the Cape—— 

_ The Home Secretary. Certainly not, who wants to hear of mulls 
in the Colonies with all this depression at home? Now J have 


worked up the depressed state of trade capitally. That ought to be | 


the pivot of our policy. 
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ZAT VILL NOT TO 


THE SORCERIES OF SCIENCE. 
(A Song by an Old Schoolman.) 


Day by day, in this wonderful age, | 
Is announced some amazing invention, 
Fit to puzzle the brains of a Sage, | 
And far past my poor comprehension. 
You can , by the telephone-wire, 
Seas o’er, with electric celerity ; 
To the phonograph they that a pas 
May their voices transmit to Posterity. 


‘In my youth ’twas once thought a vain dream 

That the streets could be lighted with gas ; 
To expect locomotion from steam 

Was accounted the hope of an ass. 
A aw, as of yesterday, rings 

n mine ears from the days long ago, 

When, at what seemed ridiculous things, 

Our,grandfathers laughed, Ho! ho! ho! 
Ani I still have some fear in my mind 

That this Science will end in confusion ; 
That its marvels at last we shall find | 

To have been but Old Harry’s illusion ; 
We shall suddenly wake up some day, 

In astonishment round us to stare, 


To find visions have vanished away, 
And the good old times still as they were. 


Oh, for days on which memory dwells 
When the hedgerows were sweet with musk-roses ! 
What if cesspools were s close to wells, 
And our pigstyes right under our noses ? 
From your sewers what good have you got, 
Beyond fever-germs and bacteria ? 
Till they made us drain, typhoid was not, 
And we’d no such disease as diphtheria. 


Now, if night ’s to be turned into day, 
The electric light, next, will give rise, 
I’ve no doubt, with its dazzling display, 
To some novel disease of the eyes. 
’Gainst the new lights I stand by the old, 
Though their sheen by comparison suffers ! 
Oh, for your good old days, dip and mould, 
With your tinder-box, matches, and snuffers ! 


MEM. FROM THE MANSION HOUSE. 


Ir you want Razors to get sharp, and Charities not 
to get blunt, send to WHET-HAM. 


The Chancellor of the ech What! when every other line 
should be a sort of life-buoy or the money market! Ridiculous! 
I’m dead against it ! ere ! | 

The Secretary for India. Well, at this rate, I don’t see, besides 
my little affair, what we shall have left. The situation is most 
confusipg. ; 

The Prime Minister (waking up). Confusing! not at all, my 
Lords and Gentlemen. On the contrary, it is obvious. The fact of 
the matter is we are’in a precious mess, and we want money. And 
I think you may believe me when I say that I am quite sure HER 
MaseEsty will know how to announce the fact with grace, and to 
ask for the desideratum with confidence. 

[ Winks and yawns as Scene closes. 


To John Ruskin. 
(On a recent Verdict.) 
Ir ‘‘ Fors Clavigera,” dear Slade Professor, 
Means ‘‘ Force that bears a club,” 
Be warned, since of a big stick you ’re possessor, 
And more discreetly drub 


eieonee afireateained ’s not greater strength but lesser, 
And scorn provoketh snub. 


A WORD TO WOULD-BE REGICIDES. 


THere are two Asses in Assassination. Is it not therefore doubly 
asinine ? 


A REAL AMBER MoUTHPIECE.—The new frima Donna. 
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TO THE LAW. 


SILLY PAINTER, TO Go 10 LAW ABOUT IT! 








FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 


Being the brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 
Visit THE Frirst.—CHAPTER IV. 

The Surprise—A Party— Recognition — Description —Catalogue— 
Oldest of Old Counties—The Beauty—Introduction—Mauvais 
quart @ heure—Etiquette— More Solemnity— Dinner in State. 

IT wap expected JossLyn Dyke to be alone, and, to my utter 
astonishment, find myself suddenly thrust in, as it were, on a com- 
paratively large party, that, apparently, hadn’t in the least expected 
me to be added to their number. ; 

The rapidity with which I have been let in, and the door closed 


d me, seems something like a practical joke on the part of the 
Phantom Butler. 


Nobody takes the slightest notice of me, einen or three Ladies, | to introduce me to anybod 


who look round as much as to say, ‘‘ What’s t 





?” and afteran in-| address anyone, even about the weather, without being cons 


spection so brief as scarcely to interrupt their conversation for & 
second, they seem to say, ‘* Oh, is that all—well, as we were saying, 
and they resume their talk. Awkward. 

My host is engaged with a tall, elderly, crusty-looking Gentleman 
by the fire-place. The Crusty Gentleman has taken up the usu 
peculiarly Englishman’s attitude in front of the fire, so as to render 

imself more crusty than ever. He is doing himself to a turn— 

Happy Thought.—Doing himself a good turn. Charity begins at 

ome, t.e. at your own fireside]—sometimes with great impartia Mf 
presenting a side view to the fire, and sometimes turning ght 
round while conversing with JossLyn Dyke, so that, in time, the 
Crusty Old Gentleman will be thoroughly done through. = tever 
the engrossing subject may be, JossLyN is saying, © it és,” and the 
Crusty one is ‘‘ begging his pardon, and assuring that it ssné. 

I only see one face I know. It belongs to a man whom I meet, 
occasionally, once in two years, but as JossLYn is evidently not gomg 
y, and as, without this ceremony, I can 


dered 
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TOYS AND THEIR TEACHING. 


Lady Customer. ‘‘ My trtrLe Boy WISHES FoR A NoAn’s ARK. 
T m. ‘*No, M’umM, No. 
CONSIDERED TOO DENOMINATIONAL, M’um !” 


ill-bred, I go ight up to the face I know, and say heartily, “* Ah! 
how are you?’ He is in the middle of a discussion on the latest 
news of the day with a tall, hazy-eyed man, with an eye-glass that 
he can’t fix for more than a second at a time, and whose expression 
is something so between a laugh and a cry, as to convey the idea of 
his having taken his wine before dinner, instead of having that 
pleasure to come. 

The gentleman, whom I recognise, stares at me, then exclaims 
‘‘Ah! how are you!” in a surprised way, impl ing that, had 
ale a permitted, he would have added, ‘’ And who the deuce are 
you 

Then follows the usual stupid pause, and the usual nervous laugh. 
We are both trying to remember where we saw each other last, and 
what we know of one another, if anything. 

We ver, to our mutual relief, that there is no deception ; that 
we did meet at the SHaLLusEs, about a year or s0 ; whic 
leads us to inquire of one another what has become of the SHAL- 
LuUSES, as if they’d been hanged, or sold up, or transported in the 
mean time. Neither of us knows what has become of the SHat- 
LusES ; and here the conversation would come to a standstill, but 
for the hazy-eyed man, who evidently resents my interruption, and 
attracts my acquaintance’s attention with, ‘‘ By the way, ,HosH- 
rorD”—ah! that’s his name, HosHrorD, of course—‘' I was goin; 
to ask just now,’’—which implies that he would have asked him, 

I hadn’t come up, and interrupted,—‘‘ whether you ever got a satis- 
factory reply from the Serjeant about the terms of the lease ?”’ 
This is so pointed a hint, as to their conversation up to the moment 
I had “‘ intervened ’’—like a Queen’s Proctor—having been peculiarly 
private and confidential, that I cannot avoid feeling myself ‘‘ not in 
It,” and so turn away, hoping either that Jossiyn will introduce 
me to some one, or that er will be announced, or that there is a 
photograph-book that I can examine. 
I survey the company. Another face I recognise—a man whom 
I’ve pest Renee at luncheon-time, at the Club for years; never 
his name, and never seen him speaking *0 any one. I 
un 


ascertain 
remember having been informed that this was a try Member, 


WE’VE GIVEN UP KEEPING NoAH’s HARKS SINCE THE SCHOOL BOARDS COME IN. 


HAveE You onE!” . 
THRY WAS 


who lived some distance from town, and who apparently only came 
up at luncheon-time, and then went back again. doubted it 
then ; now, I believe it to be true. He advances towards me, and 
observes, cheerfully, ‘‘I think we ought to know one another!” 
I respond to the sentiment with much cordiality. At the same 
time, I wonder if, after this, we shall do more than bow distantly 
for the remainder of our lives, except when on another similar 
occasion bringing us again together, we shall make the same remark. 

I ask him if he knows many people here, which question implying 
that he doesn’t, rather depreciates the value of his friendly greet- 
ing. He replies, “‘ No; not everybody.” ; 

At this moment JossLyn Dyxe comes up to me, and with an air of 
the deepest mystery, says, ‘‘ 
ByYkgnE in to dinner.’ 

Of course I reply, ‘‘that nothing I could possibly have im- 
agined would give me greater pleasure than to take Mrs. LawLEIGH 
Byrne in to dinner,’’ and I look round to see ghjch ts Mrs. LAWLEIGH 
Byrne. There are two old Ladées by the fire chatting together ; 
one with a conspionenny f brown front, and the other with a 
most festive cap; and I do hope that neither of these is Mrs. Law- 


LEIGH BYRNE. ane rall 
y—he gene 
filling some paintal 


I want you to take Mrs, LAWLEIGH 


JossLyn Dyke relieves my mind by saying, 
a sadly as though he were seluctanitly ful 


Ye 
** You know her, don’t you ?” 
** No, I don’t think——.” ; . 
e murmurs in my ear with melancholy emphasis, | 

** Great beauty. Everybody about here been going madsafter her. 
Widow. Very rich. Very old county family. me!” 

I am overawed by this description, and almost begin to wish that 
the introduction had been, after all, to one of those two old Ladies 
by the fire,—even to the one in the festive cap. 

I delay him for a moment to ask who all the people are. JOossLYN 
explains them to me as if fhey were catalogued figures in a wax- 
work exhibition. ‘‘That oi. Gentleman_there, talking to Mrs. 
LaWLEIeH Byrne, is Mr. RENDLESHAM of Pikley—very old county 
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family—the old Lady with a cap is Mrs. Arsrorp Syneg of The 
Wick, near here, one of the oldest families in the county ’’—and it 
occurs to me one of the oldest Ladies in the county too—‘‘ and,” I 


ask, ‘‘the other funny old Lady with the’’—I am just going to add, 
‘evident false front ’’—when he interrupts me grave Cee : 


my aunt, Mrs, Turron, who is staying here ”’—very gl 
say any more. He continues, ‘‘ HosHFoRD, you know.” 

‘He’s not an old county family, is he?” I ask, incredulously, 
having hitherto only associated him with London. 

‘* Yes, very old county wes HosHFoRD came over with the 
AysForp Synegs.”? I thought he was going to say ‘‘ with the Con- 
queror.” ‘‘ The tall man with the eye-glass is HENRY SANDILANDS 
a very old friend of mine.”’ Glad I didn’t venture on any rsonal 
remark about him. ‘‘The thinelderly Gentleman with the bald 
head is Aysrorp Synekr, of The Wick—and the stout man he’s 
talking to is PELKIN WaDD, an ex-Master in Chancery.” 

I remark that I once knew a Wadd family in Sussex. 

JOSSLYN resents this. I had evidently no business to know a 
Wadd family in Sussex, who, apparently, were impostors, as these, 
the Petxrn Wanps, have norelations anywhere out of this county— 
in fact, never been out of Dampshire. It occurs to me that the 
PELKIN Wapps resemble the eal hh Genre who never perform out 
of St. James’s Hall,—and that all the other Wapps are counterfeits. 
I wonder what the other Wanps say to this? It appears that I am 
among the be sina aia of all the oldest county families. Quite 
a gathering of the Clans. JossLyn’s serious and impressive manner 
seems to imply that he feels what a responsibility he has incurred by 
bringing together this valuable collection of old county families, 
After going through the catalogue I almost expect him to add, 
‘* Please not to touch the figures.” 

There is age upon them all except Hosarorp and Mrs. LAWLEIGH 
Byrne, the former looking younger than he really is (I’ve known 
him by sight for years), and the latter looking, it strikes me, older 
than she really is; but still a Beauty. 

A sudden shyness comes over me. But it is too late. I am led 
up to Mrs. LawLeiaH Byrne. She is a fine, handsome, lustrous- 
eyed lady in black velvet, much lace, and epee ne diamonds, 
a flaming crimson cap of satin, all crumpled as if some one had been 
sitting on it by accident, and white gloves, with about sixteen 
buttons, up to her elbows. 


She is seated, and still engaged in conversation with the Crusty: 


Elderly Gentleman,—ReEnDLEsHAM of Pikley. 

If there is one ceremony more awkward than another, it is that 
of introduction to the person you are to take in to dinner. To 
begin with: it’s not the choice of either party; your host is the 
providence for the occasion. Then you know nothing of one another ; 
you are utterly ignorant as to whether there is between you any 
similarity of tastes, or some npg sate of opinion. Perhaps one 
may dislike everything the other fancies, and vice versd. Then 
the necessity of introduction seems to imply to the Lady, ‘‘ Look 
here! You won’t have any dinner unless he takes you in, because 
you can’t goin alone.’’ And much the same to the Gentleman, who 
is made repens for his companion’s enjoyment during the 
remainder of the evening. 

The introduction is completed, JosstyN DyKz (who is really one of 
the gravest, and, ordinarily, one ef the most sensible men in the 
world) stupidly adding, on leaving us, as a recommendation of me 
to her favour, °* He’ll amuse you, Mrs. Brynner,” whereat The Beauty 
slightly elevates her dark eyebrows, and brings to bear on me the 
ower of her electric lustrous eyes, as though expecting to see 
me do something to amuse her on the spot, there and then. Stand on 
my head perhaps, or swallow a paper-knife and bring it out of my 
right ear. I know men who can do this, and, conversation failing, 
I envy them the accomplishment. 

[ appy Thought.—Must learn tricks with cards. Carry a pack in 
my pocket, and, on being introduced, come to business at once wi 
the question, ‘‘ Take a card—look at it: you’re sure you’ll know it 
again?” &c. This would start a subject of conversation between 
two utter strangers, and do away with all the wearisome twaddle 
about the weather and the news. 

However, as I haven’t matured this plan, I can only protest feeb) 
against JossLyN Dyke’sremark. But he doesn’t stay to listen to it. 

I would protest, but Josstyx Dyke has gone. 

_ I can only smile, inanely. I am painfully conscious of the utter 
inanity of the smile, and say, 

‘* Well, it rather-——” 

But I don’t get any further, as Old Crusty—I mean old RENDLE- 
SHAM of ley—resumes his conversation at the point where he 
had cropper’ it, and Mrs. LAwLEIe¢H BYRNE turns her head towards 
him and away from me, so that I can only stand before them and 
listen to what they have to say to one another, which is all about 


their county matters, which, as I am ney: ignorant on the oe hee judgment in creditin 


have no sort of interest for me. I don’t like to go away. on’t 
like to stop. If there were a chair at hand, sitting down would give 
me some occupation. 

Tam nervously aware of Mrs. LawLeI¢H BYRNE’s observing me 
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out of the corner of her eye. Perhaps at this moment I am ft 
bat A etparn and amusing her. I wish Old Crusty would retire. 

he announcement of dinner breaks up the groups, and I have to 
offer my arm to Mrs. LAWLEIGH BYRNE. 

Which atm? 

[Happy Thought.—Watch my host, JossLyn DYKE, and see which 
arm he gives.] — i ue 

I could have sworn I saw him ‘give his right arm. I give mine. 
Immediately afterwards I find I am the only person who given 
his right arm. Perhaps giving the left arm is one of the ancient 
customs of the oldest county families. I apologise. Shall we 
change? Mrs. LAWLEIGH BYRNE sphesr a little annoyed at the 
awkwardness. Our changing arms involves a delay of the procession, 
which is nie be on some principle of county precedence, which in 
my ignorance [ violate by stepping gaily before old PELKIN Wann, 
the ex-Master in Chancery, with Mrs. Turron, Jossiyn’s false- 
fronted Aunt, on his arm. : 

Mrs. LAWLEIGH BYkNE says, seriously, in an undertone to me, 
‘¢ They ’ll never forgive me for this. We're out of our place.” 

I try to reassure her by replying cheerfully that “* we shall soon 
be in our right place,’”? meaning at dinner, but she evidently regards 
this as levity, and the procession moves, silently and solemnly, into 
the dining-room, where for a fime, but only for a time, the gloom of 
the Mote would have entirely disappeared, but for the sombre pic- 
tures on the walls, and the impossibility, even here, with all the 
candles—‘‘ the thousand additional lamps ”—of LEN Se any gleam 
of light into the dark bogie corners of this old Elizabethan dining- 
room,—and but for, above all, the presence of GooL, the Phantom 
Butler, and his carefully-selected band of Old County Waiters. 
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Rome, he has 
exercised 
private judg- 
ment for the 
last time — 


by renoune- 
ing it in submission{to “Authority.” Has he? Suppose he shonld 
ever fail to understand something in the language of the Authori he 
has submitted to—and perhaps there are a few points on whi 
may find its statements not perspicuous—will he not stil) have P 
exercise private judgment in trying to make out and decide ior 
imself, as best he may, what ‘* Authority’ means ?—Or 
final renunciation of private judgment preclude in future ry 
attempt on his part to understand Authority aden or dispute” 
language? Has he absolutely made up mind not to trou 
himeelf henceforth about the meaning of what he believes 
to believe . : 
Does not everybody brought up in blind belief necessarily ip 
in some Authority ? If that Authority is wrong, how can he believe 
aan except by exercise of paver) ent P ; wate 
. Onpy SHIPLEY considers hi to have exercised Pinal 
whilst he did credit—the doctrines of Or 
ism. Did he not credit them on what.he considered Authority his 
did he credit them only because they commended th , that 
personal mind and feelings? Is judement simply and solely by ; 
standard what he means by private judgment? And has he no 
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renounced, not private judgment, but merely one persuasion for 
another ? 


Is not the only person who really renounces peeves judgment the 
Aguile, who, as to subjects on which he feels that he knows nothing 
whatever, refuses to form any judgment at all? 


Does not the partridge renounce private judgment, as renounced 
by Mr. Onsy Surrey, when, in apprehension of approaching danger, 
it shuts its eyes, and pokes its head into a hole? Pr 





“UNE CAUSE CBLEBRE.” 


Peyny Wuuizzigr, A. A. A. (Anglo-American Artist) v. RUBSKIN 
(High- Art Critic). 


(Tried before Baron PuzzLEeTon and a Special Jury.) 


SerseEant Turvst and learned Juniors for the Plaintiff ; Sir Jomy 
JoxEr, Q.C., and other learned Counsel for the defence. 

Scene—Court full of pictures, principally PenNY WuizziER’s, who 
has also gota on view at an hotel ‘in the neighbourhood. 
In fact, it is quite a little holiday for Peywy Wu1zzLER, who is in 
great feather, which appears, as an arrangement in white,-on the 
top of his forehead ; though in attacking the great Critic, r. Rus- 
SKIN, the o-American Artist cannot be said to haye “‘ displayed 
the white feather.” : 

Our Reporter, as usual, did not arrive until the middle of the 
trial, and the following is his condensed report :— | 

Sir John Joker, Q.C. (cross-examining Mr. PENNY WH1zzLER, 
A.A.A.), And I dare ey you thought that with one of these Voc- 
turnes you would Knock Turner out of the field ? (Chuckles from 
Juniors ; smiles from Jurymen; laughter of Spectators ; gravity 
from the Judge, who does not approve of any jokes being laughed at 
except his own. On order restored, Sir J. J. resumes.) And 
one of these Noctur'nes,—you knock ’dt’urn off in two hours, eh ? 
(Great laughter, exeept from Judge, who suddenly remembers a 
real good story, that will maké them all roar,—he will watch his 
cpperynny) And for two hours’ work you ask two hundred pounds? 

ns 


Penny Whizzler (gloriously, with a true American touch @ la 
Barnum). No, Sir! Lask two hundred dollars—I mean pounds— 
fore xperience of a Life Time! ! ane 

Immense applause. The Judge, still waiting for his opportu- 
nity to tell his good story, and not yet seeing it, suppresses 
the unseemly exhibition of feeling. 

Sir John Joker. Now, 1’ll ask you about this. (Points to a 
picture—one of PENNY WauzzLEr’s.) What is this meant for ? 

Serjeant rust (speaking up for his client.) I dare say Mr. 
WHIZZLER Will be able to inform you, if he stands on his head, as 
you’ve got that picture upside down. 

[Roars of laughter. The Judge fancies at first that he sees the 
opportunity for his good story. But as he is making up his 
mind, he is interrupted by the answer of the Plaintiff. 

Penny Whizzler (to his Counsel). No, I beg your pardon, Sir ; 
it’s all right. It’s not upside down. 

More laughter, in which Serjeant THRrust joins. 

Sir John Joker. Well, it doesn’t much matter. The picture— 
that is, the painting—would be much the same in any position. 
What is it ?—a bridge, an elephant, or a telescope ? 

[Shouts of laughter. udge leans back, and sees, with regret, 
the chances of bringing in his good story growing fainter and 
fainter. He determines to lug it in somehow. 

Penny Whizzler. Well, Sir, if you were the lucky purchaser, I 
should say, ‘‘ It’s whatever you like, my little dear, You pays 
your money, and you takes your choice.” 

(Great laughter, suppressed by the Judge, who sees that every- 
body will be exhausted before he can on his good story 
out ; during which the Plaintiff leaves the box. 

Mr. Hang Brown (examined by Serjeant Turust). I am an artist, 
a remarkable artist. Yes; that is my opinion. I think Mr. Penny 

HIZZLER’s pictures want finish. 

Sir John Joker (half aside), Yes, the sooner he puts the finish to 
them the better. 

Titter. Serjeant TuHrust regards Sir Joun indignantly, and 
the x wonders tf the time for his good story has at last 
arrived, 

Serjeant Thrust (alluding to a Picture, by an Old Master in 
Court). This is Trr1an’s Picture of—of—of—(Refers to his brief — 
ah! yes, of ANDREW GATTI. 

Baron Puzzleton, Garrr—Gatri—let me see | 

[Thinks he has heard the name before, and refers to his notes. 
Wonders whether Tx1s is the opportunity for his story. 

Serjeant Thrust (who has been, in the meantime, further instructed 
by Solicitor). No, my Lord, not Garrr, but Grrrri—Doge Grirri. 

[The Picture, however, was, after all, described in one popes oe 
report as ‘of ANDRA Garrr,’—the Reperter being delighted 
to do a turn to the well-known Restaurant. 


Sir John Joker. Doge Gritti! Are you quite sure it’s not a 
picture of ‘‘ Little Sandy” ? 
Penny Whizzler (from his seat). No, Sir, it’s a genuine paintin’ 
—it’s Grirri. In fact, it’s the ** true gritt.” 
[Laughter from admiring g fre=soben, suddenly, the Judge 
sees his way to the good story: 

Baron Puzzleton. I don’t want to make anyone laugh—(Everyone 
winner for a grin)—but I remember a =. of some one who 
ought a picture as a genuine Titian (grin on all features becomin 
more and more marked), and when he came to examine it throug 
his glasses—I must tell you he was an Op-fitian—(s Ushers 
in fits)—he found out that only half of it was by Trrran; so he 

stuck it up as a screen, and made it into a Part-titian ! 
[Roars. Jurymen in eecstasies, punching one another in the 
ribs. shers rolling on the ground. Policeman runs 
out of Court into “Westminster Hall, to tell it to a 


friend outside. During this scene of uproarious hilarity our 
-_ adjourned for lunch, and only returned to hear the 
last part of the summing up. 


Baron Puzzleton. No doubt the eminent critic, Mr. Runsxry, 
was quite right in his opinion, but wrong in his way of ex- 
pressing it. If there be any truth in the old adage, ‘* Ars est 
celare artem,” then Mr. Penny WuHI1zzLER is a great artist, as he 
has thoroughly succeeded in concealing his art. Yet this is no 
reason why he should be called a ‘‘ Cockney coxcomb.” Mr. PENNY 
Wuiuzzter should rather thank Mr. Runsxry for having given him 
such an opportunity, as this has been, for informing the general 
public of his existence, of which the general public was probably 
not aware. However, it is for you, Gentlemen of the Jury, to 
wenide whether the Plaintiff has been damaged by the Defendant, 
or not. 

The Jury found that the Defendant had done exactly one'farthing’s 
damage to the Plaintiff. 

Baron Puzzleton. That, Gentlemen, is your yerdict, and a very 
good one, too. We have all to thank Mr. Penny Wuizzier for an 
preceeding! pleasant couple of mornings in Court; and henceforth, 
instead of being called Mr. Penny Wuizzixr, he will have three- 
fourths taken off his name, and be known as Mr, Farrnine 
Wurzztrr. 

[More laughter ; during which the Judge bows to everyone, and 
retires gracefully. End of Scene in Court. 


WHAT SUNDAY-CLOSING DOES FOR DUBLIN. 


HE following Times paragraph may be 
regarded as an illustration of the 
effect of that paternal enactment :— 


“ Tue Irish SuNDAY CLosine Act.—Our 
Dublin Correspondent writes under date 
Nov. 25:—‘ The arrests for drunkenness in 
Dublin between 7 A M. on Saturday and 2 P.M. 
on Sunday for the forty weeks from June, 1877, 
to March, 1878, numbered, 4332, the average 
of each batch of arrests being 108. The arrests 
for drunkenness between the corresponding 
hours during the five weeks following on the 
coming of the Sunday Closing Act into opera- 
tion were 685, the average of each batch of 
arrests being 137.” 


These results appear to rather more 
than warrant the conclusion that :— 


“Up to the oo therefore, the Sunday 
closing Act in Dublin does not seem to have 
diminished the amount of drink consumed, 
although it has certainly been productive of 
the best results in the orderly condition of 
the streets on Sunday evenings.” 


in Dublin seems, instead of diminishing, 





The Sunday Closing Act } mil 
to have notably increased the amount of drink consumed ; if increase 
in drinking may be held to bear any proportion to increase of arrests 


for drunkenness. How, then, to account for the orderly condition 


of the streets on Sunday evenings? Perhaps, by the supposition that 
the tippling classes, for their Sunday’s consumption, have generally 
laid in a store of whiskey, which, e beer, will keep in a bottle ; 


that they stay at home g all dey, and by the time that 
Sunday evening has come, are most of them a great deal too tight 
to turn out of their houses. Apparently, therefore, the Irish Sunday 
Closing Act for the prevention of intemperance is answering its 
purpose in a truly Irish manner. | Only the Teetotallers keep on 
telling us that drunkenness is also increasing in England. That, if 
a fact, has also fellowed the enactment of a statute partly closing 
taverns and restaurants on cmp ast an argument on behalt 
ge 


of the agitation fer closing them er! 
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LITERAL. 


Soft-hearted Grandpapa (to Tummy, who has just been castigated by his Mamma). ‘‘ AND you KNow, TOMMY, IT REALLY PAINS MAMMA 


MORE THAN IT DOES You!” 


Tommy. ‘‘Ou yxEs, I KNOW IT DOES! SHE sAYS 80! J? HURTS HER Hanps!” 


THE CABINET COUNCIL. 
(November 22nd.) 


Quota Lord B. in his style ’*twixt serene and sublime, 
So scornful of ‘‘ chatter,” so hard on ‘‘ frivolity,” 
With the reticent jubilance he means for jollity— 

** In spite of all bothers from LAWRENCE and others, 
Let Parliament meet at its usual time! ” 


Then said Cross, at cross purpose, for once, with his Chief, 
‘* In with that course of action I scarcely can chime ; 

Let the meeting be early, e’en if it be brief 

For a vote of the House would be such a relief, 


And to miss it a blunder, much worse than a crime.”’ 


Quoth Nortucore, ‘‘I judge it with eye to the Budget, 
We should all of us grudge it, if that came to grief ; 
The tax-paying people might tell us to trudge it, 
Which were better, I say, than go farther astray 

From the lines of our old Constitutional way.” 


But CRANBROOK, in accents impassioned and warm, 
To ditch-water dulness preferring a storm, 

Defended his Chief in impetuous form : 

** They had not been exceeding law’s limits exact— 
As he found them laid down in the Indian Act. 

Three months after war was the date therein stated— 
Full time for its grounds to be fully debated. 

Twas for ‘ Sovereigns and Statesmen’ their Chief had said truly, 
To decide these high issues, which they can weigh duly, 

And not for the Lords, or the’ Commons unruly, 

If speech was allowed them, ’twas not to say * Nay,’ 

But to vote what was wanted, and grumble and pay.”’ 


Then manly young STaNLEY, though diffident, firm, 
Of the old Rupert lineage a promising germ, 
Spoke out, free from doubt, for the eachier term. 


eee ee - 
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And some were for early, and some were for late, 
And warmer, and warmer still grew the debate, 
Till SatissuRY hit on the plan the most fit 
He ventured to think), to keep things from a split, 
hat the point thus contested by toss-up be tested— 
For himself he cared little which way the coin rested. 
So they shied a new bob, and on spotting the toss— 
Whether England should count it their gain or her loss— 
Found, while cross were the losers, the winner was Cxoss! 


RAILWAY ECONOMY. 


A MORNING contemporary publishes the alarming announcement 
of a 

“Repucrion oF Raruway Servants’ WacEs.—The Midland Railway 
Company has given notice to their station porters of a reduction amounting 
to a shilling a week after the 18th of December. The Manchester, Sheffield, 
and Lincoln Railway servants have been reduced, that reduction taking effect 
for the first time on Saturday last. The Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway 
have just also reduced the wages of their porters and other servants. it 18 
rumoured also that a reduction will follow in the servante of all grades. 


And what may be expected to follow those reductions of the 
wages of Railway Servants, already overworked and underpaid ? 
porepondng: uction, probably, of care and attention to duty on 
their part, and of adequate skill and ability on that of those engaged 
to succeed them. Proportionate multiplication of Lape | collisions 
and other accidents, and numbers of passengers killed and wounded, 
also possibly of actions for compensation. brongny apo Bailway 
Companies, and payments of damages which they have in 
by reducing their servants’ wages. If, as is to be hoped, the amount 
they lose through that reduction should very far exceed all that they 

in by it, they will perhaps discover that they have been repaid as 
aiey deserved for an unwise as well as ungenerous economy. 








ANAGRAM FoR THE Day.—DrsRaRLi—I lead, Sir. 
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‘““WHO’S TO PAY?” 


Inpra. ‘I SEE YOUR PROPOSED IMPROVEMENTS; BUT J CAN’T AFFORD——” 


Agent. ‘'O NO, MADAM, OF COURSE NOT. 
SOON MAKE A SATISFACTORY ARRANGEMENT WITH MR. BULL!” 


PARLIAMENT MEETS TO-MORROW, AND I EXPECT WE SHALL 
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BAD NEWS FOR DOCTORS. 


. ENSIBLE Reform, indeed, my 
dear Dr. RosEtEaF! Here’s 
a pretty piece of news! It 
nearly took my breath away, 
and diateorad my appetite 
for breakfast :— 
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many Ladies in the h 


of Society are resolved, 
out the winter, 
evening dresses. Do 


example will, ere long, be 
flowed Be BP 
I am sure you must. 
- with me "ia hating sense and 
its itch for reforming eyils 
much better let ine. at 
is quite opposed to profes- 
sional interest. We fashion- 
able doctors get our living 
in great measure by the 
follies of the fashion. Low 
dresses especially are of the 
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‘f if PANS Wn SSN if Vedihs are to take to cloth- 
: ? ng themselves properly when | ; 


they go out in the evening, 
where will be the chance of their catching colds and coughs, 
and other costly ailments? Thin shoes will next go out of fashion, 
I suppose, and then how can we expect such broadcast sowing 
of the seeds of consumption, and sciatica, and lumbago, and the 
like, as now pour into our pockets such abundant golden fruit ? 
Believe me yours in common affliction, 


Snarley Street, Saturday. PARACELSUS PILGARLICK. 





OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN, 


(At Drury Lane—The Jealous Wife—Belphegor—Reminiscences— 
Carmen at Her Majesty’s—Novelties ahead—and no more at 
present.) 


Str,—What hearty laughter at The Jealous Wife—the present 
version might be called Essence of CoLEMAN’s Compressed Comedy— 
which, I should say, has for two or three weeks past been the at- 
traction at Drury Lane far more than Belphegor, The Mountebank— 
and I hope that the Mounte-bank will declare a dividend in these 
times, when Scotch-banking is not quite so profitable as Mounte- 
banking. As Mrs. Oakely, Mrs. HERMANN VEzIN is admirable, but 
the house is far too pi for the comedy, and they all have to ‘roar 
at one another, not at all like sucking doves, but as though the entire 
Dramatis Persone were deaf. 

Belphegor is worth seeing, if only for the sake of Mr. CowPEr as 
the wicked Duke, with the blackest lines of villany on his face. 
He is very funny. | 

I have heard Carmen—for the first time, and I sincerely hope not 
for the last. Of course, everyone tells me I ought to have seen 
Minnie Havx in it instead of TreBEt11; but as Midaie TREBELLI 
happened to be playing the part the night I was there, how the 
impossible could I see Mdlle. Mrnntre HavK? I couldn’t sing to her, 
by private wire, 

“ MINNIE, dear MINNIE, 
Come o’er the sea ; 
For I won't take a stall, 
But I’1l stand in the hall, 
And, my Mrnntk, I’m waiting for thee.’”’ 


At least I could sing to her by telephone, only my singing would be 


more expensive than her own; and then, like the spirits from the 
nasty deep—‘‘nasty”’ more correct reading than “‘ vasty ”—see old 
folio—(who’s Old Folio ?—good name for a bookworm in a farce)— 
would she come when I did call? I don’t think so. But when 

NIE HavK sang, stalls were at the Season prices, and now they 
| are only twelve-and-sixpence each. And so, 


‘* Rather less ‘ swelly ’ 
I'll hear my TREBELLI, 
And seven-and-sixpence I'l] saye from a guinea 
By hearing TREBELLI instead of Miss Minn1R.” 


Her Majesty’s was crammed, as I am informed it always is when 
GrorcrEs Bizet’s Carmen is given. In fact, Tuesdays and Fridays 
are the Bizet-ist nights. 

And are we not a musical people? Yes, we are; at all events 
those were at Her Majesty’s the other night, for they never applauded 





through- 


| BucaLossl. 
{as Book-a-loss-i sounds unlucky. 


| two of ’em to be original) at the Princess’s, I have Tt 
| say except to contr ter 


anybody, whoever they might be, who went—like things in the City 
are so often said to go—that is, a little flat. 

_4 propos of * flat,” I know a Composer residing in Albert Man- 
sions, Victoria Street, Westminster, who lives in one flat! and how, 
thus fettered, he can ever look sharp when he is requested to do so 
by some one in a hurry, I don’t know. Which would be the better 
property—a tune or a Mansion in five flats? You can let out both 
of them, I refer this important question to the Music Publishing 
Company, with whom, a propos of Carmen, I haye a bone to pick. 
Cui bono ? for the public weal, 
this is the bone. I do complain that sufficient care is not taken 
to see that the books supplied are correct. I may be an Lange 
exception, and my book may have been the only example of the kin 
that happened for months. Yet it is an instance of what has 

appened to me, and what, therefore, may happen to any one. So 

every a erg | tae te of a book of the words examine the 
the , t 
o not, the happy p 


s to see tha rs come iP proper sequence, as, if the 
) essor of the book will be driven wild, as 
was, by findin » while carefully following Act II., suddenl 
= t ck, to be Rierls wtage at en a ete east 
rom tha’ ck, ( rly staggere all i g the fina 
of the Fourth Act in the middle of the Third.” The pages of my 
book were right from ¢ to 14, when suddenly I found the dialogue 
. quent, and on lookin e number of the page 
1e pgyence & id. Af om of a I 
r page and | ¢ clear away wi e 
up to page 18, was suddenl 3 Seer 5 the commencement 
the pie ne sane. eo 
é book was sane enough, 










e Fourth at page 27 , 
From 27 to 30 op . then ng 
a next to 30 came page which went on right enough to 
page 26, when the end of the Third Act was followed by the aver 
tisements. 7 ¥ 


I warn my readers, therefore, to examine their books before 
buying, or, though they may obtain ess from the civil attendant, 
who was ready enough to substitute a correct card for the incor- 
rect He, and who, indeed, would have given me a new one (seeing 
that I was unwilling to part with my Py: on which I had made 

encil nee) had it not ze for a respectable elderly and crabbed 
0 i fs 


ficial, 2 sort of Dogberry manner, kindly consented to 
an. my book isoagh is & , and then, finding my state- 
ment correct, graciously deigned to inform me that ‘it was only 


wrongly stitched,” making no sort of offer of reparation, nor even 
olitely regretting the accidental circumstance, as he might have 
one, and, in fact, giving me, by his manner, to understand how 
utterly astonished he was at any visitor to Her Majesty’s Theatre 
venturing to utter a complaint about anything in Ais official depart- 
ment—whatever that might be. 

I mention this because a stitch in time saves nine, which is for the 
benefit of the purveyors of the books, for the advantage of the public, 
and for the ae of the charming old person in the lobby, by whose 
courtesy and politeness I was so favourably impressed. 

Of course, the thing in Carmen is the Bullfighter’s song, and 
after that, 1 suppose, the Soprano’s in the Third Act. That Spanish 
uniform, with its English policeman’s helmet, its French red 
trousers, and its biliously-yellow coat, is a very trying costume for a 
tenor-lover to be put into. I was glad, for his sake, when he had 
deserted, and A 4 in, with Carmen, for ‘‘ the days when we went 
gipsying ”’ in the Third Act. 

he story of Carmen, or the New Bohemian Girl, slight as it is, 
affords plenty of ae for myer ue groupings, costumes, 
varied choruses, and an effective et. The opera commences at 
7°30, and is over by eleven—a great advantage to most people ; as is 
also the Opera Colo e, which gives everyone a fair chance, after 
leaving Carmen, of getting easily at Cabmen. 

At one of the theatres is to be produced an Opera Buffa by Signor 
As far as the name of the composer goes, absit omen, 


Having crowded myself out of speaking of Fra Diavolo at the 
the revivals at the Folly, and the last moments of the ex- 
ane Pink Dominos (chief mourners, Messrs. CHARLES WYNDHAM 

Co., and Lord HertrorpD and Mr. Epwanrp Preorr in the second 
carriage, when the naughty play is re-hearsed for the last time) ;—and 
The Crisis—another adaptation —bless it!—this time from Sar- 
pou’s—Sarpou again—bless him!— Les Fourchambaults, by the 
eminent adapter of Les Dominos Roses, not haying yet appeared at 
the Haymarket, nor The Shadow of Number Twenty’s Fate (an 
original work this time by Messrs. Hatton anp ALBERY,—it ae 
more to 
ct the reports of a hostile encoun @ la MM. 
GAMBETTA AND Fourtov), between Mr. ArtHur Srirwine, the 
Lazare in Proof, which has reached its 200th night, at the pea iy 
and Mr. G. W. Anson, the Zazare in Over Proof at the Royalty, 


and with this information, which is ‘‘ very necessary for these 
times,” I conclude, and sign myself, now as always, 
1 OUE ATIVE, 
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OFFENDED DIGNITY. 
(With the West Kent, 1877.) 


Lord H. ‘‘ WEL, MY LITTLE MAN, I SUPPOSE THIS 18 YOUR First Time out?” 
Rector’s Small Boy (etat. 7). ‘‘ FIRST TIME OUT, INDEED! Way, IT’s my SECOND SEASON !” 


HOME AT LAST. PLAIN SPEAKING. 


‘* Mr, Onpy SHIPLEY has been received into the Romish Church.’’ THE QUEEN’S SPEECH, AS IT WILL NOT BE. 


At last the wanderer finds himself at home My Lorps ann GENTLEMEN 


The proverb says all roads will lead to Rome. You have been called together at this early date because the 

*‘ Nay!” cries the Ri ‘* the road we travel peace secured with so much honour a few months since has ended in 
quite elsewhither.” It must somewhat gravel war. 

Our friends to find their pleasant private path It is unnecessary to state that it was always my intention to 

A circumbendibus so curious hath, — summon Parliament, not to discuss the policy of commencing hos- 

That hundreds who adown its windings stroll tilities against the Ameer of AFGHANISTAN, which is my business 





Do reach the long-repudiated : 
That what to-day’s denied © F tadignation, 
Is found to-morrow the sweet consummation 
And logical conclusion of a course 

ose issue seems to contradict its source. 
Seems! Keener or more candid minds can see 
Close sequence and clear continuity, 
And that without submission or ion 
Of private judgment’s much-ab pretension. 
Yet, if they but attempt to point this out, 


They ’re met with fierce abuse and frantic shout. 


Dear Ritualistic zealots, take the hint, 

Nor stultify yourselves—at least in print ! 
Meanwhile, Punch ventures to congratulate 
The errant Orsy on his settled state. 

The pack he leaves about his heels may bark 
Until they follow him to the same ark, 

But whether led by logic or by : 

He’s plainly the mght man in the right place. 








WHAT THE BELLS SAID, EAST AND WEST. 


“8 Otp Tom—‘‘ Buy a go o’ gin!” 
Big Ben—‘ By Jingo!” 


and not yours, but to obtain the money which has been, and will be, 
spent for these hostilities, for which my Government have long been 
preparing. My Government will assure you, as they have assured 
me, that they wish Parliament to strengthen their hands and fill 
their pockets. I have no doubt that you will believe them, and that 
you will regard the expressions of opinion out of doors with the same 
calm indifference with which it has been received by my Ministers. 
GENTLEMEN OF THE Housk or Commons, ae 

My Government have taken steps to secure a Scientific 
Frontier. You will, I doubt not, see your way to granting the 
supplies required to defray the expense of the Rectification of 
territory thus rendered necessary. The Bills for that purpose 
will be laid before you. 

My Lorps anD GENTLEMEN, ; 

I FEEL assured that after you have disposed of the Bills 
which will be submitted for your acceptance, my Government will 
be able to return to their homes ina state of mind enabling them 
to enjoy a ae Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

And now I bid you a brief farewell, which will be renewed for a 
longer period when I dismiss you for the Christmas holidays. 


Two Russtas—RvussopuHit’s AND RussorpHoBe’s.—Hug-bear and 
Bug-bear. 
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THE SUNDAY CLOSING BILL——IRELAND. 


Master. ‘‘ BuT you KNow, DENNIS, YOU CAN GET IN YOUR WHISKEY FOR SUNDAY ON THE PREVIOUS EVENING.”? 
Gardener. ‘‘ SHURE, YER HoNovk, WID A PINT OF IT IN THE HOUSE—SALED UP—I’D NIVER GET A WINK 0’ SLEEP!” 


SOMETHING LIKE A DUEL! 
(Translated from the French.) 


THE following is a detailed and exact narrative of the affair of 
honour at which MM. 1’Avocat PareLin and the honourable Deputy, 
PATAPOUF, assisted as principals. We who sign this paper were the 
seconds of those Gentlemen. 

M. le ned aaag PaTAPovur, in the course of a speech delivered before 
the Assem 4 found it necessary to declare that ‘‘ black was 
white.” M. l’Avocat Patettn denied the accuracy of this assertion. 
Upon being requested by M. le PRESIDENT OF THE ASSEMBLY to with- 
draw this denial, M. PaTELIN expressed his unwillingness to do 
so until M. PatapovuF had in some degree altered his definition. He 
moreover alluded to M. Patapour as ‘‘the individual who has recently 
spoken.” M. le Président having explained that the terms of his 

enial were unparliamentary, M. l’Avocat proceeded to a modification 
of it, adding that probably M. le Député was under the impres- 
sion “‘that both black and white were grey,” and that consequently 
his statement was ‘‘colourably true.” At this point the incident 
in the Assembly ended. 

Subsequently, M. Parapour, after mature deliberation, on having 
arrived at the conclusion that M. Parerin’s explanation was not 
altogether satisfactory, requested two of the Signataries of this 
paper, MM. de la CarrorreE and de la BLaGvE, to sound M. PATELIN 
upon the subject. M. PaTELin persisted in the assertion that some 
people might consider black a different colour from white. Upon 
this a hostile meeting became absolutely a matter of necessity. 
After some negociations, M. PaTELIN nominated M. le Comte 
DE L’Eav Sucré and M. DE L’ABSINTHE, to represent him. The 
nomination was accepted. 

_ The Signataries of this paper having now the management of this 
incident in their own hands, drew out the following programme :— 
1. The principals to fire one shot at one another at eighty 
aces distance, with pistols of the cavalry pattern of the 
irst Empire. 
2. The incident to be closed with the discharge of the weapons. 


This programme was submitted to MM. PaTeLin and PaTApovur, 
who unconditionally pay ar it. A further suggestion that the pistols 
should only be loaded with blank-cartridge (emanating from both the 
paneipale): was peremptorily overruled by all the Signataries, who, 

owever, added the following article :— 

3. That in consideration of the distance of the principals from 
one another, and the possible deviation of the bullets from 
the line of sight, each second may wear a suit of shot- 
proof underclothing, and shall be allowed to retire behind an 
earthwork rising five feet from the level of the ground. 

These preliminaries having been arranged, the meeting took place 
on the Belgian frontier. One shot was fired, having for result the 
death of a cock-pheasant, which had taken up a position for ob- 
serving the proceedings on a distant tree. 

The eran of this paper hereby declare :— 

1. That M. le Député PatapouFr was right in his assertion 
that ‘‘ black was white.” 

2. That M. PAvocat PaTELIN was equally right in declaring 
that the statement in its nudity was open to question. 

3. That the meeting which has taken place between MM. Pata- 
POUF and PATELIN was conducted according to the strictest 
rules of such encounters. ; 

4, That not the slightest stain rests upon the honour of either 
M. Patapour or M. PATELIN. 

After the duel the principals and the seconds breakfasted to- 
gether. The cock-pheasant was carved by M. le Docteur FRacassg, 
who had kindly volunteered his services in the event of any deplor- 
able casualty. 

HENRI DE LA CAROTTE, 
eee DE LA Eades 

E CoMTE DE L’Eau Sucre, 

DE L’ ABSINTHE, Journaliste. For M. PaTELin. 
Restaurant du‘* High Life,” 
Avenue de 0 Opéra, Paris. 


For M. PAPApovur. 
Signed 


Dec., 1878, 


Storm Warnine.—C’ est le Premier’s pas qui Coiite. 





SS 


264 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. ~— 





[Decemsper 7, 1878. 


THE PIOUS CHANCELLOR’S CREED. 
(Post-prandially formulated by the Prince Von B. himself, found in a Busch, and to be taken, perhaps, with a grain of Salt.) 


I po believe in Providence, | 
On grounds most firm and valid ; | 
Its rulings have shown strength and sense, | 
And with my views have tallied. | 
’Tis ever on the stronger side, 
And while my side’s the stronger, 
I shall acknowledge it with 


pride. Demand a wi 


I do believe most men are fools, 
And need despotic ruling 
By one past-master in the schools 
Of force and clever fooling ; 
| That dangers which beset the State, 
And risks that kings environ, 
as stern as Fate, 


I do believe free Parliament 
Means dawdling, drivelling, doting, 
Save only when it is content 
With silent money-voting. 
I hold, of all pretenders crass 
Who ever claimed dominion, 
The worst is that gregarious ass 


(But not a moment longer !) A rule of blood and iron. Nicknamed ‘* Public Opinion.” 
I hold to Faith robust and stout, I do believe in subtle skill ‘ I do believe the fittest head, 

And, Heaven and I agreeing, Sp as brutal ees To shape and sway the nations 
All duffers who presume to doubt, And the display of ruthless Is one which has no need to dread 


Deserve eternal d —ing. row 
I’m sole exponent of the truth, 
Of genuine Christianity, 


Cleared from all cant of love and ruth, 


Of s 


dy retter-rankness, ™ 
As well shirk shedding blood fot fear 
lining God’s pure daisies, 
As strive to rule this lower sphere 


Competitive potations. 
Latin is humbug, Greek is rot, 

And Science a small matter; 
Faustrecht thrives best on a full pot 


And humbug of humanity. By sentimental phrases. And a well-loaded platter. 

I do believe in days and dates, I hold the great Germanic race In re I do believe in Force 
As I’m a (sort of) sinner ; Is Heaven’s favourite bantling, (Of fight, or faith, or foot 

I hold those fools defy the fates, oopry in Pig power and grace, Uneramped by conscience, ruth, remorse, 
Who sit thirteen at dinner. nd breadth of moral scantling. Good-nature or good-breeding. 

That Friday ventures badly fare, That ranks are hounds, their women pigs,— That Strength should sway in council, fray, 
For reasons past explaining ; Gr-r-r! 1 the vain vile vermin hate! | __ Love, piety, or potting, 

That he’s an ass who has his hair 1’ squelch them—but for pap-soul’d prigs ence’s special way, 


Cut when the moon is waning. 


THE SOCIETY JOURNAE: 


XCELLENT Mr. 

* PuncH, 

Witt your 
habitual omnisci- 
ence you have doubt- 
less observed that 
the human race is 
nowadays no less 
avida novitatis than 
it was in those 
classic ages when 
its greedimess was 
thus embodied in an 
aphorism. This 
‘ape greed for news is 
~ <=) possibly the reason 

SWS ‘ why there are so 
many newspapers 
afloat, and why 
SS : / = some of them at any 
ADPEHES. », — oe sy bot to bate 
PAL, ES emselves rom 

iis... oa sinking by not 
Wie: ‘3 being too particu- 

pom: 5 a lar as to what they 
KGS the | TR print. News is an 
; _~ elastic ~word, and 
may be stretched to well-nigh an indefinite extent; and Editors 
who are not troubled with a conscience need not be careful as to 
what they print, so long, at least, as they keep on the blind side of 
the law. 

Clubs were formerly considered to be strictly private places, 
where Gentlemen might meet as in their own houses, without appre- 
hension that confidence would be betrayed, or privacy violated. Some 
old fogies may eee that the strictly private acts of men in 
private life are hardly fair subjects for public comment. I myself, 
perhaps, might own, in a weak moment, to such squeamishness— 
or delicacy, if you like the word better. But I am too poor to 
indulge in such luxuries. ; 

Putting delicacy aside, therefore, and coming straight to business, 
I propose to start a journal whose pages shall be devoted entirely to 
chronicling and commenting gs the private acts, words, and looks, 
of private people. Clubs will be in my hands simply weapons of 
offence : antl I shall use them to hit right and left, no matter who 
may suffer. To add to the attraction of my journal, scandal of all 
sorts will be freely admitted to my columns, and abundant space 
reserved for nasty personal remarks. Insinuations and inuendoes 
will be specially encouraged, and prominently placed. Hints at 
trickery at cards will be plentifully sprinkled in my ‘‘ Whispers 
from the West,”’ and the most transparent pseudonyms will indicate 
the persons thus publicly attacked. Family quarrels will be faith- 
fully recorded free of charge, and flirtations divulged with the 
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£37 To Comngsronpsnts.— The Editor does not Aold himself bound to ac 


ho funk the word ‘‘ exterminate.” 


Is Provi 
| And Heaven’s own allotting. 


| 


a special feature, and anecdotes of actresses will be carefull 
invented for the purpose of supplying lovers of fast life wit 
amusing subjects of small talk. Angry correspondents will be thank- 
fully encouraged to continue their 2 Ast and a sub-editor of | 
small stature will attend in the office to be kicked by any person | 
who is willing pa ‘ for the privilege of committing an assault. In | 
short, no pains will be spared to make my journal talked about, and 
to bring it into general contempt and disrepute. I hope thus to | 
secure for it the 9 be possible, if not, perhaps, quite a world-wide, © 
circulation, and if I can only manage to get a few good actions for 
libel brought against my publisher, i expect to make my fortune, or, 
at least, to keep yay carriage, before the year is out. | 

For the present, I refrain from publishing my real name, which 
hereafter may be famous, and am content to sign myself, 

Yours, most humbly, 
Grub Street. THe Man at Evenynopy’s K&eynore. 


| briefest possible delay. _The gossip of the green-room will be made 


Bos, M.P., Locutus Est, 
(On the Winter Session.) 

‘* THs, it is to be Member! 
peseged to Town in December— 

ave the covers before they ’ve been shot! 
Lose the pick of the season ! 
And all for no reason, 

But to vote straight, and listen to rot.” 


A Black Prospect. 


Auld Scotch Bodie (loquitur). Weel, weel, what wi’ Affgauns in 
India, an’ Ongauns in Glasga’, I dinna ken what the world’s comin’ 
tae: 


At Cost of Costs. 
(Quoth WuistLeR over his Farthing Damages.) 
My noctiirnes, ‘‘ blue and silver,’ and eke black and gold, 
Are paying ‘‘ arrangements,’’ pictorial and Proper j 
But, by this blue and copper arrangement I’m sold 
In which I find the blue and the jury the copper. 


FROM MANCHESTER. 


A Meeting of Creditors.—‘‘ And does not a meeting like this 
make amends?” No; not often. Heugh! prisca fides! ! 


A ConsIDERATION For Socrery Journats.—The greater the Truth 
the greater the Libel. 


Apt ILLUsTRATION.—Idealism and Realism: 





knowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no cast can these | re 
stamped and directed envelape, ‘ 


should be kept. 
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TESTING THE THAMES. 
Father Thames loquitur :— 





ORT 
> 2 
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ion ; 4 Wael ace ooe ; Perry) 
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4 ‘7 7b) eH > Yrierzs, Bas enn 


a sink, 


g; 
How dare maligners say my normal stink 
Is as a ‘‘ blend” of bilge-water and fog P 
Such groundless accusation sorely irks 
My friends the Metropolitan Board of Works. 






Hy will they say my stream is like 


And swear my bed,.is but a miry 


That noble brotherhood they took a boat, 
They also donned their best rose-coloured specs, 
And down my libelled stream did steam and float, 
With wate eyes, tense noses, craning necks 
(And goodly store of water of Cologne), 
All to inspect my fragrant ‘‘ sewage zone.”’ 


eo: sampled, tested, smelt; they stirred and poked, 

ith pole and eke with grapnel, bed and bank ; 

They sniffed and sipped, but, though they smiled and joked 
I noticed that but slender draughts they drank. 

And then they found—I own to my surprise— 

All those vile charges were but wicked Lies. 


There was no mud at all nor any muck, 

No nasty taste, and no unpleasant smell ; 
Nought unto lowered pole or grapnel stuck, 
. Save harmless stone or shingle ; all was well! 
There might have been a little tarry scum, 
But, for the rest, ’twas all a foolish hum. 


Those beastly Gas-works were alone to blame,— 
The sewage really improved my stream ; 

It was, the swore, a most outrageous shame, 
That fools of silting up should talk or dream, 

Or hint the presence —(evil-minded men )— 

Of slime or sulphuretted hydrogen. 


That people plunged in my pellucid flood 
Should, owing to the sewage, faint or choke— 
As some who’d tried declared—was quite too good, 
A really rare rib-cracking sort of joke. 
ene such facts, it was not fair, now was it P 
To of filthy smell and foul deposit ! 


For just where that ill-fated Princess Alice 

Had sunk, the stream was pure, the bottom shingle. 
’Tis very hard that such mendacious malice 

With opposition’s celd remarks should mingle! 
Where do they hope to go to, those false divers ? 
Or those—(they said so)—‘‘ sewage-soaked”’ survivors ? 


They turned them back, vowing ’twas mere stupidity 
.Or nasty spite that had maligned me so. 
ee stream was guiltless of turbidity, 

o filth befouled my water’s silvery flow,— 
Which ancrpute facts,” they cried with glee, 
“Will floor that odious Thames Conservancy !” 
Hooray! And yet, and yet-—— I somehow think 

I’m scarce convinced,—the world, I know, is not. 
When Hercules of Alpheus made a sink, 

To prate about improvement had been rot. 
Still, still, a haunting doubt within me lurks, 
My bravely optimistic Board of Works! 





A NOBLE EXAMPLE. 
(Set Out Dramatically—For the Co-operative.) 


ScenrE—ZInterior of a Nobleman’s Mansion near the Central Meat- 
Market. Enter a Peer, his Daughter Honorta, and AuGustvs, 


Peer. Well, young man, you have had the advantages of an 
Eton education, hold a Commission in the Guards, and belong to 
five respectable Clubs. But the suitor who claims Honorta’s hand 
must give surer pledges for her future happiness than this. (Sternly.) 
Tell me, now, what do you know of butchers’ meat ? 
Honoria (fondling him). Oh! everything, Papa, dear. Avaustus 
would never have asked your consent until prepared to face and 
triumph over life with all its financial difficulties. He is quite 
reformed. 

Augustus. Indeed, Iam, Sir. Since I have won your daughter’s 
Hosea love, gambling, the pleasures of the race-course, and meat 

irect from the butchers, have all been abandoned by me without a 
aaa Henceforth I will deal with no mzddleman, and live but 

or her! 

Peer. The resolution does you credit, but will you have the cou- 
rage to act up to it? Remember, if you are an honourable man, 
domestic existence will present some stumbling-blocks to you in its 
very outset. I shall expect Honorta’s husband to go himself early 
to the central emporium and select and carry off a whole quarter, 
nay, a whole side of the best beast that he can procure for good, 
honest, money. 

Honoria (with enthusiasm). He will do all this, dear, dear Papa! 

Augustus. Ay, that 1 will, all this—and more wice in the 
week will I run down, by some cheap slow night-train, to the 
western counties, and myself see, ark ce for, and bring up to 
town—a living beast, perhaps a couple ! There will be plenty of room 





Place ; and once having “aie them safely through the hall—we can 
Kill on the premises ourselves ! 

Honoria. Dear, noble Aucustus! How happy we shall be! 

Peer. Well, there, my boy—take her! (He joins their hands.) 
With such resolves to avoid the pitfall of wasteful expenditure, you 
may be able to lead a cottage life on £5000 a year. But, bear in 
mind, should you ever, in a weak moment, be tempted to let the 
butcher’s fatal cart stop before your door, that though your old 
father-in-law lives at Smithfield, and gives tinned beef 1n sand- 
wiches to his guests at cvening parties, he saves twopence in the 
pound all the year round, and sets a noble erample. 


CONCERTS IN COLOURS. 


_ To Artists uniting in their own persons the genius of the Painter 
and the Musician may be recommended, as subjects for pigmentar 
peatinett the following combination of colours in conformity wit 
sound :— 

A Solo in White. 

A Solo in Black. 

A Duet in Black and White. 

A Trio in Red, Blue, and Yellow. 

A Quartet in Brown, Orange, Purple, and Green. 

A Quintet in Crimson, Violet, Mauve, Copper colour, and 
Lavender. 7 

A Sestet in Stone colour, Fawn colour, Pink, Lemon colour, Rose 
colour, and Dun. 

A Septet in Scarlet, Bay, Chestnut, Mouse colour, Grey, Buff, and 
Mahogany. And, lastly,—A Chorus in all Colours. 


ANAGRAM BY ZADKIEL.— Benjamin Disraeli, or Earl of Beacons- 


for them in the little garden at the back of our new house in Wilton | field.—‘‘ I fear ills Old Ben can do, if Bear joins AMEER.”” 
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A muRKY morning, for a melancholy 
business—the opening of a 
Parliament. As out of season as a 
Dog-day Pantomime. 

o a House empty of and 
crowded with Ladies, enter the Lomp 
CHANCELLOR. To him, first enter 
then exeunt, then re-enter the Royal 
Commissioners ‘‘dispersedly.” These 
entrances and exits settled, after some 
aw difficulty, 
me THE QUEEN’S SPEECH, 

= Short, but not sweet, and on the whole more like Punch’s last week's anticipa- 
tion of it than might have been expected. 
Here it is—with rhyme—to point its reasons :— 


“ Sorry to bring you up from your pleasant country qu 
But here’s the AMEER has a himbelf, and us, into troubled waters. 


weet 


a eerie 
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A BIT FROM BUXTON. 
Mr, Blades, from Sheffield (affably to Noble Lord with the hereditary gout). ‘‘’OpE your LoRDsHIP’s BETTER THIS MorNING. I cAN 


JUST MANAGE TO ’OP ABOUT A BIT——”’? 


Noble Lord (severely). ‘* AW—I WAS NOT AWARE THAT PEOPLE OF YOUR CLASS WERE SUBJECT TO MY COMPLAINT!” 








We ’re bound by law to tell you this, and as we must have supplies, 

The sooner you find them for us, the sooner you can rise. 

Apropos of the Berlin Treaty—there ’s no reason to be dejected ; 

It’s going on, like everything else, as well as can be expected. 

Of the Bills to be —not those to be paid—we ’ll speak when you ’ve cut 
and come again ; 

And we wish you a Merry Christmas when you’ve all got safe home again.” 


The first night’s debate in the Lords was like a Coox’s tour— 
veers conducted.” 
t turned—not on the policy of the Government in making war on 
rs rr arian ey on the candour of Lord CranBROOK’s Despatch, 
and the veracity of Lord SaLissury’s assurance—** miserable per- 
sonalities,” as both Lord SaLissuRyY and Lord BEACONSFIELD called 
them. Asa matter of course, Lord GRANVILLE put these unplea- 
sant s as pleasantly as possible ; and equally, as a matter of 
course, Lord CRANBROOK repelled the imputation against him with 
heat, and Lord SaLispury with haughty aggressiveness. 

This is a matter, however, which chiefly interests the noble Lords 
personally concerned—Lord Nortusroox, who protests against the 
colour given by Lord CranBRook’s ninth paragraph to his Govern- 
ment’s action in 1873—Lord CraNBROOK, who declares he has given 
the true colour in the paragraph, and is ready to lay on another coat 
of it—the Duke of ARGYLL, who maintains that the Marquis of 
SaLIsBuRY, in his last year’s denial of any change of Indian policy 
on the of the Government, though he did not lie like truth, 
told truth like a lie—and the Marquis of SanispuRY, who maintains 
that his answer was true to the letter, and that nobody has any 
business with its relation to the spirit. 

Lord GREY moved an Amendment, regretting that Parliament had 
not been consulted before war had been declared. But nobody sup- 
ported or seconded him; and the Duke of Somerset rapped him over 
the knuckles in that candid spirit in which his Grace loves to say 
and do disagreeable things. 

Lord BEACONSFIELD, in a comparison of the policy of his 
twenty-five years ago with that of the Opposition, now e 
points and got his laughs like a veteran actor :— 


his 


‘We found ourselves, some five-and-twenty years ago, advocating @ cause 
with a warm conviction, but one which was probably not suppo Ww, the 
House to which we appealed, or the nation. The recess had passed. We had 
all of us made a good many speeches, in which we had probably not measured 
our language more than in some more modern speeches with which you are 
acquainted. (Laughter.) Many of us had written many letters, though not 
so many, perhaps, as some individuals of the present day. (Renewed laughter.) 
And under these circumstances, being also members of a society of great 
activity and orgunisation, more active than the Afghan Committee— 
(laughter)—and having agitated the country for a considerable time by these 
sincere expressions of our opinions, we did think it was our duty when Par- 
liament met that we should test the opinion of the House upon the question 
which we had so long described as of the highest importance and most urgent 
interest.’’ 


Don’t nde off on official squabbles, but challenge our policy to a 
Division—and be beaten. 

Nothing can be more triumphant than the way this great master 
of fence flourished his weapon, and defied the other side to come on. 

It was as pretty sword-swinging as could be seen, and must have 
delighted the ladies present. Next week my Lord B. will have his 
wish— HALiFAx will distinctly raise the question as to the 
policy of the war. | 

In the meantime there will be no Amendment on the Address, as 
Lord GRANVILLE explained, because there is no wish to refuse the 
means for supporting the gallant soldiers who have already rea 
the first fruits of victory in the Khyber and the Kurum. 

In the Commons, Mr. E. STANHOPE having given Notice of Motion 
to take the charges of the war out of India’s pocket, Mr. Fawcett 
gave notice that he would oppose it. 

News of General RoBERT’s ant clearing of the Peiwar Pass was 
cheered from all sides of the House. t person, of what party, 
does not cheer every British deed of valour, daring, and resolution, 
apart altogether from the policy of the war in which the deed is 

one ! 

Lord CasTLEREAGH moved, and Mr. Hatt seconded, the Address. 

The Marquis of Hanrrineton admitted as undeniable, that 
Government having received abyndant proof of the confidence of 
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Parliament, had a right to enter on the war. That for the safety of 
our soldiers, the interests of the Empire and mercy to the enemy ; 
being begun, it must be carried on vigorously, and to a decisive 
issue. that was quite apart from the policy, or justice of this 
war. He had come tw the conclusion, on the papers, that it was un- 
justifiable. Then he criticised Lord Cransroox’s Despatch, and 
eontended it gave an unfair impression of the Government action 
in 1873. It looked as if the Government had been studiously picking 
a quarrel with the Ameer. If Russia was advancing, let us be on 
our guard, but it does not follow that the best way to do that is to 
ush our frontier half-way to hers. Parliament had been kept in the 
ark. It would be asked to pronounce its judgment on the war, and 
ne poner which had led to it. 
r. GLADSTONE criticised the language of the Address. He should 
leave that to Punch. | 


The CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEquERr’answered Lord Hartinctoy | 
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from his brief. Lord Cransproox had drawn a fair inference. The 
Government didn’t want to pick a quarrel with the AMEER. oot 
found it ready picked. All they wanted was to protect India an 

keep its people quiet. But when a Russian Envoy was received at 
Cabul, and a British one turned back—war was inevitable. Govern- 
ment didn’t want to annex territory—all they wanted was to bar 


the back-door to India. 

Sir C. DILKE asked for papers and was promised all that could be 
published without letting o cial cats out of their bags. 

Mr. W. E. Forster asked for more papers, and defended Lord 
NokTHBROOK’s and the Duke of AreYLi’s dealings with the AMEER. 
They were in one mind, and it was the right one. 

Lord Ropert Montacu ag into all the Governments that 
had touched the question. They had set the AMEER’s back up, and 


taught him to distrust us, among them, and one was as bad as 
another. (Joes Lord Ropert write for the Pall Mall Gazette ?) 





Mr. DUNNING complained there was no Irish grievance in the 
Speech. Mr. O'Connor Power, and Mr. SuLLIVAN denounced the 
war as a violation of national independence. 

Sir J. Lupsock doubted the wisdom and 
thought the Ameer had drawn it on himself, 

Mr. Cross said as there was not going to be any legislation before 
Christmas, there need not be any allusion to it in the Speech, and 
promised Irish Members they would find Ireland had not been 
forgotten, when the Sessions’ list of Bills was brought out. 


Friday.—The Lords did nothing beyond having Lord Carmns 
sworn in as Karl CAIRNS AND GARMOYLE. (A narrow miss, by one 
letter, of an ominous name. ‘‘Garboil’’ means a mess.) 

In the House of Commons Mr. WHITBREAD gave Notice of a Vote 
of Censure of the conduct which has led to the war with Afghan- 
istan. Would the Government give hima day? ‘Nota bit of it,” 
said the CHANCELLOR of the ExcuEquer. ‘‘ Why hadn’t they 


policy ‘of the war, but 


moved an Amendment on the Address?” ‘* Well, I will, if you 
like,” said Mr. CHAMBERLAIN; and straightway named one— 
extempore. 

Lord HanrrtinetTon, with his usual mts saptentia, showed Sir 
STAFFORD NoRTHCOTE what a mess matters would probably get into 
if he did not give Mr. WHITBREAD a day. 

Mr. GLADSTONE reminded the Government that if they wouldn’t 
give a day Mr. WHITBREAD might take one. The Report on the 
Address wasn’t voted yet. 

After a struggle and a flounder, in which Sir StarrorD compared 
the House—it should have been himself—to Mr. Punch’s ‘* John 
Bull ina Fog,” and in which Messrs. GoscHEn, RyLanps, MILLs, 
RATHBONE, NEWDEGATE, and CHILDERS took part,—confusion got 
worse confounded, and light less visible than ever,—Sir SrarrorD 
accepted the suggestion to let the ag to stand over till Monday 
when Mr. WHITBREAD will make his Motion asan Amendment. So 
my Lord B. will have his wish, after all ! 





FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 


Being a Brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Vistts to certain 
Country Houses. 


VIsIT THE Frirst.—CHaprTer VY. 


Dinner - Party — Old County People—No Chance—Out of tt— 
Description—Happy Thoughts —Apples— Potatoes —Animated 
Discussion — Interesting — Potato Topics — Dearth —Sadness — 
Rte ene of Opinion—Sudden Change—Something 

ew. 


I soon discover, that, for thoroughly enjoying the conversation at 
JossLyn Dyke's table, I oun to have belonged to an Old Count 
family. It being impossible to be clected as 2 Member of an Old 


ry 


County family on the spot, I am obliged to content myself with 
trying to interest myself in whatever subject Mrs. LawLEIcH BYRNE 
is conversing about with JossLyn Dyxg on her left, or attempting 
to beguile her into interesting herself in me. 

I dare say, that, apart from the Old County set, Mrs. LawLEIen 
BYRNE would be delightful. But as one of the Old County set, and 
mixed up in it, she seems unable to speak on any but Old County 
topics. 

rs. TUPTON, with the evident false front, JossLyn Dyxe’s Aunt, 
keeps up quite an animated discussion on kindred matters on my 
right: HosHFoRD and Miss AysrorD SYNGE are, so to speak, in 
the same swim. I can’t swim, with this stream at least; and a0, 
figuratively, I sit on the bank watching the others, and wishing fo 
some subject to be started that shall be as a touch of nature 
make the whole world kin. This means, on reflection (for 1 hav 





a ! 
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plenty of time to reflect), that I want something to be started that I 
can talk about. In fact, I’m not quite sure, after my enforced 
silence, whether I shouldn’t be glad to have all the talk to myself. 

My one chance is with HosHrorp, whom I reco as an 
acquaintance, whose life I had fondly imagined had been passed 
chiefly in London, and who therefore would be at home on con- 
genial matters. Nota bit. He is at this moment eloquent upon 
the merits of some archery parties and pic-nics, given by some well- 
known Old County People in the past summer; and he and Miss 
AYSFORD SYNGE are comparing notes about the flirtations that took 
place on those occasions, the marriages that are on the tapis, 
the probability of the Fourth Light Something spear the 
Thirteenth Heavy Somethingelses at the garrison town, and the 
particular advantages or disadvantages of that change of military 
contingent to this part of the county. 

Miss Syn@z is a washed-out young Lady—a sort of ‘‘ symphony,”’ 
in no colour in particular. She is not exactly tall, nor lanky, nor 
gawky, but long—a symphony in neutral tint, a note of WHIST- 
LER’s long drawn out. ad I met her in one of the obscure pas- 
anger on ‘ ne Mote t pee ahs fps her for the oe ial 

appy ughé (allto myself, having noone to say it to). is 

e Mote like one of Mr. Ropert Browntne’s poems! Because ts 
full of obscure passages. Remember this, and ask it presently. 
Only if Mr. Ropert Brownrne doesn’t nae pen to belong to one of 
their own Old County families, I don’t think there’s much chance 
of my conundrum being appreciated. ] ee 

Mr. PELKEIN Wann, the ex-Master in Chancery, at the other end 
of the table, is talking about the state of the roads and labourers’ cot- 
tages with Mr. AYsForD Syneez, while Mr. SANDILANDS’ conversa- 
tion is entirely about fishing, in which Mrs. Aysrorp SYNGE appears 


to be deeply interested. 

There are only two subjects which seem, for a short time, to 
unite them all—one is Apples, and the other Potatoes. 

I think I may venture on Apples. I try it with Mrs. LawLeIcH 
Byrne, while for one moment there is a break in her conversation 
with JossLyYNn. | 

“‘Is this a great apple - growing county?” I ask, with the 
deeply interested air of an inquirer into statistics. 

: Well ” she replies, with rather a defiant manner, apparently 
resenting my question 4s an impertinent curiosity about county 
matters that cannot possibly concern me, ‘‘this is not a cider 


country. 

‘‘Oh,” I say, glad to find that I have succeeded in starting a 
subject for both of us, and beginning to feel for the first time that 
I have, as it were, at least a small stake in the county; ‘‘ not like 
Devonshire, then ?”’ 

‘* Oh, not in the least!” she returns, with a supercilious smile, 
and turning the light of her eyes full on to me as though she were 
detecting an impostor, she adds, emphatically ; ‘‘ not in the least bit 
like Devonshire! ’’ 

If I yielded to impulse, for the mere sake of keeping up the con- 
versation, I should immediately rejoin, ‘‘Oh! then there’s no 
cream?’ But, fortunately, this subtle remark of mine is pre- 
vented by HosHrorp, who, addressing her from the opposite side 
of the room, observes,— I hear it’s been a bad apple-year with 
you, Mrs. Byrne?” This brings up Mr. RenpiesHaM of Pikley, 
and then all the others. 

RENDLESHAM says, despairingly, “‘{ can’t get apples anywhere,” 
as if he had lived on them all his life, and would die within a very 
short time if the supply wasn’t kept up. 

ou. one pities Mr. RENDLESHAM. 

__ Mr. Syna& wishes he had kept A:s apples till now. This sounds as 
if he regrets not having brought a lot ‘of them in his pocket to eat 
himself, and let friends have a few bites. Unfortunately it appears 
he sold them early at a very low figure. His tone is that of a man 
whom ruin is staring in the face. 

SaNDILANDS asserts, with the air of a man who is 
as one d mistake altogether, that he had offered a 
per bushel for apples, but couldn’t get them. 

Dyke wishes he had known this last week, as he sent his last up 
to London and only got a very poor price for them. 

‘* It’s been the same with potatoes,” observes PELKIN WaADD. 

‘* Worse!’ remarks SANDILANDS, moodily. 
‘ “* Have your poenes a bad, ee igs ge elt 
YRNE, in a tone of intensely pa i eaning forwa 
and looking down the table at feat Eres 

SANDILANDS replies that ‘‘ he really can’t get a potato.” 

This is said with such an utter abandonment of all hope of ever 
getting a potato here or hereafter, that I wonder JossLyn DYKE 

oesn’t order Goo. to put up whatever cold boiled ones are left from 
dinner for the poor potatoless man to take away with him. 
werry Thought. Good title for a country story—TZhe Potatoless 
an: a Tale of Hard Times !} | 

JossLYN DYKE now joins in. 

_“* You ’ll never get any potatoes on your land,” he says, with an 
air of authority, “ until you use Dumpten’s Dressing.” 


iving up life 
tabalous sum 
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SANDILANDS doesn’t believe in Dumpton’s Dressing. No more does 
Aysrorp SyncE. The ladies are entirely against Dumpton’s Dress- 
ing. I should like to cut in with some pleasantry about their being 
still more against Dumpton’s Un-Dressing, but 1 feel that anything 
of this sort would be out of place among the Old County families. 


PELKIN Wapp declares his belief in planting potatoes close 
together. This sounds sociable, and pleasant for the potatoes. 
Mrs. BYRNE won't hear of it. Her gardener, Drxon (they a// nod, as 
much as to imply, oh yes, we know Drxon), never plants closely. _ 

RENDLESHAM thinks Dixon’s right, but the secret of era is 
to cut the potatoe in half, ‘‘that,’’ says RENDLESHAM triumphantly, 
‘*is the only safe way.” ; +e 

SANDILANDS begs his pardon: he has tried it. His advice is, ‘‘ Cut 
it into quarters. Zhen you may rely on a crop.” 

RENDLESHAM denies this warmly. SANDILANDS asserts it with 
equal warmth. 

HosuForp thinks that potatoes should be planted whole azd close 
together. Mrs. BYRNE says not whole, dué close. 

OssLYN Dyke insists upon RENDLESHAM’s plan with a modifica- 
tion. ‘‘ Cut them in half,” he says, ‘‘ but plant at good intervals.” 

** Deep P” asks SYNGE. 

‘‘Oh, no, not deep!’ cries Mrs. Byrne, appealing earnestly to 
Dyxr. ‘* You don’t mean deep, do you Mr. DYKE?” 

Dyxe is sorry to differ from the beautiful widow, but his candid 
opinion is in favour of depth for the potatoes. Sat 

‘‘ Never deep, my dear Jossiyn,” says SANDILANDS, smiling at 


such a preposterous idea. 
_“‘It surely depends upon the soil,” observes old Mrs. Tupron, 


timidly. | 
It appears that whether they ve planted them deep or shallow, 
whether they ’ve used Dumpton’s Dressing, or planted them widely 


or closely, the result is the same—they ’ve got, they say, ‘‘ no pota- 
toes—to 5 eee of.” And yet they ’ve been speaking of them for the 
last half-hour. ; 

Apples and potatoe carry us right through dinner. Unfortu- 
nately for me, I cannot recollect any jbood stories about apples or 
potatoes ; and knowin pee about them, except as to methods of 
cooking them, and only one of eating them, I am obliged to listen. 
Suddenly, as if by the touch of a ape the conversation changes 
entirely. Some one has observed that the best pote aro was 
by Cotley’s Farm; whereupon RENDLESHAM asks, ‘‘ 

Cotley’s now P”’ : 

Nobody seems to know. Pexixrn Wapp has heard that it was in 
the market again, and Mrs. AysForD SYNGE thinks that Mr. Gasn 
of Saltend has bought it ; when DYKE turns to Goo, and observes— 

‘* GooL, do you know who’s got Cotley’s! ” 

The Phantom Butler replies, solemnly, ‘‘ No one won’t take it 
now, Sir.” 

He says nothing more, but it is enough. Apples and potatoes 
have their day, ; 

‘* Ah, of course! ’’ exclaims SANDILANDS, suddenly remembering. 
‘It’s next to The Gren and it’s getting just as bad, they say.” 

** Really!” exclaims Mrs. LawLEI@H BYRNE. nee 

‘Yes, Mrs. Byrne,” says Miss Synex, in answer to the inquiry, 
‘* it’s quite true. No one will live in the place.” 

oy A portunity has arrived at last. 

. al drat P” T ask. 

“Oh, nothing of that sort,” returns Mrs. BYRNE, again resenting 
my interference in what may be considered as Confidential County 
Matters. ‘‘ That could be cured. But you know when a house once 
gets the reputation of being haunted, you can’t induce people to 
take it. 

‘Tt ’s more than a reputation,’’ observes JossLyN Dyke, gravely. 
‘“*Tt ’s a fact.” 

mK are all listening, and old Mrs. Tupton gives a perceptible 
shudder. 


o has got 


REQUIRING * RECTIFICATION.” 


ADULTERATION. Long Sermons. | 
Auction of Livings. Metropolitan Railway perils. 
Braces. Out-door Statues. 
utchers’ Bills. Painting—the Face. 
irculars. Personalities. 
City Churches and Charities. Poor Incumbents. 
Dirty London Streets. Sag ; 
Home-Rulers. Short Weight. 
** Loaded’ Silks. Some Banks. 
Long Credit. Stimulants. 
Long Hours. Strikes all round. 
Long Speeches in Parliament} Thick Coffee. 
that lead to nothing. Thin Shoes. 


As Turnes Go.—The most unprofitable kind of drawing—drawing 


fon India (paper). 
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HAPPY THOUGHT FOR MADAME TUSSAUD. 
A Chamber of Beauties!’ (The Scale, say 13 inches to the Foot.) 


"Arry, “On! I s’y!! NyaM—nyam!!! Jusr Aly’? sHE MY FORM TO A T, Bitt! NONE 0’ YER BLOOMIN’ PHOTERGRAPHS FOR 
ME, AFTER THAT/” 
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“POST EQUITEM!” A VOICE OF THE CHURCH. ' 
« . 7 Deak Mr. Puncu Bray Vicarage. 
ah aaa — — ies ah Knowine that at this critical crisis it is the bounden duty 
To ride the High Horse is delightful, of course, of every one to give the world the benefit of his opinions in print, I 
For a rider of nerve and abundant resource ; choose you, Sir, as the channel whereby to convey mine. 

To deny which to BEN would be idle. I need hardly say, Sir, that the Times has the benefit of my yearly 
No bungler is he whom a shy or a shock subscription. ‘That judicious paper never commits itself nor its 
Is like to unsaddle; a skilfuller Jock readers to a course fom which retreat is impossible. The Daly 

Never handled a whip or a bridle. in al is fee aorta to say Riera o my taste H and the 

i Standard and Morning Post are 30 Ww their convictions as, in 
For : ae oe a oy the present critical state of affairs, to be quite out of the question 

Responsive to ‘‘ Houp-la !” or “ Bteady!”’ for a candid man with a mind fully open to conviction. Of the 
The Rider, light-handed, and firm in his seat, Daily News I say nothing, as, with its views so harshly pronounced 
Is a rare one to follow, a bad one to beat, ayer the ee aainelie! “es taking en at er rae 

or the present I am satisfie in my po h to t 
se tor ONeny cone geney ready alone, and sing, with a slight and. merely verbal modification of my 


And yet Atra Cura sits somewhere behind, 


A menacing shadow, though dusk, undefined, famous old creed :— 


With clutch like a storm-cloud impending. ‘To Church and Crown my loyalty 
Ah, where might that rider not ride to, and what hae oer faith abel! be 
Might the pace, and the prizes, not be, were it not Until the Zimes do alter!” 


or that sorrel-faced Spectre attending ? Ge da T 1 
Grim-jowled, unrelenting, he hangs in the rear, Tam, Bir, pes Vv ¥ or Bray 
Tenacious as wolf on the track of a deer— eine ° 

A gruesome and bothering bogey. . ee 


Not angry defiance, not negligent scoff, -_ ; . 
Nor howling nor growling avails to shake off Spiritualism in St. Stephen’s. 


That solemn and spectral old fogey. Amonast the Parliamentary struggles in prospect, one of not the 
And now that a critical turn looms in sight least important is the yet undetermined Battle of the Whiskeys, 


With knee-grip on saddle and teeth clenching tight, Irish and Scotch. An Irish Member has already given notice of a 
The Rider gives heed to his going. motion for the Improvement of Spirits in Bond. To this, one of 

For am Aira Cura means mischief, of course ; Scotland’s representatives will perhaps move an Amendment declar- 

And how it might end, if that mettlesome horse ing that the best way to improve Irish spirits in bond would be 
Should chance to take fright, there’s no knowing. transferring them to St. Patrick’s Purgatory. 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


ALVADOS— Its 
 Bastille—*‘ No. 
20."—At the 
Princess’ s— 
pine ae 

ry Pilgrim- 
age to Trafal- 
gar; after 
which a Post- 
script. 


Sir, 

I HAVEN’T 
kept a bill of the 
Play produced at 
the Princess’s ten 
days ago, but any 
spectator of that 
wat remarkable piece 

a is not likely to 
K-@eem, forget it in a 
yee apt & The title 

of the Play is 
- “*No. 20,” which 
sounds uncom- 
monly like the 
old-fashioned an- 
nouncement from 
_ the Chairman at 
Evans’s— ‘No. 
20—in the books”’; only it isn’t ‘‘in the books,” but ‘‘in the Bas- 
tille.’ And this Bastille is the Prison of Calvados, in France, not 
our old friend of the Terror in Paris. 
‘* No. 20” isthe number of a cell in the Bastille; and the Authors, 
Messrs. ‘ALBERY AND Hatton, fully conscious of the vein of subtle 
humour they were working, and foreseeing how the audience, expect- 





ing a good thrilling serious melodrama, would be see ae sold, 
reste have thrown some little light on the subject by boldly styling 
eir piece 


‘* No. 20;” 
or, Messrs. ALBERY and Hatron’s Sell / 


The story (I beg to remind my reader that I have no programme, 
and must trust toa very imperfect memory for names, and to the 
correctness of my ear in this case) is this:—A young gentleman ot 
the name of Ne’erwrong (it sounded like this), has left Calvados 
before the Play began—(oh, why did he return ?)—and he and his 
friend Daytoosh or Laytoosh—I don’t know which, but anyhow 
a “* Toosh ;” 30, for safety, let us say ‘‘ Zoosh’—who had quitted 
Calvados at the same time, are both supposed to bedead. Toosh 
is a bold, bad man, and Ne’erwrong is a moderately bold, man, 
and both return to Calvados just as the old Duke of Nemours, a 
feeble Pantaloon, is being married to Miss FowLER, whose maiden 
name I did not catch, which is unimportant, as she is no sooner 
introduced than she changes, and becomes The Duchess. Well; 
The Duchess was in love with Ne’erwrong ; sothat when Ne’erwrong 
turns up, and she has to explain matters to him, Ne’erwrong is 
very much annoyed, and ison the point of leaving the house (because 
he 1s a good young man), when an eccentric ecclesiastic,—who 
has prose received theatrical “‘ orders,”’—wearing, apparently, 
the bands of a modern English barrister, and round his waist a 
most obtrusive set of —rushes in, and informs everybody on 
the stage that the aforesaid old Pantaloon is dead, w is no 
more news to the audience than the announcement of the lamented 
decease of Her Majesty Queen ANNE would have been. The fact 
is, that in a very well-painted front-scene, representing the cathedral 
cloister—at least I think so—we had seen that artful Zoosh, as 
Clown, enticing his stupid old Pantaloon of a cousin, the Duke, 

d a tombstone, where he slily induced him to stare at a cobweb 

up above and, while thus engaged, Zoosh gave him his coup-de- 
ace with Ne'erwrong’s knife. How Toosh obtained Ne’erwrong’s 
eis a detail; and Toosh being next-of-kin to the old Pantaloon 
(deceased), becomes Duke of Nemours. = 

_After a time, Ne’erwrong is condemned for the murder, and, when 
he is in prison, The Duchess contrives his escape, by sewing a ro 
into her crinoline, and making love to the Head Gaoler of the Bastille 
—the biggest fool ever placed in such a nsible office—with whom 
she p es of cake (pound cake, probably, as ‘‘in for a penny, in 
for a pound”’-cake), a slice of which, wrapped in a letter es The 
Duchess, this utterly idiotic Gaoler takes to Ne’erwrong, who, for 
the time being, is occupying a cell the bars of ohick had been 
broken by a prisoner who has recently esca ed, evidently an ex- 
cellent reason for placing in it a condemned criminal of such im- 





portance as Ne’erwrong. Of course, Ne’erwrong takes the rope | dressin 





out of the crinoline (its removal from The Duchess’s dress making 
no perceptible difference), climbs up to the broken bars, gets out 
—awful excitement—knocks a brick or a stone down, when, of 
course, the fool of a Gaoler‘in the next cell says, ‘‘ What ’s that?” 
and, equally of course, The Duchess plies = Oh, nothing!” while 
she, keeping him with his back ' dow, goes on to explain 
that it was only the wind, or the cat, or something of the sort that 
has served as an excuse In m imas from time immemorial, and 
is invariably accepted, as a perfectly’ satisfactory explanation of 


an ing noise, by gaolers, or warders, or officers on duty, far 
less en id is this, hopeless idiot, the Gaoler of the Bastille 
of Calvados. ae 


Exeunt omnes, including the table, with candle, bottle, and cake 
on it, and the chairs—quite a spiritualistic séance effect and 
then everything is turned inside out, and we are on the ramparts. 
Ne’erwrong appears, still climbing—he jumps off a wall into the 
arms of some singing fishermen below—he is shot at by ria ecg 
who can get a gun, and well by the whole party, when it 
suddenly occurs to the fool of ,a Gaoler to denounce the youn 
woman whom he had treated to cake and wine in the condemn 
cell; whereupon the youn on the point of being arrested 


woman 
by the soldiers, throws off’ her cloak, exclaims ‘‘I am the Duchess 


of Nemours!” and everybody bows respectfully, and lets her go 
,» implying, ‘‘ Oh, if you’re the Duchess of Nemours, of course 
we’ve nothing to say. Youcan do as you like. Only why didn’t 


you us 80 before, and we’d 


ve’d have Jet the young man out, Any- 
thin to oblige e {ashes 1” - op bee 8 


er 





After this, Joos more pen is g00 | for him, talks in his 
sleep, is overheard by a de it, is advise Fe to confession, and, 
being unaccustomed to private J poor Toosh makes a muddle 


of it, and confesses to Ne’ : ann somehow or another, has 
got into a sort of brown domino, which is mistaken by the fuddled 

oosh for a monk’s habit,—neither of them knowing much about 
the gas pe ecnecreregr Then they meet at a Fancy Ball, where 


this fuddl Rouiont drops in, quite casually, as ai Good starting- 
point for Fy Pp image, and here, confronted ‘with Ne’erwrong, he 
1s accused 0 


the murder of that por old Pantaloon, and at it they 
go, with two swords, hammer and tongs, sparks flying, steel clash- 
ing, until, of course, the bold bad man Zvosh is ron through the 
y, and, much to the delight of everyone on and off the stage, 
down goes Zoosh, And down comes the ,—and so ends Messrs. 
ALBERY AND Hatron’s Condemned Sell. aor 
Following the noble example of that bold, bad, inebriate Zoosh, I 


joined a band of Canterbury Pil s, and on the first opportunity 
weit to see Trafalgar at the C anterbury Hall. For the benefit of 
all intending Canterbury Pilgrims—and I trust there will be many, 


the entertainment being well worthy of support—it is as well to 
state that 7rafalgar commences at about 9°15, and is over easil 
by 11. The scenery, chiefly panoramic, by Mr. 8, is 80 

as to warrant the adaptation, in his favour, of Dr. Wartrs’s well- 


known line— 
‘¢ Your little Hanns was never made’”’ 
to do anything else but the very best scene-painting. 

Unfortunately, :my Canterbury Pilgrim companion was ‘one of 
those gentlemen who know everything; and in the absence of a 
programme (by which I sabe qaciey corrected his historical and 
geo Sarr information), he described, with singular inaccuracy, 
each of the scenes as they appeared. First, there was a ship at 
anchor. is, my friend said, was The Redoubtable, of course it 
wasn’t; it was The Victory. Then followed a capital representation 
of the same ship,in the vicinity of a volcanic mountain. ‘‘ That,” 
said my friend, positively, ‘‘is Atna.’”’ (It was Stromboli.) Then 
we came to an d, which he ass me was ‘‘ Gibraltar.”? He 
knew it, he had been there. It was so like, that he applauded hear- 
tily. It turned out to be the island of Madeira. After this, came a 
scene at Gibraltar, which, of course, he was certain was Malta. 
‘‘Gib,” to judge by the sparkling ballet-dance taking place in 
one e main thoroughfares, must have been a very pleasant 
though perhaps rather dangerous place to be quartered at. 

The great effect is, of course, reserved to the last—the scene on 
board the Victory at the battle of een a The boy who played 
Nelson is, evidently, deeply impressed with the dignity of the charac- 
ter, and the great responsibility of the situation. He never loses his 

resence of mind for a second. In the midst of the terrific blazing, 
Fearne cracking of musketry, and explosion of firework shells, he 
gland, and anxious to see 


not be disappointed in his 
the fentire 



























is only concerned for the honour of 
Mr. VitLiERs, his manager, 


expectation of NELson retaining one attitude durin 
present pagagenients and icing Ios 


duty like a man. Literally like 

aman, asheisonlya boy. . ; ; Oo ; 
The fatal shot strikes the hero, who is carried below. On his 
death the Curtain falls, to enthusiastic cheering; and Trafalgar 
must be as great a success for the Canterbury, as the battle itself 


was for England. | ; 
I saw the boys, after their work, making pell-mell for their 


g-rooms, ali in a hurry, all excited, all—except Nelson, who 
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THE LAST GRIEVANCE. 


Home-Ruler (indignantly). ‘‘Is OUR OPPRISSED COUNTHRY ALWAYS TO BE IN 


THE MINORITEE, Mr. FLANAGAN? OIF SEE HERE, BE THE LONNDON 
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AN APPLAUDING POPULACE. 


A CERTAIN book having been condemned, and confis- 
cated, on a Magistrate’s conviction for immorality, 670 
copies of it were seized by the Police. The conviction 
having been subsequently quashed by the Court above on 
a point of law, the owner of the books the other day, at 
Bow Street, obtained an order for their restoration. Ac- 
cording to a Police report :— 

“On leaving the Court the complainant ordered a cab and 
resented an order for immediate execution to Inspector Woop, 
yy whom they were at once given up. A mob cheered the com- 

'plainant as he left the Police Station.” 


The mob usually assembled in front of a Police Station 
appears to be one which sympathises very particularly 
with the passengers in Her Majesty’s omnibus—the 
Police-van. 

In the foregoing instance the mob cheered the com- 
plainant not because they supposed him to have been 
pda, cag convicted of disseminating pernicious litera- 
ture, but because they believed him really to have com- 
mitted that offence, and were glad that he had succeeded 
in evading the law. So mobs cheered the Claimant not 
because they thought him the rightful heir, but, on 
the contrary, considered him a bold impostor and a tho- 
roughgoing scoundrel whom, as one of their own order, 
they wished to succeed in foisting himself into a fine old 
English family. Such mobs are of course not to be 
confounded with the British Public which attends the 
Houses of Parliament, and cheers the political leaders 
on both sides, Ministerial and Opposition. Else, what 
should we have to think of our greatest Statesmen ? 

The cheers which testified an acquaintance with the 
books above indicated, and admiration of their author, 
certainly show that education has penetrated the lowest 
stratum of Society. But is this exactly a ** cheering”’ 
matter ? 
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The Attraction at Her Majesty’s. 
By a Scotchman. 


Days of new lights oot-shawing, 
And unexpected forces, 
g ’ 





Now we see Car-men drawin 


Pr Instead o’ Carmen’s horses 
tEPORS, 


THAT AMONG THESE GLasGOW BANK SHAREHOLDERS, WHOILE ENGLAND AND 


ScOTLAND ARE LARGELY INTHERESTED, OIRELAND IS ONLY RIPRISIN 
BEGGARLY Two, Sorr!!” 


TED BY A| A Toast FoR THE Trwes,—May Joun BULL never 


become Jonn BULLY. 








came last, walking with grave dignity, and apparently unconscious 
of the admiration of the tors who happened to be present. 

is demeanour was precisely the same off, as it had been on the 
stage, and not one jot of his earnestness, nor of his ing, 
was abated. It must be of such stuff that our great Actors are 
made. Is that his future career? Nobody on the Stage has for a 
long time interested me more than did this boy Nelson who played 
so well for ‘‘ England, Home, and Beauty ” in the private-boxes. 

I find I was wrong last week in attri uting Les Fourchambaults 
to M. Sarpov, instead of M. Emre Avcrer. After the produc- 
tion of the adaptation called Zhe Crisis, at the Haymarket, I 
read in the Datly Telegraph how ‘‘ the difficult task” (that is, of 
adaptation) had been *‘ boldly undertaken and m y grappled 
by . James ALBERY.” Heavens! What has he done? Simply 

apted a French play! As Por’s Raven said, ‘‘ Nothing more.” 
If by Mr. ALBeRy’s * boldly undertaking ” the adaptation, is implied 
that his knowledge of French is limited, then of course the critic is 
right in complimenting him on his audacity in tackling a play 
written in a comparatively unknown tongue. Half-hours with the 
best Dictionaries would be a task requiring all the ‘‘ boldness,” all 
the “* manliness,” and all the ‘ grappling ”” irons in the adapter’s 
possession. The expression offers a fine opportunity for a Cartoon, 
ora Leig ton-like statue— ‘‘ ALBERY grappling with Les Fourcham- 
baults.”” Magnificent! There could be a companion picture show- 
ing ‘‘Mr, ALBERY grappling with Mr. Harron in the Condemned 

, No. 20.” Both e arming notions for the Academy. Recom- 
mended. Mr. ALBERY should also ‘‘ manfully apple ? with the 
same subject for a ballet at the Alhambra, an it Les Four 


Sham Beaux. Suggested gratis by Your REPRESENTATIVE, 
P.8.—This week Mr. Sous REEves is singing at Covent Garden in 


Tom Guy Mannering, and the Beggar’s Opera. Such a 
chance yuldn't be lost. "Raviee to Cattle Show-ers. The Sub- 


scription List for the Comédie Frangatse Performance next June at 
the Gaiety is full. 





AN IRISH EDUCATOR. 


Puncu is always pleased to do justice to modest merit. He is glad 
to bring from under its local bushel of Cork an Irish educational 
light which deserves the colossal candlestick of his columns. He 
giver the programme verbatim, excent the name, which he withholds 

rom regard to the modesty of this Irish phoenix—S: monumentum 
queris Corcubium eircumspice ! 

“ EpucaTion.—The Principal of the Science and Music School, Cork, 
begs most respectfully to inform the Public that his spacious, commo- 
dious, and well-ventilated School for Select Male and Female Pupils is taste- 
fully and sig’ Snag ard furnished with Globes, Maps, Quadrant, Com- 
passes, &c., &c. It also contains an Ancient Lrieh Harp, which, acco to 
the expressed opinions of Antiguarians and Historians, BrizN BoroveH 

layed his grand March on at the memorable Battle of Clontarf, a Violin, 
Pian oforte, Harmonium, Cornet, Flutes, Concertina, &c. He also bege to say 
that his Evening Classes are constantly open for Clerks, Mechanics, Captains, 
Civil Engineers, &c. Candidates for the Civil Service, Excise, Consta 5 
&c., will find it their interest to read of him, as not one that did so ever 
failed.—J. C. also gives lessons in the Vernacular, or Irish Language, French, 
Latin, &c. All pupils warranted to learn, or the money thankfully returned. 
Visiting Tuitions attended. All quarterly payments made in advance. For 
Terms apply at the School.” | 


CANINE CANONISATION. 


At the late National Dog Show, Birmingham, a second prize was 
awarded to ‘‘ Mr. ApBotr’s St. Patrick.” A rare name for a dog 


that of the national Saint of Ireland! Give a dog a good name, an 
call him St. Patrick or any other Saint in the Calendar. What an 


honour to the dog, if not a compliment to the Saint! 


A Sovprek IN THE Rrrvatist Ranks WHO WON’T OBEY HIS 
SuPERIOR OFFIOERS.—Private Judgment. 


aA TE EEE, 
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IN THE MAJOR KEY. 


Mr. Puncw has been requested to publish the fol- 
lowing correspondence. He prints it for what it is 
worth, without vouching for its authenticity :— 


House of Commons, 5th December. 
Mr. Punca, Sore, 

I wovtp have you know, Sorr, that the follow- 
ing yee are a true copy of letters I have received. 
If I do not see them in your next number, I will be after 
annihilating you. So be careful. 

Yours, defiantly, 
Masor. 


THE 0 
P.S8. Will you tread upon the tail of my coat ? 
I. 


PRoFEssoR RUSKIN presents his compliments to Major 
O’GoRMAN, and begs to inform him that he (the Pro- 
fessor) has never accused him (the Major) of ‘ having 
flung a bottle of whiskey in the face of the Bri 


Public.” Major O’Gorman has been misinformed. 
II. 


Lorp BEACONSFIELD presents his compliments to Major 
O’GormMAN, and can find no resemblance between the 
career of the Major, and the adventures of the purely 
imaginary hero of Lothaire. However, Lord BEAcoNs- 
FIELD has requ some of the Gentlemen who are 
kind enough to assist him in the management of public 
affairs, to read the Novel, with a view to the very of 
the likeness to which exception has been taken. Should 
Major O’Gorman have cause of complaint, Lord Bra- 
CONSFIELD will have much pleasure in tendering him his 


apologies. 
Int. 


Mr. GiapsToneE begs to inform Major O’Gorman in 
reply to his note, that although he (Mr. GLADsTongF) has 
spoken and written about some millions of subjects, how 
many millions he will not charge himself with the re- 
sponsibility of defining, he has never to his knowled, 
made any allusion in writing, or by word of mouth, 
Major O’GoRMAN. 

IV. 

Tur Emperor of Russia has never treated Major 
O’GorMAN with intentional discourtesy. Should the 
Major have any doubt upon the subject, the Emperor 

ill be glad to see him. The Major, on crossing the 
frontier, will be kind enough to give his name, and ask 
for the train to Siberia. 

v. 

THe Sultan of TuRKEY begs to assure Major O’Gor- 
MAN Of his friendship. The Sultan would glad to 
borrow a hundred pounds, if Major O’Gorman knows 


Tae CurysopHonr, ALL MUSICIANS ARE AWARE THAT THE riers, or | ®2ybody having that sum to advance. 


QUALITY OF THE VOICE, DEPENDS CHIEFLY ON THE CONSTRUCTION OF THE ORAL 
AND NASAL CAVITIES ; THE NOSE AND PALATE ACTING AS SOUNDING-BOARDS, 80 
TO SPEAK, TO THE NOTE ORIGINATED IN THE LARYNX. A WELL-PROPORTIONED 
CHRYS§PHONE MAKES THE MOST ORDINARY VOICE AS FAR SUPERIOR TO GRISI’S OR 
MARIO’8 AS THEIRS WERE TO THE CROAKING OF FROGS, AND, BY IT8 MEANS, 
THE TENTH-RATE SUBURBAN AMATEUR, SINGING THE LAST Music-HALL BALLAD, 
CAN PLUNGE THE COLDEST AND MOST CULTIVATED AUDIENCE 1NTO IMPASSIONED 
ECSTACIES, AND CAUSE THE TEAR TO FLOW FROM THE EYE OF EVEN THE PRO- 
FESSIONAL CRITIC. 


N.B.—TuHkr CHRYSOrHONE CAN BE SO ADAPTED TO THE HuMAN FACE A8 TO 


APPEAR A NATURAL PROLONGATION OF THE NosE AND MOUTH, AND 80 COLOURED 
AND DECORATED AS TO BE THE REVERSE OF UNSIGHTLY. 

(CHRYSOPHONES MADE TO ORDER FOR SOPRANO, CONTRALTO, TENOR, AND 
Bass. 85, FLEET STREET, E.C.) 


PUNCH vy. PHQ@BUS. 


Witt the gentle reader cast a contemplative eye upon the following 
announcements 
‘THE Last Days orp NovEMRER.—The Registrar-General reports that during the 
last seven at of November the duration of registered bright sunshine in London was 
four hours and six minutes.’’ 
“Jusr PuBLIsHED. Punch's Pocket-Book for 1879.” 
Half an hour of sunshine daily is indeed a paltry pittance. But the medi- 
tative mind may find food for sweet reflection in the next announcement 
uoted. Just when the days are at their darkest, Punch produces his Pocket- 
- More brilliant than the electric light, its pages illumine the gloom of 


the season, and intellectually dazzles the mental eye. ‘‘O fortunatos nimium!” | reward for 
O too happy Britons! who, when Phebus fails to shine, may rely for their en- aapaoreg eri 


lightenment on thcir never-failing Punch ! 


VI. 

Tue Khedive of Eeypt, so far from laughing at Major 
O’GorMAN, would be only too delighted to substitute the 
Major for Mr. Rivers WILSON, if the latter gentleman 
would only consent to go. 

VII. (FIRST LETTER.) 

No. You have been humbugged by some wag. Who 

are you f (Signed) Von BISMARCK. 


(SECOND LETTER.) 
I can’t. 1 have promised ‘my wife never to fight again. 
Besides, it’s unluoky. 
(Signed) 
(THIRD LETTER.) 
So gut! Shall be happy to meet you in a whiskey- 
drinking bout. (Signed) Von BIsMARCK. 


And so the correspondence ends. 


Von BISMARCK. 


Good News for Schools. 


Our boys who are labouring at hexameters and penta- 
meters need some encouragement in their dreary task. 
They will, therefore, hail with delight, especially as 
Christmas is approaching, the prospect of such a splendid 
their pains as is held out to them in the 
by public advertisement, of ‘‘a first 


eque-Book for Latin Verse Makers;’’ 
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MR. PUNCH’S OWN ANNUAL. 


PuBLICATION of Chapters J. to XX XVIII. would be superfluous 
as they do not differ materially from any other Christmas Annual. 
The general purport of the story may be gathered from the follow- 
ing ‘‘ headings,’ which are taken hap-hazard from the page of 
contents :— 


The Deed in the Dead of Night—Why Major Marbrook Murdered 
His Brother -in-Law’s Cousin— Maud’s Lovers—The Cup of 
Poisoned Tea—The White Lady Appears to Blanche in the 
Ruined Summer-House—Face to Face!—In the Toils !—The 
Blood Stains on the Keys—Lawyer Capias Gets a New Client 
—Gimlet, the Detective — How the Good Ship ‘‘ Britannia” 
Lost a Cabin-Passenger on the Voyage Out—The Proceed- 
ings at Bow-Street—The Major's Last Move—Check !—Check- 
mate '—Regina versus Marbrook, §c., §c., §c. 


CHAPTER XXXIX, anp Last.—The Volume Bound in Red. 


HE six months had passed. 
The Grange had been re- 
built, and no one (not even 
the Officers of the Insurance 
Company) suspected that 
the Countess had been the 
incendiary. The tragical 
causes of the old General’s 
suicide were half forgotten. 
Sir PERcIvAL’s bigamy was 
only remembered as a nine 
days’ wonder. It was sum- 
mer time again in the bou- 
doir of Camberwell Castle. 

Eminy, the cold, proud 
Lady Entry, was seated in 
a luxurious fauteuzl, turn- 
gh over the costly leaves 
of her jewel-covered photo- 
graph-book. 

. . **T wish I could care for 

y him,” she murmured, as 

her dark, lustrous eyes 

rested upon the portrait of 
an exceedingly handsome young man; ‘“‘but no—it cannot be! He 
is not my equal in talent. What is birth without education ?” 

The question was never answered, for at this moment the doors of 
the boudoir were flung open, and three domestics, in gorgeous livery, 
announced the approach of her ladyship’s father. 

‘*You may leave us,” said the Marquis, addressing his obsequious 
retainers; then turning to his daughter, ‘‘ Eminy,” he said, 
‘‘~e are once more alone. Tell me, are you prepared to marry 
PLANTAGENET ?” 

She hesitated and trembled. Her cheeks were’ now red as fire, 
now pale as snow. Giving her a few minutes to recover her com- 
posure (the Marquis had been trained in the Diplomatic Service), 
the sagacious old Cabinet-Minister continued,— 

‘Surely this marriage is an excellent idea. 
every point of view will be a most desirable parti. 
obj ect to him ?” 

‘His birth——”’ faltered Enmry. 

‘*Ts nobler than our own. Not only is he a Duke (a small matter 
in these days), but his ancestors were settled in Britain long before 
ours. Do you not know that a chief of his name and lineage was the 
first to invite Jutrus C&sAr to an oyster supper ?” 

‘Yes, in B.c. 55,” Emtty was forced to admit, for she was equally 
well up in her Freeman and her Debrett. Then, prucking up 
courage, ‘* Dear father, darling father,”’ she murmured, coaxingly, 
J he 1s awfully behind the times. He has positively no conversa- 
tion !’ 

‘Ts that all ?’’ replied the Marquis, with a smile of relief. ‘‘ My 
dearest child, he has greatly improved since you last saw him. But 
you shall judge for yourself. I will send him to you.” 

Five minutes later, the handsome young Duke was standing before 
her. The father had given place to the lover. 

‘‘ You wished to test my knowledge of current events,” said the 
graceful young noble, without the slightest embarrassment. ‘‘I am 
ready to undergo your examination.’ 

‘* Can you give me the names of the Aldermen who have not passed 
the Chair ?’’ asked the proud beauty. 

‘* Indeed I can.’”’ And he promptly enumerated them. 

‘*Right!” she replied, rather surprised. ‘‘ And what do you 
know about the Metropolitan Board of Works ?”’ 

‘*A great deal.’”’ And on the heels of the question came a rapid 
summary of the duties of the Board, its debt, its rating powers, the 
names of its Engineers, its Chairmen of Committees, and the titles 

and services of its Chairman. 





PLANTAGENET from 
Why do you 


£@ To Connusrospants.— The Editor does not hold himself bound to ac 


knowledge, return, 
stamned and directed envelove. 


‘* And the most interesting facts in relation to our own and other 
Governments ? ”’ 

** Certainly.” 
and colours of our own Royal 
Heads of their Governments, the Queen’s Ministers, and Ambassa- 
dors at home and:abroad. He threw off an alphabetical list of the 
Members.of the House of Commons, and sketched the legislation of 
1878, n he dashed into the eclipses of 1879, and wound up with 
a list of the principal Insurance Offices in London. An intelligent 
summary of the agricultural statistics of Great Britain followed, 
with the numbers of our shorthorn cattle, the produce of the French 
vineyards du premier ecru, and the shipwrecks pt the British coasts. 
After touching lightly on the subjects of eck- uding and cargo- 
lines, the National Liteboat Institution, and the Post-Office Orphan 
Home, he diseussed, at some length, the prospects and advantages 
of codification. Then, after a compendious sketch of the mysteries 
of Quarter Sessions, Assessed Taxes, Excise Licences, and Stamps, 
he was beginning a list of our Colonial Gonersare i 

‘Stop, stop!” cried Lady Emiry, now thoroughly exhausted. 
" tcTNAET imew so much ?., But Liekpw agent den Sitbe.” 

“That I knew so much? But I know a great, aie. 

‘‘T believe you,” she replied, with a smile. i you relate any 
amusing stories ? ” iad & adele | ; 

“Tan,” he returned. And he repeated a selection of brilliant 


jeux d esprit. | ich teh Sanit Gan 

‘‘ You have conquered,” she said at last, iving him her hand. 
‘‘ But what has worked this wondrous change? _ From, what source 
did you obtain this enormous mass of information, this marvellous 
pot-pourrt of wit and solid knowledge?” =, |. 

Powe everything to this delightful and useful little volume,” 
he replied. d,. kissing her hand, he gave her Mr. Puncu’s 
PockEetT-Boox For 1879. 


And he rapidly gave her the names, weights 
‘amily, Foreign Sovereigns, and 


SOME CHRISTMAS BOOKS FOR CHILDREN. 


Bravo! Gxorcz RouttepeE and Sons, specially the Sons, and 
their Sons’ Sons, and ‘‘may they,” as Mr, Jerrerson’s Rip Van 
Winkle says, ‘‘ live long and brosber.” How pleasant is the sight 
of all these Christmas Books for the Youtig; and how unpleasant is 
the prospect of the Butcher’s Book, the, Baker’s Book, the Candle- 
stick Maker’s Book, and the Banker’s Book, which are the Christ- 
mas Books for the Old! 

The Baby's Bouquet. By Watter Crane, Of course a com- 
panion to the Baby’s Opera of last year, or the year before that— 
which? No matter; that was an excellent pret, and this is a 
notiorf still more excellent. It is a fresh Bunch—not a Mother 
Bunch, but a young Daughter Bunch—of ge rhymes and tunes, 
arranged and decorated in such a way by WALTER CRANE as onl 
could enter into his (WALTER) Cranium. English rhymes, Fren 
rhymes, and German rhymes. There is a picture of our old friend 
Polly {putting the kettle on, and Sukey, her twin sister, taking it 
off again. Then there is Et mot de m’en courir, with the song of 
the Cuckoo, and the song of the Canards, which, by the way, is 
‘* Cancan, cancan, cancan,” possibly the harmless original of the 
dance that has brought so man gay and festive spirits into trouble 
with the police. We should ike to have seen the ** Bonne 
Histoire’? there also, supposed to be the original of Mr. W. M. 
THACKERAY’S Little Billee. ; 

Dear old John Gilpin’s Ride was never better illustrated than it 
is this year by Mr. R. Catpecorr, who has also furnished The 
House that Jack Built with a new series of pictures. The last is, of 
this set, the book for children. It is full of fun; and that picture 
where the sly Dog, after successfully worrying the unfortunate Cat, 
is seated, smiling to himself in a self-satisfied manner, in happy 
ignorance of the proximity of a terrible Nemesis in the shape of the 
Cow with the Crumpled Horn, is inimitable. . 

One bone we must pick with the author of Children’s Theatricals 
for daring to alter the name of Blue Beard’s wife. Instead of Fatima 
he calls her Belinda! After this one breathes again to find that no 
such heartless liberties have been taken with Sister Anne. Messrs. 
Prancn& and Dance, who cast their extravaganza of Blue Beard 
in France, made the terrible three-tailed Bashaw into Baron Abomé- 
lique, and his wife was Fleurette. The legend, as every one knows, 
being of French origin, Messrs. Prancn® and Dancr’s chan 
was g Pfr Besides, that was written not for children, but 
the stage. But oh, Mr. Kerra Aneus, you should have ere 
you disturbed the ancient tradition, and ventured to educate the 
ele Renee in the belief that Blue Beard’s wife was named 

Selinda. 





Tue DIFFERENCE BETWEEN Rrrvatists AND RATIONALISTS.— 
Only literal. The one are Latitudinarians—the other Attitudinarians. 









THe NEWEsT WAY OF PoutTTING IT.—f 
rome 0 


se be returned unless a 


or pay for Contributions, In no 
ies should be kent. 
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A SELL. 


‘CORRE ’s A PRETTY GO, BILL! SEE THIS "ERE Book? I1T’s CALLED ‘A LIFE 
OF PSETRARCH,’ THE VERY Os8S AS ME AND YOU’S BIN A LAYIN OF OUR MONEY 
ON 8O FREE! AND BLOWED IF I AIN’T BIN AN’ GIV ’ARF-A-CROWN FOR IT!”’ 


‘WELL, WHAT THEN ?”’ 


‘OWHY, IT’S ALL ABOUT A BLOOMIN’ Pogt/” 


"ARRY ON HIMSELF. 


I gor your last line. It’s some time since I dropped one to you, 
And I guess, my dear boy, you’ll be thinking my answer is just upon due. 
What you said about me was most flatt’ring ; I fancy I ham getting known, 
And, in course, notoriety ’s nice, though it brings nasty knocks of its own! 


Fools say that’s the fate of all fame, and I reckon for once, they ’re O. K. ; 


Drak CHARLIE, 


There is lots has their knives in 


me, CHARLIE—that cackle o’ mine on the Play 


Poked hup the Philistians a few ; but, lor’ bless yer, the duffers don’t twig, 
I must learn elocution, I see, and go in for the clerical rig. 


Wot next? Mayn’t a cove give 
Nor sport the straight tip on the 
The Perli 


it mouth ’cos his patter ain’t up to Pall Mall? 
fashions, except @ la Sixpenny Swell ? 


rlite’s werry well in its way, and it covers a sa ’ve no doubt, 


But it’s cads that like double intenders as nags me acos 


speak hout, 


I do’ate a Cad, and no error! The out-and-out Swell is my form ; 


I like my high jinks, like my eg 
I’m dead on the high lardy-dar 


Forren games, GLAapsTone’s gabble, and Rads,—and wot ts fust-rate form if that 
ain’t 


ag mixed stiff, rayther spicy, and warm ; 
; T loathes a straight-lacer or saint, 


Some have called mea Cad! I did ’ope as that old bit of ’umbug was stale. | 
It ought to been snuffed out, I think, since the Nobs took to foller our trail. 


Our sentiments match to a moral 


> and as for yer grammar and stuff, 


*Tain’t a haitch or a har more or less makes a party a snob or a rough. 


I say it ts mean on one’s pals to 


come down on a chap like this ’ere ; 


It's discouraging, ’selp me! My views is the fashion, that’s puffeckly clear. 
In politics, love-larks, amusements, I’m with the Top Ten toa T, 
And it’s too bad because I ’ve just said so, to turn the cold shoulder on me / 


As to slang, and strong language, and so on, objections to them is all stuff; 
What are they but an anticipation—to-morrer’s swell-slang in the rough ? 


VOL. ILEXV. 


That the nobs prig their patter from ours you may see 
by their plays and their books, 

And the lingo that’s used by FirzFooDLE’s inwented by 
SNOBKINS or SNOOKS. 


It is true, when their own sort arelisten in, they mayn’t, 
p’raps, speak out quite so strong, 

But, on the Q.T., bless yer ’art! ‘‘ We all doit” ’s the 
general song ; 

They must crib from hus ‘*cads,” my dear boy! Swells 
ain’t got much inwention, you see; _ ; 

But to set up our style and then cut us, is all bloomin’ 
fiddlededee ! 


lf they don’t like our lay, let ’em shift. But, no fear, 
they ’re too fond of our game. : 

If yer want to cold-shoulder your pals, and live up to 
their style all the same, 

‘* Keep it dark! don’t be wulgar or wilent! ” in course is 
the mealy-mouthed cry ; | 

But you’ll only Sar flats in that fashion, the sharp sort 
is bound to be fly. 


Still you and me’re in it, my pippin, and critics as calls 


me a Cad 

P’raps feel that they ’re tarred with my brush, and it’s 
that, I suppose, makes ’em mad. 

It ain’t all a matter o’ varnish, nor yet of the shiners you 


carry ; 
If my views and my tastes make me Cad, there are lots of 
big Swells like Yours, 
. ARRY,. 


CIVIC FESTIVITIES. 
(From our Special Reporter.) 


_“*Brack Monday” has been longa by-word in the 
City, and there is reason to suppose t at Monday, the 9th 

t., will be remembered as ‘‘ White Monday”’—a day 
deserving to be marked with the whitest of white stones. 
Though not announced as a Bank Holiday, it was vir- 
tually observed as such, for business seemed to be sus- 
pended <4 general consent, and people appeared bent on 
Nie y enjoying the great pleasure of the day. This, 
it hardly need be said, was the day of Mr. Punch’s 
Almanack, which was as usual welcomed everywhere 
with rapturous shouts of mirth, and applause. The 
Stock Exchange was literally convulsed on the occasion, 
and a similar effect was uced in Lombard Street, at 
the Custom House and ores The effect upon the 
jone market had probably been discounted by certain 

nowing speculators; but it was observed that several 
bad puns were withdrawn from circulation, and that 
Mr. Punch’s bon-mots were freely quoted even after 
business hours. 


A Professional View of Things. 


Tue Corporation of London, faithful to an ancient 
custom, have within the last few days, presented ‘‘ pieces 
of fine livery cloth of four-and-a-half yards each ’’—not 
to the Lord Mayor’s state footmen—but to certain great 
Officers of State, including the Lord Chancellor, the 
Lord Chamberlain, the Lord Chief Baron, and the Master 
of the Rolls. What the other lucky recipients of the 
Civic broad-cloth did with their gifts has not come to 
light, but the Lord Chancellor forthwith telegraphed for 
his tailor and gave him injunctions for a Suit in Chancery. 


‘SMuch Cry and Little Wool.” 


ap peepee eager picianod 

ng 8 es; papers y; 

And all to ecttle the question 
When the AMEFR turned sulky! 


True Hosprraniry (Punch’s Advice to Bristol).— 
‘S Welcome the coming, speed the parting GuEsT.”’ 


A DOUBTFUL RECOMMENDATION. 


Brown. The concern’s as safe.as the Bank. 
Jones. Comparisons are odious. 
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HROUGH a dreary and darkli 
week. Fog out of doors an 
in Parliament. In Lords and 

Commons much ne of 

ake mon pe a - 

sion of policies. Four speeches 

—Ear] Grey’s, GLADSTONE’S 

in its peroration, GRANT 

Durr’s, and above all Lord 

HARTINGTON’S—rise above 

the dead level, brightening 

; ; — the week’s dulness, 
redeeming personality and relieving the irritation of iteration. Punch 
can’t help it if the Parliamentary eloquence of the week seem to him 

** like an ill-roasted egg, all o’ one side.” It could hardly be other- 

wise, if the better cause be coped to prompt the more potent plead- 

ing. When the preponderance o me t and reason seems to Punch 
e 
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surplus of £2,136,000, including £1,500,000 of new taxes (levied, 
Lord C. did noé say, to provide an insurance against famine), 
and for this year the war wasn’t likely to oost above a million or 
so. So there was the money ready; and the Government wouldn't 
be obliged to face the odium of increased Income-tax. All we 
ed was : Afghan iperyr Pr ave ee ought to have 
in at the AMEER’s requ en anistan ag 

Russia. Lord NorTHsRooxk and the GuapsroneE Cabinet serked 
the duty. Ever since that time the AmwzeEr has leaned from England 
and to Russia, till at last he has filled his cup of offence to over- 
oe by receiving a Russian Envoy and refusing to receive an 
English one. We can’t stand that. activity must replace 
masterly inactivity. We must thrash the Amzer into a friendly 
state of mind. India was looking on. If we didn’t lick him, our 
prestige was forfeited, our Empire as as gone. 

Lord Hatrrax moved that the House while ready to grant the 
means for getting us out of the Afghan mess, regrets that we ever 


got into it. The war was all the fault of the Government. For 
irty-eight years we had got with the Afghans without 
fighting, and so we might have gone on, tant bien lag oa he 


the Cabinet’s determining in 1876 to thrust English 
AMEER dn 


50 soocagia in the Opposition he cannot wonder if the ’s throat. As Lord NonTHBROOK wouldn’t agree to this, they 
Government balance kicks the beam, whatever the Division may say. | had sent out Lord Lyrron, who would do as he was bid. Where 
Monday, Dec. 9 (Lords).—Lord CranBRoox opened the ball with | were we going to stop? The further we pushed our occupation, 
his ugly Motion for the consent of the Peers to saddling India with | the worse our position would be, till we annexed t 
the cost of operations against the Ameer. The war being ‘‘Im- | to find ourselves face to face with Sassi and with 200,000 fighting 
es, 


perial,” so it might be argued should be its expense. But India had a 


Afghans for enemies on our; hands 
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““CATCHING AT A STRA 


Curate (visiting a poor Cabman down with Bronchitis), ‘‘ HAVE YOU BEEN IN THE HABIT oF Gorne To CauRcH ?”? 
Poor Cabby (faintly). *‘ Can’r say I HEV, Sir; BUT ”’—(eagerly)—‘‘ I’VE DRUV A GOOD MANY PARTIES THERE, SiR !”’ 





Lord LAWRENCE rang the changes on the same air. Though we 
can’t allow Russia to establish herself as supreme in St penises 
it would be the worst policy to leave our present boundaries and 
anticipate the attack of Russia. He believed his own policy had 
been the wisest, and would like to see it reverted to. The main 
cause of the war was the determination to make the pee swallow 


meh Envoys. 
DERBY gave a candid resumé of the reasons in favour of the 
Government policy, and then of his reasons for voting against them. 
= oe crane the war would be expensive, and might have been 
sg Nat Gl little diplomacy and for ce. 
"The, Duke of Somerset said India was worth the money. 
rd CARNARVON thought the Government policy unsound and 


unt Napier AnD Errricx did not think India ou cht to pay, but 

would support the Government—that is, vote for a’s paying. 
Lords AIRLIE and ABERDEEN gave their reasons the other way. 
(Commons.)—Mr. WHITBREAD (why not Lord Hanrtrerton ?) 

moved an Amendment to the Address, disapproving of the course 


which has led to the War. ohare his intention of confining 
himself to the past eerehl ’s the pity !), he overhauled the Bi Bluo 
Book logically and lengthily, contending that the policy of non- 
intervention had kept my peace, till Lord SaLisspuky took to forcing 
British cet Aaa e AMEER. In fact, we had forced the AMEER 
into the hug. Our quarrel was with Russia, but we had hit the 
AMEER, after first picking a quarrel with him. Lord Sazispury in 


his answer to ee 
tion and the country 
Mr. Under-Secretary STaNHOPE replied for Government. 
denied that the AmMEER’s quarrel was against the reception of 
Envoys. He rather liked it. 


e of ARGYLL last year, had misled the Opposi- 


He 
our 
The only difference between Lord 
Sarispury and Lord NorTHBROOK was as to the when they should 
be sent. Lord NorrHprook would have waited till the Russians 
were at Merv. Lord Sarispury thought it wise to be beforehand 
with them. When the door was shut in our Empire’s face, prestige 
bound us to kick it open. 

Mr, TREVELYAN gave reasons for thinking that if there was 


danger, we would be safer on this side the mountains than in the 
wastes and wilds of Afghanistan, ever so far from our base. 
Tr said the war had been forced on the Government. 

Mr. CHAMBERLAIN said the Government had forced on the war, 
and hoodwinked the country. 

Mr. Ripwey said it was all the short-sightedness of the late 
Government that had brought about the war. 

Mr. ForsTer said it was all the over-bearing of the present 
Cabinet. We had put the Ameer in a cleft stick by insisting on his 
reception of our oe What would the Opposition do? Make 
peace as soon as possible, and satisfy the AMEER that we meant to 
recur to the LAWRENCE and NorTHBROOX policy. 

From all which it will be seen that the night’s talk was a series 
of assertions by each side in the teeth of the other, with no prospect 
of coming nearer any clear or certain conclusion either as to past 
facts, present course, or future policy, if the fire of imputations 
and impressions was kept up till the day of judgment. 


Tuesaay (Lords).—¥arl Grey opened the oe with the 
weightiest words spoken since the row began. him crotche etty 
if you like; he often gets the right sow by the ear, and to Punch’s 
thinking, had it to-night. He said— 


‘Years ago there were great fears of Russian influence on Afghanistan ; and 
the Government of that day did a very unhappy thing—they engaged in a war 
with Afghanistan. It be found by correspondence which passed at that 
time that, though a Minister, I was averse from that mode of seeking to pro- 
tect our interests in Indie. At that time I argued, as I e now, that tho 
real mode of protecting those interests and protecting British India from in- 
vasion is to take as little notice as possible of such influences, not to excite 
ourselves, and not to give rise to fears in others by showing that we ourselves 
were afraid. I srscbey out that by calmly holding the balance of good 
government, by g forward sound financial measures, by extending 
means of comnmdnication: and accomplishing other works worthy of a civilised 
Power, we should do more for the protection of our Indian Empire than by 
attaching importance to the alarming reports of every Russian bagman.”’ 


‘* Hear! hear!” said the House, and ‘‘ Hear! hear!” says Dr. 
Punch. 
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‘** But even assuming,” continued Lord Grey,— 


“That my policy of good law and material improvements would not be 
sufficient, and that you ought to take measures to avert the danger of Russian 
influence, I shall still contend that the policy of Her Majesty’s Government 
is the one most calculated to increase the influence of Russia. We have been 
told that Afghanistan should be strong, independent, and friendly. So 
Government proceeds to make her weak, dependent, and hostile... .. 
As to frontier, having read all that has been written on both sides of 
the question, it appears to me that the arguments for maintaining the 
existing frontier are very much stronger, from a common-sense view, than 
those for changing it. As to the cost of the war, it would be a wicked and 
unjust act to employ the revenues of India in the carrying on of an un- 
righteous war—which would be to the detriment of the people of India. In 
justice the Government of this country ought to undertake the cost of this 
war themselves, and not throw upon India, which is much less able to bear it, 
a burden which arises from their own imprudence.”’ 


And so Lord Grey ended the first speech which has addressed 
itself not to the personalities but the policy of the matter under 
discussion, 

The Lorp CHANCELLOR proceeded, at legal length, to give the 
reasons against Lord Grey’s “ ostrich re icy,” contending that 
‘masterly inactivity” had come to grief, and that the AmgEr’s 
quarrel with us dated from 1873, 

Lord SELBORNE answered Lord Carrns at nearly equal length, 
maintai with equal cagency, the reverse of every one of his pro- 
positions. e Government policy was ‘‘ bullying and blundering.” 

Lord Hoventon gave his reasons of yoting for the Government, 
the Marquises of Barn and Ripon for the Amendment. 

Lord MrppieTon thought that the Government could do no more, 
and ought to have done no less. 

Then Lorp NortHerook said his say, of the greatest weight, as 
proving what he did and thought when Viceroy, There had been 
no change of policy till he left India in 1875, when. the AMEER was 
loyal to England. No Government of India till the present had 
taken up \the Rawlinson policy. Any quarrel about the reception 
of the Russian Embassy at Cabul should have been settled between 
this country and Russia—not the AMBER. 

Lord Sattsspury defended himself against the charge of haying 
i goa with the Duke of Arey in a double sense, e AMKER 

ad several causes of quarrel. First there was that Oriental Vicar 
of Bray, Lord Lawrence, who would help all de facto princes against 
any de jure. Then there was Lord Nortmsroox’s impertinent 
letter, blowing up the Ameer for his treatment of YaAkoos KHan, 
What we had to resist was a diplomatic invasion of Afghanistan. 
That was only to be done by agents on the spot. We had nothing 
to fight Russia for. The existence of a Ministry was a small matter, 
but to carry this Motion meant handing over the country to men 
who looked on India as a burden, and the future triumph of America 
over this country as a certainty. (Foul, my Lord, that last blow.) 

Lord CARDWELL, in Lord GRrANVILLE’s absence, briefly summed 
up for the Motion, and Lord BraconsFtexp replied with effect. 

Our north-west boundary was inconvenient. We had had to lead 
nineteen expeditions against the frontier tribes in twenty-eight 
years. Lord NAprer of MagpaLa now thought rectification neces- 
sary. He had never spoken of a “‘ scientific frontier”’ as the object of 
the war, but its probable consequence. Russia had done nothing we 
had any right to complain of. She was preparing to hit us in a 
weak place, when she expected we were going to hit her. But 
things couldn’t be allowed to go on as they were. The issue was 
between the prestige of England throughout Asia and Europe, and 
a peace-at-any-price policy, which, for a moment, had dimmed even 
the majesty of England. 

Then their Lordships Divided. Contents, 201 ; Non-contents, 65: 
majority for the Government, 136. 

But what does it prorat The Opposition would have made a 
better fight had the Duke of Argytt and Lord GRANVILLE been in 
the battle, but nothing would have altered the result. 


(Commons.)—Lord JoHN MANNERs jauntily took up the flail, to 
thrash the thrice thrashed straw of the Blue Book, though he began 
by promising not to take the elastic off his papers. He said nothing 
that had not been better said already, and contrived to be tedious 
without taking off his elastic. 

Mr. GLADSTONE replied by a disproportionate denunciation of 
minute inaccuracies in the Blue Book. When Lord Norruprook 
left India the Ameer was friendly, thanks to the policy of all 
Viceroys till then. With Lord Lyrron began the new policy of 
‘‘ storm and pressure.” The quarrel was with Russia, and we had 


made the AMEER her whipping-boy. In his peroration, Mr. GLAp- Se 


STONE rose to the height of a great ar ent, in his prayer to 

Heaven to avert the omen of the first Afghan invasion, and save the 

country from the responsibility of an unjust and unnecessary war. 
Sir R. PEEL was saucy and sprightly after his manner, but the 

oe was empty, and his fireworks fizzed out, without sparkle or 
ang. 

_ Mr. LearHam supported the Vote of Censure, 

just and unnecessary, 





The war was un- hl 


Mr. Forsyru supported the Government. The war was justifiable 
and inevitable. %, 

Sir Cuaries Ditke showed that while bullying the AmeEr, we 
had let Russia, the real offender, go scot free. 

Lord G. Hamriron defended the Blue Book, justified the war, and 
contradicted Mr. GLADSTONE. 


Wednesday.—Pause of one day for refreshment, and 


Mr. Rarusone’s little Bill, exempting from disfranchisement 
poor people who seek parochial medical aid for themselves or their 


families, was read a second time. 


Thursday.—Mr. Grant Durr gave new life to the debate by the 
best speech yet spoken. Those who want to see a St 
the case against the Government should it. It would be injustice 


to weaken it by condensation, so close-linked is its ent, an 
so admirable its wording. It was all pith, The | er wins b 
this A ga a distinctly higher grade than the one he held 
ready. 
Mr. Bounee rejoined with a defences as (weak an Sie aeaEEiAS 


ee: He was eminently tedious, and laboured his case out of the 
Blue Book at a length in inverse ratio with the effect. 

Hosts of eager orators sprang up, and a number of small fry took 
their turns to catch or be caught by the SPEAKER’s eye, Mr 







GoscHEN rising to an overwearied House, among man points 
made none better than when he reminded his hearers’ at the 
moment Lords BEACONSFIELD and SALISBURY were dri triumph 


from Charing Cross to Downing Street, bearers of ‘ 
Honour” from Berlin, the Russian Enyoy was en 
acclamations. But it was the Government which had 


there. While there was an intense feeling in many parts of the 
House that this war was unjust, it was the daty of the country to 
say that Afghanistan must not be allowed to under the control 


of Russia. 


Friday.—Notable, besides a smart stinger from Sir W. Har- 
court, for the most statesmanlike speech of the week from Lord 
HArtTINneTON—a most masterly presentation of the Opposition case, 
free from irritating and superfluous pe ties, justifying the 
Motion, and pointing out that the Opposition was as little disposed as 
the Government to leave our troops in the lurch, or to sacrifice, or 
endanger India. 

The Cuancetor of the ExcuEequer summed up for the Govern- 
ment, with that evident desire to be candid which seriously hampers 
him in his work as mouthpiece of a firework policy in a British 
House of Commons. 

The House Divided. 328 for Government, 227 for the Vote of 
Censure; majority for Government, 101. 

We are going to make India pay for the Afghan War, and to vote 
a grant for the relief of the Rhodope sufferers. Suppose we were 
just before being generous ? 


THE TURKEYS’ PETITION. 


(Jo Mr. Punch.) 
S takes know 
key is not 
as much in 


you our complaint 
and on. Be- 
cause every other 
Christmas con- 
comitant is hurried 

must we 
be to 


disso- 
ution? Are our 
lives, too, to be 
and our 
day of doom to be 
antedated, by a 
month or more 
Rs 
ications appear 
earlier and — 
every year. e 
Almanacks in the 
course of time will 
have to be re-arranged, and we shall read—*‘ October 25. Christmas 
(New style.)” Then, later on, ‘‘ Devember 25 ; 


ay.’ How—tor mercy/s sakeshow, About(the( Ty 
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MAKING THE BEST OF CHRISTMAS. 


-— — N this season of the 
ear the shop-win- 
ows are delu 

with ‘‘ seasonable 

litera ”* more 
or less redolent of 
the holly and the 
mistletoe. It has 

Punch thabtaking 
unc 

the ‘‘ hardness 0 

the times” into 

consideration, 
truth is rather 
| sacrificed to effect 
in these holiday 
nblications. Un- 
er these circum- 

mm stances, the Sage 

= of Fleet Street 

has thought it ad- 

visable to give a 

wp. | more real view of 

“™| Christmas. How- 
ever, that the som- 





\=——= 
SS 


’ SSS SSN 
ess 
SS ee 





=~ —' _- | ing with the tra- 

ditional mirth of 
the season, he has engaged the pen of one of ‘the’most genial of his 
staff upon the task, with the following resultf:— 


Perer PLEASANT’s YuLE-Tipe GveEst. 


Something like a Christmas Day! The rain and snow raced down 
from the clouds like two moist madeaps, and glistened with glee on 
the pétillant pavement. The mud in the roads was suggestive of 
plum-pudding, and you might easily have mistaken the yellow 
puddles for the lavishly out-poured contents of a gigantic oven-full of 
colossal mince-pies. A roaring, soaking, gladsome Christmas Day, 
bringing back delicious memories of the past, and delightful antici- 
pations of the future! 

And such a merry crowd too! Here was a comical horse (belong- 
ing to a still more comical four-wheeler), down upon the wooden 
pavement, and affording infinite amusement to a funny old lady en- 
cumbered with a pile of enormous boxes, a humorous policeman, and 
two cheery per amaze beggars. Over there was the workhouse, 
with its holiday throng of casuals, full of quips and cranks, to say 
nothing of quiddities! And everywhere numbers of locked-out 
labourers, enjoying with an easy conscience the welcome rest that 
had been forced upon them by their masters. Oh, these locked- 
out labourers appreciated a practical joke as much as any one else, 
I warrant ye! 

AndjPrrer PLEASANT was Reeping Christmas with the best of 
them. It was quite dark when the guests began to arrive at the 
quaint ee house in Upper Dungeon Street; but what did that 
matter ¢ 

‘Such a game! ” he shouted, as he shook Uncle Jon by the hand 
and kissed Aunt Marra. ‘‘The Company haye cut off the gas, and 
so we must depend upon candles. like them! But I had had 
my joke, first! I had run five quarters in arrear!” 

And Mrs, Peter smiled, and the Baby crowed and chuckled with 


glee. 

**Hallo! what’s this?” continued Peter, when he had had a 
good look at Uncle Joun and found that his coat had gone at the 
elbows. ‘‘ Why, I always thought you were a rich man, and put 
you down in my assets under the head ‘ expectations.’ ” , 

Aunt Marta began to titter, and Uncle Jonn shouted with merri- 
ment. For a few minutes he could not talk for laughing, At last 
he cried, with tears in his eyes, 

** Why, my good boy, we have lost our all, and a good deal more, 
in a bank that has stopped payment. Ho, ho, ho! we had two 
shares worth fifty pounds a pico in it, and they have come down 
upon us for thousands, my lad—for thousands! Don’t they wish 


they get it!” 
in his best style, and 


ma 
And hak Uncle Joun told the whole ing 
again there were roars, and roars and roars of laughter. 

‘* And now to dinner with what appetite we may,’’ sang Prrer, 
leading the way with his arm round Aunt Marra’s waist. Uncle 
JoHN danced in with Mrs. Perer. All were helped to soup. 

“Take some more,” cried Perer, with a pleasant twinkle in 
eye. 

They obeyed him. 

**One plate more!” he cried, with a chuckle. 


bre subject should | ¢ 
not be out of keep- | a] 


‘* Oh, you wag!” shouted Uncle Jomn, with another guffaw. ‘I 
believe this is all you have to give us.” 

Mrs. Prrer laughingly admitted this was indeed the case; and 
the fun became fast an ous. Uncle Joun pretended that the 


soup was now some delicious cod, anon toothsome turkey, then 


luscious beef. 
_“* The fact is,” explained P ‘the fishmonger and the butcher 
disappointed us. e wanted to be a credit to their establishments 


—but they wouldn’t let us.” 

iy again!’ cried Uncle Jomn, 

cae, ot i f little £ h d 
_And now there was a pattering of little feet in the passage, an 
the door was thrown open, In etre the children joyously, 
ushering into the dining-room an aged man, decked out in holly 

and mistletoe. , 

‘Welcome, my dear old friend,” said Prrer, seizing the aged 
man by the hand. ‘‘ You haye ee many a Christmas with us in 
the et ; may we often have you in the future.”’ 

‘I am sure I have seen your face before, Sir,” observed Uncle 
JOHN, with great cordiality. __ 

_ “I should think you have, Uncle,” cried Perer. ‘‘ Why, we are 
be IY He 1s quite an enfant de la maison. Are you not, 
my dear old friend ?” 


** Credit ? I see—vyery good 


“Who is he?” asked Aunt Manta, in a whisper—all women are 
curious. But what of that—bless them ! 

RI tell you in a ” returned Prrer, again seizing the 
a he and mistletoed old man by the hand. 

‘Behold my alter ego. Yes, dear friend, we have been comrades 

In you I hail the trusty hon chereay of 

I possess, from the scanty iture of the garrets down to the 
humble soup-kettle in the back-kitchen. Ladies and Gentlemen, I 
give you—‘ The Man in Possession!’ ” 

And thus Perer Preasant welcomed his Yule-tide Guest. 


or many a long day, 


WHAT CAME OF TAPPING THE WIRES. 


(A Confidential Correspondence.) 
The E—I of B—nsf—d, Downing Street, to the V—y, Simla. 
Amerer’s reply to hand. Awkward. Reads almost like Drersy. 
What have you done with the bad language ? 
The V—y, Simla, to the E—lof B—nsf—d, Downing Street. 


Every word of it there. Never were so insulted in our lives- 
Calls himself ‘‘ Servant of God.’’ Ironical way of saying I’m the 
reverse. If force not sent off at once to front, won’t answer for 
consequences, 


The E—I of B—nsf—d, Downing Street, to the V—y, Simla. 
Go where you like. But what does he mean by this :—‘‘ Cherishes 
no feelings of hostility to British Government’? Sounds civil. 
How does it read in original? Wire. 


The V—y, Simla, to the E—1 of B—nsf—d, Downing Street. 
ORIGINAL so bad quite untranslateable. First meaning of verb 
used “‘to skin alive mm the presence of respectable householders,” 
Get a Persian dictionary, and look it out yourself. 


The E—l of B—nsf—d, Downing Street, to the V—y, Simla. 
THanks. Can’t findit. And what is the matter with this P— 
“‘ If the British Government should desire to send a purely friendly 
and temporary Mission to this rage with a small escort not ex- 
ceeding ihe | or thirty members, similar to that which attended 
the Russian Mission, this servant of God will not oppose its pro- 
gress”? Is that meant to be nasty? Eh? 


The V—y, Simla, to the E—l of B—nsf—d, Downing Street. 
AWFULLY. Couldn’t be worse. Veiled irony of Persian original 
outrageous. If more comes in, what is to be done ? 
The E—lof B—nsf—d, Downing Street, to the V—y, Simla. 
Better send on Persian original as it stands. Man here can 
put it into decent English. 
The V—y, Simla, to the E—I of B—nsf—d, Downing Street. 
DercEnT English not wanted. More indecent the better. Can’t 


come up to the original. 





A Goop Reason (by a Miso-Russ).—Why must Russia keep her 
word? Because no one will take it, 





BETTER THAN Harttneton’s Hatr-Anp=F 
ntire, . 
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GROUNDLESS ALARM. 


**Goop HEAVENS, GrrRLsS! WHAT—WHAT DOES THIS MEAN ? 


A Post-CARD, ADDRESSED TO ONE OF YOU, AND ON IT I READ :— 


‘ARE YOU AND YOUR SISTERS COMING TO THE B, AND S, CLUB THIS AFTERNOON ?’”? 


‘“‘IT’s ALL RIGHT, PAPA DEAR! 


B. AND S. STANDS FOR BATTLEDORE AND SHUTTLECOOK !”’ 








THE BENEFIT OF BOGEY. 


To ou brave JoHN Butt in the abjectest fright, 

And confuse all his notions of reason and right, 
There is nought like a Bogey. A palpable foe 

Finds him steady and sure, if a little bit slow ; 

But if you would drive the old boy off his head, 

Just dress up a Bogey, in yellow or red, 

With a Moscov fur cap or a gay Gallic plume, 

And at once he commences to fiuster and fume: 

A top-booted Ajax, at darkness takes fright, 

Like a timorous child midst the terrors of night. 

For your Bogey, a monster that’s vaguely iniquitous, 
Foggily frightful and dimly ubiquitous 

Pops up at all points like a turnip-faced ghost, 
Which cunningly shifted may pass for a host. 

The Muscovite Bogey is Bu11’s latest scare, 

It has fluttered his nerves, on an end set his hair, 
And, managed adroitly by mischievous Brn, 
Confounded that coolest and fairest of men. 

Poor Butt! In his lunes he’s the laughter of those 
Who are not so soon gulled to take phantoms for foes. 
BEN howls ‘‘ Fi-fo-fum !” in true ogreish tones, 
Thinks Butt, ‘‘Eugh! the Ghoul would be Bening ey bones.”’ 
BEN gibbers and shrieks; says Jonn But, ‘‘ By the rood, 
The Monster is smelling an Englishman’s blood.? 

Then he loses his head, with his clearness of sight, 

And his common-sense judgment of wrong and of right. 

And o’erlooking the peril that’s under his nose, 

Runs madly amuck against fear-fashioned foes, 

And, aping the tricks he’s so forward to blame, 

Plays blindly, and badly, his enemy’s game. 

Meanwhile the sly Bogey-Men smile at his scares, 

Pick his pocket behind, misconduct his affairs, 

To meet fancied dangers invite instant ills, 

And leave Buxt the fool’s portion—big words and long bills. 


Wake, Joun! Take more accurate gauge of your foes! 
The Bogey’s big goggles and blood-painted nose _ 

Are scare-crow devices. Look sharp, and fight fair, 
Don’t be driven to bully, nor shocked into scare, 
Nor abuse the true friends who would bid you keep 
For the man who plays Bogeydom’s game plays the 


cool ; 
fool | 








DOGMA AND DRINK. 


WHATEVER differences on dogma may exist between Roman 
Catholics and Protestants, all sensible persons on either side are 
likely to concur in the recommendation of ‘‘ A Catholic Congress 
just held at Brussels,’ viz., ‘‘ the substitution of beer for spirits, as 
more refreshing and less injurious.” 


This decree of a Catholic Congress on Beer only wants the confir- 
mation of the Pore pronounced ex cathedraé to stamp it with in- 
fallibility. Perhaps he will so stamp it, being himself a moderate 


man. In that case, would his Holiness be pleased to append to his 
declaration, to make it the more gracious, the admonition— Quicunque 
ab homine indigentit cerevistam abs int, anathema sint oculi 
eorum, 





Christmas Waits. 


THE sition waiting for Office. 

Dives of the City of Glasgow Bank waiting for trial. 
Turkey waiting for Reforms, 

Russia waiting for Turkey. | 

The AMEER waiting for Russia. | 

India waiting for a scientific frontier. 

England waiting for a change for the better. 





A ‘‘NaturaL ARRANGEMENT” (discovered by Mr. Whistler).— 
A Bear in a Russ-skin. 
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“NOUS AVONS CHANGE TOUT CELA!” 


‘*HITHERTO THE AMEER HAS BEEN TREATED LIKE A SPOILED CHILD.” 
(Lord Beaconsfield in the Debate on the Afghan War.) 
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PUTTING A LEGAL POINT ON IT. 





Suprosine the following letters to have been received at the Punch Office 


Il. 

Lornp PENZANCE will thank Mr. Punch to inform the 
Lord Chief Justice of England that he entertains the 
profoundest content for his opinions on Law in general, 
and Ecclesiastical Law in particular, about which, as a 
Common Law Judge, he can know nothing. 


It 


THE Lord Chief Justice of England has only to add to 

is previous communication that while he its that 
Lord PENZANCE, as a Common Law Judge, who has 
undertaken the administration of a system of law of 
which he can know nothing, should be a good authority 
upon the question on which he presumes to pronounce in 
his last communication, he is compelled to repeat that 
his Lotdship is wholly mistaken as to his law, and 
scandalously inaccurate as to his facts. 


IV. 
Lorp PENZANCE has only to express his utter con- 
tempt for the Lord Chief Justice of England. 


Vv. 
THE Lord Chief Justice can find no language in which 
to express his admiration (?) for Lord PENZANCE, 
vI. 
Lorp PrEnzance cares not the smallest coin of the 
realm for the Lord Chief Justice of England. 
vi. 


Tue Lord Chief Justice of England cares less than the 
smallest coin of the realm for Lord PENZANCE. 


during the past week, Punch feels he ought not to be restrained from publishing vin. : 


them by any antediluvian considerations of respect for the Bench :— 


I. : 
Tue Lord Chief Justice of England will feel much obliged if Mr. Punch will 


inform the world and Lord Penzance that his Lordshi 


Division in the case of Martin v. Mackonochie), has proceeded, 


id Lord P ip in his impertinent attack 
on the L. C. J.(contained in his late remarks on the judgment of the Queen’s Bench 

on an en 
erroneous view of the law, as well as a gross misrepresentation of the facts. 


Lorp PENZANCE wishes to put on record his conviction 
that the Lord Chief Justice of England is a Person ! 


Ix 


THE Lord Chief Justice of England is glad to put in 
plain terms Azs conclusion that Lord PENZANCE is another ! 


(This correspondence must now cease.—Ep. Punch. ] 


y 





FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE, 


Being a Brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 
VisIt THE First.—CHaprTer YI. 

Fact — Fiction —Evidence— Doubt—Assertion— Phantom Butler — 
More Evidence—Josslyn’s Nervous Aunt —Comfort— Fear— 
Mrs. Byrne condescends—The_ pallid Whistlerite—Darker— 
The Sceptic converted— Wine—First Ghost Story— Unsatiafac- 
tory— Cold Atir—Digestion—An Awful Moment. 

‘* Yes,” repeats JossLyn, ‘‘that The Grange is haunted, is as 
certain as that all the family have left the place.” 

Poor old Mrs. Tupron begins fanning herself, as if she could keep 
oey pnp flies. rite pecaliart by onne her jelly, 
which, from its quivering, and 1 e colour, appears to 
be as nervous as Mrs, Turton is herself. ies 

‘It may be a fact,” says PELKIN WADD, ex-Master in Chancery, 
** but who can vouch for it P” 

‘* CoTLEY’s people,” answers Dyke, with conviction. ‘' They ’ve 
told me all about it.” 

_ Mrs. Aysrorp Synaz remarks that for her part she doesn’t believe 

in Ghosts, but that The Grange has never been inhabited since 

she was a girl; and, Miss Synee adds, that she never liked the look 


of the place. 


‘They ’re rent free, of course,” observes the ex-Master in Chan- 
cery, with a cynical smile. 

Everyone resents this imputation; and Mr. Aysrorp Synee in- 
forms the ex-Master, with some asperity, that he knows the police- 
man, and his wife, and his son—that a more honest set does not 
exist ; and SANDILANDS corroborates the prevalent notion about The 
Grange rang eae by asserting that, for Ars part, he (SanpI- 
LANDS) wouldn't live there for a trifle . He adds, that, of course, he 
doesn’t believe in ghosts, yet he should object to a place with a 
reputation for being haunted. 

Everyone, except our host, chimes in with this sentiment. Every- 
one, except our host, professes to consider a belief in ghosts absurd, 
but, on the other hand, no one would, as a matter of choice, prefer 
resi in a haun 18e. 
rs Then,” says Drxes, quietly, ‘‘ there’s not much chance of letting 

33. 

‘Why! exolaims Mrs. LawLEIcH BYRNE ican ing to draw on 

her long gloves, ‘‘ surely The Mote’s not haunted [”? 
‘*Didn’t you know that?’ returns JossLyN; quite astonished. 
- e there’s hardly a room in this old house without a legend. 
And,”’ adds JossLyn, with considerable A ide "y ink HosHFoRD 
and SANDILANDS will bear me out as to the White Lady of The Mote 
being as well authenticated a Ghost as any in the county.” 

HosHFoRD and SANDILANDS nod acquiescence in this statement ; 
and RENDLESHAM of Pikley—the orusty old man—turning to Mrs. 


“It’s a matter of evidence,’’ observes the ex-Master in Chancery, | Tupton 


sententiously. 

** Quite,” replies Mr. AysrorD Synex, J.P. ‘‘ But Coriey’s gar- 
dener and his wife came to me, and wanted to depose on oath to 
what they ’d seen and heard at The Grange.” 

This arrests everybody’s attention. 

Mrs. Tupton’s jelly remains on her plate untouched, still qui- 
vering. She informs me, in a frightened whisper, behind her dan, 
that "if you once ft her nephew JossLYwn on this topic, he’s some- 
thing dreadful. y,” she adds, with a shiver, “he knows all 
about the Ghosts all over the county, and likes them. Ugh! If they 
go on g like this, I’m sure I shan’t get any sleep to-night! ” 

In the gloom by the side-board I think I can just make out Goor 


y: 
* Who lives at The Grange now ?”? asks Hostrorp. 
e liceman and his wife,” answers AYsForD Synexr. ‘‘ Their 


married son stays at CoTiry’s, and k th . Th 
family have all lett,” aaa diet ai ica : 


» Says, 

‘** You’re stoppi here, Ma’am, aren’t you P”’ 

‘* Yes, | am,” replies the poor old Lady, whose false front almost 
slides off her forehead with nervousness—" yes, I am; but,” she 
yes on a pHeownly ‘‘my nephew never said ng herp about it before. 

’ve only heard him speak of Ghosts in other houses—not here.” 

‘* Oh, you won’t see it, Aunt,” says DYKE, consolingly. 

**T don’t like to talk about such gs,’’ she says, = move, 
which the Ladies take as a hint, and we all rise. 

‘* You are staying here, too,” says Mrs. LawLEIenH ByzweE to me. 
‘*T know I should be afraid of going about alone in this house. I 
have heard that the servants never here 1 but I didn’t 
know the reason. The Syners have an old haunted tower in their 
grounds. I shail get her to tell me all about it. I love ghost- 
stories, when there ’s a good fire and lots of people.” 

This is the first time since our introduction that the ‘‘ haughty 
Beauty ’’ has condescended to treat me on an equali i 


ty with the 
County people. The Ghost subject has done it. This is ‘‘ the 
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QUITE T’OTHER. 


‘OH, YOU ’RE FOND OF DRAWING, ARE YOU ? 


P’RAPS YOU’D LIKE TO BE AN ARTIST?” 


‘¢OH DEAR NO—I’M GOING TO BE A GENTLEMAN !’? 





touch of nature” I was waiting for; and it has come with the 
supernatural. In Ghost-land, Old County Families and No County 
Families meet on common ground ; onge the idea is rather church- 
yardy. However, one’s thoughts can’t be lively, when such a topic 
is under discussion. 
- Mrs. LawLEteH BykweE sweeps out of the room after the elder 
Ladies, and followed by Miss Synecz, who, as she disappears through 
the dark oak door, in the old oak panel, with her vapoury dress, 
long white neck, with a black band round it—reminding me of that 
a guillotined woman’s story—with her pale face, strange melan- 
choly eyes, and immaterial hair, might easily be mistaken for the 
White ady of The Mote, who had accepted an invitation, just for 
once and away, and whose hour for professional haunting having 
struck, was compelled, by her strict sense of duty, to vanish from 
the festive scene. 
_ The room has grown darker in consequence of some of the candles 
in the old sconces having burnt down, when ay Anas silently extin- 
guished by GooL, while we were waiting yaar e ladies’ departure. 
The gentlemen shuffle themselves into places, and, at Joss- 
LYN’s suggestion, we form in front of the fire, each one selecting 
a safe place for his wine-glass. 


**I didn’t want to frig the ladies,” says Perxmy Wanpp, the 


ex-Master, who has hitherto posed as the sceptic of the » ‘but I 
know all about The Grange. CorLEy’s old gardener, who came to us 
had seen the ghost himself.’’ 


afterwards, 
‘* Indeed!” I can’t help exclaiming, being interested. 

Pe eg i fhe sensible and saber old flo is gap end he ’s 

me ving seen a figure a ging in the garden. 
And when he went up to it, it vanished.’” 
This seems to everyone rather a tame conclusion to a. ghost coat 
that had promised very well at re besening. There’s a 
impression—felt, not expressed—that wo ’re to have something r, 


m someone, tly. 
HosHFoRD remembers having talked to the man who used to 
live at The before the Policeman and his wife went there. 


‘* What did he say P”’ I ask. 
** Well, the is that Cardinal Porz once lived in The Grange ; 


that he buried a large treasure there, and that itis Ais ghost that 
haunts the place.” 

** And this man had seen him?” I inquire. 

“Yes, He’d seen something; and he said he thought it must be 
the Cardinal. So I asked him what the ghost was like; and he told 
me that he was a little old man, with grey stocki wn knee- 
breeches, and buckles, a blue tailed coat, brass buttons, and an old- 
fashioned wig, with a pig-tail. He felt sure it was Cardinal Pore, 
he said, because of his dress.” 

We all smile, but have a slight suspicion that HosHForp is turn- 
ing the subject into ridicule. Josstyn DYKE says so plainly, and 
remarks that though HosH¥Forp’s informant was of course wrong in 
attempting to make this particular Ghost fit in with the tradition of 
the place, yet it does not prove any Gone. seeunet his having seen 
the Ghost of some one, though not of Cardinal Porz. ‘‘ Besides,”— 
DyYke puts this as an unanswerable climax,—‘‘ the Ghost never said 
he was Cardinal Poe.” 

HosuForp hastens to assure us that he, personally, believes in 
Ghosts ; that he knows several men who’ve seen Ghosts; as also, it 
arpeets, does every one present. ; 

e general opinion appears to be that, on the whole, it is safer to 
believe in Ghosts than not. It’s more om punen ery to the G 
of course, and, I’fancy, what we all feel about it is, that we wo 
rather assert our belief in Ghosts openly and boldly, so that should 
any Ghost be listening, he would hear nothing said that might be 
an inducement for him to catch any one of us alone, and frighten 
the individual into fits, in order to prove his existence. Our un- 
expressed formula about Ghosts seems to be: ‘‘ We believe in 
Ghosts, because we don’t want to seeany. If we said, ‘We don’t 
believe in Ghosts,’ then one of them, lurking about old house 
—and The Mote, to sportingly, is a most likely find for both 
Ghosts, and rate—might catch us unawares, when the consequences 
would, probably, be serious.” 

JossLYN Dyxe doesn’t like speaking of this subject before the 
servants. He whispers to us that, after they ’ve served the coffee, 
and withdrawn—he will, perhaps, tell us_what he himself has fre- 
quently seen in this very house, which would be quite enough to 
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AN EXAMPLE! 





NURSERY RHYME OF THE DAY. 


RAN-A-DAN-DAN ! 
Afghanistan ! 
SHERE ALI was always a cross little man ! 
Which it’s to be, 
Up at Cabul 
Big Bear or Bull, 
SHERE ALI can’t see! 
When brought by hard thumps 
Out of his dumps— 
Ran-a-dan-dan ! 


Afghanis 
SHERE ALI will then be a nice little man! 


HOPE FOR HUMANITY. 


THE benefactor of his species is now not only the man 
who makes two blades of corn grow where but one grew 
before, but he who renders ied 28 d a very different ser- 
vice. At a late dinner of Members ef the Inventors’ 
Institute at St. James’s Hall, Piccadilly, Admiral Sex- 
WYN, in replying to the toast for the Navy, “suggested 
that chemistry might yet give us a poisonous shell which, 
if well placed, would decide the event of a naval combat.’ 
A modern benefactor of his species is he who invents a 
gun, a torpedo, or a shell which will destroy hundreds 
and thousands at a blow. Whether the poisonous shell 
which a beneficent chemistry may, as Admiral Setwyn 
says, yet give us, would be much of a blessing to a mari- 
time country, and greatly help Britannia to rule the 
waves, may be queried; but, perhaps, the invention of a 
wholesale annihilation-machine, rendering war too hor- 
ribly ridiculous to be practicable, might well repay the 
studies of a Christian philanthropist by enforcing peace 
on earth, at least, if not promoting -will. 


NEW NAME FOR NEW LIGHT SEEN ON THE EMBANKMENT. 


Way not ‘‘Selaphore”’ (cedas light, and pepw I bear) ? 
At once good Greek and good advice to Gas Share- 
holders: *‘ Sell afore we come to Edison,’’ 


Old Gentleman (who had evidently been lunching). ‘‘ G’ HOME, you Boys—co 
’WAY—’SHOULDN’ LOITER ’BOUT ’STREETSH.”’ (Solemnly.) ‘* WHA’ sHOULD I Ha’ 


BEEN—(hic /)—’F I’D LOITER’D ’BoUT SHTREETSH ’STEAD 0’ ’TTENDIN’ T’ Busu- 
[Roars from his audience, | —Ritualists and Russians—Cassocks and Cossacks. 


*wESH !—Go ’way!!”’ 


NATURAL ALutiEs (according to the Pall Mall Gazette). 








And here he looks fixedl 


scare away most!men‘in one night. 
gloomiest recess, as thoug 


across the table into \the furthest 


By a Thames Conservator. 


penetrating the darkness, and requesting one of, the resident appa- (On the Princess Alice and Bywell Castle catastrophe, and judgment thereon.) 


ritions to stop there quietly while he is telling the story, and not to 
come out until his presence is absolutely required for corroboration. 

We fill our glasses in turn, silently, as if ‘ eg han to drink a 
Ghost’s health—‘‘ A Toast to a Ghost; and here’s a health to all 
good Goblins!” Then some look at their watches with a sort of 
intuitive perception of the near approach of midnight. There is a 
perceptible air of reassurance on finding that it is barely ten 
o’clock.~ AysrorD SyNnGE shivers, as‘if he felt a draught, and draws 
his chair nearer the fire. HosHrorp notices this, and observes with, 
I think, an effort, that ‘‘ a cold feeling after dinner is good.” 

‘‘ Sign of digestion,” says Mr. SANDILANDS, trying to be cheery. 

We laugh in a quivering, uncertain way, and I almost fancy I 
hear a sort of hollow echo of our jonah Denne the heavy tapestried 
window-curtains, where anyone could hide and play a practical joke. 
But who would doit? Noone, I hope. 

The door opens slowly, Involuntarily we all turn our heads and 
eyes, in that direction, like mechanical figures in a waxwork. The 
door opens, wider, wider, wider, as if pushed from without mg i 
and a dark shadow growing and growing from out of the hall, 
seems to be borne in, silently, on the icy chilling draught. 

No one utters a word ; and yet we all wonder why some one doesn’t 
say something—no matter what. 


A Bristol Menu. 


Wuen Bristol Tories ask a Guest 
Pot-luck with them to try, 

The Liberals, their taste confest, 
Before him place a Fry ! 


Best Footrne ror A Scorch Banx.—In the Stocking. 


Skippers’ duty is quite clear, 
They have rules by which to steer : 
** Rules of our making?” Certainly they ’ve got ’em. 
But you ask me, ‘‘ Are they kept?” 
Better have the river swept, 
And ask those you will find at the bottom. 


Different Ways of Twisting ’em. 


Tue Author of the anagram, printed in a former number, ‘‘ D1s- 
RAELI—I lead, Sir,” sends us its companion, ‘‘ Gtapstone—G, leads 
not.” On the other hand, a Liberal ammatist puts it the other 
way, telling us “‘ Gtapstone—Doesn’t lag,’”’ while ‘‘ DisraEnt is— 
Idle airs,” and BEACONSFIELD, in Latin, ‘‘ Fidens celabo,” and in 
English ‘‘ Coined Fables.” 


WHAT’S IN A NAME? 
You would scarcely expect to find A. Rocve taking out a patent 
for “‘ preventing the loss of purses,’’ yet such is the fact, if we are to 
believe the Patent Journal tor November 2nd. 


Proor THAT RussrA’s ADVANCE IS STOPPED IN CENTRAL ASIA.— 
General KAUFFMANN dates from Task-end. 


New NAME FoR AFGHANISTAN (after its annexation).—The United 
State of Ameerica. 


T 


Carmen TurumpHate.—Buer’¢ Opera, >) | 
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TEA-ROOM REFLECTIONS. 
(By a Man in the Gallery.) 


. HE de ation of 
| politi debate by 
the indulgence of 
violent personal ani- 
: mosity, leads to 
=——s——_ stinging counter- 
==, charge and furious 

| hostili 


Stinging counter- 
charge and furious 
= partisan hostility in- 

* yolve blind recrimi- 
-~ nation and awk 
=. adjectives. 
= lind recrimina- 

- tion and awkward 
Ss otra a pene 
Ns— courtesy flying ou 
Ss of the lobby. 

—) When courtesy 

a" flies out of the lobby, 
Billingsgate gets over 


gets over the gang- 
way, the Speaker 
| who won't let his 
none eye be caught may 
come to have his attention called by a cat-call or an orange. _ 
The Speaker who allows his attention to be called by a cat-call or 
an orange, is lost. : 
The House that is presided over by a Speaker who is lost soon 
degenerates into a bear-garden unfit for Gentlemen. ; 
bear-garden unfit for Gentlemen is not the place in which to 
conduct the affairs of a great Empire. entice 2 
When the affairs of a great Empire come to a standstill, it is high 
time to revert to the language of Gentlemen. 








OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(Some account of Tom Tug and the Beggar’s Opera at Covent 
Garden last week.) 


I’ve said it before, and I’ll say it again, ‘‘ Don’t tell me we 
are not a musical people,”—I mean, at all events, a people fond of 
music, and capable of appreciaHng every sort of music on its merits. 
And, when we have established a favourite, don’t we make much of 
him? don’t we make more and more of him? don’t we—like the 

rocess in the game of “thinking of a number”—don’t we double 
ii in encorine him, add ten to him, specially if he is ya 
tenor, so that he can afterwards add a hundred to himself, then sub- 
tract him from every one else and say, ‘‘ He, and he only, is the man 
for our money ?”’ course we do. 

That this is the pues estimate of Mr. Saas REEVES was proved to 
demonstration by the appearance of Covent Garden on Tuesday night 
last week, when, on the oocasion of our great English Tenor playing 
Captain Macheath in the Beggar's Opera, the house was literally 
crammed, from floor to ceiling, by an audience whose enthusiastic 
temperature increased in a. uated thermometrical scale, the 
over-boiling point being ed at the back row of the Upper 
Gallery; and this on a night when, in the stalls and boxes, 
wrappers, fur mantles, and ulsters, were de rigueur, on account of de 
rigour of the cold, and when the Mesars. GaTr1 might have made a 
considerable addition to their good fortune, by sending round the 
attendants with a supply of foot-warmers, hot toddy, and mulled 
claret, and other pop drinks at cheap prices. ; ; 

Everyone would have hailed with preeaure (@ propos of “hailed,” it 
snowed next day—but that isn’t to the freezing point) the appearance 
of these hot draughts, after suffering from such cold draughts as 
abound, at all times, in this huge Covent Garden Theatre. 
shivered for m - I trembled for Sms REEvEs, lest his delicate 
throat—one of the most delicate, I believe, ever possessed by tenor— 
should be affected by the severity of the weather, in which case an 
apology would have to be made. ; ; ; 

With commendable good taste Mr. Hayzs, the smpressario on this 
occasion, had closed the house on Monday, as a mark of respect to 
the memory of the late Mr. Gyr. Such a course was highly credit- 
able, both to the s#mpressario and Mr. REEVES. It would have been 
cruel if, after this loss of one night, the weather had prevented 
Mr. Reeves from fulfilling his engagement. Fortunately he was 


~ th ; 
: Wher Billingsgate i 


in oho pci spirits, in excellent voice, and played Macheath mag- 


nificently. 

There Ye was, bright and gay as ever, our fenner still unchanged, 
and equal to any number of the most valuable notes. 

_En genie the public has an idea that Mr. Stas Reeves is ‘‘a 
bird who can sing,” and often, capriciously, ‘‘ won’t sing.” Some 
even go so far as to ask, ‘‘Can’t he be made to sing?” No one 
wishes more sincerely than himself, that, on the occasions when he 
is forced to refuse, he could be ‘‘ made to sing.” It is no pleasure 
to any man to lose money by tag compelled to cancel an eng 
ment which is entered into on the play and pay Puncipls, and it 
cannot but be an unspeakable, or, in his case, an unsingable, disap- 
pointment to thousands who “‘hang on his lips.” It is no more a 
pleasure for a distinguished tenor to be laid up with a bad throat, 
than for a one-le dancer, a la DonaTo, to be prostrated by the 
gout in his one solitary foot. So much for Buckingham. 

My sine Bt or grievance against Mr. Sims REEVEs is, that he 
has a pl name—a double plural name; but this is my objection, 
only halved, to any one called PHILLIPS, or Epwarps, or ROBERTS. 
They ought each to govern a plural verb. . It should be grammatical 
to say, ‘‘ PHriiirs are coming to dinner. EpwaAkps are smoking. 
PHILLIPS are fools,” and so on. 

_ Mr. Srus REEVEs, as a plural name, however, may be the excep- 
tion to what should be the rule, on account of his singular ability. 
And I.don’t think, that, without the final ‘3. “Sim REEVE” 
would look; well in an advertisement. Too late to change now; but I 
take this opportunity of broaching the theory, that is, as it sims to 

e 


I heard him in The Waterman, when his rendering of ‘‘ The Bay 
of Biscay” literally brought down the house, as it always will. 
Madame CavE-ASHTON was a charm Wilhelmina, and her 


‘““ Cherry Ripe” (introduced here simply, I suppose, for the reason 
that the lady in question can sing it s0 well) was heartily encored. 
By the way, the manner of introducing ‘' The Bay of Biscay’? is 


funny enough, and must have been fashioned on the model of the 
tenor, who, insisting on singing ‘‘ In my Cottage near a Wood”’ in 
every piece, to look round, see a table, hit it, exclaim, ‘‘ Ah! 
made of wood! that reminds me of My Cottage near a Wood!” 
which was the cue for the orchestra to strike up the symphony to 
that popular melody. j 

Mr. Reeves, being all alone, soliloquises about his ope rival, 
Robin the Gardener, and observes, ‘‘ Ah, I should like to have seen 
what sort of a figure he would have cut on board ship, in such a gale 
as I was in, when last I crossed The Bay od } 

Cue for band, ‘‘ Bay of Biscay !” and delight of audience,—but 
Thomas Tug, the jolly young Waterman, has never been to sea in 
his life, bless him! and knew nothing of the Bay of Biscay from 
personal experience. 

Let those who do not believe in a ‘‘ comic tenor,’’ see Sas REEVES 
as Captain Macheath, and they will then discover what magic there 
is even in a refrain of ‘‘ tol de rol, lol de rol loddy,”’ when given by 
a tenor who is not impressed by the absurd traditional notion that 
he is nothing if not sentimental. 

His acting of the celebrated song, ‘‘ How happy would I be with 
either,” is of humour, and his change of manner from “* tol de 
rol” in a tender tone when addressed to the gentle, confiding Polly, 
to ‘‘tol de rol’’ with a true cockney chick-a-leary twang, when 
addressed to the vulgar Lucy Lockitt, is a clever idea, most 
artistically carried out; and then, his dance up the stage, while 


singing, giving note, good and true to the end in spite of 
this unaccustomed exertion, as, with a jump, he seats , ima 
natural devil-may-care style, on the table, was followed by an 


encore, 80 momentous, that even he, the determined anti-encorei 
was fain to comply with the enthusiastic demand; so he repea 
the two verses, the dance, and the jump, with as much freshness and 


be as though he had not y sung six songs—snatches, more 
or leas, it is true—and had not got ten more to follow, with ‘‘ Here’s 
to the Matden of bashful fi 


ifteen,”” and a dance, by way of finale ! 
It wasa treat. But what a stupid play! What a set of sordid, 
ualid, ruffianly characters, all, except Polly Peachum, prettily 
played ae CavE-ASHTON, who obtained more | one 
enoore. The chorus of ‘‘ Let us take the Road” was very effectively 
given. I should like to see The Beggar's Opera with a well re- 
modelled plot, an efficient cast, to include, of course, Mr. Sms 
REEVES (it would be nothing at all without Ais Captain’ Macheath) 

and Madame CavE-AsHToN, and produced under such 
in bringing out Olkvia at 


management as was shown by Mr. Hake 


the Court Theatre. 
However, for the present, Zhe Beggar’s a, which, I believe, 
was the t of a considerable amount of *‘ collaboration,” is, as 


played the other night at Covent Garden, good enough, by way of a 
musical treat, for Your REPRESENTATIVE. 





Music oF THE FuTURE.—Promissory Notes. 


£8 To Conzssronpants.—The Bditor does not hold himedf bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In ne cass can these be returned unless accompanied by 6 
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BETWIXT CARDS AND GRACKERS. 
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tes Tt OHtr &. Shes, hs 
comes but once a year. . Punch is 
ankful for it. For Christmas has 
taken to leaving so. much pasteboard, 
that should his fatherly visit come 
twice a year Punch would have to 













Sy. : <r ut up outside his door, as people do 
lh ie AY atte as, weeding act vereeeniects, 
> a Sa a” nl 2 Sev gees ** No cards. 

YAR) . eT lll The ‘Christmas Board” used to be 
be Mv yw tS a favourite personification. It was in 
oer SS) i ~~ the habit of groaning under roast beef 


pase” turkey, and chine, mince-pie, an 


lum-pudding. Now. the ‘‘ Christmas 
aste- Board’ werkt seem a fitter em- 
} bodiment of the festive season ; though 
it should not be the ‘‘ Paste-Board” that ought to groan, but those who have to 
struggle against its ever-growing encroachments on our purses, and deman 
on our admiration. te ave 
For this alarmingly increasing pack of Christmas cards has grown in quality 
as much as in Geers: They are so pretty, it seems a shame to grumble at 
them. Here is Punch bound to confess himscl? pleased, even while he protests 
he can hardly hold his head above the rising tide of charming pictures that keeps 
flowing in on him, First comes Marcus Warp, who deals the trump-cards of 
the Christmas pack, the most delicate and dainty in colour and design, whether 
of arabesque, and flower, and winged thing of earth and air and fairy-land, or 
graceful figure, or group in coquettish old world attire—an endless variety, on 
the whole, in admirable taste; and—unexpected improvement—with verses 
appended, which are not vulgar, or commonplace, but oftenas graceful and elegant 
as the designs they accompany. 
Then there is De: 1a Rug, scarce a shade in elegance and variety behind 
Warp, eis [8 Punch must protest, parenthetically, against nudities at Christ- 
mas time. It is too cold for them, if there were no other reason. He sends a 
ea variety of Christmas Gifts—not only Cards, but the daintiest Pocket- 
ooks and Diaries, with Russia bindings and perfumed pages, for ana fingers 
to record graceful items of girlish outlay, or tender memoranda, till Cupid gives 
ager to Hymen, and marriage brings house-bills and domestic entries. An 
or these, too, Dr La Rur has fitting books of record ; or, if we need more than 
he can supply, is there not Letts, with his large family of Diaries, ranging— 
‘* fine by degrees and beautifully less”—from the folio giant of the desk to the 
tiniest waistcoat-pocket companion? How record even by name the list of 
other card-makers, who play off their istmas showers on Punch’s devoted 
—ACKERMANN, with his graceful groups of Cupidons at play, and RoTHE 


_ 


a 
> 
‘ 


eee 


with his flowers, and his series of picturesquely- 
costumed Seasons, and Payne, the Aylesbury photo- 
grapher, whose specialty is nosegays from nature, and 

RDING with his sporting figures of the olden time, and 
RimMeEt with his perfumed pack. In short, their name 
is Legion. 

And if we turn in despair from the rush and rain of 
Cards, it is but to encounter the still more ing raid 
of the Cossacks, with Captain CADMAN in command, and 
Lieutenant Tom under him. As for Captain 
CapMAN’s Cossacks, they betray their predatory habits 
by their dress ; like Fulstaff’s recruits, they seem to 
have robbed heaven and earth, the present and the past 
to fit them out. They even assume skins, and shells, 
and feathers, spoils of birds, beasts, and fishes; they 
ereep into boots, and curl up in baskets, and crouch in 
flowers; they peep out of Little Red Riding Hood’s 

‘and grin from under Father Christmas’s holly 
wreath ; and, Cossack-like, they c as great a variety 
of plunder in their pockets, as of clothes on their backs. 

What between cards and crackers, Punch sits con- 
founded, and can only cry out to his over-generous 
Christmas contributors, ‘‘ Hold! enough!’’—and more 
than enough by a great deal. 

He has a waste-paper basket for superfluous corre- 
spondence, but what waste-paper basket could accom- 
modate this deluge of Christmas Cards and Crackers 
—even were it in his heart to transfer such pretty 
things to such a receptacle! Ha, a happy thought! 
Suppose he passes the overflow on to the Children’s 
Hospitals ! . 


SLIDES FOR MR. PUNCH’S MAGIC LANTERN. 


PusBtic inauguration of Cleopatra’s Needle by the Lorp 
Mayor and Sheriffs in their State palanquins, borne by 
athletic young stockbrokers in the prime of early man- 
hood. MAsKELYNE AND Cookk (from the Egyptian 
Hall), hoisting the Union Jack on the point of the 
Needle, assisted by ‘the crew of H.M.S. Pinafore and 
Band of the Royal Marines conducted by Dr. SULLIVAN. 

Lord BraconsFreLp, Lord Lytron, the Emprror or 
Russra, and SHere ALI smoking hookahs in a magni- 
fieent howdah on a splendidly caparisoned white ele- 
phant. Fifty County Members on each side of the 
elephant,wearing dark blue (garter) ribbons round their 
hats, and carrying banners inscribed ‘‘ Peace with 
Honour,” The Cabinet following behind on dromedaries, 
— Lord CranBrooxk distributing India Pickle, Lord Jonn 
MANNERS scattering ‘‘ inspired” telegrams, Sir STAFFORD 
NorTucote doing sums on an enormous slate, and the 
Private Secretaries flinging largess—the Order of the 
Bath and Suez Canal Shares—to an enthusiastic crowd. 

Mr. GiapsToNE by moonlight, in_ the solitudes of 
Greenwich Park, cutting down the Upas-tree with the 
silver axe presented to him on his birthday. 

The Dean and Chapter, Sir Epmunp Brcxetr, Mr. 
Hawes, Dr. Sraryer, and Mr. Penrose (the Cathedral 


ds | Architect), in the Belfry chamber of St. Paul’s, ringing a 


merry Christmas peal. The ‘‘College youths” looking on, 
criticising the performance with campanological acumen, 
over a bowl of hot elder wine kindly supplied by the 
Baroness BurpEtr Coutts. 

The Lorp CHANCELLOR, the Lorp Cuter Baron, the 
Lorp Curer Justice, and Lord Penzance, playing a 
rubber under the mistletoe suspended from the centre of 
Westminster Hall. 

Final Tableau. Scene of general amiability, good 
fellowship, and gan ek in the Venetian Parlour at 
the Mansion House. The Emperor of Russta and the 
SuLTAN seated, side by side, on an Ottoman, and Si 
Austen LAyArD handing them coffee. The Popg and t 
King of Iraty exchanging Christmas Cards. Rev. Ory 
SHipLtey exchanging ideas with the President of the 
Wesleyan Conference. The Editors of the Globe and the 
Echo playing backgammon. Lord BEACONSFIELD passing 
the Loving Cup to Mr. Grapsronge. Lord LAWRENCE 


d | offering lord Lyrron alight. Sir Wr~rrm Lawson on 


a sofa between BarcLay AND Perkins. Captain BURNABY 
laughing over Punch’s Ride to Khiva with Mr. Cuam- 
BERLAIN. Mr. Ruskin helping Mr. WHIsTLER to etch 
rp party: ae Old Year in g the Ne se to 
the Lord Mayor pOMYpe ay bud r. 
Punch kissing Bri inrdgeme va stletoes 
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PUNCH’S ESSENCE 
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MONDA ¥, | 
Dec. 16th.— | 
Amidst a 
hush of sor- 
row in the 
House of 
Commons reflecting the nation’s sadness out of doors, the CHANCELLOR 
of the ExcHEQuER moved, and the Marquis of HartrneTON seconded, 
in few and feeling words befitting the theme, an Address of Condo- 
lence to the QUEEN on the death of the Princess ALIcE. 

Words could not fail the orators on such a text. They whose 
duty it is to speak the general grief for this unlooked-for loss are 
embarrassed in the choice of topics for their praise of one who was 
the blessing of the home she left, and that to which she came who 
united all that is wise and gracious in crowned head with all that'is 
best and most loveable in daughter, sister, wife, and mother. There 
is only one feeling as strong as the nation’s sorrow—its sympathy 
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with all who have lost her love, from the QurEN at Windsor, and 
the widowed husband and motherless children in the darkened 
Palace at Darmstadt, down to the humblest of those reached by her 
wise and loving care about her German home. __ 

The CHANCELLOR of the Excueqver, antedating the Christmas 
Pantomimes after the fashion of the day, performed the favourite 
trick of dropping the red-hot poker—the grant to the Rhodope 
sufferers serving capitally for poker. The Opposition, naturally, 
finding a poker within their reach, used it to poke their fun at the 
Government, till Sir Starrorp NorrucorTe was fain to take shelter 
from the heavy artillery of Mr. ANDERSON and Sir G. CaMPBELL, 
and the livelier assaults of Sir W. Hancourtand Mr, CHAMBERLAIN, 
behind Sir Ropert PEEL. 

Mr. StannopE then moved the resolution (already carried in the 
Lords) for the Commons’ sanction to the application of Indian reve- 
nues to the Afghan War. ed it—and the House, he 


The Act require: 
hoped, would award it. But such sanction, would not, preclude 


















Imperial wealth. The war was a little war now: if it grew, we 
might spread the payment to meet the growth of its cost. All the 
Government kat for at present was permission to put its hand into 
India’s pocket and take what it wniited. There ought to bea Surplus 
there—though it had come down by a million since last heard of—but 

till there was enough to pay the money we were likely to want just 
now, and something over for the Famine Insurance Fund, which the 
Surplus had been raised to supply. He couldn’t be bothered with 
making the figures come right. All the House had. to do was to 
sanction their taking what Government wanted from India without 
the bother of continual explanations to the House of Commons. 

Mr. Fawcett must continue to object. By the Ministerial case 
the war was for Imperial, not Indian purposes, and the cost of 
it should come out of Jonn Butt’s pocket, not poor half-starved 
India’s. The sanction asked for would give Government an un- 
limited Vote of Crediton the Indian Revenue. They'talked about 
ultimate ek Fig meen on between English backs and ndian. The 
House should have some assurance that there would be such an 
apportionment, and on what_principle it would be made. ° 

Mr. GLADSTONE seconded the Amendment, and with Mr. Larne, 
Sir G. CampspetL, Mr. O, Morean, and even such more scrupulous 
supporters of the Government as Sir W. Barrreror and Mr. 
HUBBARD, argued, as if the matter were not a foregone conclu- 
sion, and to-morrow’s one hundred and ten majority safe in the 
Whip’s pockets. But for decency’s sake the CHANCELLOR of the 
EXCHEQUER agreed to an adjournment of the:debate. 


Tuesday (Lords).—The Earl of BraconsrreLp, in emphatic and 
over-stilted terms, moved, and Earl GranvriiiP seconded, in better 
taste, the Peers’ Condolence to the QurEEN on the death of the 
Princess ALICE. er fal, 

Then their Lordships adjourned till Thursday, February 13. 


Commons.—To a question from Mr. Hussanrp about the heavy cloud 
of distress overlying the country, and the still blacker clouds looming 
behind it, Mr. Cross gave as comfortable an answer as could be 
extracted from reports of the chief loeal authorities of Edinburgh, 
Liverpool, and Manchester. The coal and ‘iron districts haye'yet to 
speak by their official mouths. Punch is glad toy hear that Mr. 
ScrateR-Boorn does not think the distress as yet so severe as to 
require exceptional measures. For the present the Poor Law is 
strong enough to meet the pull on the rates: Long may it omens 
so, prays Punch, with a heavy heart. There would be-more comfort 
in the CHANCELLOR of the ExcHEQUER’Ss assurance that the Govern- 
ment does not intend to guarantee a Turkish Loan without: the 

revious approval of Parliament, did not Punch feel that the 

overnment: have only to ask our Parliament for approval: of a 
guarantee for a Turkish Loan, or anything else they like, to get it. - 

Lord Etcno suddenly sprung on the House the report of the 
Rhodope Commission, twitting the Opposition with their silence 
about the horrors therein revealed, as compared with their quick 
susceptibility to the atrocities of the first Bulgarian massacres. 

Mr. Herscueci deprecated the casting of aspetsions by either 
side on the point of humanity, or the claim of a monopoly for either 
of sympathy with suffering, whether of Turks or Christians. 

After an intimation from'the CHancettor of fhe ExcHEQuer, 
that the Government did not intend to lay before the House any 
estimate of the expenses of the Afghan war, 6r any plan for its 
apportionment between India and British revenues, the debate on 
Mr. StanHopPer’s Motion was resumed by Professor PLAYFATR, who 
dissected, with his keen Scotch scalpel, the question, first, of the 
character of the war—whether Imperial or Indian—and next, of the 
sufficiency of the Indian Surplus to bear its cost thus far. Till last 
week, it was a war of the Cabinet ; now, by vote of a majority of the 
House, it had become a war of Imperial policy. The shrunk Aorstis 
of amillion and ahalf of Indian revenue was a Famine Insurance 
fund, which we could not touch without breaking faith with the 
poor people of India. There was greater danger to India in the 
pressure of increased taxation, than in the shadowy Muscovite 
Spectre, seen, or supposed to be seen, over the mountains of 
Afghanistan, but, in sober earnestness, as unreal as the Spectre of 
the Brocken. The English people had returned a majority to 
support the spirited Foreign policy of the Government. The war 
was a part of that policy. Ergo, the English people ought to bear 
the cost of it. | 

Lord G, Hamtitron made effective use of his lately-acquired office 
knowledge of Indian matters to argue that the war was an Indian 
war, and that Indian reyenue was strong enough to bear its burden. 
In proof whereof he daringly rushed into the tangle of figures out of 
which Mr. Srannope had prudently retreated. 

Mr. Punch can only say he remains perfectly in the dark as to 
the real amount of Surplus available for the war, without trench- 
ing on the Famine Fund; but, so far as he can make out, if you 
diminish that fund one-half, and inerease the Surplus by about as 
much, you may have a million to play with. 

Sir H. James came down heavily, as usual, on the ATTORNEY- 
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future apportionment of the cost between Indian poverty and | GenERAL, and gave an able lawyer’s reasons in favour of Mr. Grap- 
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STONE’S view that Government are breaking the Act of 1858 in 
taking Indian revenues to pay for war beyond British India without 

revious consent of Parliament. The SoLicrror-GENERAL put ina 
lawyer's plea for the opposite opinion. _ < ; 

Sir G. Batrour gave a military economist’s, Sir. W. Lawson, 
a humanitarian humorist’s, Mr. NrwDEGATE, a conseientious 
Constitutionalist’s, Mr. MunpELLa, an intelligent employer’s, and 
Mr. ZEIED EES an able ex-official’s reasons against the Government 
proposal. ; 

The CHANCELLOR of the Exchequer summed up by a reiteration 
of the legality and necessity of all that had been done, and of the 
Government’s distinct refusal to saddle England with any part of 
the cost of this war, as a matter of expediency, still less of right. 
It might turn out to be a little war—a clash of iron pot with pipkin— 
in which case India could pay for it, and ought to pay for it. It 
might turn out a big war—a serious collision of iron Pot with Por ; 
and then England might contribute to the cost in her great good- 
ness, but only by a vote in aid of the Indian Government. = 

After a reminder from the Marquis of Harrryeron that in this 
way the power of the House to control questions of peace and war 
was brought to nought, and its duty to protect the purse of the 
British tax-payer made a mockery, and’ a protest from Mr. Jacon 
BRIGHT ageines this mode .of disposing of the Indian Surplus—if 
any—the House divided, 125 for, and 235 against, Mr. Fawcertr’s 
Amendment, giving the Government a majority of 110 for taking 
the cost of the war out of Indian pockets. - 

And then the House adjourned till Feburuary 13th, with the 
happy feeling of the ‘* Northern Farmer ’’— 
‘‘ T thow’t that A’d dune what A ou’t to‘ha’ dune, and A coomed awa-ay !”” 

“May good digestion wait on appetite, and health on both!” is 
Punch’s farserall wish as he dismisses his Collective Wisdom to its 
Christmas'dinner.)  ) 5 oe 





CHRISTMAS APPEALS. 
BUF 3} EACONSPIELD fresh fireworks making 


ready : ; 

' \ Steady, Sir, steady ! 
GLADSTONE planning pamphlet, speech, 
AL ' or'P. @. . ‘ 

’ Do take tt easy ! 
To Russia fain to best the 
’ < British Lion : 

Such tricks don’t try on! | 
To agian quaking at the Russian 

cans 


Shame i such scare! : 
To Jingoes_ spouting fustian wild 
and windy : 
Silence'that shindy ! 
To Anti-Jingoes shouting out of 
season : 
Have faith in reason ! J 
To Press and Pen that stoop in dirt 
‘to dabble : 
Shut up, vile rabble ! 
To Art which quackery and quarrel 
taint : 
Dowt 
To Law that shows a temper mie 
ut the cantankerous ! eo) 
To Scandal’s mud-larks, dunghill-raking spies, 
To Truth leave lies Abr we \ 
To all who get great Punch’s tips to-day : 
ad! mark! obey! © Ssh 
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'—paint ! 
‘rancorous : 
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A Class of Cases. 
Unper the head of “Contents” the other day, in the Times, 
we find— AAS "A, & 


“ FAILURES—The Burton Crescent Murder—Letters to the Editor (Lord 
PENZANCE and the Lord Chief Justice: Lord ;Lyrron and the AMEER: the 
AMEER and YAkoos KHAN)—Law Report (Supreme Court of Judicature: 
High Court of Justice).”’ | Dit TATED! ThE aes 

and thi ch 
head of. 


_ pores of facts and parsioulsrs as oy oe oad of? No | 
would seem to come more appropriately under the ; m- 
Contents,” than ** Contents.” te ' f “phil 


APPROPRIATE ALTERATION OF NAME, 


In future the favourite, and most indigestible ‘form of Christmas | 
pastry will be known as ‘‘ Mince Pies-one”) = =) poem oe =) ee Some | 


_ Digitized by Google 7 | 
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IN MEMORIAM. 


Princess Alice of Great Britain, 
GRAND DUCHESS OF HESSE-DARMSTADT. 


Born, Apri 25, 1843. Disp, DEcemBEeR 14, 1878. 


THRONEs stand apart, their lives that sit thereon 
Fenced in with forms, by teremony bdrred 

From common converse with plain truths, and Jone, 
Though in full light of all the world’s regard. 


.! ‘ 

Sad lives were theirs in such high slavery boun ; 
But for the love that aa riot be denied q 

Its way to human hearts,‘ though, robed and crowned, 
Their owners sit apart in sceptred pride. 4 


For Kings and Queens are men and women too, 
And palaces are homes; on which descend 

The blessings that well-governed homes ensue, 
The curses that on ill-ruled homes attend. 


Our QUEEN among all Queens this truth has known, 
And made us know it, for her country’s cheer ; 

Best-ruled of English homes in hers has shown, 
Till, from the highest to the humblest here, 


England has joyed her joy and grieved her grief, 
Prayed at her side by her good husband’s bed, 
And when Heaven sent the woe beyond relief, 
Our hearts, that could not comfort, for her bled. 


We knew such light was round that darkened throne 
As comes from children’s love and widow’s faith ; 
And most we heard and blest the name of one 
Whose heart showed firmest by that bed of death. 


One sweet face earliest at the sufferer’s side, 
Latest to seek the rest that love gainsays ; 
One weakness still the stronger the more tried, 

One yearning look that met his latest gaze.— 


And when fond daughter was made loving wife, 
And carried to her home beyond the sea 
a ee God-speed, we joyed to learn her life 
as all a life so disciplined should be. 


As wife, as mother, and as sovereign there 
She lived by the oe set her here ; 
me all round the that fruit must bear 
Of blessedness, far on, from year to year. 


When joy and sorrow wove into her lot 
Their weft of bright and black, we noted still 


How joy into o’erweening raised her not, 
How sorrow wrung no murmur at Heaven’s will.— 


Just seventeen years since then, and as our Queen 
Touched the dark threshold of her day of woe, 


till in that memory of love kept green, 
Lo, now, she, too, hath gone—where all must go, 


Princes and subjects—gone, so young, to rest; 
Gone from the home she loved, the children fair 

She re as she was reared, the land she blessed, 
The wise good works whereof she made her care. 


So fair, so young, so good, so much well done 
Of life’s , Wonk, se much left still to do: 
Sweet soul—with all those crowns so early won, 
There needed not the mother-martyr ’s too! - 


Her death was such as such a life should find,— 
A death in love, eaught from her boy’s dear lips. 
Sorrow is well for those she leaves behind 
In sudden darkness of this swift eclipse, 


But not for her,——she is where love sits crowned 
Upon the Throne, reached the shining shore: 
Is with the sire in whom her heart was bound, 
Is with the babes she finds to lose no more. 
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CHRISTMAS FANCIES. 
is a ae (Papa’s.) 
| ANCY what a bless- 
ee ing it would be if 
wo — Christmas bi 
| could be abo 
ished ! 
Mamma's.— 
Fancy what a 
state the boys’ 
clothes will be in 
when they come 
et for : pare 
ays, and fanc 
_. what Papa will 
i say when I tell 






} that the girls 
_.—, have been obliged 
i=! to buy new bon- 

nets ! 

Miss Clara’s.— 
~\, Fancy if Mamma 

~\ \ won’t let me write 

, / to ask poor Cousin 

| oa a come 

> , and spend his 

a Christmas with 


us| 

Miss £Ethel’s 
and Miss Edith’s.—Fancy if Papa won’t take us to a Pantomime! 

Mise veg and Miss Dolly’s.—Fancy what a lot of sugar-plums 
Aunt JANE has bought for scrambles ! 

' Master Arthur’s.—Fancy what a bore this thaw is, just as I'd 
begun to do the outside edge a bit ! 

Master George’s.—Fancy if there comes another frost to stop my 
hunting, now Papa has given me a new pony ! 

Master edie divest? Christmas Day without a jolly lot of 
mince-pies and a plum-pudding ! : 

‘Uncle Crusty’s.—Fancy what a lucky thing it is that Christmas 
comes but once a year! Fancy having to meet one’s poor relations 
twice ! ; 

Cousin Charley’s.—Fancy if I get the chance of catching Cousin 
CraRa underneath the mistletoe ! 

Uncle Jolliboys.— Fancy what a rush the young ones will all make 
at me when they see me enter with my pockets full of presents ! 

Old Guttleton’s.—Fancy having to dine out for a fortnight upon 
roast beef and boiled turkey ! 

Miss Chasuble’s.—F ancy if the new Curate does not quite approve 
of our advanced ecclesiological style of pulpit-decoration ! 

Mr. Postman’s.—Fancy the burden of Christmas-cards but for 
Christmas-boxes ! 

Mr. Quiverfull’s.,—Fancy if 
and other useful articles, inste 
Happy New- Years ! 

’Arry’s.—Fancy doing the festive without a glass of fiz, and a 
stunnin’ caper on the light fantastic ! | 

Miss Juliet’s.—Fancy if Captain RoMEo misses the down train, 
and doesn’t arrive in time for our theatricals! __ 

Mr. Cutabout’s.—Fancy getting snowed up at the SLowcoacHEs’ ! 

Miss Simperton’s.—Fancy spending Christmas in a house without 
a mistletoe f 
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The Nicest of War News. 


THIs is a pleasant telegram :— 


‘‘ From Viceroy, December 14.—RoBERTs reports reached Shutar-garden 
9th; returned to Ali-ehl 10th; not a shot fired.”’ ee” 


Better luck than might have been expected at Shutar-garden. 


THE AMEER’S EDUCATION. 


It is said that SHere ALi cannot read. This may be some reason 
why the Government should try to bring him to-book.- But have 
they taken the right way to teach him his lesson? . - 


In Covrt.—In the ‘‘ Robertson v. Truth Libel Case” the Beall 
Circular was far from being the ‘‘ Be-all and End-all”’ of the affair. 





Stew or Crvic Disso.urion.— The City-going to DE Worms. 
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“AU PIED DE LA LETTRE.” 


Free-Kirk Minister (lo his ‘‘ Elder”). ‘‘ JoHN, I SHOULD LIKE YOU TO INTIMATE THAT ON MONDAY NEXT I PROPOSE PAYING 
PasSTORAL VISITS IN THE HIGH AND NorTH STREETS, IN WHICH I ALSO HOPE TO EMBRACE ALL THE SERVANT GIRLS OF THE CONGRE- 


GATION IN THAT District !” 


His Wife (whom he'd lately married from the South). ‘* YoU SHALL DO NOTHING OF THE KIND, Str! JET ME SEE YOU DARE TO——!”’ 


AN ARDUOUS QUEST. 


‘* Peace and Goodwill!” The pleasant words 
For eighteen hundred years have sounded 
n human ears midst clashing swords 
Of foes by hate to contest hounded. 
“Strange!” sighs the Jester, and the jest 
Dies on his lips while watching sadly 
Yon genial greybeard urge his quest 
For. what all hearts should hail so gladly. 
Strange! Yet these words he’ll echo still: 
** Peace and Goodwill!” 


** Peace and Goodwill!’’? They something jar 
With other sounds this sad sore season, 
Whilst foolish rufflers, shouting ‘‘ War!” 
Drown the calm voice of steadfast reason : 
When patriot wisdom, firmly poised 
On principles as Atlas stable, 
s shamed by windy watch-words noised 
Abroad. by babbling imps of Babel. 
Patience! The words re-echo still : 
“* Peace and Goodwill ! ’’ 


‘* Peace and Goodwill!” In sooth it seems 
Poor Peace as a pale traitor’s flouted, 

A sickly birth of coward dreams, 
By loyal manhood much misdoubted. 

And for Goodwill !—a weakling’s whim, 
The cant of sentimental pleaders 

For that stale doctrine preached by Him 


[Goes into hysterics / 


‘** Peace and Goodwill!’’ Our Yuletide mirth 

Is marred by sounds of wrath and sorrow, 
Whilst War and Hate divide the earth, 

And Ruin menaces the morrow. 
Yet sober Sense must ply its task, 

And Charity its sacred mission, 
And Wit still strive to tear the mask 

From each fresh face of Superstition, 
Hearing the words that echo still : 

‘* Peace and Goodwill !’’ 


‘* Peace and Goodwill!” The cynic smile 
- Might mock a hope deferred so often ; 
But wiser souls will scarce revile 

The season’s dreams which soothe and soften. 
All round the year, sans halt or fear, 

Satire must war with specious seeming ; 
But when the Christmas-tide draws near, 

Wit lends a wing to hopeful dreaming 
Of times to come, with less to chi 

‘* Peace and Goodwill! ” 





Blackwood for December. 


BLAcK-woop indeed! The Cottage by the River is a tale for the 
blackest wood that ever was. No connection with the ‘ Cottage by 
the Sea,” or the old ‘‘ Cottage Near a Wood.” But— 


“Tf you want to shudder and shiver, 
Read The Cottage by the River.” 






Under the solemn Syrian cedars. 
And yet His words do echo still :— BLADES BUT TOO SHARP sSET.—What Sheffield used to be famous 
Peace and Goodwill! ” for, but wants sadly now— Wittles. 
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AN ARDUOUS QUEST. 


Mr. Poncn. ‘‘ WHAT ARE YOU LOOKING FOR, FATHER?” 
FatHer Curistuas, ‘‘ PEACE ON EARTH, AND GOODWILL TOWARDS MEN!” 


December 28, 1878. | 


UNIVERSITY MUSICAL EXAM. 


et 
HE Musical World, our 
WSS harmonious contemporary, 
under the head of ‘‘ Pi 
a as pn gives Dr. 

. A. MAcCFARREN’s Exa- 
ymination Questions for the 
degree of Bachelor of 
Musie, but does not men- 
tion Dr. ARTHUR SULLI- 
VAN’S, who was up at 

| Cambridge a fortnight 
‘49 ago on the same business, 
and to whose musical note- 
book we are, we believe, 
indebted for the following 
posers, which will be put to 
a aspirants for ‘* Musical 

onours :””— 

Q. 1. In the absence of 
any coin, counters, and a 
silver candlestick, how do 
you score a treble ? 

Q. 2. Explain, when you 
come to the twelfth bar, 
after stopping at eleven 
bars previously, the terms, 
; ‘*Pint,” and ‘* Counter- 

pitty as applied to Bass. 

Q. 3. Write down the names of the places most convenient for 
running up a score. State any one place where we can safely 
ge our nAMe. ‘ re eer boas f 4 

. 4. Supposing the Candi possessed of a ver, and a 
bad one, which would he look upon as ‘‘a g note?” 

Q. 5. o was Box? Can more than one person sing a chorus ? 

Q. 6. Mention, without prejudice, what you know of Cox. 

Q. 7. When did Trial by Jury first become a British Institution ? 
How many in a Bar were there in Trval by Jury? | 

Q. 8. What rank did Bouncer hold? Would it be correct to 
coe him as ‘‘A major’? Jf not, why not? State your reasons 

or this. - : 

Q. 9. Given ‘‘ Be Mine” asa title for a song, would you be justified 
in arranging the air for it in “‘ B minor”’ P | 

Q. 10. Explain the distinction, if any, between ‘‘C sharp” and 
** Look sharp.” . 

Q. 11. Can you write parts for two violins, and play them both 
yourself, without getting into a deuce of a scrape? If so, do it. 

Q. 12. How much of the Tonte Sol Fa can you take in a table- 
spoonful of water? Is it a certain cure for the gout ? 

Q.13. Given two Principals, can you have more than two 
Seconds? Answer expected in less than two minutes. 

Q. 14. Give an instance—a sketch, if ‘possible—of a Suspended 
First on a slack chord after preparation and resolution; then 
show him upside down hanging on by his feet as an example of 
inversion. . 

Q. 15. Write parts for two Trebles and the Rub. 

Q. 16. Are chords only found on stringed instruments P 

Q. 17. Show by your general answers that you can ‘‘stretch a 
point’’ when rasoriens fe ! | 

Q. 18. Construct a Passage with pegs for coats and hats. 

Q. 19. Isa fugue anything toeat? If so, when is it ripe? 

(When this Paper has been satisfactorily answered, others will be 
given. : 

Candidates inquiring as to the mode of conferring Musical Honours 
at the University are informed that the ceremony consists in their 

invited, after dinner, to drink the health of their Professor, 
Dr. G. A. MacrarREN, proposed by the Vice-Chairman, Dr. ARTHUR 
SULLIVAN (Chevalier of the Legion of Honours Easy), Hnishing up 
with ‘* He’s A Jolly Good Fellow,” which is the harmony of the 
evening, arranged for eight voices, every one on his,Jegs, if possible. 
e ancient versicle (Cantabile a Cantabs), announcing the 
Musical Honours is generally used, ‘‘ Hic entm est jucundus et 
bonus Socius,” with the graceful Academical response, ‘‘ Kt sic 
dictmus omnes !” | a 

The Vice-Chairman subsequently retires to rest, preceded by the 
Boots bearing the usual Silver Candlestick, which is removed by the 
same official on the Composer’s composing hi 


self to sleep, as he 
sings to himself the soothing refrain, ‘' Quod nemo negare potest.”’ 





t 


Workine our THE IpEA.—We have got electric gas-lighting, 
what wonder that Mr. Epison should have hit upon electric gas- 
extinguis 


joes ee oe Ne 
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FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 


Being a Brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 


VISIT THE Frest.—CHAPTER VIL. 


Entrance— Qhost Stories Commence— Unsatisfactory — Deepening 
Shadows— My Se eee epar- 
ture—ftemainder—Nervous Aunt—Dogs— Retiring to Rest. 


THE door remains open for a few seconds. No one appears. _ 
Then servants enter with coffee. We seem much relieved 
having, though no one liked to own it, expected a ghost, or several 


ghosts. 

Goot had been keeping the door open with one hand, so as to give 
free passage to the servants. ; 

, Goon himself now follows handing the liqueurs. 

Happy Thought. Spirits—no Ghosts. ; 

Conversation languishes during the ceremony of helping ourselves 
to coffee. JossityN Dyke motioning us to silence. e are all 
longing to continue the conversation about ghosts, specially to hear 
JossLyn Dyxr’s own experiences in this very house, the old Mote; 
but he puts his finger to his lips, as though saying, ‘‘ Not before the 
Boy—I mean—Not before the Butler.” : 

Servants must feel rather awkward during the dead silence. 

Goo. doesn’t. He seldom speaks uniéss addressed by someone. 
In fact, the Phantom Butler himself might be described as a Mute in 
attendance on a Dead Silence. 

Usually, Goot floats or glides out of aroom. But now, when we 
all have our hg on the door, which is held open for him by a servant, 
in return for GooL’s previous courtesy, we see the Phantom Butler 
actually walk out, as sol y, but as sheee as Hamlet's father’s 

host does on the stage,—that particular ghost is usually a very 

eavy and very human person, with a sonorous voice,—and 80 
Goor came in like a Ghost, at all events, he goes out like a Butler. 
This sounds like a proverb—‘‘ To come in like a Ghost, and go out 
like a Butler.” ; ; 

an room is gloomy, so many of the candles having guttered down 
an ex ‘ ot 
In the dark recesses, the shadows are listening,—cold shadows far 
away from the fire. 

In the robes of some of the portraits on the walls suddenly appear 

grotesque faces, formed by the pleats and the folds. We point these 
out to one another in an undertone, and everyone says, ‘* Odd!” 
_ JossLyn Dyk alone seems to think nothing odd in his house that 
is at all goblinesque in character. In his opinion The Mote is the 
very place for ghosts and goblins; and he wouldn’t eh it a day, at 
least, so it seems, were he not sure of the place being of them. 

Someone remarks that if there are not ghosts here, at all events, 
there are rats in the wainscot. 

JOssSLYN quietly returns, that for his part he likes rats in the wain- 
scot. He also likes ghosts; the ghost no¢ in the wainscot. Both in 
their proper places. 

In a second we are back “‘ to our muttons’’—that is, to our ghosts. 

JOSSLYN wishes to reserve his evidence until the others have given 
theirs: whereupon PELKIN Wap, the ex-Master of Chancery, volan- 
teers an account of a friend of his, whose daughter saw an old man, 
in a fur cloak, sitting on a box in a room at the top of their house. 
She recognised him as a friend of the family who had gone to New 
York, or somewhere; at all events he was the last person she would 
have expected to find sitting in a box-room at the top of the house. 

We quite agree that this is extraordinary in itself, as such a pro- 
pectin’ would be absurdly eccentric on the part of any friend of any 
a M t : : 4 . ‘ . , 
- What did she do?’ J. ask. 

“She went down-stairs,” answers PELKEIN WanDD, very slowly, 
as though he were on his oath and paying the greatest attention 
to hae s, ‘‘oalled her mother, and said, ‘Oh, Mamma, I’m s0 
frig tened | There’s Mr. WADDILOVE, in a fur cloak, sitting on a 
trunk in the box-room!’”’. | — 

we are breathless. , : 

ELKIN WADD continues, ‘‘ She said, ‘Oh, nonsense! it can’t be!’ 
but her daughter insisted on her accompanying her up-stairs. So 
up they went, opened the door——”  , |. 

‘“ Yes,” we all say—all except Josstyn Dyxe—bending forward 
y: | : 


eager] oe ee , 
_-“ And—could see nothing. The ghost in the fur cloak had 
vanished.” . a. 8 Fee % on 

GE are all dissatisfied. ' 

‘* Might haye been a burglar,” remarks SANDILANDS. | 

No, no, we won't have any such commonplace explanation as that. 
Besides, do burglars go about in fur cloaks, and sit quietly on boxes ? 
Py sa retorts, “‘ Yes; why not, when they ’ve nothing else 

. 
PELKIN WappD wishes to add the finish to his story. 
‘A letter came, some time after,” he recommences—(Ah! now 


4 
¢ 





¥ * 





298 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


[Decempar 28, 1878, 





( yy ‘i Pa, WE ) io 
Ty . Lf (x S 5 i 
HOA Nl OSG \ WY 
¢ EAN & LZ. Lp Be 










- 





oe 


MUSIC OF THE FUTURE. 


Music being taught no longer by the ear, but by the eye exclusively (and forming a part 
of Compulsory Education), Organ-Grinders are superseded by Peripatetic Pro- 
fessors bearing the printed Scores of the Best Masters, and beating time as they 


turn over the leaves, 


Shoe-Black (reading). ‘‘ HEAVENLY ADAGIO, AIN'T IT, Bru ?”? 


Crossing-Sweeper. ‘* Yes ! 
AOCCELERATO/”? 







But I THINK HE'S TAKING THE ZEMPO TOO 


WE’RE ALL A-NAGGING. 


Nac! Nag! Nag! 

ai Sad is nought bué nagging Dow ; 

e general tongue seems to spl y wag 
To the tune of Unlimited Row. 
For the Outs they nag the Ins, 
And the Ins they nag the Outs ; 

The man who loses nags him who wins ; 

When the loser stops nagging the winner begins, 

And ’tis cocking of noses and lifting of chins, 

And changing of buffets and flouts. 
Grim GLADSTONE the Earl, 
And the Earl nags W. G., : 
With the temper and taste of two roughso’er their purl, 
ro ao a cate of old My i ie 
nags Tory, and Tory . 

And Cad nags Swell, and Swell nags Cad ; 

Poet nags Poet, as hound bays hound, 

And the Parsons nag at each other all round. 

The Critic sublime, with a temper short, 

The Artist nags in right Billingsgate sort ; 
And the Artist nags back, in open Court, 
In a fashion that giveth the groundlings sport, 

And maketh the Cynic grin. 


Nag! Nag! Nag! Nag! 
There is never an end 40 the din. 
Feria alas ! tect at narra ae ae 
o the biggest-wigged of the big-wigged heads: 
Law’s Top Lights join in the wordy fray, 
d nag each other in such a fashion, 
It puzzles the weary observer to say 


a That he nags a most 
e a grumpy old girl in a passion. 

, angry Goodies of either sex, 
Invective’s vocables cease to vex 

With such ani placetien : 
Your slang-whang rivalries much perplex 
A squabble-sickened nation. 

Are tact and taste and -temper fled ? 
Politeness repo and patience dead ? 
Sage’s tantrums and Statesmen’s tiffs, 
Bards indulging in sneers and sniffs, 
Judges burning the midnight oil 
To point and haepen: with petty toil, 
Tiny dartlets of pany spite— 
Bah! ’tis a paltry and piteous sight, 
An es one wonder, now and then, 
What has become of ali the Men? 
When female tongues in wrath are wagging, 
Reason weakens as words grow strong,— 
But now the favourite Gentleman’s song 
Would seem ‘‘ We’re all a-nagging!”’ 





we're going to have the real point !)—‘‘ from New York, saying, that 
at such a time and on such aday, Mr. WappILovE died d 


; an 
on comparing dates, the moment of his decease exactly corresponded. 


with the time of the apparition. I don’t attempt to aah) this 
sort of thing,” says PELKIN WapD, mysteriously; ‘‘I only tell you 


what was told me on really bara peg authority.” 
During the discussion that follows PELKIN Wapp’s narrative, 
I try to think of a ghost-story—a first-rate one—told’me by the 
very man himself, who had seen the ghost, with the names, dates, 
places, and everything as clear as daylight; and himself, the narrator, 
a public character, above fear, an of irreproachable sepa bi 
Dear me! What was his name? I feel it is no use beginni 8 
story, unless I can give Ars name; and I can’t, for the life of me, 
recall it at this moment. I shall probably remember it to-morrow, 
when I am miles away from the present party. Still, if I could but 
remember the story now, it is 80 good, so convincing, and woul 
presented on such evidence, that I am sure I should dwell in the 
grateful remembrance of every one, as the raconteur of the marvellous 
story of this evening. And as J am only second-hand with this ; 
having roceived it directly from the person to whom it 
any one to treat his friends to such a story, would naturally 
send for me. fact, it is one of those stories, which is a little 
eae area to ar peg It is eater Ser 7 piety 
ry, a8 the interest depends on getting it first- » if possible, 
but if not, at all events second-hand ; while a humorous story may 
be all the better for the little embellishments and additions of various 
witty raconteurs ; truth, in the latter case, being no object. 
I do wish I could remember my story. 
_ HosHrorp tells us about what fe himself saw when he was sleeping 
in some old manor house. 


d be | this 


‘*I woke up,” he declares, “and saw as clearly as I see you”—this 
he addressed to PELKIN WARD, who is a very evident object—‘‘a 
woman in a sort of white dress, and without a head.’’. 

This does startle us. Without a head! We all unconsciously 
move our chairs nearer the fire, and the shadows seem to be c 
ing slowly up towards us out of the recesses. Looking nerv 
behind me, it seems that we are at this moment only separated by 
the dining-table from the shadows. ; 

‘* But,” says SANDILANDS, ‘‘ you were sharper A 

We all wish to force HosHrorp into allowing that he doesn’t know 
whether he was dreaming or waking. He won’t alter a le item 
of his story. He says in effect you can take it or leave it. ere it 
is, swallow it, or don’t swallow it. I should like to suggest the 
explanation, that it was somebody who had lost her head, and 
wande into his room; but I know JossLyn would set 
is down to sneering or trifling, while really it is only due to 
nervousness. ; 7 

‘“*T tell you,” he affirms with evident conviction, ‘‘that I saw a 
Headless Woman standing at the foot of my bed, as clearly as I see 


anyone in this room.” 
OSSLYN observes cate ‘Certainly. Why not ?” 

We are all silent. y shouldn’t Hosurorp see a Headless 
Woman? No: noone can state any just cause or impediment. I 
am still trying to remember my story. I don’t like to say “I’ve 
got such a capital ghost-story if I could only recollect it.” That’s 

th; but I must be silent, as truth is not to be told at all times. 

Then JossLywn, being asked to give some account of The Mote, 
by saying, ‘‘ Well, Iam not fond of talking about it”’—this sounds as 
though he were on intimate terms with the ghosts, and didn’t like to 
betray their secrets. 
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* VESTMENTS.” 


High Church Housemaid (to Low Church Cook). ** Lorn, Cook, HOW CAN YOU 


SIT AND LISTEN TO A MAN AS WEARS NOTHIN’ BUT BLACK ALPACA! 
HE HAD ON A BLACK 


SitK SK(RT WITH A WHITE CAMBRIC TUNIC TRIMMED WITH REEL WALAN- 


SHOULD HAVE SEEN OUR YOUNG PRIEST THIS MORNING! 





A NEW IDEA. 


DEAR Mr. Puncu, 

You can’t think how awfully tired some of us 
boys are getting of parties. What’sthe good of a con- 
juror when we may see MASKELYNE AND CooKE any day, 
hunides lots of Pantomimes? Then it’s an awful bore to 
dance with the little girls, and at one’s own house they 
make one take all that can’t get partners. If two or 
three fellows do get together, and have a wrestling match 
or a rational, there’s sure to be a row about it. 
Now, Mr. Punch, I tell you what I want, and that is to 
have some little beggars who have never been to a Christ- 
mas Party in their lives, and give them what somebody 
calls a new sensation. 1 don’t mean real beg 8, you 
know,—there’s plenty of Board School children who 
would do well enough. And I don’t meana school feast 
either, with tea handed round in watering-cans, and 
stodgy cake, and the school-master hoping the children are 
‘* grateful to their benefactors,” and all that bosh. No, I 
want to have lots of real cake and bread and butter, and 
I should not mind a Christmas tree, or bran tub (only I 
should like to buy the things at some of those beggarly 
little shops where they never get a customer). After tea 
we could let the girls dance, if they liked it, and, would 
not one of the street barrel-organ fellows like to come in 
and play! And, to wind up, you, dear Mr. Punch, could 
call round yourself, and wouldn’t that be a lark! 

Do persuade mother to let us have this party. She 
says, ‘‘there are the carpets.” So there are, but she 
takes them up for her ball, and so she might for mine. 

Your constant reader, Friern Form. 


Mottoes for Mr. Gladstone’s Birthday-Axe. 


[Some friends of Mr. GLADSTONE have ‘pieoomsed him, en his 
sixty-ninth birthday, with a model of the American axe he is in 
the habit of using—the head of silver, and the handle of ebony.] 


For the Silver Head .—‘ Speech is silvern, Silence is 


golden. 
For the Ebony Handle.—‘‘ Cut and come again.” 


A Great Unknown (who “has done good by stealth, 
and blushed to find it fame’’).—The author of the Rho- 
dope-Grant proposal. 


You 


SHEENS LAacE AS MISSIS GIVE HIM, A NARRER 'IGH-ART GREEN SCARF ROUND 


HIS NECK; AN’ WHEN HE FOLDED HIS ARMS ACROSS HIS BUZZUM, WITH HIS 
7AIR PARTED DOWN THE MIDDLE, OH, HE LOOKED PUFFECKLY LOV-E-LY !” 


Home-Rvwers.—Our Wives ! 








**There’s not a room in the house,” he goes on deliberately, ‘‘ that 
isn’t haunted. I don’t ,wish,” he interrupts himself to say, turning 
to me; ‘‘I don’t wish you to repeat this to my Aunt, or she 
wren pe frightened into fits, and wouldn’t get a wink of sleep all 
night. 

I intimate that on no account would I mention the subject to his 
Aunt, Mrs. Tupton; and of course I feel bound to accept as a com- 
pliment the fact of his confiding the ghost-stories of The Mote to me, 
as much as to imply that Jam dauntless, and my repose not to be 
disturbed by a thousand ghosts. 

I wish I could recollect my story of my friend who saw a ghost. 
I can’t even recollect his name; and its credit depends on his per- 
sonal authority. It’s better than anything I have heard yet—ex- 
cept, perhaps, HosHrorp’s, about the Headless Woman—which was 
first hand. I remark, however, curiously enough, that the general 
tendency is to give implicit credit to second-hand stories, but to 

uestion the ood. faith of anyone who relates something marvellous 
that happened to himself. In fact, on our quitting the room, I over- 
hear Aysrorp SynGE asking SANDILANDS what the latter had 
thought of HosHrorn’s story, and receiving the curt reply that in 
his (SANDILAND’s) opinion, HosHrorp was screwed and didn’t 
know what he was talking about.’? How much better Hosnrorn’s 
story will come out when he himself isn’t present. I shall tell it 
myself, it I can recollect it, and, of course, shall add that the man 
to whom it happened was as sober as a judge on the bench, and one 
of the most sensible men I’ve ever met. 

JossLyN Dyke informs us, that ‘‘ There is one room in the house— 
he would rather not mention which—where the wicked old lord, the 
Earl of DEprorp—was murdered. The assassins, it was pay 
entered either through a panel or from behind the bed ; and after the 
deed, they managed to conceal the body in a closet, where it was 


points to the wounds with one hand, and with the other to a dark 
mark on the wall, where it is supposed he had secreted some impor- 
tant papers. ‘These have never been found.” 

‘Have you ever seen the ghost—yourself?” I ask, for 1 don’t 
like to inquire if I am to sleep in the haunted chamber: and if I can 
get him to start a d long ghost-story, it will give me time to 
remember mine. so I feel that if I can only tell a ghost-story 
myself, I shall be less nervous. 

‘*Oh dear! yes,” replies JosstyNn, ‘‘ often.” — 

Silence. Weregard one another. JossLyn is perfectly sober, at 
all events. On the other hand, he is our host, and no one likes to 
question or contradict him. 

‘*Tsn’t there a room here that hasn’t been opened for centuries?” 
asks Perkin WaDD. é‘ 

‘* 'Yes,’’ replies Josstyn ; ‘‘ but the door is concealed, and we ’ve 
never been able to discover it. But what.1’ve seen in this very room 
where we are now sitting,’ he says, impressively, ‘‘ would——” 
Here he pauses.—S8o do I! 


In Obitum Principisse Alicie. 
(From the Charterhouse.) 


Fixta cara, soror dulcis, fidissima conjux, 
Mater, cui soboles vita pretiosior ipsa, 

Te tua voce una gemit Anglia, te memor isdem 
Prosequitur lacrymis, te nunquam oblita silebit. 


QUOTATION FOR FROSTY WEATHER. 
** Iv medio tutissimus ibis,’’—t.e. *‘ The middle of the road is the 


found some months afterwards. The figure of the old Earl is seen, | safest walking.” 
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PUNCH’S PRIZE CHRISTMAS ACROSTIC. 


Beauty’s Appeal. 
A NSWER—against anxious asking ; answer in an 


apt Acrostic _ ; 
M ake me—merry madcap Maxim masking Mind 
in Mirth’s Monostich— ; 
Explanation entertaining, through essential 
Evolution ! 


R attling, roaring, rushing, royst’ring, rude in 
reckless Resolution ! 7 
Read in rhythmic Rhyme .the Reason Routs 
| and Revels rude return; .- 
Y es,.and why your yelling Youngsters year by 
year for Yuletide yearn ! 
ae: The Sage’s Answer. 
C hristmas comes, Champagne-consuming, Cos- 
: sacks’, Cards’, and Crackers’ cause, 
H ipping Hunters (Hard-frost Haters), hanging 
_. Holly, Hips, and Haws, so 
R ich in Roast-beef, Rum-pynch, Raisins, Rid- 
dles, Rhymes, and Roundelays, , 
I nfluenzas, Indigestions, Icicles, and Ivy- 
sprays, : 


iM fr li t ‘ 
MS AM | WS S hootings, .Squeezings,.' Skatings, Sneezings 
—— St Slidinie, FT Sleets, 


ludges, Snows, an 
T urkeys, Truffles, Tailors’ ‘Tottles, Trovs-temps, 
Vn ke Tips, ‘and toothsome Treats,;:.. =: 
Me: «= ME a’s Matoh-making, mirthful Maidens, Mistletoe, 
min) | moist Mouths that meet, -.° 7° vee. 
==—— A ches and Ailments, Ale and Apples, Almonds, 
eek Alcohol ablaze— tok A a 
S uch the Season’s Sweets and Sorrows!—so this 
Sage serenely says ! 


—— 
Se tells 


ah 


(December 28, 1878, 





THE NEW YEAR'S ANNUAL. 


Or, rather Perennial—esto per- 
petua! prays Punch—is Kelly’s 
Post Office Directory. There 
seemed no room in it for improve- 
ment, or an nue oe yet im- 
provements have found, or 

e,room for. The Map is more 
manageable, the cross references 
less cross, the trade names fuller, 
rs Court Guide more courteous 
an ever, And if KELLy’s great 
Directory has a competitor for 
cheapness, completeness, com- 
pendiousness, and clear arrange- 
ment of contents, it is Whitaker's 
Almanack, which, after Punch’s 
own, stands as the ne plus ultra of 
Almanack-making. 


———————— 


RAILWAY INSURANCE. 


THe London, Chatham, and 
Dover Company have clapped an 
additional five per cent. on their 
Season-tickets. Of course this 
Means @ Tise of five per cent. in 
their servants’ wages 


t 


MINISTERIAL READING (not ac- 
cepted by the Public), — Charity 
begins at—Rhodope. 











THE PARSON’S GRATE. 
(4 Christmas (Fire) Box for ali Mr. Punch’s Readers.) 


Mr. Mecut has long been known as a liberal pag somes of the 
light derived from his own useful experiences as a farmer, crop- 
Brower stock-breeder, stock-feeder, and in many other capacities. 
e now comes forward as a source of heat, as well as light, in his 
enthusiastic circular of what he calls the Parson’s Grate. ; 
his grate is a long, deep, but narrow trough, with fire-brick 
ends, back, and floor; the front is an iron hurdle; having from six 
to ten bars of round iron 7-16ths of an inch thick, with intervals of 
14 inches. A trough 16 inches deep and 14 inches wide. will heat a 
full-sized room, containing 450 superficial feet. The interior of the 
graté is only 4} inches from back to front at its base, and 54 inches 
at the level of the top bar. This thin stratum of coal permits the 
air, which enters only through the front bars, to circulate freel 
between the coals, and thus causes perfect combustion. : 

Except when fitted to previous register stoves, the (floor. of the 
grate is level with the floor of the room; when applied to existing 
stoves, the trough is fitted into the a 

Mr. Mecut tells us, as a proof of the discontent with our present 
system of warming, falsely so called, that he has received in ten 
Gaye more than 1,000 letters, complaining of insufficient warming, 
and requesting instructions for constructing the model. 

_ He suggests that these grates are specially fitted for railway-sta- 
tions, board-schools, and other rooms of large area. They can be inex- 
pense adapted either to the icul beurer’s cottage or to 

ouses of higher pretensions. He speaks from more than twelve 
months’ experience of their use. Fora room 30 feet by 20, a grate 
24 inches wide and 14 inches high would give, he says, a superabund- 
ance of heat, and its cost including the setting, need not exceed 
about £3. I[f required for richly furnished rooms the ornamentation 
can be costly, according to desire. At present our railway-stations 
are cheerless in winter. As for our living-rooms, the heat from the 
oommon grate is carried up the chimney instead of being diffused in 

e room. 

The Parson’s Grate dries and expands the air in the room, so that 
one feels warm all over, and, under its influence, the floor is the 
warmest part of the room, instead of (as at re) the coldest. 

Kettles and saucepans, he says, will boil almost as quick on trivets 
in front of the Parson’s Grate as on the top; and as to toast !—— 

lady friend of Mr. Mecut’s said to him:—‘‘I cannot make toast 


at any one of my tgs = drawing register stoves, but have to go to nad 


the Kitchen Grate.” He reminds us that there are nearly Ten 
Millions of Fire Grates in the United Kingdom on wrong principles. 
** If so,” as he naturally soliloquises, ‘‘ what a scope for reform !” 
One never comes to an end of the blessings of the Parson’s Grate. 
In it the fire may be left without attention for four or five hours. 


~~ - 





owe - 


In fact, it is not uncommon to find fire lit in it overnight still burning 
in the morning. | 

It requires very little poking. | ; ; 

Smoke from the coal burnt in it is converted into flaming gas. In 
fact, it first produces flame, then coke, and then burns the coke to 
an incombustible ash. It does away with smoky chimneys, and 
Serta chimney-sweepers from their dirty and degrading occu- 
pation. ; 

In short, before this wonderful grate, contrived, one would say 
for poor Parsons, and so appropriately christened after them, an 
Mr. Muews ready to send instructions for its construction, if accom- 
panied “ contributions to Mr. Punch should be), by a postage- 
stamp, Mr. Punch can only say to the Parsons—who may be pre- 
sumed to understand Latin— 


‘‘ Pelices nimium, sua si bona nérint.’’ 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


THE EARL OF BEACONSFIESLD.—An English Dictionary, with the 
pages turned down at the words ‘‘ Peace”’ and ‘‘ Honour,” Maps of 
Asia Minor and Central India, and Keith on Fulfilled Prophecy, 
with illustrations from Tancred and Vivian Grey. 

Lord Saksbury.—A humble pie, of the largest size. 

Sir Stafford Northcote.— A Ready Reckoner, .a backboard, a set 
of dumb-bells, and a pair of spectacles. 

Mr. Gladstone.—A copy of the old song, ‘‘ Pray, Goody, please to 
moderate the rancour of your tongue,” and the rules of the game of 
** Follow your Leader.’ : 

The Marquis of Hartington.—A box of stimulant powders. 

Lord Lytton.—A copy of The Return of the Natire. 

The Edstor of the ‘‘ Pall Mall Gazette.” —A box of Bugbears. 

The Ameer of Afghanistan.—An invitation to spend Chri 
with the Emperor of Russia. os 

The Khedive of Egypt.—A few more foreign Ministers and a little 
less ready money. 

The Sultan of Turkey.—A loan—left alone. 

Mr. Edison.—The fervent blessings of the Gas Companies. ; 

une Directors of the Glasgow Bank.—Deferred until after their 
tri ‘s 


Major O’Gorman.—A step in rank, and a charger up to thirty 


stone. 
_ The Lord Chief Justice of England.—A moderator lamp, to be 
with a reflector and midnight oil. 


THE BiaeEst or CHRISTMAS CRACKERS.—To talk of the present 
Season as a merry one. 





&@ To Connzsrowpunts.—The Hitter does net hold himedf bound to acknowledge, return, or pay for Contributions, In no cass can these be returned unless accompanied by 6 
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| or will he retire from public life altogether and (politically) 


RUMINATIONS FOR 1879. | ‘ent his stick ’’ ? 








Will the Poprand the King of ITaty eat their maca- 
— = roni and smoke their cigarettes together ? 
nee Will Cleopatra’s Needle be all the better for a year’s 
_ a acquaintanee with the clear atmosphere and _ bright 
eee ae a blue skies of the Thames Embankment ? 
ONE ea REAy eee °S Will the Right and the Left in the House of Commons 
ANSTEY Abe ty remain as they are, or will they change benches ? 

Will the Liberals still start three Candidates to struggle 
for one seat (against a single Tory); and will they con- 
tinue to resist cohesion as a party, because they are not 
all agreed about Public-houses, or Primogeniture, or 
Prebendaries ? 

Will the Education of poor neglected children still be 
a bone of contention, to be growled and fought over by 
Church and Chapel ? 
Will the Opera House on the Embankment be finished ? 
Will Gas Lamps be as Oil Lamps, and Electric Lamps 
as Gas Lamps? 
» A Will there be Scientific Instruments invented, enabling 
Ts us to see our friends and relations at the Antipodes? 
\ Will there be a Sea Serpent on view at one of the 
| | Aquariums ? 
Vill there be a good Grouse and Partridge Season ? 
te — aia ie Will there be a General Election ? 
Sete |||) y ‘A = Will there be a revival of commerce and cheerfulness, 
Ra 'i\)| : tranquillity and trade, peace and prosperity, exports and 
SVS wR WN 7 \\ Ba | imports ; and willthere be more activity in the Home- 
QQ. N Yah er Wut Lord Bracowsrrexp sur- | Office, and less in the Foreign and India ? 
= 4 , ‘!. | prise us with a new epigram or a| Will there be an immortal Poem or Novel written ? 
new island, a fresh title erafresh| Wéill there be;a new out-door Game thought out, to 
treaty ? gupersede Lawn Tennis, as Lawn Tennis has superseded 
Will a war be co roque 
a secret war be com ments, Will a be anything fresh discovered about SHax- 
tremendous consequence - | SPEARE 
tremens Witheal tie Gastiooes Will the Public be on better terms with their fish- 


q 
r - yet 
a ie and gonsent of the Parliament | mongers and butchers ? ee 
| and the People; and will the| Will there be anything left of the fine old British Con- 
srevious sanction of the Legisla- | 8titution this time next year ? as. 
ture still be indispensable for the abolition of sifumpike Trust, or the repairs of} Will there noé be a bigger Income Tax? 
the Ambassador’s residence at Constantinople ? — : 
Will Mr. GrapsToneE return to power and eut down abuses instead of trees ; THe Coqurrte’s Motro.—‘‘ Deux jours fidéle.” 


~— 
Ss. 




















Which tells of times and tunes that used to be. 


A GRATEFUL QUREN TO A GRIEVING AND a rival there is pulling strenuously : 
SYMPATHISING PEOPLE. ut analarum, orarataplan, _ 
; his sole notion of bell-music. Hush! 
En@Lannd’s heart has gone out towards the QuEEN in her great Confound the man! 
grief; and the QuEEn’s heart has uttered its gratitude to England, And now there’s CocKBUREN at it with a rush ; 
simply and sincerely, and as if in rebuke of the bombastio over- He should bated eae fis oer ean PENZANCE, 
: : an follow the ance. 
emphasis of Lord BEACONSFIELD in the House of Lords. Ana vou; Jonw Fons, and Jaaes, the Whistler smart, 
———— Ought to know better how to play your part. 
ou may like different tunes; but anyhow 
JANGLING CHIMES. here ’s neither art nor harmony in Row! 
M,; h loqui Lawyer or priest, painter or critic ’cute, 
r. Punch loquitur. Learn that a Carillon needs combination ; 
PuEven! Bedlam ina belfry! Bless the boys! If each of yon secre calm co-operation, 
You ’ll frighten the New Year with all this noise. or independence harsh and absolute, 
Ring out, wild bells! But, oh! not in this fashion, You ’d better far be mute. 
Like demon tongues the clappers clang and clash on Stop all of you, I say, and do try whether 
Sans time or tune, You cannot pull in tune and time together ; 
About your ears you ’ll bring the belfry soon ! Your mad spasmodic tuggings in blind anger, 
The bells all cracked, the pullers in a passion. ~ Result in naught but a demoniac clangour, 
Stop! Stop, my lads, take breath, and slacken rope! Which deafens, not delights, shakes tower and steeple, 
You do not call this chiming, I should hope ? And eabee shocks and mystifies the an okt 
Tis but a mad and maddening Charivari, Start fresh, my lads! together set your bells 
Enough to raise Old Harry. And with a peal that tuneful sinks and swells 
The cymbals of the Corybantes clashing, Ring in the young New Year! 
Ne’er made such harsh and inharmonious crashing She a ee ee 


As your cacophonous Carillon. Ring in 
The New Year with this dismal deafening din P— 


Ah! absit omen! Only too many Candidates for the Throne of Cabul. 


You tug, and twist, and strain, like frantic foemen, YakooB Kuan, MoHaMED IBRAHIM, SHARIF KHAN, JALALUDEEN 
ae a ment Le Pe nadaen of ringers. Kagan, AHMAD Kuan! A mere embarras d’ Ameers ! 

an such wid bells be bringers ‘* How happy could we be with any 
Of benediction to a listening land ? Wace t other dear.claimants awac’ 

Ben, hold that reckless hand, een aec nae ee 

ae Le doar not be wildly ; coe you see 

our crashing discords murder harmony, 
And give the cue to Chaos? Sturdy JoHn, sedate eect aL 
All heedless of the score, may still tug on, We understand that Lord Lytton is now busy with a new work 
At the old well-worn rope. JoHN BULL has grown on the Interior of Afghanistan. How he must regret that he cannot 
A-weary of thy mellow monotone— use the paternal title, What Will He do With It? 
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‘A HAPPY NEW YEAR!” 
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A FIEND IN HUMAN SHAPE. 


But I’vE JUST CAUGHT THESE TWO YOUNG RASCALS MAKING A 
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‘*BEG PARDON, SiR! | 
SLIDE IN FRONT OF YOUR DOORSTEP, AND THEY SAY AS YOU GAVE ’EM PERMISSION ! ” 


‘It’s QUITE CORRECT. I Dm, POLICEMAN. THE FACT Is, ] EXPE@T MY MOTHER-IN-LAW 


TO LUNCHEON !”’ 








A STANDING EVIL TO BE COUNTERACTED. 


Dr. A. W. Enis, who has already written to the Times, on the cruelty of keeping sho 
irls on their feet from the beginning to the end of their long day’s work, has now pub- 

Kshed proof of the prevalence and sare! of the practice in a pamphlet, under the 
auspices of the National Health Society, 44, Berners Street. Punch commends this pamphlet 
to the perusal of all humane and sensible employers of shopwomen, and all Lady-customers 
of shops in which women serve. : ' 

They could do much by preferring those shops in which provision is made to enable their 
hard-worked shopwomen to enjoy a snatch of rest in a moment of leisure, and letting it be 
known why they prefer them. Ceteris paribus, these are likely to be the shops in which 
7 best served. Dr. Epis’s pamphlet gives all n information how counter- 
seats may be and have been contrived, Punch is glad to say, by many thoughtful employers, 
at little cost, and no inconvenienee. 

The Ladies should not sit down content till the poor shopgirls can sit down too. 
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sREETINGS FOR THE NEW YEAR. 


General Pipeclay. Afghan campaign, 
Eh? ,U’m, so far they might have done 
worse, considering they’ve all Company- 
officers in command! With the old and 
experienced Queen’s officers they have 
ready to hand at home too! It’s suicidal, 
Sir. But if they like to cut their own 
throats instead of the enemies, ——”’ 

Admiral Blazes. New Year’s Day, and 
we are not bombarding Cronstadt! rvice 
has gone—you know where. 

Ineutenant Easy, R.N. Yes, a naval 
pene ary ae would have been all very jolly. 
Awful bore to lose one’s hunting, though. 

Mr. Screwman (Manufacturer), Deuced 
hard times, Sir. Give you my word, a man 
must think twice before he opens a bottle 
of Lafitte or Pommery trés sec, 

John Jones (Labourer). Drat them 
Unions! Fourteen shillings a week was 
better than starving on strike. I’ve as 
good as forgotten the taste of beef, beer, 
and bacecy,. 

Mr. Bung (Licensed Victualler). Awful 
times! Haven’t sent away a customer with 
rg you could call a skinful this fortnight 
past. 

Voices from a Certain House (of Talk). 
Spirited foreign policy! That’s your game! 
And as many millions as the Government 
like to ask for. Hear, hear! 

Voices from Another House (of Work). 
There ’s a precious lot of us already, and 
more coming. Where’ll they put us all, I 
wonder, if things gets wus’ ? 

Everybody to Mr. Punch. Oh, please, 
Mr. Punch, here’s another awfully black- 
looking New Year! What are we to do? 

Mr. Punch to Everybody. Keep up your 
spirits, my friends! Better sense, better 
luck, better trade, and better times coming 
—let us hope. 


NOT “UNIVERSAL AS THE SUN.” 


An old reading—so old that Punch had 
hoped it was obsolete—and a new applica- 
tion of the burden of blessing from the 
Angels’ Christmas Song, ‘‘ Peace on Earth, 
Goodwill towards Men,” comes to us from 
the columns of the Manchester Eza- 
miner :— 


**A staunch Conservative and Churchman 
having arranged with Mr. Ben BRIERLEY and 
others to give a Christmas entertainment on 
behalf of the poor in one of the outlying parishes 
of Manchester, applied to the rector for the use 
of the Church mm on the occasion. The fol- 
lowing is an extract from the Rev, Gentleman’s 
reply :— 

‘*¢T have many reasons why I cannot fall in 
with your request for the entertainment. I do 
not think a Church School ought to be used for 
feasting the aged members of Roman Catholics, 
Unitarians, and others, who are diametricall 
opposed to us both in religion and politics.’ ’’ 

Probably this Reverend Gentleman adopts 
the Vulgate version of the text which confines 
the ‘‘ Peace on Earth,” to ‘‘ Men of Good- 
will,” and understands by ‘‘ Men of Good- 
will,” men of his own way of thinking. 
Church charity, in his view, ought to end, 
as well as begin, at home. d 

Happily this reading of the angelic burden 
of the Christian Christmas is as rare as 
itis restrictive. Punch notes it as a special 
rarity in Manchester, with its large-hearted 
and large-brained Bishop, and its liberal re- 
cord of gifts and labours in aid of the poor 
and suffering at this time of trial, which fills 
columns of the same journal that makes 
public this unique utterance of uncharitable 
exclusiveness. 
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CHRISTMAS DAY A LA GOOD OLD TIME. 


7 Scenr.—A room furnished 
a tn the prevatling fashion- 
ab aye -Art Style. 
Blue China, Japanese 
Fans; Dados and 
Spindle -legged Chatrs 
and Tables ; black wood- 
toork, and sage green 
papers. Berries from the 
wstletoe and Holly fall- 
ing (with wax from the 
candles) on a Dessert 
Service of Queen ANNE 
pattern, latest old-new 
Style. Enthusiastic 
Host and Guests dis- 
covered. 


Enthusiastic Host. Now, 
I think, we have done 
everything we should do. 
We have had a good old- 
fashioned dinner. 

Cynical Uncle. With in- 





> iL 

WG 
“a 

~~ 


a digestion and the gout to 
Le follow. 
ah . £) _ Enthusiastic Host. We 
I OF have told old family 
maar stories. 


Cynical Uncle. Of the 
famous Joe Miller family—fine old crusted. 
Enehenastie Host. We have had a good old-fashioned family- 
row 


Grandpapa. 
Crone manen ts eer 

neles. shaking their fists , : 
First Cousins. at one another, [| Haven't we, just! 
And Cousins various 


tsmes removed. 

Enthusiastic Host. And now to crown all the pleasures of the 
season, here’s the weather behaving in the good old-fashioned style 
—in compliment to all the Christmas numbers—returning to the 
discomfort of a hundred years ago,— actually snowing. 

[ Seasonuble satisfaction as the Scene closes tn. 





FRIENDS AT A DISTANCE. 


Being a Brief Record of a few Winter-seasonable Visits to certain 
Country Houses. 


VISIT THE F'rest.—Cuapree VIII. 

Jossiyn’s Expertence—Inquiry—Anziety— Disappointment— Ghosts 
sn the Drawing-Room—Mrs. Tupton’s Fright—Departure—My 
Unremembered Story—To Bed—Up-statrs— Retracing— The 
Clock—The Old Legends of the House—But What Next ? 


WE are listening for what JossLyNn is going to tell us about his 

own experience of Ghosts in this house. 
_ He considers, then continues: ‘‘ Well, I was sitting here one even- 
ing, about five o’clock, in the winter, when from that corner’”’— 
pointing to a dark recess between window and door, which we all 
regard intently, then murmur ‘Yes,’ whereupon he resumes in a 
measured tone, with his eyes fixed on that spot—'' from that corner, 
there seemed to come an icy cold blast, not blowing strongly, but 
like a draught through a small ventilator. In fact, I cannot 
describe to you the strange sensation which seemed to take pos- 
session of me at that moment. I am not at all nervous, and I 
walked up to the corner in order to examine the place.” 

It occurs_to me how nervous 7 should have been in such a 
situation. Enough to make one’s hair turn white. I do not utter 
this observation aloud, but only smile approvingly, as though to 
convey the idea of my perfect approbation of his conduct in such 
trying circumstances, and wish him to understand that, of course, 
any one of us here, especially myself, would have behaved in 
precisely the same courageous manner, 

‘Tt tapped the wall,” continues Josstyn, ‘‘and looked every- 
where; there was no crack, no opening ; but 
draught continued ; and, as i 
following mre, close at my heels. I turned round. There was no- 


We hold our breath, and JossLyw resumes, quietly, 
‘* T sat down, and took up the book I had been reading.” 
“What was it—I mean what book?” asks Renpiesham of 


the ae ebill | 
returned to my chair, I heard a step 


Pikley, the crusty man, thinking that now he has got at the cause of 
the ucination. ; 

‘*The book ?” returns JossLyn Dyxg, carelessly, ‘‘ Oh, it was by 
the Cambridge Professor of Political Economy, about the ‘ Analysis 
of the Theory of Equitable Insurance considered as a Factor in the 
Pubare. of | the British Empire ’—a dry subject that interested me at 

e time. 

RENDLESHAM of Pikley retires, so to speak, into his shell. The 
ve in question was not calculated to inflame the imagination about 
ghosts. 

‘* Well, go on!” I say, for Iam anxious, very anxious, to know 
what ¢s to be seen in this house where I have to stay all night. But 
not to-morrow, if I know st.” ; ; 

‘* Well,” continues JossLyNn, slowly, and looking over his shoulder 
at the deepening shadows, as though consulting them on the subject, 
‘‘ Well, there suddenly grew out of that corner an enormous——’ 
Here he breaks off. e are all waiting. Presently he shakes his 
head, and says, ‘‘ No—I won’t tell you what I saw. It is better 
not. You would only laugh at me, and think me cracky if I told 


yo 9) 
We all swear we won't laugh ahd think him cracky. This, how- 
ever, is to encourage him to go on with his story. ; 
Nothing will induce him to utter another syllable. He rises, 
regretting, he says, that he should have said even as much as he 


has. We look at one another. ere is some hesitation about 
leaving the room. This would be the opportunity for my story, if I 
could only call to mind the en it 


ae name, and where he was w 
happened, and what it was that did happen. I havea faint glim- 
mering of my story. Just 90 much as to enable me to say to m ; 
‘‘ His name was something like Hoskrns,’’ when we have to join the 
ies in the drawing-room. We don’t saunter out, we crowd out, 


as if for warmth. 
on to frost subjects. 
Poot . Turron is 


. In the drawing-room they also have got 
It is impossible to help it, in this house. 

trembling. Miss Aysronp Synex has been telling such dreadful 
stories, ‘‘ All about thzs place, too!’ she exclaims. 

Mrs. Synee has also been narrating a story about some house in 
this county, where a coach-and-six always ane to the front door 
whenever one of the family is going to wie. Mis. begs them 
‘not to go on in this manner,” and the words are scarcely uttered 
when we all hear the sound of a and horves coming up to the 
front door. Mrs. Tupro® starts hysterically, awd fs only prevented 
from going off altogether by the entrance of a footman to announce 
‘* Mrs. LawzEien Brryne’s Carriage!’ 

Mrs. LawLeren Byene declares she §% really too a y nervous, 
and daren’t go out into the hall alone for the world. JossLYN accom- 
panies her, to assist her With her mantle. 

The carri are announced. At this moment the name of the 
hero of the ghost-story [I have been trying to remember the whole 
evening, suddenly occurs to me. I can’t ask JossLYN to recall the 
company to listen to my story, and, indeed, my I’ve got his name, 
I am not quite sure of the details. While T am putting these 
together, the guests have all lets and Josszyy, his Aunt, and 
myself are alone at The Mote. Mrs. Turron sends for her maid to 

y nervous, and JossLYN 
takes up his candle 


JossLyn asks me if I think I can find my way bo Yhy room. At 
first I say, ‘‘ Yes, I think so,” and add, with an air of gaiety, 
“Good night, Josstyn. Hope I shan’t see any ghosts.” But, 
on reconsideration, I ask him to show me to my room, as I am not 
quite sure of its whereabouts. 

‘* Yes, with pleasure.’’ 

I say to him, ‘‘I should like to have a good chat together over old 
times, and we can smoke a cigar before the fire.”’ 

He makes no reply to this suggestion. 

My artful idea is to get him to talk and smoke before a good fire 
in my room, while I ually, but surely, undress and get into bed. 
Then Josetyw can put out the light and eave me; for, once com- 
fortably in bed, with a nice, ruddy, eosy fire smiling at me, itke a 
cheery companion, I defy ghosts—specially with my eyes shut. 

If JosszrYN DYKE will only fall, so to speak, into my sociable trap, - 
then I don’t care whether mine is the haunted room par ezcellence | 
—the biden aaunted more or eee not. a 

os e!” says JossLYN, as solemnly as though he were leading 
me to the condemned cell. Ali the lights are out, except the candle 
he is carrying. Suddenly I start back. ‘‘ What on earth--—?” 
few inches above the floor are two eyes glowering 
Recovering myself, I ascertain that these eyes belong to ome of 
weird animals, the one that is something between a dog 
—— Chinese ornament, which I hed seen on my arrival. 
one coy em Se we one, poimted at both ends, is just 


sleep in her bed-room, as she is s0 


‘* Are the dogs coming up-stnirs?”’ J inquire. 

‘‘Yes,” answers Jossityn. ‘‘ Swap and Fiend on = my réeua. 
So does Grif, the black cat. You can have one of with you, 
if you like. | 
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Offer declined, with thanks. Hate making a menagerie of a bed- 
room. Besides, i have always understood animals see ghosts quicker 
than men do (isn’t this idea embodied in a proverb about ‘‘ Pigs 
seeing the wind?’’) and behave in a manner that would drive 
me to the verge of insanity. No; let them all come with JossLyn 
to my room; but let the whole party quit the apartment together. 
We ascend the stairs. 

Past the dark corners again—darker than before; along the narrow 
slip of old carpet, which seems to have been laid down to accommo- 
date a line of acrobats, past the military ghost clock, which keeps 
time, as a secret, locked up in its own case, in front of which 
JOSSLYN stops, as do also the animals, his three familiars, Mend, 
Snap, and the black cat Griff, who, having trotted on in front with 

tail erect, as though he were saying, ‘‘ Sutvez moi!” 
and sidles up against the wainscot, making his tail describe all 
sorts of curious curves, and then performing the fi ‘*8” in and 
out between JossLyn’s legs, occasionally rearing himself up on his 
hind legs while opening a very red mouth to utter a complaining 
sort of whine, intimating his impatience at our unnecessary loitering. 

** That clock,” JossLYN informs me, in a subdued voice, as if,afraid 
of being overheard, and perhaps contradicted, by some members 
of the Phantom Horner family, perpetually in the corners, ‘‘ that 
clock is nearly two hundred years old. It is said to have i GO 
at the very hour, on the evening of the murder, when the wicked old 
| Earl went to his room for the last time. Noone has ever dared to 
move it; and aH attempts at winding it up have been utterly useless.”’ 

‘* The hands have been moved, I BUppose P’’ I observe, as carelessly 
as I can, though with that ghostly faded old clock-face staring into 
mine, I am somehow conscious of my remark 
sidered an impertinence. Not by Josstyn—oh 
by Jossiyn ! 
the Clock. 

‘‘ The hands,’’ my host answers, ‘‘ have never been altered. One 
of the family, a reckless, hard-drinking, hard-riding Squire, who 
inhabited The Mote about fifty years ago, made a bet that he would 
move the hands.” 


** Well—when his companions, whom he had left at table, came to 
look for him, they found him sitting where we now stand, a gibber- 


robably being con- 
ear, no! not at 
I don’t take him into consideration in the presence of 


ing idiot, the glass of the clock-face open, and the hands pointing 
where they had always pointed, and where they have pointed ever 
since 


ae clock hands, I notice, point to twenty-five minutes past 
elght. 
‘* The wicked eld Earl,” I observe, ‘‘ used;to retire early.” 
JOSSLYN regards me regre y. I beg his pardon. | really did 
not intend a pun. No, | explain, I simply meant that the wicked 
old Earl did not on that particular night go to bed late. On my 
word, there seems to be a punning fiend at my elbow, suggesting, 
‘*Now for another! Say that, though deceased, he co ’t be 
spoken of as the /ate Earl.” But I won't yield to the temptation, 
which is simply a matter of nerves, as is a joke with the Dentist 
who in another second will be holding your jaw for you and pulling 
its roots. I beg JossLrn to believe me when 
not mean to pun, but am perfectly serious. 
eppercnty satisfied with my apology, which he seems to accept 
on behalf of the clock, JossLYN answers, _ 

‘* Yes, twenty-five minutes past eight was his time for retiring. 
And that hour has been ever since invariably associated with some 
calamity in the family history.” 

66 Reall r ”? 

The dogs both settle themselves down with their forepaws out 
before them, like two young Sphinxes, as though expecting a story. 
The black cat, whose patience had been long ago exhausted, has, 
with less politeness, disappeared. ; 

‘‘ At twenty-five minutes past eight,” JossLyN commences in a 
alrite confidential tone, ‘‘the second -Earl of DEPpFoRD 
was born. He ruined the property; and one morning he was found 
hanging on an elm-tree. They eut him down, but he was dead. 
His watch had stopped at twenty-five minutes past eight.” 

‘How strange!” I murmur; and my voice seems somehow or 
another to belong to some one behind me, so that I am strongly in- 
clined to turn round and see who it is. The words, ‘‘ How strange!” 
seem to have come to me from outside; to have pervaded me, to have 
so got into my head, that I feel as though there were some mechanism 
fitted up inside it, arranged to produce only the two articulate words 
in a dull, muffled tone, ‘' How strange!”’ 

‘‘The third Earl,’”’ continues JossLyx, eyeing the im bable 
clock-face with respectful sadness, ‘‘ran away with an heiress, and 
they were privately married in this house, one Christmas eve, at 
twenty-five minutes pest eight. He wouldn't wait till the half-hour, 
as the dians of the young Lady were actually hammering at the 
door. The marriage wasan unhappy one. That day year he return 
home suddenly to find his young wife unfaithful. The dinner, which 
should have been only laid for one, was set out for two: the Earl 
rushed from the roem, met Captain GrRaRD CLEVELAND on these 


up an ancient tooth by 
I say that I really di 
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very stairs, and stabbed him to the heart. On returning to the 

dining-room, he found the young Countess sitting before the fire. 

Thinking it was the captaan, she said, ‘GERARD, you are too soon ; 

we do not dine till eight-thirty.’ ‘And it is now eight twenty- 

a : thundered the husband. What became of them no one 
ows. 

‘* Were they never seen again?” I inquire, for the story seems 
to finish rather abruptly, and then, to clear my throat—for my voice 
sonnds husky, I cough gently, very gently—stifling the sound, as 
though I were in the sick-room of an invalid, whose life depended 
on his not being disturbed by the slightest sound, and at the 
same time casting a side-glance at the historical staircase. 

JOSSLYN answers slowly,— 

ney were never seen again . . 2 ape ht ae eT 

e pauses, regarding me inquiringly, as e g wi 
whether my initiation ae sufficiently a‘ivanced to permit of my being 
admitted to the real secrets. He decides in my favour, and resumes— 


x3 But ” 





NEW LEAVES FOR THE NEW YEAR. 
(Which I fully mean to turn over—tf I don’t forget tt.) 
mMoKING — I mean to give | 


C2 te Wy . up smoking—or at least 
a nN i | | | yo | smoking more than (blank) 
ee ee Vee cigars a day. N.B.—To 


he ! ti ie iieksaate of fives , Lhad 
Kee” eal | i better wait a week or so 
» j ere fixing on the number. 

_ Imean to keep an ac- 
curate account of what.I 
lose at cards, for I feel. 
certain that I do lose, since 
my wife takes all my 


winnings. 
# 4T mean in my spare ma- 
ments — if ever have 
spare moments — to rub 
Up my Greek and Latin, 
which are getting rather 


I mean at the same time 
—or some time or other— 
to polish up my French a 
bit, for though it passes 

2 pretty fairly with waiters 
oe who are polyglots, and with 

we f4 Swiss or German landlords 
who can Be iar a little 
English, still, it hard] 
stands the test of a tab 
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d’héte im Paris, and still less of a visit-with a French friend to the 
Fran¢ais ! 


I likewise mean to look up my Algebra a little, and, if possible, to 
dip into my Euclid once a week or so; for no @ man in 
life so much as Mathematics; and unluckily at school I always 
preferred Cricket. . 

While I am thus about to complete my education, I mean to set 
myself a good stiff oourse of solid reading, to occupy my mind in 
an ee of leisure peg ma pen to occur ae oe I ‘ 

n order to gain time for thus developing my intellect, 1 mean to 
give up y magazines and novels, and wasting precious 
eyesight upon badly-printed newspapers. ; 

I really mean to save up money, if I can, to give myself the treat 
of subscribing to a number of most d ing charitie. == 

With this intent, I mean to dine less at the Club, to give up 
billiards, and generally to grow more economic in m its. 

I mean to take more exercise and be more careful in my diet, for I 
certainly am potting rather stouter than is elegant. 

Whenever I dine out (which I intend shall be but seldom), I mean 
strictly to avoid ever touching sweets or entrées, and rigidly to con- 
fine myself to two glasses of champagne and, say, three of hock or 
claret—reserving power, as Directors do, of ‘‘adding to their 
number ’’ on particular occasions. Sete ae «ok 

I mean to give up oyster lunches—the cost of which is simply 
ruinous—and to deny myself the luxury of muffins with my marma- 
lade, as I feel sure they prejudicially affect my mental faculties, — 

I really do intend te go to Church more regularly, and I will 
never—no, nerer—or, at least, hardly ever—oome down to breakfast 
so late on Sunday mernings. ed oak ; 

I mean rigidly to abstain from taking little nips before dinner, 


ed | and little naps after it. 


And, y, I certainly intend te invite my wife’s Memma to 
come and spend a week with us—probably at Easter, when I think I 
can foresee that some unexpected business will summon me to Paris. 
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A RETORT saaatuam 


New Parlowr-Maid. ‘‘Here’s A LETTER, Ma’AM, IF YOU PLEASE !”? 
New Mistress. ‘‘Pray, MARY, ARE YOU NOT ACCUSTOMED TO sEE LETTERS HANDED ON A TRAY?” - 


New Parlour-Maid. ‘‘ Yrs, Ma’amM. 


A QUALIFIED WELCOME. 


To leave you a-shivering here were a sin : 
So, as there ’s no choice, I must e’en take you in! 
1%s a blackish look-out that before you you’ve got! 
Your parent, turned out an pe perend bad lot, 
And if you inherit ancestral defects, 
The Ratepayers’ Board ma ha fot fe it objects 
To the burden in hee thersome bout 
We have had with the paar that te runt slinking out 
Like a furtive defanlter ashamed to be seen ! 
It brought us but little save trouble and teen, 
And epough one would scarce, while it’ s moribund, vex it, 
me ’s ha ppy to speed the old nuisance’s exit. 
How ought we to vom the i ue Seomune guest P— 
Well, at least ’tis a chan ge, an pe arabe it were best,— 
Though you come on the heels of the fog and the frost, 
Like a aah e foundling in mid-winter lost 
And al h your appearance scant evidence bears 
That sae a one of those angels who come unawares,— 
To give you a welcome; ’tis hard to find ground for ‘it 
In aught one can see, look ~ ne’er 80 wide round for it. 
But JoHn Butt has some tips he would like to impart, 
Before for next twelvemonth we make a fair start. 
Don't kick uparow! He is so sick of 68, 
That his mind more than ever to quiet inclines. 
ae stag rogenitor scouted poor Peace, 
owed us a moment’s surcease 
of ht abroad: or of ps pee re at home, 
- And the natural Nemesis early has come— 
In bad morals, bad manners, bad tem ser, bad trade 
Bed weather, bd heeti-—bad all youd Tm afraid 
® ked up the nation, 
Whose . ‘poi , Balen needs ‘‘ rectification,” 
FE’en more frontiers. Oh, if the New Year 
Could but baniah ‘the spectres Suspicion and Fear, 


Deak Mr. Puxcu 
attracted by a shop-window, in which was exhibited a 


And the cumpete of | ah 
Then spite 
‘And 


Bout I pipn’T KNow You was!’ 


Conceit, and Cantankerous ea ail Gos 

We might see be on earth Good 4 Will among men ; 

The shout of the J ingo mi ght cease from the eae 

rie the howl of b hata iat their haste hand in hand. 
Then Bogeys were banished, and Bugbears o’erthrown, 

and faction unblown ; ; 

ht be , and contention might cease, 

the worl Have 6 tats of thio Blossinae of peace: 

Young ung Shaver, we hope, as we must take you in, 

That you won't add your voice to the general din. 

You arrive in bad times and detestable weatnet) 

But, since for a while we must toil on to 


Though laid at our door like a waif by late 
Unlamented bad bargain, old Seventy-Eight, 
If you’ll learn better ways, and not kick up a shine, 


We will e’en make the best of young Seventy-Nine. 








‘¢™he Same Concern.’ 


Stocum 7 ile 
Passine along Oxford Street, the other day, my eye was 


& gorgeous 


aney of Church properties and x eae Hider itehin age 


tic 
the egend, ‘‘ Oxford Nursing eet Elskment.” 
that probably the vibe Peart Atari seer fis belon, 
same concern, 80 e little Oxfo 


branched candelabrum. ae aeimaing nee 
to one and the 


gs, 


after being 
brought up at the one, gone oo for pao iavehings to the other. 


A vel OxLp Foerr. 





SEASONABLE BENEVOLENCE,. 


Dame Nature set a good example to the generous this Christmas. 


The frost itself began to give on 


xing-day. 
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PUNCH’S PROPHECIES FOR 1879. 


Political. 
HE Russian Bear will con- 
tinue a bugbear to many. 
The discovery of a 
Scientific Frontier that 
is a frontier, will exercise 










“aN = the ingenuity of many 
\ or SS Se An ce oe Statesmen 
~. OA: he an tegiste. 
we AN Y eT, The relations of Eng- 
pee oe are tL land with all the Forei 
qa Nahe” Powers will be of the 


PANO To 


cl SRB Aig 


othe wade usual highly cordial cha- 
racter. 

Mr. GLapsToxE will 
play the game of ‘‘ Follow 
my Leader’”’ in an original 
manner, and with start- 
ling effects. 

he eldest son of the 
Duke of DEVoNsHIRE wi 
be called by many im- 
patient spirits the Marquis 
of Hatr-HaxnrtinerTon, but 
| will not the less continue 
hte to lead the more reason- 
tes s=~sS able majority of his party 
“=. with sense and judgment. 
The House will acjoui 
over the Derby Day, and 
be Counted Out on several of the Hobby-horse race-days, on ques- 
tions not less interesting to the backers of ths Hobbies. 
_ The Opposition and the Government will waste a great deal of 
time in ‘ Cross Questions and Crooked Answers.” 

The English Budget will take five days’, and the Indian five 
hours’ discussion. _ . 

Home Reforms will be postponed to Foreign fireworks. 

The Members of the Cabinet will be unanimous as ever. 

And the BeaconsFiELD Policy will continue one of the dearest 
whistles the Nation ever paid for. 






1 \ 
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Literary and Artistic. 

A Paper will appear, devoted to publication of the Butcher's books 
of the ** Upper Ten.” _ 

Half-a-dozen Provineial Nobodies will be Somebodies on the line at 
the Royal Academy. 

The Beauty of the Season will beam from the Photographer’s 
windows in as many lights as the sun can show her in, as many 
attitudes as her vanity can suggest, and as many costumes as her 
Dressmaker can invent, and her husband likes to pay for. 

Two hundred novels will travel to the butterman’s rzd the circa- 


lating library. 

Liberal organs supplying widely-felt wants will come out and 

go in again. 
Domestic, Foreign, and Financial. 

_Beveral hundred thousand fathers of families will attempt ventila- 
tion, through the columns of the 7%mes, of as many grievances, more 
or less reasonable. 

Many millions of curtain lectures will be delivered between the 
hours of 11 p.m. and 2 a.m. 

The Khedive will ask for a fresh start and a new and large sponge, 
with liberty to use it on a new debtor and creditor account ; 

Mr. Rivers WILson will refuse the request. 

A A ie many speculators will lose money, and a few make it, on 
the Stock Exchange. 
nee fortunes will go to the bulls and bears, and their owners 

e dogs. 

One, at least, of the marriages celebrated at St. George’s, Hanover 

uare, will be less an affair of hearts than pockets. 
rd_ PENZANCE will put asunder a certain number of couples 
whom Heaven has clearly not joined. . 

Some unreasonable husbands will complain of their wives’ milli- 
ners’ bills, and some equally unreasonable wives will express them- 
selves impatiently about their husband’s Clubs. 

But finally discontent and dissatisfaction will be relieved, and the 
end of a dark font brightened, by the publication, at 85, Fleet 
Street, of Punch’s Almanack and Pocket Book—those inestimable 
please to anxtous parents, and comforts to a care-ridden com- 
munity. 


Tae New Vase Strep (as danced by the swellest young swells of} Once more the audience roared at 


the season).— The ‘‘ pas du tout.” 
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OUR REPRESENTATIVE MAN. 


(At Drury Lane on Boxing Night, and where else would he be ?) 


Bravo, brave BLANCHARD, Doyen des Pantomimes ! Dean of the 
Pantomimes! there’s a reve title! and my humble service to 
you, Sir, for all the stories you’ve told us these many years past 
and more particularly at this time, for Ol latest version of 
Cinderella; or, Harlequin and the Fatry Skpper. 1 wish I had 
been a Fairy Slipper about ten days ago, when I tumbled down twice 
in the street, on a horrid slide made by wicked little boys. Had I 
then been a Fairy Slipper, I shouldn’t have fallen down, and—which 
is the real point—hurt myself. But this is a mere parenthesis— 
which as ‘‘every school-boy’’ at home for the holidays knows, is 
Greek for a slide. The only amusing slides are magic lantern- 
slides, for which on the largest and funniest scale, see Polytechnic 
Institution. ek 3 

But to our Pantomime. Once upon a time, when there were fairies, 
there lived a Mr. E. L. BuancwaRrD, who is living now, and who 
appears megularly every Christmas to Master CHATTERTON—when he 
has been a good boy—and gives him a brand new Christmas Panto- 
mime. 

Whereupon Master CHATTERTON commences an incantation, as- 
sisted by two friends, a bowl of whiskey punch, hot, and a box of the 
best Partagas— 


‘* And, as he emokes, 
He the Voxgzs’ in-vokes, 
e name pro-vokes 
Their smiles and jokes ; 
Then comes F. Voxxgs, 
And he e-vokes 
Applause, 
Becauee 
Who could complain 
Were such trumps played again and again ? 
For he would be the mokest of mokes 
Who ’d blame the Manager when he re-vokes.’’ 


Then, by nt spells, he sammons to his aid the good genius 
BEVERLY to design and paint the scenes, who comes accompanied by 
his attendant sprites, Messrs. CUTHBERT, YARNOLD, WARD, and HALL. 
Next wafted into the managerial jpresae’. on various popular airs, 
appears Herr Kart MEYDER, from the land of goblins and Christmas- 
trees, to do the music and to compose such an overture as, 
working up through ‘‘ Bloomsbury Square,” ‘‘ Real Jam,” ‘* Hs 
Cockalorum,” ‘‘ God Bless the Prince of Wales,” and ‘‘ Rule Bri- 
tannia’’ to the d climax of the National Anthem, causes that 
marvellous Boxing-night-at-Drury-Lane audience to rise as one 
man, and with one heart and voice to shout with a genuine impulse 
of true loyalty, ‘‘ God Save the Queen.” 

Yes, that rise en masse is a sight to see, and the hearty prolonged 
cheers a sound to hear! And at this time, in the midst of all our 
innocent Christmas frolic and foolery, the eagerness displayed by 
this vast holiday crowd to rise and anticipate the first notes of the 
National Anthem, has a special and a touching significance, for it 
seemed to say, “‘God bless you, Lady, in your sorrow! Your 
people’s thoughts are with you even in their mirth!’’ Encored was 
the overture, and not a few stood up expecting to hear the anthem 
once again, but Herr Kant MEYDER ecided otherwise. 

Then the ferment subsided; Grace had been said, and we settled 
down to Pantomime Banquet. 

In former years some scenes may have been more gorgeous ae 
for song from Maritana, ‘‘ Scenes that were brighter,” adapt to 
the occasion), but better painted—never! Front scenes and "‘ sets” 
are equally excellent. 

But Master et a a and Master Prope 


-Man, why were 
there no Big Heads P hohodi, 


0, Gentlemen, on my word of honour, I did 
not notice a single mask ; no, not one pair of stupidly-fixed goggle 
eyes, not one idiotic grin preserved alike on all occasions, whether of 
ior, of terror, or of woe, on some frank, open, gigantic countenance. 
here are those Philosophers of Pantomime this year? And in the 
comic business, among all the ‘‘ hits” aa ass between Clown and 
Pantaloon, and the representatives of the Police force, not ene poli- 
tical hit rere is, up to the third scene of the Harlequinade, when I 
graceiully retired. 
e three funniest scenes are,—the fitet, where Messrs. Frep and 
Fawpon Vokes are pursued by boars; the Kitchen scene, where 
Mr. FRED oe wishing to dross for a ball, is hindered at his 
toilette by Mr. Fawnon, and a clever young dog called in the bills, 
Azor the Poodle, played by Master ca, ose iliarity with 
the kitchen Rots and pans, and roasting fire, proved him to be quite 
at home in the Cullen-ary department ; and the Snow scene, where 
seerhaael and ed ty! cabal from ie pba sedan-chairs. . 
course the VoxEs’-family-dance, long and eagerly expected, came a 
lnet, and was as usual, heartily and enthusiastically encored. 
that sad molancholy expreseion 
on Mr. Frep Voxes’s face, as he throws his legs alternately over the 
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heads of either Miss Jesste or Miss Vicrorra, and seems to say, ‘‘ It’s my fate, I must do it, I 
can’t help it, I must use my legs like this—it ’s only once a year—bless you—it can’t be helped—it’s 
of no consequence ”’—and ereunt omnes. 

There is one genuinely artistic bit in Miss Vicrorra’s performance of Cinderella. It is this. 
When the family have gone to the ball, she, left disconsolate at home, the drudge in the kitchen, 
dresses up two chairs, and ‘‘makes believe very much,” like the immortal Marchioness with the 
chy spies they are her partners in a dance; then she sets to them, and dances with them; 
but at last, unable to keep up the farce any longer, the thoughts of her father’s and her sisters’ 
cruelty overcome her, and sinking on the chair her pent-up sorrow finds relief in tears.. 

That great pantomimic artist, GRMALDI, could, it is said, draw tears from his audience as easily 
as he could make them split their sides with laughter. Were it only for this one most admirable 
touch of nature on the part of Miss VicrorraA VoxeEs, the Drury Lane Pantomime would be well 
worth a visit. So make your arrangements for seeing Cinderella as soon as possible, and write 
to your friends, everybody, te ‘‘ Meet you at the Lane when the Clock strikes Seven-fifteen,” as very 
soon after half- past the Annual commences, and of course, not for worlds could anyone miss a note 
of the Overture, at least, that is the feeling of Your REPRESENTATIVE. 


Tue SHoE In Trwe.—As soon as the streets are frozen hard,—but not till then, of course,— 
lose no time in taking the proper steps to have your horses provided with screw-pegs—against 
the approaching thaw. 





CYPRUS—THE IDEAL AND 
THE REAL. 


““Lawn—as white as driven snow ; 
Cypras—black as any crow,” 


sings Autolycus. 

Lorp BEACONSFIELD improveson his 
great original, and sings ‘‘ Cyprus, 
white as driven snow.” Strange 
that so astute a man, and so prac- 
tised a tactician, should go out of his 
way to paint for his Frisco irers 
a picture of Cyprus in couleur de 
rose, which lies open to the flat con- 
tradiction of facts, and the correction 
of every di ionate and intelligent 
observer, k at the fancy-picture 

ainted by Lord BEACONSFIELD in 

is h on the presentation of the 
San Francisco casket, by the side of 
the closely studied sketch from na- 
ture of THomas Brassgy, M.P., in 
the Times of a few days ago, if you 
want to know how rash and reck- 
less in assertion unresisted and un- 
contradicted supremacy in Court 
and Cabinet, and contempt of the 

ublic together, can make a long- 

eaded politician, and a master of all 
the arts of speech and the tricks of 
party steering. 

Read too, Mr. Brassey’s letter, all 
you who believe that the lessons of 
Crimean blundering and Crimean 
disaster have borne fruit in better 
arrangements, or more sensible or- 
ders from the War-Office authori- 
ties, and more efficient execution of 
them by their employés. 

The Duke of CampripGE complains 
that the British public «rll treat 
the official heads of the Army as 
fools. After reading Mr. Brassey's 
account of the sani blunders and 
commissariat stupidities at Cyprus, 
can the Duke wonder at it ? 

When one thinks of the precious 
lives sacrificed, and the good men 
_ haben ve constitutions, b 
the imbecile mismanagement whi 
disgraced the installation of our 
troops in rus—always allowing 
for the cold-blooded sacrifice of the 
health, comfort, and convenience of 
ten thousand to the momentary 
triumph of one great political player 
at the game of brag,—Punch feels 
apt to fall back into the impatient 
shicapt ei times, = to ask, 
wl respect for our well- 
Commander-in-Chief—“ whee siell 
we get rid of ?”; if not, totidem 
verbis,—‘‘ whom shall we hang ?” 


—eG—_—_——————_————————= 
Woman’s Right of Rights. 


WHEN STANSFELD woman’s ques- 
tions weighs, ; 
Her ‘‘rights” Punch won't dis- 


ee age, 
But for nine out of ten, he says, 
The highest Rite is marriage ! 


Parallels. 


Lryzs, that may be prolonged, ad 
infinitum, without ever meeting, as 
ez.gr. Views on— 

1. The Eastern Question. 
2. The Roofing of St. Alban’s Abbey. 


RETROSPECT 
lack ! 


AND PRosPECT.— 
back— Look ahead—Red! 


(- fs SO SERENE SETAE AOU veh OE RAS NRE Relea & SEE UNea CI A Sor Contributions, In ne case can these be returned unless accompanied by 6 
stamped Copies 


and directed should be kept. 
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Apout Cyprus, 25 

Absolutely Necessary. 8 

Acroes the Sete Dark Continent, 9, 
21, 28, &c. 

Addenda to Yankee Doodle, 155 

Adieu to the Australians, 137 

*¢ Advance, Australia!’ 59 

After the Season, 49 

All in a Curte, 208 

All the Difference, 36 

Almighties at Odds, 186 

Amazing ! 218 

Angelina at the Exhibition, 189 

Angelina on her Travels, 156 

Angelina’s View of it, 58 

Annual Feline Famine, 101 

retin Naval Review, 77 

pplauding Populace (An) 274 

pide ts at TS Work, 166 

Arduous Quest (An), 294 

** Arms and the (the), ao 

Armas of rus (The 

Arrengerosnta, in Black aud White, from 
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’Arry at the Play, 
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At it Again ! 108 

At the Berlin Banquet, 1 
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Bad News fo tore, 261 

Ballad for John Bull. 191 

Battle of the Guns (The), 12 
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Blaze of Trium 
Blue a ee 
Boring for W 
Bos, M.P., heard est, 264 
Branding a Buok, 84 

Braod New One (A), 142 
Brigandage at Home, 192 
Brightness and Beauty, 238 
Bristol Menu (A), 387 

Bull and the Scarlet Cloth, 85 
Bundle of Sticks (The), 181 
By a Thames ey a 
Casinet Council (The), 
Cad ’s a Cad for a’ that fay 241 
Cads and Counterparts 


Case for the Water-Cure CAD, ll 
Casts of “ Characters,” 1 


Chanoellor’s Functions (A), 29 
Change of Title, 13 
“ Cnep Fang and ee atill,” 229 


Chines Tri 
Christmas at (a 292 
Christmas Day 4 la “Good Old Time, 304 
Christmas Fancies, 298 
Christmas Presents, 800 
Christmas Waits, 282 ! 
Circular Notes, 125. 147, 168, &c 
Civic Festivities, 277 
Classical Sea-side Trip, 58 
Coles fe or XA 229 

nage Ior Lighors ds 
Collective F n ioe 
Colonial Question (A), 132 
Oomfort for Cattle, 161 
Comfort to Canada, 174 
Comic Journey (The), 109 
Complex Conundrum, 389 
Gooking and Dishing, 198 

an 
Go-operative Wedding Precents, 4 
ve 
Covent Garden i ace 81 
Crime and Cackle, 9 
Crimson Socalps ! ise 
“Cum Grano,” 145 
Curious dence (A), 48 
Curious Optic omc rapai 182 
Customary remaaiedr 
Cyprus Borb ymed, 66 
Cyprus—the Ideal and ee Real, 310 
DARWINISM and 
Darwinism for Doctors, 165 
Defivitions for a Civic Dinner, 239 
De Jure et De Facto. 19) 
Dintretog 308” Twisting 'Em, 287 
isgorg 
Dishing and Dished, 183 
Ditto to Dufferin, 190 
Diva Potens Cy pri, 60 
Dogma and Drink, 282 
Domestic Boonomy 181 
Doubtful Prospect (A), 86 
Does on Him, 124 se 
r. Cross’s Degree, 

Dream of wie has (A), 166 
Drunmed Out, 6 
ecuom of the Back Stairs, 207, 231, 240, 


Bilson Light and the Silly Birds (The), 
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minently Appropriate 

Epitaph on the Argyll Rooms, 178 
Equivocal Announcement, 131 
Easence of Parliament, 8. 14, 25, &c. 
“Excursions! Alarms!” 119 
Expert and Tyro, 114 

Farr Game. 8&4 

Fallacies of the Country, 220 
Farming Prospects, 252 
Fashionable Finery, 182 

Favourite Flowers, &c.. 168 
Feathering the Arrow, 25 

Foes and ares, 120 

Foes and Fees’ Worth, 105 

** Fiasco of Cyprus” (The), 178 
First- Fruita, 13 

Fog and Fireworks, 222 
Fore-Wheel and Woe, 160 
Fox-hunting According to Law, 244 
Friends at a Distance, 318, 280, "942, &o. 
From a Valued Uorrespondent, 183 


From Gartnavel Asylum, 251 
From the Gazette, 162 
From tbe North, 95 
Fruitless, 1 
Full of Emptiness, 194 
GaZzeTTEe Fear 18 
Glasgow A B O, 2%6 
Gleaning gone by, 78 
Gnome for Beaconsfield (A), 239 
Good for Trade, 138 
Good Idea (A), 181 
Good News for aoe 275 
Grave Guests, 228 
Great Civic Retrenchment, 222 
Greece asking for More, 78 
Greece’s Loans and Greece’s Lovers, 180 
Greetings for the New Yvar, 808 
Gregarieus Fowl (4 cae 
Grown-up Bonfire oe 
Guide for the French in London, 129 
Guildhall Oracle (The), 239 
Hamet Omitted, 13 
Henne snd Pen, 48 
reney. © rus! 81 
Hap t) fare 58 
H Lice (A 
Hard Work io the ae 120 
Hasy, 225 
Heads in Chan 
Help in Hot Weat. = ” 04 
Hibernian Marvels, 158 
High and Low Water, 81 
Highly Reasonable Honour, 155 
Home at Last | 262 
Honour v. Right, 217 
Hope for Humanity, 287 
Hope for the New ptian Loan, 209 
House that Jobn Built (The), “6. 
** How are the Mign ty Fallen!" 246 
** How I couldn't Find Stanley,” 149 
How to Redes a Happy Dog-day, 72 
How to Rojoy a Holiday in aoe 145 
How to Keep the Peace, 288 
How to Make a Fortune in Five Minutes, 
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a to Make Things Pleasant Abroad, 

How to Spend an Unhappy Day in 
London, 63 
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Important Notice, 227 
Improvement (An), 218 
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Inel t Extracts, 174 
Injucicial astrology, 1% 
In Memoriam—Prin 

In Paphian Bowers, 7 
International Order, 98 
In the Cellar, 187 

In the Major Key, 275 
In the Multitude of rreaar e 181 
Irish Bu)] in Action (An), 43 

Irish Educator (An), 374 
Irish Tourists’ Questions, 124 

It Might bave been Worse, 66 
ie i Neher (Ts ), 215 

ingo-Englishman C) 
Jingo-Paradise, 12 
Jingo’s Due, 289 
Jockeys and Judges, 208 
John Homespun on Imperialism, 2383 
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Justice to Canada, 2] 
Just in Time, 208 


cess Alice, £93 


Just the Man for Hard Times, 249 
Juvenile Attempt (A), 145 
Keerine it Down, 148 

Keep your Heads, 186 

Kilkenny Cate (The), 192 
Kindness and Cruelty to Animals, 166 
Kissing the Rod, 251 

LaMEnT of the Vase (The), 145 
Last Word to Whalley (A), 191 
Latest from Afghunistan (rhe), 85 
Latest Secession Thehs 287 


Legal J in 
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Legal tee (A), 41 
Legion of Honour (The), 287 
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ht Entertainment (A), 96 
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Limb of the Law (A), 124 

‘‘ Lord send us a gude conoeit o’ oursels,” 
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Love in the Mist, 196 rg 

Matrps and Me 

Making the Best of ae 281 
Masculine aod Feminine Fashions, 197 
Medicinal Mirth. 179 

Mom. after the Mill in the Lords, 41 
Mercy by the Mersey, 169 

Mermaid (The), 28 

Millers and their Men, 241 

Ministerial Memento, 87 

Mirror of Parliament, 245 

Mi.sing Link (A), 78 

Mixed Emoti 18 

Model Leader (A)}, 205 

More Power to Him, 81 

More Secret ents, 95 

More Sites and Sounds, 165 

Most Satisfactory, 190 

noo for Mr. Gladstone's Birthdsy- 


©, 299 
Mek Punch at Wimbledon, 12 
Mr. Punch’s Own Annual, 376 
** Much Cry and Little Wool,” 377 
** Much Wool and Little Cry,” 6s 
New Idea, 289 
Now Leaves for the Ne'# Year, 805 
New Nursery Rhyme, 120 
had Policy (The), 153 
New Bhyme for Jobn Tepes 246 

News from Oyprus. 78 
Now Year’s rTegry (The), 800 
Next Best 259 
Next Naval Re aw, 84 
Nice Time of it, &c. (A), 86 
Noble Example (A), 265 
Nubs and Snobs, 180 
No Business of Mioe, 1296 
Notices of Motion, 80 
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0 So of the Day, 287 
Ops ak to the a Light, 177 
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es for en, 4 

On a Fair er, 85 
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Orby et Urbi, 256 

Order in the East, 81 

Our August Representative Man, 69, 96 
Our Failures, 5 

Our Mayors, 245 

Our Representative Man, 107, 117, Mil, &e 
Our Savivours, 113 


Out of Season epee for Beauties, 49 


Pace from Kelly's Directory (A), 288 


Paniers. 245 | 80 


Paradoxical Planets, 161 
Pa-allel (A), 61 

Paris Congresses, 133 
Parliamentary Report, 38 
Parson's Grate (The), 300 
Pas de Deux (A), 53 

** Pas de Deux " (The), 42 

** Pas de Trois!” (A), 210 
Past and Present, 36 
Pastoral Sym hony (A), 108 
Paying for a Pearl, 58 

“ Peace with H onour, ” 66 
People on Palaver (The), 49 
Phrases for Travellers, 16 
Pick's Pocket Picked, 45 
Pig-Stickers, Beware ! 206 
Pious Chancellor's Creed (The), 264 


Play and Work, 33 

Pleasantries of a Primus, 169 
Pleasures of Foreign Travel (The), 169 
Poet and Prophet, 217 

Péet (of the Period) (The), 252 
Police if the Purlieus (The), 60 
Porte-Monpaie and Pistol, 87 

** Post Equitem !"" 270 

Power of Speech (The), 193 

Preaching and Practice, 48 
Prelatical Plethora pig ew 

Preparing the Idian Pickle, 157 
Profucts, of Peace (The). 105 
Professional View of Things (A), 277 
Public Wheel (The), }$1 

Punch, 118 


Punch’ 8 Notes on his Own Archdeacon’ 8, 


48 

Punch’s Prizs Christmas Acrostic, £00 

Punch’s Prophecies for 1879. 309 

Puneh Stands Corrected, 189 

Puseh's Weather Warnings next week, 
10 

Punch v, Phoebus, 275 

Putting a Point on it, 285 

Qvairrep Welcome (A), 806 

Queer Fish at Westminster, 187 ~ 

Race and Ribbon, 4% 

Railway Econowy, 258 

Railway Insurance, 300 

Railway Mismanagement, 118 

Rex] Couleur de Rose, 136 

Really Cruel Case (A), 241 

Reasons for Going Abroad, 36 

_ aoe from a Decoration bookery-Book, 


Reavesmiendabion (A), 289 
Regina v. Regina, 73 
Requiring ‘* Rectification,” 269 
Resolve of Hellas (The), 4 
Respite for Rogues (A), 217 
Reverend Rock of Defence, 205 
Revival (A), 18 
Riddles for the Recass, 48 
Right Man in the Right Place (The), 215 
Rise and Fall’of the Jack Spratts (The), 
98, 110, 122, &e. 
Ritualistic Confession ( A), 207 
Ritualistic Rumours, 77 
Rival Sportsmen, 140 
Round of Rhymes (A), 180 
Rule and No Rule, 229 
*‘ Rule, Britannia 1” 84 
Rules in Rhyme, 144 
Ruminations for 1879, 201 
Run through the Midlands (A), 104 
Run with Old Bucks (A), 
SABBATARIAN Similitude, 157 
Sabbatarian ag tH A), 137 
Saddle on the Right orse (The), 169 
‘*Same Concern” (The), 806 
Samuel Phelps, 219 
Sarve ’em Right, 12 
Saviog in Show (A), 17 
Scandal to Scotland (A), 17 
Schoolmaster Abroad (The), 6 
Scientific Rectifications, 245 
Seaman and the scribe (The), 112 
Seasonable French pee (A), 207 
Self-Coronation, 188 
Shadow on the Hills (The), 150 
Shoes or No Shoes? 5 
Silly Season Sillier than ever (The), 97 
Simla Similibus, 191 
ui ere of a Subaltorn’s Diary—Cyprus, 


Skyfiyiog_Captive and Loose, 225 
Slides for Mr 
a s Comment, 69 

ye Snob, 131 

al Science and Sunday, 2¢9 


we have got it, 17 


Wisdom on its Rounds, 251 
Wonders will never Cease, 179 
Worker and his Wages (The), 220 
Worker’s Query (A), #44 

* Working of the Wires,” &c., 228 
Ye Cricketers of England, 182 


LARGE ENGRAVINGS. 


ARDUOUS Quest (Ap), 295 
At the Head of the 
Bad Example (A) 55 
“ Best of Friends must Part” (The), 139 
Blaze of Triumph (A), 81 


gorging, 10 
Edison Light (The), 187 
= eee Dumpty "119 
63 


Society Journal (The), 264 
Soldier's Song, 198 
Solvitur Ambulando, 69 
Some Christmas Books for Children, 276 
Something like a Duel, 263 
og like Athletics, 221 
~ | Something like q Welcome! 65 


Brceniction a on C 
Sphinx and the 
St. Peter's, 270 
Social Science, 158 
Stats v. Science (The), 179 

Steel Horse (The), 144 

Street Lamps a 
Strike that ‘should be a Hit (A), 33 
Strong, but Pleasant, 146 
Btrome-haaded Hero, 249 


Sacccetions for Lord Mayer’ 5 Show, 220 
Suites to the Sweet, 129 
Sunday Opening at i Manchester, 113 


Street. CaTtee 18 


Thiags Pleasant, 67 
‘* Nous avons changé hows cela!” 283 
€s eae Dw Diz re 


~ guile from mi Price 
Schoolmaster Abroad 
Shadow on the Hills 
St. George and the Dragon, 79 
** There and (not) back!” 115 
Way of the Wind (The), 91 
** Where are we Now?” 235 
‘Who's to Pay?” 259 


SMALL ENGRAVINGS. 


ArGuan Cock and British Bulldog, 146 
Alfred Carrying the Things Himself, 69 
Arbitration at Lronopolis, 109 

Archie's Holiday Task, 95 

Artist’s Friendly Critic (An), 23 

Artist's Wife's Method of Pricing Pic- 


Asinive Critic (An), 215 

Australian Cricketers (The), 59 
Austrian Policeman (The), 86 

es and the German Band, 6 
Chairmen in their own Chairs, 162 
Beaconsfield’s Game of Chess, 182 
Beaconsfield, Winner of Cy 
Beautiful Timber jumping 
Big Dog in a Cab A), 145 
Brown's Toothbrnsh, 71 
Buried Bacon's Effect » Asters, 138 
Busy Dressmaker (A), 9 

Buying a “ Life of Rocce ~ 370 
Buyivg Stockings, 251 

Cabman’s Nearest Visit to Church, 279 
Canine Cricketer (A), 111 

Cautious Wedding Announcement (A), 188 
Chamber of Beauties (A), 270 

Cleopatra's Needle placed at last, 121 
Coach and his Pupil (A); 227 

Colonel and Private Smith's Letter, 238 
Convalescent Fox-hound Puppy ( A), 202 
Costume of Tattoo Marks (A), 210 
Crysophone Quartett (A), 275 


ons, 288 
Bar Redivivus, 63 
Testing the Thames, 265 
‘* There and (not) back !”” 114 
Throwing the Shoe, 45 
To His Grace the Dake of Bedford, 156 
Too Dead a Certainty, 100 
To John Ruskin, 258 
“Too Strange not to be True,” 13 
To the Finest of Fruits, 97 
“Tout va bien f” 203 
‘Travellers’ Dreams, +e 
‘Travellers’ Phrases. 1 
Triumph of the Oalicin © 
Turkeys’ Petition (The), 
Two Bills and True Bills, 08 
‘“* Une Cause Odldbre,” 257 
‘Unfeminine Lutelligence, 94 
‘University Musical Exam., 207 
| Unnecessary Indignation, ‘124 
VeEnus’s Oven, 203 
Very Much Abroad, 165 
Very Natural Inference (A), 202 
‘Very Serious, 310 
Voice from the Lions’ Heads (A), 5 
Voice of the Church (A), 270 
War without Sinews, 240 
| Was it Really? 142 
| Weaving his Crown, 18 
We're all a-Nagging. 298 
What came of Tapping the Wires, 281 
What it may Come to, 204 
What Sunday-Closing does for Dublin, 


257 
What the New City Peal Says, 205 
When the Bill comes iu, 7% 
“Where are We now?” 284 
Which Devour Widows’ Houses, &c., 221 
‘Whichever you like, My Little Dears,” 
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Who Knows Best? 217 
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Discussion on Birthdays (A), 166 
Elderly Belle and the Major (The), 239 
Electric Light (The), 118 

Eton v. Harrow at Lords’, 

Facetious Old and Crusty Carpenter, 229 
Piring by the Compass, 195 

Foreign rye 218 ei 

Geese and the edals, 

Geneva or Salant tna. 

Girls’ B. & 8. Club (The), 282 

Girls well brought pp, 198 
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Iced Water a Miemacce Boar, 206 

Injured Railway EBogine (An), 243 
Insulting a Doctor, 171 

Intoxicated Bridegroom (An An) 180 

Irish Cotter Girl and Pig, 217 

{rish Gardener's Sunday Whiskey, 243 
Irish Maid who is always out (Au), 93 
Irish Porter and the Cracked Wheel, 167 
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Minister and Se 
Miss Matilda’s 
Mr. Blades at 
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New Governess and 
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Old Gent and 
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Organ-Grinders’ Future 
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Sage Lamy Ss 1 
ussenger to Colney 
Pince-nez better than 


Precantions against Bory ult, 
Prese ive Game and Preserved 


Pretty Little Filly (A), ae 
Punch in St. Pe 

Quiet Horse aa 49 

Racing for a Train, 241. 
Reasons for Taking L 
Results of Tommy s C 
Ribbonmen and the 
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Ruth’s Accomplishments, 1 
School Inspector and Le Local a, 
Scotch Bailie’s peat poe! Se 
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Sir J em, Jones's Substitute, 85 

Sir Stafford, the Nie 1o4 
Skeleton Enemy (A). 
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Stables before my 

Stammering Owner ota Big Dog (A), 5t 
"§ e” ora Dance (A) 

Testy Old Gentleman and Box-Keeper, 232 
Time Washing the Old Year, 310 

Tipsy Old Gent and Errand Bo bar 3 id 
Tommy Pay ea 40 
Tourists and a jaw (A), 90 

Trap for his Mother-in-law 303 
Two Lady'smaids ot 

Two Swell Dragoons, 

Undertaker’s Strange Castuther (An), 99 
Venus and Wolseley at ‘Boy (A), 28 
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Whistler v. Ruskin, 254 















Wishing even an 

Wonderful Hand ; 

Young sep and — 
° nestrian 

Youty Lady Starting for the 331 


December 8,168 PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 


, 


NS eee Seal “er 
“age ASTM AS 
REISS. \\\ i ee | 
ae RN 
\ ar CS. N\\\ 
. \ ° a 
sy 1¢ * KO V 
‘ 5 . 


4 \ Aces ) ‘ 

By AAA 

ROIS de 0 

OVI ics y) 
AS ie . “s 


GN Aa 


Pia! ae 


SON KS 
No A 


ae 


or 
ic =& > = 
a SSD 


January xxxi Days. || February xxviii Days. May xxxi Days. June xxx Days. 


8 |B. Coke b, i ] St David ¥ 16] W |Oxf. ET. b- 1/Thia.r.4%.35m)/17'S [Jenner b 16/M |J.Wesley b 
Th\B Culloden ¥ |sa7h23m 18] 5 Kagation 8 17/Tulst Albun 
F \Cam.E T. b. S$ |TomHood d)| 19) Duastan, ‘ 18) WW 1B. Watrloo, 
L. Byron b, || 4 [3 5 af. Bae||20 Tu| columbus d 19] T'h|H. Wavres 
5 (Low Sund. 5M |Nap. Ld. || 21 W )Acre rellev, @ulF iQ. Vie Ac. 
Racine d. 6 TulJohna Evang) 22 Th) Ascea. D 21'S |Proclam. 
«/Kant b. 7 Nap L. Cal|23.F | Trin. L.T.b. 22)S [2 so. af. Tr. 
St George BITh\Le Sage b ||24/8 |y. Vict b. 23|/M |B. Pinssy 
“h/trasil dise OF |Kast L.T. e/| 25|S |s. aLAscen. : 24) Tu|Mideum. D. 
B. Almansa 19\8 Turgot bh || 26)M | Augustige 25 a Altivia 
Eyr. Cooted || 11 s 4 3. af, Kas!) 27'T/ Ven. Bede R. Bacon d// 25/Ti|Geo IV. 
9S. «t. Bas. || 121M |Doure "09 || 25/W | Rubens b, Corp. Chris| 27\F |Cairo thn. 
B. Tours 12} Tx|O May Day) 29) Th) Chas. ILres. : Trin.L.T.e.)/ 28/3 |Qu. Vict. er, 
"Bmp Ruab is W |Gr.tcond. || 4U:F |Oxf. E T.« .@//29/$ (38a. af. Tr, 


1|W\Clreumen. || 17)F |Franklin b 1 
18|S |Lytton 4 HF 4 G.af.Epip. 2S |1 8 in Lent 
m.|| 19) § |2 Saf. Bpip. 8. r.7h.38m)| 17|M |Brahem & 3) M |S.r.6h.44m. 
4\8 |Sambourne || 20/M |Pablan’ 4) Te|S.0. 4h. 54m || 16) Tul) Lather d 4, Tu)s. 5h. 43m. 
2 8. af. Chr.||21|/Tu Agnes; 6) W Galvanic. || 19| W |Copernic. b. 5) W |Arne d, 
Epiphany || 92] W/ Vincent 6\ThiChas. IL J) 80/THJ. Home & 6|}Tb| Da Manrier|| 22)5 |Emp.Ger.b 
7\TulFenelon d || 23/Th Pittd. 1806 7¥ .af Se. bh.) Z1\F | Trinidad t 7" |A. Ward 4|| 23)5 |4a io Lent 
W |Luclan 24\F |Porb 1749 || 8/8 |AL-Oe Day aus Ferguson 4. || 813 |WiILITI. d 
Th) Nelson's fu.||25)3 | Burne bh i$ \Septuag. 8. || 23/S |Quinga 8. 9|\S (2 8. in Len 
26|S |3S8fEpip lu} Is V. war. || 24)/M | Mathias M ischiller bh. 
b1/27|M J. Givsom d. | | 11/Tu)Day9n.40ns)| 25) T..|Shrore Tu T 
28) Tu B Aliwal 12, W |Cellini d 26|W | Ash Wed. 
L.T. b| 29) W |Fiehte d 13) Tl Revol. 1 688{| 27/Th| Evelyn a. 
30|Th Chas. Lbhd. 14,7 |Valeutios || 2U/F J. Tenaiel 
a1|F |Hilary T.« 


“c~ 
a 


sa Fhe | 


0 0D FS £0 AG FO ED EO HO BO 
En’ 


es=="'Ce2 Ge — 


4 


yay ok Hadyo b. 4 . V |Capus tka, l 
3 S.in Lent i 


é 


§/Th/O'Connell a) al Ing Oxf.T.T. b T Rusove .. 


bb! B. Corunna. F IB. Albuera 


July xxxi Days. August xxxi Days. November xxx Days. 
17|Th|Puneh b'41 |F jLammas ||17/S 108. af. Tr. 16\T'v|D, Colet d. 1\8 |All Sainte || 16) S [23 5 af. Tr. 

IN|P isherlock d. iS |B. Nile 18)M |Beatiie d. 17) W | Lambert,b 

19/8 |Petrarch d. 8 Sn. af. Tr.|| 19) Tu) B. Paseal d. 3a Oh. 16/1 Geo. L lan 

6 Sn.al. Tr, Bk. Holiday) W |Saragoesa 4 |) 19F |B. Poltiers 

- «(Sr 4h] m.|| 21)/Th) Wm IV, b. 5\F |Maita cap. || 20/5 |B. of Alma 
-||92/Ts|Salamance S.*.7h38o.)/223|)F | Bosworth ibertd. | 2hS |15 38. af. Tr. 
23) W |sketchiey L . Carol. 4.) 23/3 | Wallace bd .|| 22) M | Virgil died 
24/ThGibral tien, ~ Silver |) 24,5 |11 Saf. Tr. N« | 23/Tu| Bp. Jewel d 
||25|)F [Sc James Dryden b. || 25|M | Faraday d. Tu). F |) 24) W |S. Butler 
26/5 |K. Otho d. 9 SB. af. Tr.|| 26/Tu)/B Creasy 8B 25) TLH.AL 1815 
27|S |7 Sau. af. Tr. [Keene b.|| 27) W |B. Verneuil S. of Deihf } 26)" |s< Cyprian 

28|M (\Cowley d. “w |\Growse ab.b)| 28/T lB. Lei psic 27|S |B. Busaco 
29/TulB. Polotek (O° leammas||/29|F |J, Locke b. 5 16 Saf. Tr 
S0)W |W. Penn d. Borny || 30\8 |B Mouran p 

|31/ThiL Loyola 


skm 
Ren e™ 


Bk. Holiday 

Cc. Lam» d. 

re. M.A, b . §& [1 8. af. Che. 
Hunees & tT 20) MW |St.fford ex. 
Bursand ‘ ‘ Pegu ansd. 

S |Machstus 3 Adv, Suad - sw pameats be 


Ls helene 1 


~ 
GSoK Oct Ace wGir~ 


EME Z 


= 


29 W |Keats born 
Mich. Day 14/Ts:|Pirelns.due|| 30'Th) Tower bt. 
St Jerome S/W Murat shot 

16/7 


‘| 29|M | 
| Soissans t 


B, Rajghur)| 30|Tu 
| 


=> 
te 
ee GOV“! O& 


_oe eb oonva 


W. Scott b.)| 31/§ (12 8. af. Tr. 
HK. Vion ville’ 


he 


~ Wain, SC. 





. RUNCH'S, ALMANACK FOB 1879. (Deer 18 


yf 
Te 
\) 
Ney 


ake : ii | 

mit \\ t ati . $i 23 : tte? 
‘| \\ teteet 

Vie ; a ib “tees . , i 

a A He ‘ 


+h)" 7 SSS : = : 
AN! ‘ SS por Ait 
| : Ns 
\ | RS. , a $y ny Ay\ =. iN 
| 44 a3 a x fs a Ms Pit! | 
\Yy ia v Nt Ware) THT Pee] | NIN as 
tas. rt Ha ll A alt NA 4 
, 5 . | . ie aah Le es: = S ; ; 
; aay | AS 
ly i , wy | y) ps 
4 be | ba \ 
Hit a 


De BR aiN ee 

hy ey } Age it / 
eX RH AL “| Ne NK WY 
; { = a > ; ’ Wy y 


{ ‘ My 
WK Ni 


am a 
+a” 
Sr, 


“? 
- 

we wo - 

eZ -—« a - 

oe a 4 4 

~<a = 


NY Y SA 


ae 


~ 

“aa 

«meme 

OL 

> 
ee? 

~~ +> 


— 
ou“ - 
+ et ia ae 
> — ha le *- 


‘AS 
\\ 





sp EDISOW’S ANTI-GRAVITATION UNDER-CLOTHING. 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 


December 9, 1278.) 
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. EDISON’S ANTI-GRAVITATION UNDER-CLOTHING—(continued). 


Tommy. ‘‘ OH! DON’T WIND Us IN YET, MAMMA! IT'S 8O JOLLY UP HERE, AND XOT A BIT CoLpD!” 
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GENERAL PREDICTIONS. 
(By our own private Astrologer—specially 
engaged. ) 

Winter Quarter.—Venus occu- 
pies the first house in a fashion- 
able quarter. There will be 
evening parties, and other festivi- 
ties. Good time for cooks on the 
job, waiters, and servants gener- 
ally. 

Those born under the sign 

‘uncer will suffer from indigestion. 
Some people never read Crabbe 
because they can’t digest him. 

Females born under the sign 
Virgo will be old maids. 

Those born under Libra will be 
Librarians, 


NOTES ON NAME-ABBREVIA- 
TIONS. 


ABHORRED by Paterfamilias— 
Bills. 

Shunned by Little Fishes-—Jacks. 

Welcomed by Anglers—Bobs. 

Liked by Lively People—Sallies. 

Familiar to Weavers—Jennies. 

Sought by Sporting Men—Bets. 

Well known to Burglars— 
Jemmies. 

Loved by Lawyers—Wills. 

Dear to Coquettes—F ans. 





BY A SEA-SICK PASSENGER. 


MARE! Mare! 
Most contrary, 
Why do you tumble so ? 
While you heave and swell 
One can’t feel well, 
And—I think I'll go below ! 


THE LADY'S OWN Book.—SHEE 


on Zhe Rights of Woman. 








PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 
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SORE SUBJECTS. 


First Young Blood (whose Parent has lived to the preposterous age of Seventy-Fiye and, makes 
him an insufficient allowance). ‘‘ We_L, BILLY, HOW 's YOUR FaTHER ?” 

Second Young Blood (his is Seventy-Two, and has disinherited him). “‘ WELL, i You CoME 
TO THAT, HOW 's yours?” | 





one etry 
— e 
‘| other ho e 





‘‘WINTER WITH US.” (from Our Ironical Artist at Cannes ) | 





CELESTIAL INFLUENCES 
FOR 1879. 
(Applicable to every Month in the Year.) 
March 1st (special). 
everything cal eaetieas "Good 
day for being “not at home” to 
creditors. 


2nd. Same : only more 80. 

5th (of any month). Good day for 
taking a long drive in a cab, then 
descending at one end of the 
Lowther Arcade, and going out 
at the other. 

6th. Bad day to meet the Cab- 
man whom you left atthe 
one end of the Lowther Arcade. 

7th. If you have carried out our 
directions for the last two days, 
then now our advice is—Avoid 
Policemen. Also avoid Cabmen. 

10th. Make friends with very 
old and feeble millionnaires, _ 

11th. Continue to reside with 
ooh, Capital da get very old 

12 i to get very 0 
and feoble wetiienuatem to make 
their wills in your favour. 

13th. Court, but don’t marry. 

14th. Court, borrow of the ob- 
ject of your affections sufficient 0 — 
enable you to leave the country— 
but don’t marry. 

15th. Avoid 

16th. Avoid everyone. 

17th. Avoid ; 

18th. Good day for sailing for 
America suddenly. 

19th. Get hold of a good after- 
dinner story, and dine out on it for 
the rest of the month. 








tx AMERICA. 
the cards, an- 
, and the 


third holds the inquess 


Deécein Set 9, 1678.]. ° 
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In CONSEQUENCE OF ‘RAPID DEVELOPMENT OF INVENTION. (PORTRAIT OF WELL-KNOWN MEMBER OF SOCIETY IN PROBABLE ELECRTO-MAGNETIC Locomotrvgs Cosrvumer OF THE FuTurE.) 


TWO LAST WORDS TO SWITZERLAND. 
(By a British Touria and Family Man.) 


On Uri’s lake, in Kisnacht’s dell, 

What is the thought can almost quell 

Thy patriot memory, oh TELL ? 
Hotel ! 


Whether by blue crévasse we reel, 

Or list the avalanche’s peal, 

What question blends with all we feel ?— 
Wie Viel? 


“ RESUBGAM ” as the Onion Sauce observed to 


4X. . W.~.LLla o 


to names, illustrious and otherwise 


FOB INTELLIGENT INQUIRERS. 
EXPLANATIONS of the letters often appended 


M.P.: Master of Palaver. 

F.R.S, : Feeder on Roast Sirloin. 

M.D. : Maker of Doses. 

B.A.: Breaker of ’Arta. 

Ce : Man as shige and Hahas. 
.T.P, : Strong Tory Politician. 

F.S.A. : Fellow Slightly Amusing. 

B.A. : Beal Artist. 

A.8.8.: Needs no explanation. 

SEE 1, 


or. Fw... . Wr. VF . wr. — 2-9-2 fF -— 


WHat ? 


SEASONABLE SLANG. 


For Spring.—You be blowed ! 

For Summer.—I '1l warm yer ! 

For Autumn.—Not so blooming green ! 

For Winter.—An ioe little game all round ! 


MEM. BY AN OLD MAID. 
L’homme propose /—that ’s nonsense, 
ess knows. 


goodn: 
The mischief is that man does not propose. 





HORTICULTURAL.—How to get rid of Weeds.— 
(For Gentlemon). Always carry a cigar-case; 


‘s 
tq. 
eae 
4 
os 
e 
re 
‘q 
A 
ae 
9 
rt 
ee 
‘| 
beg 
in” 
| 
i) 
f 


5. 





iM), a 
ff hr i? hi 

‘his (yA 

\" * NY v1) tp 


oe 


—_— 


ERRORS Wek ia ae 
tii Daa ae 
; / Sn ts ; sp 
Wisin 
/ 


1, my 
igh fe 


re 
~ 

meee | 
=—} 





ON Aaa 
eS i¥ 

RN NY NW 
IN XN 


*; 
BUSS] A 
ye | 


gz 


rs 
é 
4 


ee ee ee 
| re 
oF? ~ 


=}! 
W/E 
AN WS 


HE THovuGHT rT WAS A VACANT CHAIR * * * 


Paterfamilias (in Wilton Place), ‘‘ BkaTRICE, COME CLOSER, I WANT TO WHISPER.” 
Paterfamilias. ‘‘ WHO 18 THAT CHARMING YOUNG LADY PLAYING ON CHARLIE’'s SIDE?” 
Beatrice. ‘‘ 8HE's JUST COME OVER FROM ENGLAND, PAPA. 





PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 
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EDISON’S TELEPHONOSCOPE 


Antipodes, and converse gaily with them through the wire.) 
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TRAGEDY IN REAL LIFE. 








A Hint TO LADIES WHO WILL WEAR OUT 
PocKETs.—Have your purses made up to 
like Prayer-books. 


Pan 






SIDE 


OBJECTION TO CAPITAL PUNISHMENT (By an 
look 


Anti-Gallows Advocate).—Its Newgate-tory cha- 
racter. 
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SHE AROSE SUDDENLY FROM HER BEES * 
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(TRANSMITS LIGHT AS WELL AS SOUND). 
(Every evening, before going to bed, Pater- and Materfamilias set up an electric camera-obscura over their bedroom mantel-piece, and gladden their eyes with the sight of their Children at Ge 


Beatrice (from Ceylon). ‘‘ Yes, Para DEAR.” 


I'LL INTRODUCE YOU TO HER AS SOON AS THE GAME’S OVER?” 


by: 





at the end of the quarter in mo time. 


[December 9, 1878.] 





PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 








IN THE LIGHT OF THE FUTURE, 
Or, How we shall have to Talk, 


As you find the light of 3784 candles, con- 
centrated in one point, a little trying to your 
eyes, shall we sit out the next valse in the dark ? 

With pleasure. But can you tell me the name 
of that old gentleman who is groping about for 
assistance in the actinic halo under the chandelier? 

No, I fear I cannot, for I have been here quite 
@ quarter of an hour, and eve appears to 
me upside down, and of a light pinkish colour 
fretted with chocolate spots. 

Indeed ? That is most strange, for, to me, 
your hair, face, shirt-front, and boots all seem a 
deep ditch green. 

Really? Under those circumstances, then shall 
bp S05 book gues arya aaa t room ; that is, if 
e couples, suffering from partial paralysi 
have been removed ? sla 

Certainly ; if you will be kind enough to carry 
my biue calico head-protector, ether-flask, bouquet, 
and pebble spectacles. 

This contrast is very agreeable. I can feel the 
ices and tea-cups distinctly when I sweep the table 
for a spoon, 

Thanks ; we will now find Mamma, if possible. 
You will know her by her yellow satin umbrella, 
cork helmet, and I think I should recognise her 
groans. 

Yes, that is our carriage, I think. But I ’m so 
glad you fancy catherine-wheels and rockets are 
going off in both your eyes every five seconds, for 
that, I believe, is a sign you are not permanently 
injured. 

And now give me something that feels like my 
hat, and lead me to my brongham, and tell the 
man to drive at once to the nearest oeulisi;, 


GENERAL PREDICTIONS. 
(By our own private Astrologer—epecially 
engaged.) 

Summer Quarter.—There will 
be great complaints of the stufli- 
ness of our Police and Law Courts. 
Good time for sea-side lodging- 
house keepers. Bad time for fathers 
of families. Good time for the 
families. Several benefits at vari- 
ous theatres. 


A YOUNG HUSBAND'S 
LAMENT. 


Ou, I am weary, weary, 
Of that pretty pinky face, 
Of the blank of its no meaning, 
The gush of its grimace. 
And I am weary, weary, 
Of her silly, simpering ways, : 
Bugles, buckles, buttons, spangles, 1 
Tight tiebacks, tighter stays, 


And I am weary, weary, 
Of that hollow little laugh, 
Of the slang that stands for 
humour, 
Of the chatter and the chaff, 
Sick of the inch-deep feeling 
Of that hollow little heart, 

Its “ too lovely *’ latest fashions, 
Its “ too exquisite ” high Art. 
Its Church high, higher, highest, 

Their Curates and their clothes, 
Their intonings, genuflections, 


MOORE MODERNISED. 
Alm =“ The young May moon.” 
THE young May meon ’s not beaming, love, 
The glow-worm’s lamp ’s not gleaming, love, 
Yet we may rove 
Through the garden grove, 
When the drowsy world is dreaming, love ! 
Then awake, the world looks bright, my dear, 
Though ’tis twelve o’clock at night, my dear, 
For the best of all ways 
To lengthen our days 
Is to use the Electric Light, my dear. 


a hans ome is sleeping, love, 
ut a glow the garden ’s steeping, lov: 
That is brighter far es 
Than the brightest star, 
From the blue at midnight peeping, love. 
a avers pons wait for the sun, my dear, 
garish glare we un, my dear, 
The Electrio Light : 
Makes the hours of night 
The best season for love and fun, my dear ! 


THE Errect or DRINK.—XANTIPPE, the wife 
of SOCRATES, was a virago and a shrew. An 
extreme Teetotaller attributes her ill-temper to 
intemperance. XANTIPPE should haye been 
called Xantipsy. 


MOTTO FOR THE CHAMPIONS OF THE ELECTRIC 
Lieut. —“ Divide et impera!” 


CARMEN, by Bizet. English version by Pick- 
FORD & Co. 


TITLE FOR A PARVENU.—Lord NEWGENT. 
THE RACE FOR WEALTH.—The Jews. 
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HINTS FOR A CERTAIN CLASS OF 
TRAVELLERS. 
(To be hung up in the Halls of Alpine Hotels.) 


BE pleased not to yell at the top of your voice 
between the hours of twelve midnight, and four 
o'clock in the morning. 


On ascending to your bed-room, aw quatriame, 
aoe mye mater ont A en iled boote in 
your hands, to avoid ughter of your invalid 


fellow-travellers. 
Songs (even of a comic character) are never 
heard to advantage between the hours of two or 
Ro oh hoses: lay not a part of the treat- 
ug was a of the 
ment recomended to patients by their doctors 
when they were sent to the in, and other 
mountainous places, for the sake of their health. 
If you wish to be considered a Gentleman at 
home, behave like one abroad. 


AT A CERTAIN MUSIC. 
(By a High-Art Singer who prefers his own singing to other 
people's.) 
PEACE, peace at last, if it can really be! 
Yea, all unchecked, the swelling soul explores 
Each cranny of the silence timidly, 
As summer tides well up rock-pillared shores. 
Green mead of peace! e huddled sense expands 
In soundless bliss of restful vacancy ; 
Bruised buds of Fancy spread their feeble hands, 
While Quiet tends them in a soft embrace, 
And kisses motherly each drooping face, 
And bids the pallid blades of Thought rejoice ; 
For EMILy her music doth forego, 

Whose bass was most promiscuous, and her voice, 
Throughout, some fifth part of a tone too low. 


CELESTIAL INFLUENCES 
FOR 1879, 
(Applicable to every Month in the Year.) 


lst. Avoid giving presents. Re- 
ceive as many as possible, 

5th. Avoid granting favours. 
Ask them. 

10th. Capital day for travelling 
first-class with a third-class ticket, 
and getting out before the end of 
the journey,—unless discovered 
before you can leave the train, 
when if you have no valid excuse 
ready, it is a bad day for doing it. 

21st, First-rate day for calling 
on a friend who has just come into 
alot of money, and borrowing a 
hundred pounds of him. 

29th. Bad day for lending books, 
money, or an umbrella, to any one 
on the point of leaving England. 


OCCURRENCES ON THE FIRST 
OF APRIL. 


THERE can no longer be any 
doubt about the existence of a 
marine ophidian hitherto regarded 
by the majority of naturalists as 
fabulous. This day the Sea Serpent 
comes up the Thames, stretching 
the whole of Chelsea Reach, from 
head to tail. 

A Gunpowder Plant is discovered 
in the Island of Cyprus. It bears 
fruit in the form of cartridges con- 


Masqueradings, mops and mows. Py: kt init ah aa | | a > taining seeds which explode when 

To W TN AN = — A ignited. This plant has no affinity 

: a serigta erga k’ Pp MN, | I Ee pee vf \ whatever to the Chinese shrub 
pe ets i lg ae ——— is OO =} yielding Gunpowder Tea. Its fruit 
ashion, Hi aes —s— Ce eS ripens in the beginning of Novem- 
Fas oe Church, or Aisthe- i ee ey “ff Py ie le HO ber, and may be gathered on Guy 


Let me grin and pay the Bills! 





THE EDISON 


S gae) Peeee™ 


~ 
rm 
ae 


WEATHER-ALMANACKE. 


Fawkes’s Day. 
The Sheikh-ul-Islam is con- 
verted by missionaries from Bristol, 


PECUNIARY PREDICTIONS.—The 
year goes out with Christmas boxes, 
and with bills coming in. The 
year comes in with taxes, and with 
New Year's gifts going out. 


Edwin. “ WHY SHOULDN'T WE BE MARRIED ON THE SIXTEENTH?” 

Angelina (consulting her E. W.-A.). “It's sucw a Rainy Day, Love?” 

Edwin (looking over). ‘‘ ONLY In LONDON, DARLING. SEx, IT’S FINE AT FOLKESTONE 
AND ALL OVER THE NorTH-West oF FRANCE UNTIL THE AFTERNOON OF TRE TWENTY- 
FourRTR, AND THEN WE CAN POP OVER TO JERSEY, WHERE IT’S FINE FOR A FORTNIGHT 
LONGER !’ 


and joins the Wesleyan Methodists. 

Lord BEACONSFIELD and Mr. 
GLADSTONE are_ seen walking 
down Parliament Street arm-in- 
arm. 
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xn, SCIENCE IN OLYMPUS. 


(December 8, 1878, 


PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 


CRUCIAL QUESTIONS. 
For both sexes at various ages. 
AT FIVE. 
She. WILL my new doll open and shut her eyes ? 
He, Off toa party! Will they have mince-pies! 
AT TEN. 
She. Will Aled Master SmiTH be there this 


e 
He. Will Uncle take me tothe pantomime? _ 
She. Will Mamma let me wear my hair in curl ? 
He, I say, how many 1’s are there in “ girl” ? 


AT FIFTEEN. 
Will he give me or Fawn the first round 
dance ? 


Will our chaps at the wickets have a chance ? 

She. wy next dress be made with longer 
irta ? : 

He. Hoisted? Ocrikey! Wonder if it hurts ? 

She. Did that sly Fanny hear him call me “dear” ? 

He, I wonder if this “weed” will turn me queer ? 


AT TWENTY. . 
Will Papa think dear Percy’s “ screw ~ too 
all ? 


sm 
Does this moustache mean to come on at all ? 
Was it my eyes with which he seemed so 
struck ? 
Is it a ‘‘ pass,” I wonder, or a “ pluck” ? 
I wonder whether He will ‘‘ pop” to-night ? 
I wonder whether She will answer right ? 


AT TWENTY-FIVE. 


She. Shall I, oh shall I, have a chance this season ? 

He. A stiffish total! Will there be a breeze on ? 

She. Quite pale! Shall I put on the tiniest touch ? 

He, Most brilliant! Wonder if she rouges much ? 

She. Not a bad figure! Has he any tin ? 

He, Backed “Slowboy” for a pot! D’ye think 
he ‘li win ? 


She, 
He. 


She. 
He. 
She. 
He. 


She. 
He. 


She. Long dress bill! Shall I get into hot water? 
He. Can I stave off old Snip another quarter ? 


AT THIRTY. 


She. Will the new Curate be engaged or not ? 

He. masa i Shall I have nerve to make the 
ot ? 

She. Is flirting really now a sort of sinning ? 

He. Is my neat middie parting really thinning ? 

She. Now shall I get a partner for this dance ? 

He. Old BooDLEs leaving! Shall Z have a chance? 

She. Engaged at last! Now will he keep a 


carriage ? 
He. That’s done! How shall I like the yoke of 
marriage ? 


AT FORTY. 


She. When sill the Major come up to the scratch ? 

He. Fat, plain and forty! Shall I risk the match ? 

She. Is that a tinge of red about my nose ? 

He. Does ae Brey show—unless:one looks too 
close 

She. Could I get on those “ sixes ”—at a pinch ? 

He. Must I allow the vest another inch ? 

She, Did Lady LINDA mean that as a snub ? 

He, Will they blackball me at the Buffers’ Club ? 

She. Is the dear fellow right about Confession ? 

He, How stands my chance if they dissolve this 
Session ? . 

AT FIFTY. 


She, Will FLonA hook the wealthy cotton-spinner ? 

He. Must I drop drinking port wine after dinner ? 

She. Not —, Great Heavens f am I getting 
stout 

He, By Jingo, was that twinge a touch of gout ? 

She. Did he mean anything by that warm glance ? 

He, Shall I have “go” to get through this round 
dance ? 

She. Will it be Brighton or the Continent ? 

He. My dear, on that last cheque be wholly 





AT SIXTY. 


She. Will Lady Jane before those JowEs’s bow ? 

He. Shall I, I wonder, get my knighthood now ? 

She. Doctor, dear doctor, what does ail my back ? 
He. Will te oo give that berth to 

ACK 

She. Is NELLY really sweet on that young BRowN? 
He. Are Costa Ricas going up or down ? 

She. He seemed so sparkian { Is it guite too late? 


He, Dull, this! Am I too old a bird to mate? 


FASHION. 
GIVEN a legion of visages various, 
Different powers and instincts gregarious, 
How to sway all by some dominant passion ? 
Set up a something and make it the Fashion, 
And make every person find joy in excelsis 
In being precisely as every one else is, 
Why should Fashion’s follies excite us to passion? 


Were Fashion not foolish it could not de Fashion. 


MUFFS AND MARQUISATES. 
LOED M's a muff; but shrewd Mammas deter- 


mine 
Muffs have a value when they ’re trimmed with 
ermine ! . 





“A CONBSUMMATION,” &c.—Much is said and 
written about the “ Consolidation of the Statutes ;” 
but when shall we hear of a “Consolidation of 
the Statues,” by which all the bronze horrors: in 
our streets shall be melted down into one shape- 
less mass ? 


QY. What ’s the difference between a fraudulent 
Bank Direction and a Servant’s Registry Office ? 

aa former cooks books, the latter books 
cooks, 


“PRECIOUS hard lines ’—as the Locomotive said 
to the Railway. 





CELESTIAL INFLUENCES 
FOR 1879. 

(Applicable to every Month in the Year.) 

8rd. Avoid marrying to-day. 
—if you have aigsady & wife 
alive in any part of the world. 

4th. Sign contracts which 
are immediately beneficial to 
. your pocket, and which do not 
bind you to anything. 
ep: 18¢h. Travel. Avoid credi- 

TB. 

192A. Travel further. Avoid 
more creditors. 

20th. Travel further still 
Avoid all creditors. 

21st. Stay where you are. 
Receive no letters or telegrams, 
Don’t come back. — 

25th. Good day to tell old 
stories to deaf persons. 

28th. Go into the City. Bor- 
row money without giving se- 
curity, at one per cent. nd 
it at ten, taking property worth 
three. times the amount, as 
security. 





THE TABLES TURNED.—The 
complaint about schools now- 
adays is that instead of being 
a case of “ Dotheboys ” it is one 
of “ Dotheparents,” 


KEATS (for Smokers’ Wires). 
— One kiss brings honey-dew 
from buried days.” —Endymivn, 
Book II. 

THE SUBLIME.—The fash- 
ions of this season. THE RIpI- 
CuLOoUs.— The fashions of last 
season. 

THE BEST FRENCH EXER- 
CISES FOR GIRLS.—A series of 
practical studies in cookery a 
la Francaise. 


Boy (with Game). ‘‘Is Ta1s Squinrk Brown's ?” 
. “ARE you Squire Brown’s BUTLER?” 
Boy. ‘‘ WHose Burer are you ?” 





daw “My ore. 
NEVER JUDGE PEOPLE BY EXTERNALS. 


Squire Brown. ‘IT 181” 
Squire Brown. “I am not!” 


GENERAL PREDICTIONS 
(By our own private Astrologer—espe- 
! cially engaged.) 

Autumn Quarter. — Good 
time to stay with friends at 
their country-houses. Bad 
time to‘go out shooting with 
anyone who has never had a 
gun in his hands before. Bad 
time for persons going out 
hunting for the first time in 
their lives on young untrained 
horses. 


APPROPRIATE QUOTA- 
TIONS. 





“ALL'S Swell that ends 
swell,” as ’ARRY remarked 
when he purchased a pair of 
* misfits,” : 

‘Pleasant it is when the 
woods are green,” as Pater- 
familias observed when all the 
doors in his new villa took to 
warping. 

“ For this re-leaf much 
thanks,’”’ as the trees said at 
the coming of Spring. 


LiGHT WEIGHTS. — Formerly 
the “fancy” name of a small 
class of pugilists, now the real 
name for the means of plunder 
employed by a large class of 
small tradesmen. 

How To Supp.Ly A COMMON 
DEFICIENCY. —“If you haven't 
an idea ’’—borrow one of some- 
body who has. 


CoNSISTENCY.—A gentleman 
attracted by a beautiful foot, 
seeks the owner's hand. 

Mes. ror YounG HOvsE- 
WIVES. —To_ make both ends 
meet—burn.the candle at ’em. 


CDecember 9, 1878. 


December 2,158 PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 
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LADY AND GENTLEMEN HELPS. 
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| 3 WEDDING GIFTS. 


Bride. “‘ Ou, MamMa!—ser WHAT’s JUST COME!” amma. “ CHARMING !—HOW KIND OF THEM! WHO SENT IT!” Bride. “ On, I pipy’T Loox. Bur rr makes No, 248!” 
Sister (who is writing out the list of presents), ‘‘ 249, DARLING ; 248 CAME JUST AFTER LuncH!” 
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JUST IN TIME. de Best 
Weteran Tiscator. ** Hecn ! put ror’s a Mucxie Fesn Loop’ AnINT | ee Tt was lucky looked nd —his Friend from London had preferred: Sketching os 
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PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. — 
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END OF COOK’S VOYAGES. 


INFURIATED AND OVERWROUGHT Tourists ‘‘ FINISH OFF” THEIR CONDUCTOR, ON ONCE MORE THANKFULLY PUTTING FOOT ON THEIR NATIVE SHORE. 


HOMAGE OF THE HEART. Potice.—A South London Tradesman is pulled 
up at Lambeth for. using false, weights 
i commits him to 








SMALL CHANGE FoR SILENCE.—The Foreign 
Office does not, in practice, acknowledge the | (To a wealthy Wife.) 


maxim that “silence is golden.” To oopy diplo- My wife weighs more than good twelvescore; | measures. The M he j 
matic records of the moet momentous State She weighed scarce seven of old. prison without the option of s ‘fine, where ok 
secreta, it employs writers at tenpence an hour. She has now grown fat—but what of that ? set to learn prosody, by way of 
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THE COMMISSARIAT. 


Squire (to mew Butler). “I HAVE THREE OR FOUR CLERGYMEN COMING TO: DINE WITH ME TO-MORROW, PRODGERS, AND——” Mr. Prodgers. *“‘'Icu on Low, Str?” 
Squire. ““Wett—I HARDLY—— Bur wHy po YOU ASK, PRODGERS ?” 
Mr. Prodgers. ** Weu., you se, Sm, THE ‘'Ich"’ prinks MosT WINE, AND THE ‘Low’ EATs mosT ViTTLES, AND I MUST PERWIDE ACCORDIN’ |!” 


SCIENTIFIC CELESTIAL PHENO- 
ANNOUNCEMENT. MENA FOR 1879. 


LECTURES will shortly be 
| delivered on the following 
| subjects :— 
| Natural Selection. — As 
instanced in the choice of 
eligible bachelors. By Miss 
| Honeycrab Husbandhunter, 
| M.C. (Matrimonial Candi- 

date). | 
| 
| 


THERE will bea disap- 
pearance Of Mars in the | 
early part of the year. 
Pars will go after her. The 
result will probably be a 
suit before Mr. Justice | 
HANNEN. | 

Saturn’s rings will dis- 
appear about the end of 
March. From information 
received at Scotland Yard, 
the Police will take the 
case in hand. The case, 
however, will be empty. 

During the bathing-sea- 
son there will be strict 
regulations issued along 
the coast about observing 
the transit of Venus with 


On Organie Development. 
—from the days of BAB- 
| | BAGE to the present time. 
By a Confirmed Barrelor- 
| ganophobist. 
The Struggle for Existenee. 
—As illustrated in the lives | 
of poor City Clerks, By 
One of Them. 
The Survival of the Fittest. 





—As exemplified in the iy, : 
longevity of donkeys and ee Vics Sette 
delusions. By Iconoclast. | , — 


mati ti BN 


the naked eye. 
During the summer 
months there will be seve- 


ral “superior conjunc- 
tions” by special licence. 
There will be a larger 
number of “inferior con- 
junctions” by ordinary 
banns. 


FoopD AND PHysIC.— 
According to Mistress 
Quickly, prawns were ‘‘ill 
for @ green wound,” but 
modern science has discoy- 
ered them to be a sovereign 
remedy for indigestion, 
eaten whole. Their shells, INTERNATIONAL COMPARISONS. 


consisting principally of Henri Dubois (wha can speak English) to his friend ’Arry Smith (who can't). “‘Parpon me, MON Ami! You 
carbonate of lime, or chalk, ARE want PRETTY nal New DRESS IN ZE MOST PERFECT ‘CHIC’; BUT VY DO YOU SPEAK YOUR OWN LANGUAGE 
he Y 80 UNGRAMMATICALL 

absorbent and antacid, are Arry. “Way po I 8PEAK MY HOWN LANGWIDGE so “AU NGRAMMATICAL? ‘ANG IT, YER DOWN’T 8UP- 

an infallible antidote to POWSE AS I WERE HEDGERKITED aT HETON OR ‘ARROW LIKE A BLOOMIN’ SWELL, DO YER?” 

acidity in the stomach. Henri. ‘‘ Vovez ponc ga! Now IN FRANCE ZERE IS No ETON, NO HARROW : ALL ZE,PrBiic ScHOGLS 
= i ARE ZE SAME, AND ZE BUTCHER AND BAKER'S LITTLE Boys Go ZERE, AND ZE LITTLE CANDCHATEOSOMANERS, 
NOTHING like “cheek ” AND ZE LITTLE Boys OF ZE MERCHANTS OF CHEESE LIKE YOU AND ME!” 

—provided you do not pro- "Arry. ‘‘ Come, r sy, Ww ALKER, YER KNOW! AND WHERE DO THEIR CUSTOMERS’ LITTLE Boys Go?” 


Haonet © Diver wt feu aA wene man tt 





To PERSONS ABOUT ‘TO 
Marry.—What is enough 
for one, is half enough for | | 
two, short commons for 
three, and starvation for 
half a dozen. 


MubteaL' ‘Mv LTIPLICA- 
TION.-~In writing one opera 
the composer alwavs pn 
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Hola Hara Chartte, or they 
wilt © TAs srerus! 


“5 
















4 
“5 


- 7 ae ; 
WED RIOT, Fog 4 
bj 4} YY tf, = é 
U7; y GY, tip ee 
‘ Ati, at ¢ \, 
eck ZI Bd 
» [oS 
f| wed v, Ma, » +4 > > \ 
a re [RS aah. Yi _ 
| gh ——— plone a ‘ mn { AN 
a t > | 
2 (—— Ff > 


5 : . ~ a ¢ ; | 
, | s ~ » 7 ey a Z 
. ~~ Ps a) 3 * > 
. ey Adhd ‘ " 4 2 A i . 
age Fr. ” aa 2 = ,. . 
# - 


DM) 272 


- 
a 


kg tip bY, 


Vy Za a 
VGN, 


SS 


BEE 4 . 5 a Oo. ig 3 ; : ; F zy 
— 4 e , : , Zz . 


— 


» 


ae 7 4 ea : : 
Ne mine me Suri? My SisGr ad PERS Bie : 





PRACTICAL PHILOSoPHY.—Never call a cab| QUERY FOR PoxrrTicaL Economists.—The | Economical Cookgky.—To prepare & dinne: 
lee ee eee LSD PEW , a - ne a © Sa | e za ry . 2 e202 4. TOW ab 


a December 9, 1873.) 








GENERAL PREDICTIONS. 
(By our own private Astrologer—specially 
engaged. ) 


Spring Quarter.—Good time for 
all railways paying twenty-five per 
cent. Bad time for holders of 
Stock marked with an asterisk in 
the Zimes’ official list. This “aste- 
risk”? is not the only risk about 
them. 

Those born under the sign Pisces, 
will find their affairs in a very 
fishy state. 

Should the corn be ripe in March, 
there will be a most extraordinary 
harvest. Farmers take notice. 

There will be many births in 
May. Parents must leok out for 
squalls. Good time for nurses. 

In June the Matrimonial Causes 
List will be very full Bad time 
for the United States. 

Great caution should be ob- 
served on the First of April by all 
who receive hampers, paroels, and 
letters. Best to be secluded on 
this day. 


te ee ee ee ore 


AFTER AN ACCIDENT. 


Severely Shaken Traveller. Safe, - 


thank 
at once. 
Sympathising Official. Certainly, 
Sir—to your Wife, of course ? 
Severely Shaken Traveller. No; 
to my Stock Broker ! 


eaven! Send a telegram 


A NATURAL Propuct.—Wuat 
wonder if excellent whiskey is 
made from potatoes. It is the 
“gpiritus potatorum.” 


ANTI-RESTOBATION SOCIETY. — 
The people who borrow umbrellas. 


“WINTER WITH YOU.” 
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RECOLtRC? von ’Re tea Prratrenanarer 1? . 


(From Our Ironical Artist at Cannes.) 






IMPROVEMENTS, 1879. 
ee ” of the Future (to Customers who were arguing some ‘‘ Rastern Question” of the 
Period — the Discussion getting a little warm). ‘‘' GENTLEMEN, GENTLEMEN |—ORDER I fl - 
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CELESTIAL INFLUENCES 
FOR 1879. 
(Applicable to every Month in the Year.) 
April \st (special). Good day for 
stopping a stranger in the street, 
and sa to him, “ Oh, you April 
fool !’ day for kicking any 
one who says the above to you. 
9th (of any month). Capital day 9! 
‘| for playing any game of cards of 
which you are a perfect master, °) 
with anyone who knows nothing fi 
at all about it. q! 
10th. Avoid Police. i 
11th. Take every opportunity vf |; 
saying, “I never said it was a bad j' 
day, Sir,” to anyone who says te 
you, “ Good day, Sir.” t 
12th. Remove things belonging 
to other people, and travel 
13¢h. Go en travelling— for the 
rest of the month, or year, if neces- 


uary. 

19th. Avoid stopping im the 
street to listen to a respectable . 
person who wants to know “if {; 
he might be allowed to address 7' 
you.” _ 2 i 

20th. Avoid poor relations. 43 

All Sundays. Avoid sermons. — 
Avoid charity sermons. 

Sept. 1st. Avoid Gamekeepers. 

Dec. 25th. Good day for calling 7]: 
on very rich relations. Wear }. 
shabby clothes, have a bad hat, © 
and tearful eyes. 

26th. Bad day for acknowledg- 
ing a salute from any inferior who 
touches his hat to you. Bad day 
to be “at home ” to anyone. Good 
day to_be taken to see the Panto- 
mime. Good night. 
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THE TITLE FOR DARWIN. — 
Vaile nk a Qvandtath aon 











——— 


UNDER THE NEW REPUBLIC. 

From Young ArisTociton’s Peace Primer. 
(Paris Edition—in the -) 

1888. General pacific movement of the Federa- 
tion of the Peoples. Flag of the New Republic 
first hoisted, amidst universal rejoicings, over the - 


Ten Years of it. 


entrance of St. George’s Hall. 


1889. Equitable division of Bank of England 


Stock among working men 
on Clerkenwell Green. Wool- 
wich, Portsmouth, and the 
Hyde Park Magazines blown 
up, and the use of gunpow- 
der, except for pacific pur- 
poses, declared illegal. 

1890. Fraternal massacre 
of patriots of all nations. 

1891. “Rule, Britannia!” 
burnt by the hang- man at 
the Crystal Palace. Caffres, 
Cannibals, Chinese, and 
trained Gorillas admitted 
into the House of Commons. 

1892, First appearance of 
real live Emperors in the 
bear-pit of the Regent's 
Park Zoological Gardens. 

1893. Grand “Gala Year” 
in honour of universal paci- 
fication. Policemen abo- 
lished. Olive branches car- 
ried in the Park. Perfect 
strangers obliged to kiss 
each other by Act of Parlia- 
ment. 

1894. Slight European 
difficulty about the price of 
Sugar-Sticks. 

1895. Further complica- 
tion of the Sugar-Stick diffi- 
culty. 

1896. Failure of Arbitra- 
tion to settle the Sugar- 
Stick difficulty. Dynamite 
worn at evening parties. 

1897. Ominous resolution 
of the various branches of 
the federated peoples. Levy 
en masse. 

1898. The Ninety Years’ 
War commences. First bat- 
tle of the New Republic. 
Killed, 180,000 ; wounded, 
370. Sugar-Stick difficulty 
still unsettled. 


OUR AQUARIUM. 


An “Allegory from the 
banks of the Nile.” 

Some splendid specimens 
of the Cock-roach. 

Crocodiles’ Tears 
bottle). 

Crabs caught in the 
Thames. 

The Frog returned from 
wooing, accompanied by his 
mother. 

A ’pike (now becoming 
scarce). 

A bunch of Seals. 

A feme sole. 

Toad with a valuable 
“jewel in his head.” 

Trout tickled by a joke. 

A Triton surrounded by 
Minnows. 

A pair of turtles. 

Something very like a 
Whale. 


(im 


An assortment of Toadeaters and Marine Store 


Dealers. 





THE CHRISTIAN JINGOES’ MoTTo.—War and 


Tilwill to men ! 


How does a tumbler display his humility ? 


By going without his T. 


GOOD FOR THE Vorct: —Tonic Sol-fa. 








PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1879. 


PHYSIOLOGICAL NURSERY RHYME. 
Part a cross baby, not on his top, 
The faster you pat him the sooner he ’1l stop ; 
When the pat ceases poor baby mayn *t squall, 
But his brain is concussed, and that ’s about all. 








ARGUMENT FOR THE GREAT AGE OF THE 
EARTH.—Its whiteness about the Pole. 
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‘““ WAGES!” 


First Fhinkey. “ Wet, I HEAR YOUR YounGa Gov’ NOUR ’s MADE A Matcn wits Miss Deronpa?” 

Second Flunkey. ‘‘ Yas, HE'S GONE AND BONE IT ee 

First Flunkey. ‘Come NOW—WHAT’S THE FIGURE? Any IDEA?” 

Second Fhunkey. ‘‘ WALL, TAKING EVERYFHINK INTO ACCOUNT, I CALC’LATE HIS PLACE’LL BE WUTH ABOUT 
Eigut ’UNDERD a Monra !!” 


THE FIVE STAGES OF BRANDY 
AND WATER. 


lst. BRANDY and water. 
2nd. Branny and warrer. 
8rd. Bran warr. 

4th. Brraorr. 

5th. Collapse ! 


for you. 


he”: 2k Unions. 
Tar Last Tui~a Onur —Mv hed-cand’e. 
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THE ‘‘HOUSE” IN THE CITY AND THE 
“HOME” IN THE SUBURBS. 


(From Mr. Punch’s Special Wire.) 


10 A.M.— Breakfast flat. Strong demand for 
the Times. Bearish inquiries about Household 
Expenditure. Nothing doing in the Costume 
Market in spite of prices having fallen 25 per 


cent. on the close of the 
Season. Imprecations ris- 
ing. 

10°10.—Departure of Pa- 
terfamilias to the City. Om- 
nibuses heavy. 

10°30. —Business easier in 
Bayswater consequent upon 
Paterfamilias’s departure. 
Some speculations in dresses 
for the Fall. 

1!.—Slight rise in Cook 
—from the kitchen to the 
dining-room. Operations 
for the rise in Dinners ac- 
tive. Family Butchers and 
Contract Fishmongers in 
strong demand. 

11°30.—Business in Co- 
operative Stores lively. 

12.—City Tempers dull. 
Stocks (in Haberdashers’ 
shops) deferred until the 
Money Market is easier. 

12°15.—Sherries (6d. per 
glass)in some demand. Bis- 
cuits dull. 

12°30.—Paris Bourse flat. 
City Tempers rising. 

1 p.M.—Foreign Stocks at 
their lowest. City Tempers 
at their highest. 

1:-30.—Paterfamilias re- 
turned into Bank Villa 
Omnibuses leave off easier. 

2. Some demand for 
Luncheons. Recrimina- 
tions strong. Paterfamilias 
quoted as flat. Domestic 
Rows lively. Great rise of 
Juniors from dining-room 
to second storeys. Heavy 
fall in tears. 

2°30.—Domestic Market 
easier. Little doing, but 
opinions unaltered. 

3.—Rise in Telegrams 
from hall to study. Tem- 
pers buoyant. Opinions de 


cidedly better. Some busi- 
ness in Jokes. Juniors look- 
ing up. 


3°30.—Money in great 
demand. Cheques payable 
to bearer rising. Spirits at 
their best. City Flutters at 
6 to 7 premium. 

4.—Quotations of Past 
Opinions at a discount. 
Prospects steady. Paterfa- 
milias Preference Stock 
freely bought in return for 
a large consignment of 
Slightly Deferred Bonnets. 
The Market closes with re- 
newed Confidence in weak 
Bulls and vacillating Bears. 


In SEARCH OF A ScI- 
ENTIFIC FRONTIER. —Go- 
ing to the Dentist to buy a 
set of teeth. 


How TO ANGLE IN THE Dog-Days.—Swim 
about the hook, and get the Dog to hold the rod 


BETWEEN THE METALS.—Silver: the more 
chaste. Gold: the»more run after. 
CAPITAL (PUNISHMENT,—Strikes and Trades 


THE GREAT Doa Parnrer —SPANIELETTO. 
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